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TOM MERRY'S COUSIN
17 HAS A ROUGH TIME. ~

A ¥ A TALE OF

By/N I\ = " TOM MERRY'S’ SCHOOLDAYS.
| B By _MARTIN CLIFFORD.

. - CHAPTER 1. L g ‘; School House anc% A ..‘\'ewf F}f‘ouse T't;ro usunlly at daggers
sy <. et o ~drawn, but now the boys ol the rival houses met in amity to
o Exp.elled From !h_e School. "1,;' Zr* T discuss the startling hg;apening which had thrown the whole
T, JIM'S was ih a state of exciternent, ST R eehool into & furore. .- - :
* The whole school was_in a buzz of discussion.from -  Tom Merry had been expelled ! .
there end 'i° gnd.tun.d wherever two or three met together ... Tom Merry, the hero of the Shell, the most popular boy in
i was on xyﬂ n; opic that they discussed. _ . o~ --T the School House at St. Jim's, and the formidable rival of Figgina
“One tépic only had interest for the boys of St. Jim's—juniors: 2% and Co. of the New House, had stood that day before the Headl
o ;he‘cqgiv‘dais hall fu listened to the sentence of expulsion.
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THURSDAY. ;

e

Itmamszmgbutttwastme. ot S Fan e

. 'That day the two junior house teams had mﬂt on tha cncket- : ;
field, and victory had rested with the School House, because

Figgins, the New House champion cncht.er. had been kidnapped

and kept away from the mateh.

~_And Tom Merry's guilt

of most of the " Saints.” He had bribed Black George, the
her, to kidnap Fi -He had won the house mat-ch by

oul ph.y—ﬁtiesst s0 all 8t. Jim's was saying.

Trus, Tom Merry still protested his innocence.

But he found few, if any, to believe him.

The evidence seemed to be complete, and Tom Merry had
been condemmned, and the doetor, in raised tomes of anger,
hadaentenmdhmtuheexpaﬂadfrﬂmSt-Jims. IS
: Expelled £ - el

Tt was & terrible sentence, and the Sa.mts dl.scussed xt. with '
bated breath ; but t.he ganaml apmmn mtha.tf it served the

] dahnqnent

X he had Eouawhst he was bmaned of, there wasnc “doubt

\ that he deserved his };i:o.r:n:zsl::meumz1 and his gmlt was genemtly
" regarded as conclusively proved.
~ A few who remembered how brave and true Tom Merrgr
had always been hesitated to ‘condemn him, but the great
majority were against the unfortunate lad.

His clostst chum, Manners; had been seen tlo ghrmk from hiﬁ‘
“side when Black George, the poacher, pouinted him out as the

ho% who lmd employed him ta kidnap F:ggms.
om Merry

truth was clear enough.” Even-Blake, Herries, and D’Arcy, the
_‘ohums of Study No. 6, who might have been expec

m ered, if not conmned :

5 The Fourth Forms-: wa.s in a buzz of dmcussmn .
- “Oh,. it’s no goo&} kmg*l” exclaimed Blake, at Ia.st
“Tet's give' the subject a rest.” -

**Yaas, wathah ’5%1(1 Arthur Augustus D’Arey
thinking, chapple we’'re not being bothered by mastahs
or pwefects just naii‘ it would be & good idesh to wig up a
see-saw——""

“To what?” demanded Flggxns. ; .

“To wig up a see-saw,” said D’Arcy. ‘ You know how to
wig one up, I pwesume You pile the forms up here, and
stick anothah acwoss here, and the twick is done.”

“ Oh, you mean nghont up !’ said Figgins. ‘‘ Let’s see.’

The Fourth Form had met in the class-room. to discuss the

- situation, and as masters snd prefects were elsewhere occu-

pied, ‘there was no reason why D’Arcy’s plan shﬂuld not ba'

carried out. _
The see-saw was soon goirg strong. :
“1 think if Fatty Wynn got on this e.nd ” said D’Amv,
“and half a dozen of us or the othah end, the thing would
be about equally balanced, don’t you know.”
Fatty Wynn flared up. He did net like references to his

" stoutness. ~But F}.fgms, the_chief-of the New House “Co L

backed up the swell of St. Jim's. .
““That's right!"” he excla: med.
““Look here, Figgy—"'
“*“Qh, dry up, an roll on!”
3 Yaas, g
The see-saw was balanced. Three juniors were on one end,
when Fatty Wynn plumped his weight on the other. Blske
“Herries, and Kerr were the three, 4
* = Look out!” yelled Figgins, w
- The warning came too late.

i Rcll on, Fatty g

As the see-saw see-sawed, Blake and Herries slid heipleaslg ;

~ slong and then Fatty Wynn s weight plumped his en
violently down to the floor. -

" My hat!” gasped Figgins.

Fatty was slipping off the lawered end trymg' w:ldly to
clutch hold and keep on. Down the inclined form came three
youthful figures, slipping and grabbing frantically,

“ Hold on!"” shouted D'Arcy. * Get a good gwip and hold

*»

.Blake had got a good grip, but it was on Kerr’s hair, not on _
Kerr after him, and Hemes

the form. Down he went,
rolling helplessly on top.

= “Qoch!” gasped Fatty Wynn, as he finally slid oE and

three juniors p:led themsafves 2bove him. “Oh‘ Ow!
Ooch! Drag ’ em off.” . -
“Yaas, dwag 'em off ! P oried D‘Arcy excitedly. "They

will ewush him[”

The juniors were dragged off. Fatty Wynn lav gaspmg
like a newly-landed fish. The juniors were looking consider-
able rumpled.

Fatty Wynn staggered to his feet.

- “Let me get at him!” he said mldl_n

L1} Whoz,,

” i A 2 7"'-‘..‘,' 2
“The ass who pMpﬂs-ed a see-saw.” -*‘T"f--

And ha rushed at Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.t
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THURSDAY.
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e \_‘. - ‘_'_ Feria

had ‘been pmvad to the satisfaction

,'ton.

-and Manners—known at St. Jim’s as the ** Ternbla :-
Twa "—were the best of chums, and if Manners. doubted, the

ted to stand -
~ap for-the boy"they knew so well, were sﬁent T}]ay were

1 was’

~1 dor?

~ wehemently.

wy up and woll on!” said Arthur Augustus ‘- 'o._

THE SMART SET AT ST JIMIS ” A Tale of Tom Man-{} 5ehooldarl.

“ Weally, my good fwiend—'" began ’Am '

" He was _interrupted by a thump on the chest tha.f. made hx.m
sit down in a hurry, -

_ *“Here, hold on!” said Figg “You're geiting
dangemus Fatty. Wa shall ha,ve to s¢e him home, Kerr.
' Come on.’

‘And Figgins and Kerr gripped Fatty Wynn by the arms
and ran him, struggling wildly, eut of the room.  Arthur
Augustus Jumped up, and stuck his eye-glass into his eye.

* Where is that howwid boundnh?"
“ Gone,”’ sau:l Jack Blake, *and it’s

Come on.”

And they left the class-mom ‘and made their way to Study
‘No. 6, where—{far from the mnddmg crowd, as Blake put it—
they discussed the late bappemm and tha sentence passed
“upon Tom Merry., :

And where was Tom ’\Ierry now ’

.He sat alone in his study,.that study which had been the
scena of many & feed and frolic, wh:ch he now [ooked upon for
the last time. . .. .. -

- In the morning he was ta leave St.-Jim's—for ever.

The rows with Study No. 6, and the contests with Figgins
‘& Co. of the New Hcmse the fun snd frolic of his life at 5t.
Jim's, were over. - He wag to leave the old school he loved =0

time we were gone,

_ well, and.to leave it with a stain upon his name. .

No wonder the boy sat silent and stricken in the growing dusk
in his room, thmkmg nnserahly of what was past, ‘and Gf what
was 10 come.

‘He had been expcllad and since he had heard his sentence,
a_sentence from which there was no appeal, he had seen only
‘averted looks or glances of scorn among the schoolfellows to
whom he had been a leader and a true comrade.

. He was alone., Even his own chum seemed to have forsaken
hiin, and to have followed the example of all the rest of the school,

Merry.

- ** All of them believe me guilty ! .

He muttered the words aloud.

.* Blake, Figgins, Manners—all of them !

" He covered his face with his hands.
The study door opened. :
Tom Merry looked up dully. In the thickening gloom of tLe

study he could not see who it was that entersid.
A dim form came towards him, and he heard a choking
breath. i~ _ e
~—-“Tom? Tom, old fe]law e = L I O, S
It was Manners, . 3

. Tom: Merry gave a start. e P
“ I am here,” he-said, in a low voice. . IR T :
* Tom, old chap, 1 heg your pa.rtlon. I—1I half believed

it for & minute when that brute Black Geo ge pmnted yeu
out. But now -
Tom’s heart gave a bound.
* Do you believe in me still, Manners 1 ¥
“Yes! Yes! A thousand times .-yes ™.

- it seemed so—so—you understand t  Why shoulu Black George

say you did it, if you didn't 77 5 4

T haven't the faintest idea. I have never d:me anything
to him that I know of, and I cannot guess why he should lie
to ruin me. But he li

“ I know he did, Tom. He lied, like the villain he is,” said
Manners, pressing Tom's hand. 1 know you are innocent.
I know you mever played that trick on Figgins.”

It,s horrible to leave St. Jim’s like this, but ms a comfort te
know that you believe me mnocenﬁ gt
*“ Leave St. Jim's ?”
“Of course, IT'm expellad
“ You ean’t—you sha'n’t go!
be the same without you. If you go, I go, too!
stay !’
Tap :
It was a gentle knock at the door.

'!!

Why, the old school won™
I won't

Neither of the chums moticed it. Their thoughts were else- %

whare.

“ I won't stay mthﬂut
the Head will reIent
truth somehow.”

The door ope-ned
¢ Hallo! Who's there ™

o (}nly us,” said the familiar voice of Jack Blake.

you,” went on Manners. ‘“Perhaps

ther you.’ .
-** Oh, ,come n1”

dv No. 6 came in, the three chums of the Fourth—Blake.
W e They groped_the_i: way

Hemes, and’ Arthur Augustus D’Arey.

- =
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Oh, what shall . 6

_M&Qne:'ﬂ
“T was a silly ass to doubt for = “moment ; ;Do T

-# Thank you, old chap,” said Tom, with a break in his voice, :

Perhaps we shall be able to get at the "%

And that thought brought the moisture to the eyes of Tom 1;':;_

“1I see
Eﬂum all m the ‘dark. Can we come in. - I don’t want to &
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“ We've come to spesk to you. Merry,” said Blake. * Wa
want to say we don’t believe this thing about you.”
Tom could not speak.  His voice choked in his throat.

~ % We believe in you, kid," said Blake emphatically.

admit that at first I was staggered. The way that poacher chap

rolled out lies was enough to stagger humanity."”
“ Right-ho ! " said Herries,
“ Yaas, wathah ! " said Arthur Augustus. ‘
* But we've thought it over, and put our-heads together, and
come to the conclusion that we were silly asses to think for a
° moment that youn could do such a thing.” :
“ And now we want to assure you on that point. We know

you're innocent, that’s g & N

“ Thanks, chappies,” said Tom DMerry, in & suspiciously
trembling voice. ‘I might have known you would stand by
me. The rest of the School House have made up their minds,

_ though, and the New House are all down on me.”

. ““Oh, the New House,” said Blake, with & sniff. * Thosa
silly asses don’t know enough to go in when it rains. As for

e School House, I admit that's rotten. You sse, the evidence
was pretty strong, and they don’t all know you as well as we
do. But when one has been having rows with a chap as often
as we have with you one gets to know him.”

... Tom smiled faintly. - s Y :
= * And we have already decided how to deal with the matter,”
went on Blake. ‘‘ We have decided to knoek down on the
spot every kid who says anything against you whatever. - After
& time this is bound to have some effect.” y

*Yaas, wathah!” -

Crash! g

It was a terrific kick at the door.
a dozen heads looked into the study.

gt ¢ 4 g T J

(13 BDD l" -

* Who kidnapped TFiggins ?”’

- ** Who disgraced his house 7"’

“ Who's going to be kicked cut ?

“Yah!" :

A crowd of School House juniors were at the door, hurling

“ these remarks and others-of the same kind at Tom Merry.
They did not know that Study No. 6 were there, and it was
- too dark to see them. .
“.- " Gore, Tom Morry's old enemy, was at the head of the wvisitors.
-+~ The situation was an enjoyable one to Gore. %
i ¢ Better get your traps packed up, Tom Merry. - You're going
‘be-kicked cut in the morning, you know,”’ he said pleasantly.
‘4. Blake, Herries, and D’Arecy were gliding along the wall
- towards the door on tiptoe, invisible in the darkness.
.y **You can hear me, I suppose ? ' said Gore, his eyes fixed on
the dim form sitting by the window, snd quite unconseious
-of the vengeance about to fall upon him. * You can hear me,
“Tom Merry * We're going to see the last of you in the morning,
and a jolly good thing, toe. Yah! Who's disgraced his
Jiouse—eh ! Woorooh !”’ -

" In At inkling Gore waa straggling in the grip of Blake and

*

"

" T
d u ’
i F 580

SITIES,
*'Go for 'em ! " yelled Blake.
“@Give 'em socks!™ | .
** Yaas, wathah!"” ; .
“ Lemme go ! " yelled Gore, as he was plumped down, and
s8omebody sat on his chest. “ Leggo! Gerrup!” ) :
5 - 8it on him, D*Arcy.”
7281 am sittin® on
“snid Arthur Augustus,
all pwobably hurt you.”
~* Lemme gerrup !’ . - ) : .
= “T am afwaid that T cannot just at pwesent, deah boy.”™
. . Blake and Herries had rushed into Gore's followers, hitting
out right and lafi_.; and the juniors were scattered with howls of
FTARe, )
~ They were soon driven down the corridor, and Blake came
‘into the study again, flushed and breathless, but victorious.
© " Got that beastly bounder safe, Gussy ? 7
~ *“ Yaas, wathah | " ' '
& “Leggo! Lemme get up
nai Y Wait a bit. We're going to talk to you first. . You came
‘here to talk, didn't you 77" ¥
= ' 1 came hers to—wogroch 1"
= “ What's the matter now 7"
~ *“Some silly 2ss has trodden on my foot 1"
= “ Reep your feet out of the way, then,” said Herries. * How
€ you expect me to see your old feet sprawling all over the
plzee in the dark, I"d like to know ? ™
o Now, Gore, don’t talk about your silly feet,” said Blake.
#&“ There's more important matters to discuss. In the frst
plaes, you've got ta beg pardon for coming here.'
= el S}la!n?t ! ¥

* Sure ? ™ . 4

“¥Yes; hang you! Gr.r-r-r—woochoo!”

“ What's the matter 2™

* Some silly owl has stuck a pin in me.”

- R
. I THURSDAY.

5

]!i

-

‘him at the pwesent moment, deah boy,”
**Gore, my deah fellah, if you stwuggle I -

ltI.

The door flew opéﬁ, and half -

. I've got to

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

[}

‘“THE SMART SET AT ST. JIM'S.

Q—MP Hﬂlfpeﬂﬂvc

“Yes, I think it was this pin you felt—does that feel tkte
same " . g it on : o

* Woo—hoo—hoo I " :

“ Den't you Like it 2" . °

* Ow—no—no—ow ! " ShL T : _

*You've got a lot more of it to come, though, unless you
apologise in a handsome way to Tom Merry and the company
generally.” - S

“I won't! I—— Hoo—hoo—woo—hoo

* Are you talking in Chinese 1" i :
- “Woorooh ! ™ ol

* The apology must be in English. Are you ready 1™

“No! Yes! Tl apologise! I'm sorry!™

“ How sorry ? ™ _ ! '
© “I'm—hang you—very sorry !” - -

{ et %5

!7[

* Immensely sorry 7" it T2l
* No—yes—yes ! A8 § T
“ Will you ever do anything of the kind again }™ ' ©

*Yes—no!""

e g . &y [ ] B e

“You'll tryv and bshave yourself, and act as if you were a
decent civilised chap, and ntt yourself at-all ? ™ X

*Ye-p-es!™ S e s - .

“Good. I think we can let him go with a kicking, chaps.”

“ Right-ho ! ™" e % gl I ‘

“ Yaas, wathah.” } ot e

They dragged Gore to his feet. dr wd B

* Lemme go.”’: i 2 : )7

““Wait a tick. You haven't been kicked yet. One eachy
chaps, in the softest place yon can find.- You first, Gussy.”

I)'Arcy solemnly plp

anted a kick behind Gore. R s
- ** Will that do, Blake ?* asked the swoll of the School Houies
a3 Gore wriggled and gave a yell. = 777 == e Remme o

“Ha, hat I think 80.” .7 . = iy

e ét. wasn't a very hard kick, and if Gore isn’t satisfied I don’t
mind twying again !™ e R ;

“ Are vou satisfied, Gore 7" s ; '

“Yes,” roared the unhappy Gore; “I'm cpﬁte satisfied.” -

“ You wouldn’t like Aubrey to try agaih ¥’

*No! Numno! No!” &

“ Hold his arm, Aubrey, while I give him one. You wouldn't
like to miss mine, would you, Gore ? A good kicking isa jolly
good thing for a cad like you, you know ! ™

Gore wriggled under the second kick.

" “Now you, Herries.” - :

“Right.-ho ! You chaps don’t kick ! Just you see me give

him one,” said Herried. “I'll get a goal this time,-or bust

something ! ™ . e
away from Blake and D’Arcy, and fled.

i iy e L

Gore tore himaelf
Herries launched out his foot at the same moment, and ib
swept the empty air, and the kicker lost his balance. He went
down with a crash on his back. '

ks Oh 1 rr 3 [ ¥ :

“ Well,”™ said Blake, *““if that’s the way gou get & goal,’
Herries, you wouldn’t -be much good on the football field. I
never saw a chap take & gnal like that before.” - : ;

Herries picked himself up. .

* Oh, don’t rot,” he said ; “ I'm huart.” - - :

« * Naturally, that's to be expected, when you score goals in’
that fashion,” said Blake. * And there’s Gore got away that
one kick short. What the dickens did you let him go for,
Aubrey ? " iy =

** It was you who let him go, ¥ think, deah boy. T was
holdin’ to him like anythin’;, and he jerked himself away.
Why didn’t you hold him 2™ =~ °~ :

“That's a silly question to ask,” said Blake, turning the
subjeect, '
as Gussy for doing things.”™ : SR o

* Blake, I must. wequest you to withdwaw that wemark.
It is quite contwawy to my sense of self-wespect to allow any
person to chawactewise me as a cuckoo.” =
- ** Oh, go and eat coke.” \

“1 wefuse to go and eat coke. ‘I ingist——" _ :

* Oh, cheese it," said Blake, going into the study again.

“Hallo, Tom Merry! You see how we're going to stand up
for you, don’t you 7” J '

“Yes,” said Tom. S

“ We'll soon put those silly kids in their places. Gore will
be a changed character if we keep on at him like that. I say, -
don’t take this too much to heart, old fellow,” said Blake,
becoming very serious. * Here's four of us reedy to stick to
you through thick and thin, and four of the best.” - - '

* Hear, hear (" :

*“Yaas, wathah!™ gaid Arthur Angustus.
vewy best, and all weady to stick to Tom Mewwy to the last
shot in the lockah."” . .

“You forget thet I've got to leave St. Jim’s,”
Merry quietly.  “I'm awf

said Tom
ully obli_ged. to you chaps. Bus

“It em’t%: done,” said Blake. “ We're gml_ng to st-o];i that,
somehow.™ i bk gl - BrE
* Yaes, wathah. . We ghall do something.”

¥ A Tale of Tom Merry's Schoolda
. By MARTIN CLIFFORD . b

-

“ He's gonef anyway. I never saw such a cuckoo

“ Fosh of the
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4 What's your :dea, Cussy L '

*Oh, I haven't any, you know. But I wea.lly think we
ought to do somethin’, somehow. We wanlly must nmke up
our minds, you know, and see that somethin’ is done,” said

D’Arey. ‘ Then, of eourse, the mattah will be all wight.”
.. - Ha, ha ! There'll be o lot done if we leave it to Gussy,”
said Blake. “ Of &ll the owls——""

“If you chawactewise me as an owl, Blal..e I shall be we-
tctantly compelled to chastise you with extweme sevewity,”
said Arthur Augustus, * I have overlooked your wude womark
sbout a cuckoo, but I wefuse to be called an owl. I distinetly

wefuse,”

< tn X O Hallo, here's some more visitors.” -
A voice was heard in the passage.
“ Here's the study. There's no hg'nt.

: tlmugh 2 L .

Tt ‘was a well-known voice. ~ ~ 7 7T
Blake drepped his voice to a whisper..
“It's Figgms & Co.!- St-a.nd ready !

the moméht they get in.” :

I suppose he’_s here,

R

Give "em the kybosh

CHAPTER 2. g :
thgy s Great Idea—The Combine.

b Lt g - R

towards Tom Merry’s study in the School House, -
: - Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn, the leaders of the juniors
-of the New House, werfe the ‘deadly foes of the School House -

- chums, and any visit: ‘they “paid “to* the Tival ~house ‘was'
naturally. expected to be in the nature of a hostile raid.

- Besides the semi-serious rivalry -between the two houses at
St. Jim’s, Figgins & Co. had just now plenty of reason for
going on the war-path.

In the annual junior ericket match, played ihat aftemcron
the School House had beaten the New House.- The New House,

«~t0o-a man, believed that it was because Figgins, their c&ptam,
had been kidnapped and kept away from the match.

And practically the whole of 8t. Jim’s had firmly made up
_ its mind that Tom Marry was responsible for that outrage.

**Here you are,”” said the great Flgglns stopping at the
open door, and looking in.

Blake drew a deep breath.

That the New House all believed Tom Merr‘y
- -knew, and he naturally supposed that Figgins &
~the opinion of the reat of the house. " %

He jumped to the conclusion that the three had come over
to the School House to give voice to their opinion on the Bubject
~ and so he was ready to give them a warm reception.

“ Ready, kids 1. breathed Bls.ke.

“ Yaas, wathah.”™

Blake wes on one side of the door, Herrma and D’Arcy on
the - other. Tom Merry -and l‘danners Were atrll at the
window. ' "

Figgins & Co. came unsus]ncwusly m, e

“ Charge ! ” roared Blake, "

Study Ne. 6 charged ! -

Figgins went down with a crash, wrth Bla..r.e on top of him,
Fatty Wynn collapsed with a gasp’ under the weight of Herries,
and Kerr went at-s.ggermg across the st-udy w1th Arthur Augmtus
clinging toshim. -

“What the—who the—how t.he.;-— spluttered Figgine,

“ Who the—what the——"" gasped Fatty Wynn.

* What's the game ?’" roared Kerr, getting a grip on poor
Arthur -’mgustus, ‘and “jamming him up against the table.
Gussy had cavght s Tartar, in fact. V‘Eat 8 the giddy game,
h ? 1

g You're bweakm‘ my back,” gaisped D’ Arcy, stmgglmg
vainly in the gnp of the athletic young Scotsman. * You are
weally causin’ me the most excwucistin' pain, deah boy.”

“ Jolly good thing, too.”

i ’Werslly. I wish you would not Ewess me so hard against
the table.” :

(19 Ra-ta | N
“« Hold ’em ! ” shouted Blake, successfu]lv &mning down the
great Figgins, who was strugglmg wﬂdly. ot that bounder,
Herries 7 7

“I've got him!”

* Have you got your man, Gussy ?”

“ No,” gasped Gussy. ..  He's got me ! ™

“ Ha, ha, ha ! Hold him tight ! »

“* He's holding me tight !

“ Dot him on the boko!™

[

' FI’GGI\IS & Co. were coming along the dusky cbrndor

guilt-i;, he
811

“I ean't!
* “ Manners, you bounder, come and lend Gussy a hand.”
** Here, fair play,” exclaimed Kerr, as Manners obediently
- game on the scene. ‘‘ Fair play’s a jewel. Hands off 1 7
“ Weally, I fnsist npon Mannahs lendin’ me some assistance,”
said D'Arcy. * You are bweakin’ my back in a weally ewuel
way, and besides, this is not a fight, this is a pumshment for
- your beastly cheek, don't you Enow” L5 ooy

NE
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~ ““That’s right,” said Jack Blake, * keep him safe.

sort of a receptmn to give a chap who comes with fnend.ly

' as if it had been specially made up to resemble a nigger minstrel, 2
_ there was a roar of laughter.
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“Keore want over with Mannem grip upon his collar.

“8it on him, Gussy.” :

**All wight.”

“And Arthur Augustus dropped his nine stone odd on Kerr's
che‘;t and Kerr gaaped.

* Gerrof me chest.”

I wefuse to do anythin’ of the kind. You have nearly
bwoken my back in the most bwutal way, and I wefuse to get
off your chest, deah bay."”

“ere_

going to ut these bounders up to a wrinkle about coming
mtob ple’s studies to chip them. Rather! Mannets, I'll
trou

@ you for a shovelful of soot from the chimney.”
*“ Right you are ! answered the obliging Manners. ’
““ Hold on ! " gasped Figgins. * What are you up to "

L o

Going to improve your complexion, old chap ! 4
‘' Look hera i ’ ¥

* I'm looking."” : ,

**We didn’t come to—”

“ Thank you, Manners, I -think that will do.
his physiognomy ! *’

“ Stop!” yelled Flgglns
woorooh—gr-r-r-r ! ¥
_ There wasa.soot on his fa.ce, and some had found 1t5 way
into his mouth as he opened it in protest,
o Grrepererr 1

“Now. for Fatty!™ said Blake. ‘{ Serve
and they’ll benefit by this little lesson a lot.
like that, Figgy ! You make me feel ill 1’7

““Grrr! We came here to--—gr-r r-r!l—to tell Tom Merry

Plop it on:

“ We came here to—— Gr-r-r-r—

em all alike,
Don’t gruggle

‘that we didn’t believe what they’re-—gr-r-r-r!—saying akout -

him, and to assure him that we’d—gr-r-r-r!—stand by him ! ®
gasped Figgins. :

Blake gave a jump.

* Eb, what's that ? Say that again, Fmgy -

““ We came here as friends ! ' roared Figgins. * You set of
8illy asses!?”

*“Is that a giddy fact ? " demanded Blake.
rotting 7"’ :

** No,” yelled the hapless Figgins, *“ I'm not! Why couldn £ .
you stop to ask a question before you started, you silly owl 7 **

53 ‘1 \;E:l;ny didn’t you explain before I shoved the soot on your
13

4 Didn’t T try to 7 “
* You didn’t make it clear, anyway.’”
“ That’s because you're a silly ass ! >’ howled Flg
“ You can slang me as much as you like, Figgy,” smd Bla
penitently. *“ 1 &drmt t.hm. ‘we may have been a little too hast}r e
** I should say so. >
‘* There’s a lot of rats been here to chip us, you see, and we

thought you had come on the satne tack ! 77 explained Blakeﬁ
“ We're sorry ! ™ '

* You're not

L]

“ Awfully 1" said Hernes releasing Fatt W n
who got ul_?, bmﬂm.g like & stranded gra.mpuﬂg,_q y yn b
“ Ynas, wathah!” said Arthur Augustus politely’, &hos
Kerr to rise, and lending him a helping hand. ** Yaas, v—ath&h,
dear boys! We are avg.fully beastly sowwy, don’t you know,
and we weally and twuly apologise | ™ ! -
. Figgins rose to his feet. >
“Turn on some beastly light, you owls !’ he said. ** Nica

intentions !'™*

Blake lit the gas. At the alght of Figgy's fa.ce, which loc-;tEd

**Ha, ha!"” howled Blake. * We're sorry, you know— s
really sorry ! But you do look funny, Figgy ! "’ :

Figgy gave a growl. He jerked Blake's pockebhandkerchlef =
from his jacket, and began to rub the soot fronx his countenunca—
as well as he could. % R

But when he had done his. best he still bore a striking resem+ _3
blance to a Hotientot. . -

“ Never mind,” said Figgins cheerfully, at last. ™ I can
clean that off presently I suppose this sully game means
that you are standing by Tom Merry, Blake 7’

* Through thick and thin,” said Blake.

“ Right-ho ! ”’ chimed in Herries,

“ Yaas, wathah ! "’

“ Good ! said Figgins. “ We came over to say the same.
Merry, old man, we don’t believe a word of it! I was th&
chap who was kidnapped, and our house lost the match through .
it, and I say that believe you are innocent. There's myfa;
fist on it 1 " -

Figgins held out his hand. Tho tears started to Tom Merry's -
eyes a8 he grasped it.

“ Thank you, Figgy.”

- Figgins looked round.

“ Now, I have an idea,” he said. * I thought we might make
a committee to inquire into the ma.ttex, and bring the truth
‘to light. If you ehaps are willing——

‘e Sahooldaysa =
IFFORD. - ‘.:-I
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‘+ %Bravo 1" shouted Blake. * Ripping, good idea of yours

Figgy
2 Yaas, wathah ! "
- Figgins seermned to ETOW an inch taller on the 8
* Well, I thought it a good idea,"” he said m sh!y. “ You
see, most of the fellows have made up their minds that Tom
Merry is guilty; but we know him better, don’t we, ehaps §at
“ We does, we do ! " said the loyal Co.
i “That's it! We know he didn’t put that brute Black
George up to kidnapping me ! * said Figgy. ° But we know,
too, that somebody did! The fellow dxdn'b do it all on his
lonesome ! We are going to discover the right gg:‘ity kids !
- My hat ! '’ said Blake. ** Of course! Somebody’s guilty !
© All we've got to do is to find that somecbody. It's simple
enough !
“H’'m ! Easier to say than to do, I fancy,” said Manners.
 But it's a jolly good idea to have a try, Egu know ! ™
". Something of the colour and the old look came back to Tom
. Merry’s face. When he had heard the terrible sentence pro-
nounced in Hall he had felt himself alone, deserted, in despair.
Now he found that, though all the rest of the school was against
him, he had friends left in Study No. 8 and Figgins & Co.
Seven loyal friends were still there to rally round him. That
'meant very much to him, even if he had to leave St. Jim's
~in dlsgr&ce
o say, Figgy, this is jolly good of you!" said Tom grate-
" fully. Considering that we are rivals, and that your side
lost the match through that kidnap mg business
“ Oh, that’s nothing!” said Figgins. *“ Of course, it’s
" our business to row each other, but in time of trouble we stand
shoulder to shoulder.” _ ‘
i Hear hear ! " said Blake.
“ We’re all in this,” said Figgins, lookmg rcnmd. e House
rows are put off till this matter’s cleared up.

b=

*“ Hear, hear ! ™

* My idea is to form a combine 4

“ A what ? "

“ A combine,” said Figgins. “ You know what that is ?

" It's the American idea, you know. When a lot of rival firms
decide to amalgamate and pull together. SO as ta make things
.. shum, they call it a eemhma That’s what we're going to do.
.+ iWe're rivals, and we're going to join forces to look into this
patMr We're a combine.”
R 13 He&‘l‘, hear !
T think it's a ripping idea, though I say it who shouldn’t,”
said Figgins. * Starting from the fact that Tom Merry is
';mnocent. the puzzle is to find the guilty party. That's what

‘re_going to do.”

£ “ We are.’
g “1It's jolly good of you!” said Tom Merry. * But have
S ‘you forgotten that I'am to leave St. Jim’s in the mornmg ?

Ezo wait till the morning. I'm going to-night.”
%% I've thought of that,”” said Figgins, with a nod of the
b ﬁ&ead “ You're to leave the school, and we ean’t keep you
here against the Head's wishes. But you re not going home.
%’“"@ Ve fnrmod a plan which I reslly think is a nobby one.”
5. Acywnet is it ?’
% *“ You know I was shoved into the old woodman's hut in
s%?‘ﬂj?stlﬂ Wood when I was kidnapped by that poacher beast 7 '
= Sy es iy
% “It’s a lonely place, right off the track, and anybody could
fﬁv& there for months without a soul bemg the wiser. You've
got to leave 8t. Jim's, but there’s no need for you to go far
way. Why shouldn’t you camp out in that old hut while
: ’fj&.he combine is at work proving your innocence ? *’
. Tom Merry started.
“from the school, to eseape the shame and humiliation of bemg
~“gent home in disgrace.
3 Figgins’s idea was certainly a guod one. The idea of campmo-
‘out in a wood naturally appealed to a boy of an adventurous
‘disposition. And he ﬂouP

- d be at hand if anything came to
3 “hght to establish his innocence.

= 3 Blake gave Figgins a '-i]ﬁp on the back that made him stsgg‘*r
: -+ Why, what the——

R Ripping wheeze ! "' exclaimed Blaka.
i I’'m proud of you!"”
o * Well, you needn’t dislocate my beastly spmal column ! "
" growled F:ggms. *“ What do -you say, Herry, old chap ?
Are you game 17
“ Rather | 1It’s jolly clever of you to think of these things,
= Fl%]gyf I sha'n't forget all this, if this affair turns out all
- right.”
’ g“ It’s bound to turn out all right if the combine set to work
P in earnest,” said Figgins. * This evening the whole-lot of us
i are going to brealk hounds and escort you to the hut, and we'd
better all go, to carry the things you'll want-for camping out
there. Each of us will contribute something.” 'l
* Good idea ! ™
“ You won’t be afraid of sticking there alone, Tom e asked
Manners.

“ Figgy, old son,
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"As a matter of fact, I may as well tell you that I’m not going .

He had thought of running away’

e That's rotten of Railton.

St - T SRS 3
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Tom smiled. T S - _:;,,.-.--

“1 don't think so, old fellow 1"

“It will be beastly lonely at night,” said Herries. “In
the daytime we can come and see you sometma-, and report

rogress. But at night—""

““I can stand it. It’s better than going home in disgrace.”

*“ I say, you can have my bulldog if ﬁu like,” said Herries.
“He'll keep you company, and it safer, too. Towser
likes you." :

* Thanks, old chap. I'll be glad to have him.”

There was a tap at the door.

** Come in ! "’ said Tom Me

The door opened, and Mr. R&thnn, the housemaster of
the School House, entered the study.

CHAPTER 3. e
The Combine Gets at the Truth.

R. RAILTON looked surpnsad as he saw the erowded
M state of Tom Merry's study. -He glanced at the
juniors, and then at Tom Merry.

Tom was p&lﬂ but his eyes met the housemaster’s Bteadxly.

Mr. Railton’s look was cold and severe. He had been Tom's
headmaster at a school before either of them came to BSt.
Jim’s, and he had always liked Tom Merry, but now it was
clear that he believed the charge against him, and that liking
had been replaced by contempt.

*“1 came here to speak to you, Merry," he said. “I did
not expect to find so many here. tht are you New House
boys doing on this side 7 "

We came to tell Tom Merry that we're standing by hm:l.
aaid Figgins.
- * That you're what 7"

* Standing by him, sir.

Mr. Railton stared.

We know he’s mnocent. =

* You think Tom Merry is innocent of the ~charge brought
against him, Figgins ? " _

“ We are quite sure about it, sir.”

“Indeed! The proof to me seems cmnplete and I am
amazed at Merry's effrontery in still protesting his innocence,’
said the housemaster coldly.

Tom Merry's face flushed.

“1I shall never leave off protesting my innocence!” he
exclaimed. “ I am innocent, sir!"

“1 am sorry to hear you say so, Merry, for it convinces me
more than ever that I was mistaken in the esfimate I once
formed of your character.”

** 8o you believe me guilty, sir ?

* Unquestionably.”

* Oh, what rot !’ said Blake involuntarily

The house master turned upon him,

““ What did you say, Blake ? "

Blake turned as red as fire.

“ I—I—I—-"

9 ¥

* You will take ﬁfty lines for your remark,’” said Mr. Railton.

“ I like to see loyalty among boys; but I think you are mis-
taken, and that Merry is imposing wpon your eredulity. Merry,
I came here to tell you that you must pack your box to-night,
as you will leave by the first train in the morning. There iz
an early Sunday local to Wayland Junction, where you can
take a train for Huckleberry Heath.”

Tom Merry did not reply.

“ You. he.ar me, Merry s B

“** Yes, sir.’

; Perhaps Figgy's complexion surprised
him as much as Figgy’s words. ™

“Very well.”” .Mr. Railton glanced at the juniors agam.. :

“ You New House boys had better return to your own house.”

Hse quntted the study, and closed the door. ‘

The juniors looked at one another rather uncomfortably.
They had been enthusiastic in the task they had set themselves,
and the words of the housemaster had come like a cold douche
upon their enthusiasm.

Tom Merry's face was white and hard. Hes felt that the tears
would come to his eves ; but he was determined not to let them
come, and his teeth were tight on his underlip.

“Hang it!"” said Figgins, breaking the silence at last.
I should have thought he would
have more sense.” 3

** Oh, he's taken in like all the rest ! said Blake, *“ He'll
look a pretty ass when the Combine gets to work, and brings
the truth out. He slapped Tom on the shoulder. ' Buck up,
Tommy ! It ain’t like you to be downhearted.”

Tom Merry smiled faintly. He had never felt so dowm
hearted in his life as he did at that moment. TUnder ordinary
circumstances, there was no lad who could have faced a difficult
situation more coolly or courageously. But the suspicion of
having acted in a cowardly and treacherous manner overcame
even Tom Merry’s fortitude.

“ Keep your pecker up, old kid!"” sa.td F:ggms. “ We're
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gomebody, but I can’t. What do you think' yourself, Tom:
Merry 17 i .

“T have thought of someone,” said Tom, with a deep breath.

£y His n&ma ? 2 " 12

“Tt’s not a fellow at Bt. Jim’s at all.”

“Then who is it *"

“ My cousin; Philip Phipps.”

There was a general exclamation of amazement.

- *'Tsay, Tom, that's pretty strong,” said Manners, '

_ . ] feel certain of 1t,” said Tom Merry, with conviction.

% Listen ! TI'm going to tell you chaps a secret. You remem-

_ ber the master of the Shell, “vho was here a few weeks ago ?

Amos Keene he called himseli then, who went to prison after-
wards.” - ) & S :

" “Rather! Hewasacad!” - i

“ Well, my cousin wrote to him at least once from India.
Kcene was mixed up with a burglar, and had to leave the
rchool. The Head could have sent him to- prison if he had
fiked, but he saved himself from that by making & confession.
He confessed that he had been sent to 8t. Jim's by Philip
Phippse, to plot against me, and get me expelled m disgrace
from the school.” . _ (S

~:** Great Christopher Columbus 1> -~ - - o #

“ 1 didn’t know what to believe, and when my cousin came
here I tried to be civil to him, though I never trusted him.
I thought it wasn’t fair to eondemn him simply on the word of
& rascal like Keene. But now—-" _ ;

“ My word!” ejaculated Manners.‘ “It's~a fact! Why,
you know that the note by which Figgins was lured into leaving
the scheol before the match was written on paper belonging-
to Tom Merry ? That’s a strong point in the evidence. The
Head thinks that if Black Georgewas lying, how-did he get hold

_ of that notepaper * He's never been inside St. Jim's. Why,.

- of course, that brute Phipps picked it up to use for the purpose,
when we had him in the study here giving him a feed. That
was his gratitude for a jolly good feed.” -

* Figgins made s grimace. The provisions for that feed had
been raided from the New House juniors, and so Figgy had
good reason to remember the oceasion.

“ And you remember the keen interest Phipps took in the
house-matech,” said Blake. - Of course, he was spving out the
lay of the land. He knew how suspicion was certamn to fall
on Tom Merry if anything happened to Figgy.” 8

“ And he started it, t00,” said Kerr. *‘* Don't you remember
how the first suspicion” was caused by Phipps repeating to
Monteith some ‘joke of Merry's about knocking Figgy on the
head before the match 7 ” e ot ;

* By Jupiter, yes! Kids, we're on the track. This Com-
bine is going to be a howling success,” said Figgins. * Mind,
we won't say & word to a soul. -When the truth comes out,

- it’s going 0 be a surprise all round ; and it will make those
. silly kippers sing small, and no mistake.” - - :
E “ Hear, hear !’ said Blake. ' But

-
- -y

-

A T L

- NBXT:
THURSDAY.

* the elms where we get over the wall—I mean where naughty’

. enormons bundle under his arm, and one of them leading a big
“bulldog.” et iyt = e A L 3 YRR =

I say, Merry, what d6

““THE SMART SET AT ST. JIM'S.” 4 ™

= _ e et % SR, ‘_.“_' i ,'_T_ el e = : < 3 g . R - et S04 e oy TS S
ST L WRRT S 14 TH) EADT CET A 30 9 A Tale of Tom Merry's Schooldays., b &
THURSDAY, - THE SMAHT SET AT ST. I"M s-. ' By HMARTIN PE{IEFE‘?B%F % b 55 A
"7 going to see ‘you through.  Suppose we run over the points of < you imagine your cousin’s motive to be for playing & mrean - - &
El’?a case, and see just how it stands. Now, in the -ﬁri;t place, - gama Hkgl;fis?? ey o : Ry e
1 was kidnapped and shoved into the cld hut by Black George “ Oh, that’s plain enough! Keene confessed .it all before i
i the poacher, -We may take it for ted that he didn’t riskk  ho left St. Jum's,” said Tom. ** My uncle, General Merry, in %
" being sent to prizon just for fun, and so he wes put up to doing  India, is awfully rich, and at present he intends me to be his :
what he did.’ [ ‘ ' : S : heir. But he is an awfully stiff and rigid ¢ld fellow, and the ;
* That's certain.” ‘ e el least suspicion of blackguardism would be enough to get me
““ He says Tom Merry put him I\);g to it, and gave him a fiver ~ éut out,of his will. If Phipps could disgrace me, so that I
for his trouble. Now, “we all ieve that Tom Merry did ~could never get my name cleared, it would be worth a guarter -
nothing of the kind. Now, you see what follows * T wasn’t of a million pounds to him in the end.”
_kidnapped to ‘be kept away from the cricket match at all.” “Phew!" ’ v
There was & buzz of surprise. .~ . - .. . w.c = . The Combine had no further doubts. —m : '
~ “No, 1 wasn’t,” said Figgins firmly. T was' kidnapped, -~ ™ Yousee how things get cleared up when we put our heads 2
‘kids, so that that poscher brute-could tell that lie about Tom  together and talk 'em over,” said Figgins. " Of course, we've
-~ Merry, and make out that Tom had served me that trick. If = got to get the proof. We've got to fix it ‘'on the scoundrel.
you think over it, you'll see it.” - £ Foam e = 28 We'll ind a way of doing that.’ ] ' i
“ My only pyjama hat!” said Blake, with a deep breath. “ Yaas, wathah ! ” : iz ¥ e
_“Bless me if old Figgy hasn’t hit- on the every exact truth. _ " Philip Phipps is staying in Rylcombe now,” Tom Merry
“ Black George could have had no motive for accusing Tom" . remarked. (gi ‘course, he's staying till he’s quite sure the
.-+ Merry, unless he was put up to it by someone who wanted . Flﬂt has worked out all right. He won't go till I'm expelled
27 “Tom expellod from the school. -It's some enemy of Tom's -dirom St. Jim’s. .- He left soon after the matech to-day, so as
"= *.who's at the bottom of the whole business " 1 - ‘iwe.  _mob.to get mived up in the matter more than he could help, I
% Tom Merry started violeatly. -~ . == _ i et S BRGNS : ! ' %
_“That’s it,” said Figging; I believe that’s the true theory. *We're on his track,” said Figgins. * We'll have the truth ;
But the diffieulty.is to think of any fellaw. .at St. Jim’s that = out somehow. - That poacher brute will have to be made to "
could be mean beast encm?[h to play a game like that to get  confess, too.” » : cE e
Merry expelled. Frankly, I can't think of .a-chap who would “Yes. We might get him in the study here somehow,”
do Y, S ws O St =T A Dl ol AT AL " . suggested Herries, "' and put him to the torture, or something, - . - 6
“ There's Monteith, your head prefect, over i the New you know.” ; e ~
"~ House,” said Blake musingly. “ He's a mean beast, and he * Yaas, wathah ! ™ ' o % 3
“ " ever liked Tam Merry.” 7 o= Titn Choooes s cowe Eeden’t know -about that1”. grinned . Figgins. “.Still, ot
255515 T vok here, Blake———" 00w nd s o SN Ld T Twe'll work it-somehow.” See how much wé've done already SRR
~' - “7 was only making a suggestion. - I don’t think Mentéith —~ We know the whole game from start to finish, and now we've . 4
- would be mean encugh, eageciaﬂy as he seems to have turned  spotted the scoundrel we've only to prove it. But before =
_over a new leaf lately, and has been 'behaving for weeks in a that, kids, we've got to get Tom Merry fixed up in his camp in - ¥
guite civilised manner.” MR 2 o the Castle Wood.” - : %
- 7. You can leave Monteith cut of it. I wish I could think of “ Right-ho I " 3

*“ Then I vote that this meeting break up, and that we proceed
to get together the things we are going to take, and fasten
’em up in bundles,” said Figgins. *‘ Then we shall be all ready
to start. We'll stick the things somewhere handy, and at
eleven o’clock we'll rendezvous at the same old spot under;

.‘.

boys. not like us, break bounds sometimes,”
“Ha, ha! That's settled.”
8o the first meeting of the Combine forthwith broke up.

CHAPTER 4.
Tom Merry Camps Out.

.

oM ! - _ i ;
The stroke from the clock-tower of 8t. Jim's#
echoed ‘in ‘a hollow way thrragh the dim, silen

: night. ‘ I
Boom ! again till eleven strokes had been told off.
All was dark and silent in the great school. "Fremiacfe
study windows a light still gleamed, where late students st
hung over their books ; but they were fow and far betwe
8t. Jim's was wrapped in silence. g W
Tt wanted but an hour to midnight and Morpheus reigned in
the 'long dark dormitories in the two houses of St. J im's. Just
as the lust stroke of the hour died away several dark figures
might have been seen—to borrow an expression from tl
novelists—stealing away from the School House, each with

They made their way direct to a certain spot in the wall
overlooking Ryleombe Lane, where the thick elinging 1
offered a secure hold for the climber. : - v

As they reached it several other dark figures came into vi
each similarly equipped with a bundle of gigantic dimensio
There was a whispered greeting. '

~**That you, Figgy ? "~ .. % .

“ Yes, hero woe are—the three of us—before you.”

* We're on time,” said Jack Blake. * It's only just eleven.”-

« All right. I see you've got your bundles,” said Figgins with
a chuckle. * Feeling pretty fit, Tom Merry 7™ .~ °

* Pretty good !”" said Tom. *Can’t expect to be very cheerful
under the circumstances.” ' s T

- % Not funl:y y e 3 - . ; gft: v

~ Tom laughed. ¥ 5 = ; ; =1

“Oh, not” - ;

“ Don’t be downhearted, Merry,” said Figgins ; ** we're going
to see you through. This Combine of ours i3 going to stagger
humanity at St. Jim’s, I tell you. Give me a bunk up. and
I'll go over the wall first. Then you can sit on it and han down

_the parcels into the road.”
*Good 1"
Figgins was very

quickly over the wall. Tom Merry followed

Tale of Tom Mor
By MARTIN C
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+him to the top and sat astride of the wall, and Blake handed him

the bundles one by one. Tom Merry slung them over to
'ﬁ'ﬂa. who caught them and placed them in & row along thé
.r ;

. “ Eight,” said Tom Merry ; “ that’s the lot! Towser comes
last. Quiet, old boy, I’'m not going to hurt you. Stroke the
‘brute, Herries. That's right ! There you are, Figgy! Now
‘I'm coming.”

Tom Merry dropped into the road. Manners followed, then
Study No. 6 and the Co,
 The eight juniors picked up their parcels again, and, led by

- .Tom Merry and Figgins, they started down the lane towards the
village of Rylecombe, Herries leading the bulldo% :

1t was a clear, starry night, and there was plenty of light in
‘the lane. It was a3 lonely as a churchyard, and not a soul
passed them. They crossed the stile into the wood and followed
the footpath half-way to the ruined castle. Then they turned
-gﬁ into the wild wood in the direction of the deserted woodman’s

% ut_ y ' -

% Jolly lonely, ain’t it ? ' said Figgins, starting as a wakened
I::Imi brushed by in the thicket. ™ You won't like it, Tom
_‘_ e '!'I : a : .

*“ 1 shall be all right.” _

“I say!” It was a thrilling whisper from Blake, from

“behind. ?

Tom Merry turned his head. o
* What’s the matter, Blake 27 . —— o
* There's somebody in the wood. I'm sure I heard a foot-.

st?. “Lay low ' . 7
- _The eight juniors stopped at once. The wood at that hour

sufficient to set their hearts palpitating. - : .
~Herries put his hand over the bdl-fog’s mugzzle to stop him
from gruwﬂng. Any other hand there would probably have
received a bite. The juniors listened intently. a8
A smell of strong tobaceo was wafted through the wood and
‘a gleam of red became visible in the darkness. .
) A burly, dark figure crossed an open patch where the starlight
S+ix 'fell, and the juniors recognised Black rge, the poacher.
% 1 Tom Merry gritted his teeth. There was the scoundrel who
£’ ‘had slandered him, who, for a few paltry sovereigns, had lied
7" “away his honour and happiness. He clenched his fists and
2+ {made a step forward. . '
+ Figgios hastily grasped his arm.
- * Hold on, Tom ! he whispered.
-ourselves away. Keep quiet!"” -
Rk Tom Merry drew a deep breath and nodded.
- . But the poacher had heard soms slight sound, for he turned
;rﬁﬁ-‘-_’ihis head and stared directly towards the spot where the boys
"‘;‘% “stood in the dense shadow of the trees. He stopped instead of
o .passing on his way, end in the moonlight they saw his eyes
iglimmer with suspicion. :
.~ * He knows there’s something up,” murmured Figgins. * He
-mustn’t see us, though. How the——"
- . Blake tapped-his arm. . _
= . %“It’s all right. There’'s Towser.”
Figgins chuckled silently.
> S Goond ! Tell Herries."” ? | .
~1¢ drew Tom Merry zside to allow a clear path for the bull-

was s0 dark and silent and weird that the least happening was

“ We don’t want to give

Laog. Coe -
: *d %h,e poacher heard the rustle, and his suspicions strengthened,
i: *and he cams quickly towards the spot, his hand tightening on
¥ ~the cudgel he carried. : ) __
< Blake whispered to Herries.
“ Right-ho ! ™. .
‘A word to, Towser was sufficient. e
'« Seize him! Worry him ! "
-4 .. Like an arrow from a bow the-bulldog shot forward. 4
4.« Black George started back in amizement and alarm as a big
<=4 :bulldog cams tearing out of the darkness under the trees with
;... flaming eyes and open jows. Towser’s hostile intentions were
‘4% evident to the dullest glance. He meant *business, deadly
P -business. =
4.+ dBlack George give him one startled, torrified glance, and then
- turned and bolted at top speed, crashing through the thickets
with the bulldog in hot parsuit. _ -
wip o “Grrer-r-r ! That was all Towser said ; but a moment later
s, »a fearful flendish yell was heard from Black George.
.« Herries gave a whoop. - .
** Good old Towser ! Towser's got him !
- Towser certsinly had him! Black Georga went tearing on
- madly through the wood with the bulldog hanging on to %lim..
end both disappeared from the keen sight of the juniors.
- Blake laid down in the grass and kicked. Tom Merry staggered
‘against a tree, laughing till the tears rolled down his cheeks.
“* My hat!” -gurgled Figgins. “ That ia about the biggest
surprise Black George ever went in for, I imagine.”
“Ha, ha, hat " :
“Ho, ho, ho! ™ -
- It was some minutes before the juniors recovered their gravity
sufficiently to resume their way. The bulldog was gone; but,:
, Herries said that he would find them agsin. The party marched

The latter grinned.

)
£
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on through the gloomy wood. The tension had been broken by
that comical incident, and they “chatted freely and easily now
in spite of the darkness and the eerie silence of the wood.

“ Here we are | "' said Figgins at last. - i

He halted in a narrow glade shut in by overhanging trees.
TUnder one of the big trees stood the old hut which had once
been oceupied by a woodman. - It must have been many years
before, for the hut had fallen into mtter ruin. The walls wera

.shaky and dilapidated, the roof was almost entirely gone, and
‘there was no vestige of door or window. Weeds and grasses

- teeth "

* for some time

"

had grown up all over the floor and the walls were thick with
clinging creepers and half hidden by shrubbery.

“ Jolly little place,” said Tom Merry, entering and lighting a
bieycle lantern, which he flashed round the interior of the hut.
“1 shall like this all right.”

“ You'll find it a bit lonely.” T 5 - .

“ Well, there’s the bulldog,” ssid Tom Merry ; * I'll teach him
tricks—that is, if he turns up again.” 3 :

“0Oh, he's sure to!" said Herries _confidently. _*“The sense
that dog has got is astonishing. - You can teach him anything -
but Greek. Why, herehois!™ .- _ _ _ '

Towser was rubbing his nose against his master’s shin.

“Hallo! You've come back then ? ™ said Herries, stooping'
to pat the head of his pet. * What’s that you've got in your

“Ha, ha!" eried Tom Marry. “It’s & patch from Black
George’s trousers.”- = 0 © 7 e i

Towser gave up ‘his capture and on examination it proved to
be a pateh of corded eloth such as the poacher’s nether garments
were made of. . 22 o, TR S o

*My hat 1. irinned Blake. ..“ Black George will feel a pain

when he sits down, I fancy. - Good old Towser 1™

Towser wagged his head.  He evidently considered that he =
had done pretty well and deserved commendation. ; ,

Figgins was unfastening the bundles. The contents, as they
were turned out, were many and varied. ‘The juniors had not
spared the property of the ancient foundation of St. Jim’s. -

Thers were blankets galore, and washing utensils, and others
for cooking, and a camp-stool, 8 waterproof-coat, books and
papers, and, in fect, all sorts and conditions of things. There
were three bicycle lanterns, one of them of the acetylator variety, -
so Toin Merry was certain to have plenty of light in the dark
hours. There were cans of oil and carbide of caleium for reload-
ing the lamps. L

Then there were the provisions. Extensive purchases had
been made in the school tuck-shop. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy
had generously contributed a *‘fivah,” as he called it, to the
fund, and the juniors had done the thing well. If Tom Merry
stayed a week at the woodman’s hut he was not likely to con-
sume all that had been brought there, unless he assumed the
proportions of a Falstaff. S ; :

There was a spirit-stove and a big bottle of methylated
spirit, and a kettle and a saucepan, teapot and crockery, and
cutlery. e : : =8, L, :

The various articles were deposited in the hut, and the juniors
surveyed them with eyes of pride. - = = 2

I say, this looks jolly ! " said Tom Merry. ~*“‘I always had
a fancy for leading a Robinson Crusoe life, you know, and this
will be something like it.” ; 3., 4

“ Wish we were going to stay with you,” said Figgins. “ It
woulr}n’t do, though. If only you are missing they'll think
you've bolted, and won’'t imagine you're hanging round here ;
but any of us they would be after like a shot. They know we
shouldn’t eut it.” ST Lo e A A

“ Don’t worry about me,” gaid Tom cheerfully ;y “ I shall be
all right. Only come to see me a3 often 88 youcan.” . .- _

* Rather | ” said Figgins. *“ We'll run in one at a time, you
know, so as not to rouse suspicion.. If they suspected you were
here they'd soon have you out. Now, are you ail right ? ™

* Perfectly ! % ; s \

“If it rains.there’s the waterprooi-coat. But I don’t think
it will.” We've got some summer at last, and I think it's going
to stay with us a week or two. So long as it's fine this is a jolly
place enough.” i S A —

They did everything they could to make the youthful hermit
comfortable. Then at last they solemnly shook hands with
him all round, and parted. B d e

As a matter of fact all of them were very sleepy. . The juniors -
retraced their st:ps through the wood, and Tom curled himsel
up in his blankets, with the bulldog curled up by his side and
was fast asleep long before his chums had arrived at St. Jim's
again. : - ot o e s T Ty, '
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- Facing the Music.

St. Jim’'s. - After early chapel the boys were mostly free
to do as they liked with the morning, but it was not

SU‘NDAY morning was usually very quiet and peaceful at

“the thing "’ to row or to indulge in any relaxations of a noisy

nature. An interval of quiet restfulness probably did them
good, for at 8t. Jim's they worked hard and played hard.

But on this particular morning 8t. Jim's was in a buzz.
- The sentence of expulsion e&)mnounced upon Tom Merry the

day before in the crowd hall was sufficient to keep the

hoys excited for days to come ; but it was not only that which

was now the topic of eager discussion. -

train. A crowd of fellows had assembled to see-him drive off

in the trap with Mr. Railton, and to give hilm a parting storm
of hisses and ‘' booes ” es he went. But they had been dis-

1@ crowd had waited near the -'.g-:u.,tas till Tong past the hotr

| upon which the train left Rylcombe, but neither Mr. Bailton

1

nor Tom Merry had appeared. It was impossible thot the
sentence had been rescinded, and the boys were left to wonder
in amazement why Tom Merry’s departure was postponed.
Slowly the truth leaked out. Tom Merry was already gone !
Instead of waiting to be taken away in shaiae and humiliation,
the sentenced lad had taken French leave, and leit the school
under cover of darkness. 3 S =

- The news was soon confirmed. Manners was’ exfected to -
7 se, and a
_number ‘of curious inquirers sought ont Manners. - - =27 0% o

know more of liis chum’s movements  than anybody e

=< T say, Manners; old follow, ” said Gore persunsively, ** where's

Tom Merry t” 3o LT
+ ** Go and eat coke !’ said Manners, - -
**Has he left 8t. Jim'g 1™ i

* Find out ! i

* Did you help him go 7™ -

Manners turned his back. St

This was extremely unsatisfactory from the inquirer's point
of view. . Gore was inclined. to go for Manners on the spot,
and was restrained only by the remembrance that it was
Sunday morning, and fighting; was barred, and by the knowledge
that Manners would probably have knocked him into & cocked
hat. - ' ‘ >

“Let's go and ask Blake,” said Mellish. * He's always
thick with Tom Merry, when he's not rowing with him, and he's
saying out plain that he believes Mcory is innocent, so very
likely he knows all about it."”" ’

Search was made for Study No. 6. They were found in a
corner of the quadrangle sitting on & rail and talki They-
gave the band of bold inquirers a far from’emiable or friendly
greeting. ~— e - :

‘“ Well, what do you silly cuckoos want ! ” asked Blake.

* Explain, if you've got sense enough, and then clear ! ” said
Herries. e T

“ Yaas, wathah | 7 TR R L ¥

“ Where's Tom Merry 7' _ ; ks
- * Do you want to know where he is 1 ™

* Yes,” said Gore eagerly. -

* You want to know very badly ?

“YBB,.}!’&E!"“ 7 . : )

“ You're awfully eager to know 1""

“* Yes, of course—yes ! " e . :

“ Then you'd better go and find out,” said Bleke. * Good-
bye!" . e ngh Wt 43 : ;

¥ Look here, Blake—""

“You'll have to get a sereen rigged up in front of your face
first. You've no right to ask a chap to look at that. It's
downright cruelty to animals.” o .

“I'm not going '

“Yes you are!
going, or else you'll get the end of my boot | Now then !”

Gore looked at him, and thought he had better go. %

The unsuccessful inquirers meandered away disconsolately.

Xy

r

" They felt sure that Blake knew something, but it was equelly

1 tell you Tom Merry has left S8t. Jim

certain that he wouldn't tell them. As they walked away they
met Figgins & Co., nicely clad in their Sunday clothes.
X Heﬂﬁtm!s“ said Gore eagerly, ““Have you heard the news,
Figgins 1" ‘ :
“ What news ?”
® Tom Marr? has left St. Jim's.""
(1] Hﬂﬂ he ? £l )
“Yes, he has.” ' : G- % )
~ ** Well; I might have gunessed that, without your telling me,"”’
said Figgins gravely, cocking his eye up at the towering mass
of building which constituted St. Jim’s. * He would have
found St. Jim's rather an crmful to carry away with him.”
“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Co. :
 “Eh ?*” said Gore, who was rather slow of
‘S;“’ RO toge e 2l S8 : :
“ Of course he's left it, as it’s still here,” said Figgins. * Did
you expect him to take it away in his trousers-pocket ? 7

comprehension.

- Tom Merry was to have left the school by_trh-a early‘SundéLy--

. replied.

cword 1"

llike; they can only lick

" gaid Blake, get,i-:ing' off the rail. Y’au’re‘

A Tale of Tom Mo s Schooldays,
° By MARTIN CLIFFORD, -

“T mean . e = - :

“I haven't time to hear you explain what you mean, Gore.
You're too long-winded. Come on, kids. We can’t stand here
and let people see us talking to the School House fellows.
not proud, but something's due to the dignity of our house.”

- And Figgins & Co. walked on. : '

“Hang them!"” sgaid Gore wviciously. “I believe they
know spmething about it. Anyway, Tom Merry’s gone, and a
jolly good riddance, too 1" -

- Figgins & Co. strolled on to the identical corner of the shady
old quad where Btudy No. 6 were seated in a row on the low
railing. - Manners arrived there from a different direction at
the sameo time. It was a rendezvous of the Combine.

_** They're all awfully curious about it,” said Figgins, with a

‘nod to his old enemies now his friends for the nonce. ** Every-

body knows that Tom Merry i8 gone, but they don’t know
what we know. Ha, ha!” '

*“ Yaas, wathah !™ said Arthur Augustus. “ We must keep

- the seewet locked up in our own bweasts, deah boys, and not

let on a word to a soul.”

““ What did Railton say this morning when he found out 17
asked Figgins.

Manners chuckled. S ~

“ He came into the Shell dormitory to eall Tom Merry.” he
“ Ho was fairly flabbergasted when he found he was
gone.. He didn't say a word, but went out.”

*“ I expect there will be some inquiries made,” 8sid Figgins.
“Mind, we don’t know anything, any of us. ¥ We're all as
innocent a8 lambs.” ; : R e R

*“Yaas, wathah!' ° : g ol e oyl
h.--“ ]g‘: t they'll ask me questions,”-said Manpers, sheking

is :
saying good-bye to me, at any rate, and
helped him off when he cleared out.”™ . - |

* If they guestion you, old chap, you must keep mum. Not
a ward, mind, I don't say you're to tell any whoppers. We all
bar that. I'd rather take a flogging any day than tell lies to
the dactor. He's not to know the facts, though.”

“ QOh, I can stand it!” said Manners. “I don't care what
thev do ; they won't get & word out of me.”

“ Bwavo, Manners ! said D’Arey. -~ “ That is weally bwave
of you, don’t you know, deash boy. 1 weally admire your
couwage, Mannahs ! " .

*Go hon !’ said Manners.

“Hallo, " said Figgins, “ here's Buttons!
want, Buttons "' ; o

.The page of the School House came up breathless.

** Master Manners is wanted in the doctor’s study,” he said.

Manners made a grimace, '
© *TI'm in for it,”" he said. =

“Buck up!” said Figgins encouragingly.

e Fre. Tl T i

that very likely I

What do you

“Don’t say a
“ Neot o giddy word,” said Blake. * Let ’em do what they
ow.” e

“ Oh, that's nothing!” said Kerr.” * Lickings and impo-
gitions don't amount to much. Just be as firm =8 a wrock,
Manners.” = : 1

“Ii T were in your place, Mannahs,” said Arthur Agostue..
“I should stwike an impwessive attitude, and dely them to
extwact a word fwom me.” | il ¢

““Jf you were in my place,” said Manners, *‘ you'd set the
giddy ox, I expect. I'm coming, Buttons !” - :

“¢ But, weally, Mannahs, I should 4 :

“.Oh, rats ! " said Manners, who did not seem at all grateful
for the excellent and courageous advice showered upon him,
or the hardy indifference to & mere flogging which the jumiors
showed—thet flogging being only likely to fall to Manners’
share. *‘Oh, rats!” repeated Manners emphatically. s

"Arthur Agustus slid off the rail, screwed his eyeglass into
his eye, and surveyed the Shell lad with scornful inquiry.

* Did you say wats to me, Mannahs ™

“ No, I dida't,” said Manners.

“ Ah, then I excuse you i ; =
%71 didn’t say wats to smybody,” said Manners. " T said
rats, and I said rats to you, Arthur Augustus Aubrey Adolphus
Algernon Plantagenet.”

“ Then I can only remark that you are extwemely wude,”
said D’Arcy, * and if it were not Sunday I should feel compelled
to inflict a severe chastisement upon you, Mannahs.’ '

*¢ Oh, rats ! " said Manners.

And he walked off in the wake of Buttons. .

Manners was, in truth, feeling a little nervous. He did

I'm

i L

“They'll guess that Tom wouldi’t ‘gé without -

PPN R .
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not know how he was to elude a severe questioning under the .

severe eye of the doctor, and at the same time he was determined
not to say a word to betray the real facts as to Tom Merry’s
flight. If Tom Merry’s hiding-place were known, he would
be fetched away from his camp in the wood, and the whole
plan of the Combine would be spoiled.

He found Mr. Railton and the doctor in the latter’s study.

Manners in quite a kindly way, which encouraged him & little.

R

" Both wers looking extremely- troubled, but they looked at
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hipps, blind with rage and eggs, rushed to and fro
erp aiglfnatic. “ ¥z, ha, ha!’’ roared Blake. ‘‘Hear me

smile, Phippy old dear!” ‘‘Ha, ha, hal” yelled Figgins.

%«“Mamm" said Dr. Holmea c}uietly, " we have learned that
e o

"Merry bao undoubtedly lett St. Jim's during the night,
‘fias, in fact, run away from school.”
¥es, sir.”’ &

1,;_ “* Do you know anything about it 7 ™

*,r;.',t-l know he is gone, sir.”” - :
#s/34F mean, did he confide his intentions to you beforshand ?
=k need not say that anything you tell n}ﬂl- now will not be used
._:t:”you. I have no desire to punish anyone if it can be
£ Manners was silent. :

cimCome, answer my question, Manners.”

% Tom told me he was going away last night,”

i

'"f-,--ls\;'han did he go 7

o " Ahout eleven o'cloek, sir.’””

%% You helped him ?”

3’2«‘?5 Yes, sir,’ said Manners steadily.
s And where i3 he gone 7’

“yaaster noted it, and they knew that they were to have someo
“alifficulties here.

<% Come, Manners,” said the Head gently, “it is for the
yrtunate lad’s own sake that I wish you to answer this
He cannot be left to wander out into the world

“ You were going to send him away from the school, sir.”
#That is different. I was going to send him back to his
home at Huckleberry Heath, to the chargo of his guardian,

Miss Faweett. Now he is gone no one kaows whither, and may
com2 to harm. Coms. Manners, I mnst insist upon your teliing
mo where Tom Merry is, for your friend’s own saka,”

Manners was silent.

* Manners."
you will not refuse to answer ma, and

p bt e put ma to ths unpleasant-
ness of punishing you.™ :

anners’ lips closed tightly. Both the Head and the house-—

The Head raised his voice a littls, “T hope

“1 haven't anything to say, sir.” e

“ You know where Tom Merry has gone ?¥

“ Yes, sir,’”’ said Manners, reluctantly,

“Then tell me.” ‘

Manners did not speak. . i .

Mr. Railton spoke in a low tone to the Head. Dr. Holmes
nodded assent to what he said, and the housemaster left the
room. Manners waited in silenice, feeling very hot and un-
comiortable in the stillness of the study, with the Head’s steady
eye upon him. ' E .

Mr, Railton returned in a few minutes, He was not alone.

. = 7. 'The chums of Study No. 6 followed him into the study.
said Manners

They exchanged sympatlietic glanees with Manners, The
astute housemaster had guessed that Blake and his friends
probably knew as much about the matter as Manners did, and
amonz them he hoped to get at the truth.

““My boys.” said Dr. Holmes gravely.
know where Tom Merry has gone ? "

It was a direct question that could be dealt with in only two
ways. by prevarication or a refusal to reply, and prevarication
never recommended itself to the chums of Study No. 6,

** Yes, sir.” said Blake simply. ‘' We know.” _

** Yaas., wathah,” said D'Arcy. ' “ But we have pwomised
not to tell, sir.” B

“ You must tell me at once.” : r

“ We ave sorry. sir,” said Blake, “ but we have promised not
to. You wouldn’t order us to break a promise, sir.”

The Head coloured with annoyance. R b e

The wav Blake put it made matters very difficult for him.

** Of course not, deah boy,” said D’Arcy. “ Doctah Holmes
is a gentleman whom we all wespect ; and he is the soul of honah.
He wouldn’t think of askin” us to’ bweak a pwomise.”

* Under the ecircumstances,”” said the Head, ** as Tom Merry
may come to great harm, I think I may by my authority as
your headmaster rclease you from that-promise. Now, tell

' m2 at once where Tom Merry is™ i o R

- “Do any of you



= ? A SR

Ay =

-NEXT
'I'HURS DAY

. ail e S
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-~ “Do you hear me ?. " said tha dactor. rax.smg his voice.’
. % Yes, sir.
© “ Then answer ma.’
- We—wa can’ tr. Bir.” ]
“ Quite imposs,” murmured D Arcy.._
gonch, sir.” .

Dr. Holmes flushed.

# Quita against oar

‘X herdly know

“Boys! This is direct insubordination !
how to deal with you. It would be very pmnful to me to flog
you

““ And to us, gir,” murmured Blako,

“ Silence ! I will c(mszder this -mattez.
you may go.” 5

“Thank you, sn‘." =

“1 will ask Mr. Phipps to ca.II in the mmm:g. Hr “Railton”

said the Head, as the juniors went out. * He may be able to
Na me some m.t'ormmon ‘which my laad to Endmg tha.* un-

33

o door closed on the juniors.
Bh&.ke s face was biszing with ax{utammh. =
“ Did you hear that "' he ‘Wﬁlﬁpﬁ’l‘&d o
* Hear -what *"° - - ‘ :
** About Phipps ! Come on. snd let's-see Figgins.”
They hurried back to the railed grass-plot in the quad. TFigzing
and Co. were awaiting them there. -
- to know how the interview had
*It's all mght,” said Bia.ke
we have learned something.”™
“What's that 2
~“That hewling. mtt-er,, Phlppﬂ 13 commg to the school to-.

ana. s
Wa d‘xc'ln t say B word But

- TOOTPOW: SROTIRR, " 3 ¢ il e bt e j__;___

Figgy's eyes flashed. ~
-« My hat ! " he ejaculated.” * We'll be ready for hxm We‘ll
gwa him something to make him _sorry for himself, kids.”™

‘ That’s what I was thinking.” said Blake. - *Just a little
reception, you konow, to make him aware that the St. Jim’s
Combine is on the warpath.” -

And the Combine fell to eagerly discussing the details of the
scheme, with the result that there was a pooling of pocket-
money, a visit to the school shop, and an extensive purchase
»f eggs, for what purpose our next chapter will reveal.

CHAPTER 6.
o T Philipg Phipps is Showa Up.
MO\'DAY merning dawned upon the school, and the

round of the week's work commenced; but in
corridors and eclass-rooms the boys were still discuss-
ing the strange departure of Tém Merry.

Nothing had been heard of the missing lad.

' Duoring ths Sunday, several members of the Cfombine 'h"u'!
‘stealthily paid visits to the hut in the Casfle Wood, to take
.to the youthful Crusoz various necessaries that had been over-
Jooked in the first journey, aud to talk to himnand cheor him up.

But they were extremely careful not to be watched or-followed,
and they did not braathe a hint at 8¢ Jim's of the true stato
of affairs,

The general n:npmssmn was that Tom Merry had bolted, and -

that he was by this time far away from the school. ;
- -_That impression suited the plans of the Combine, and they
- said nothing to remove it.

. Inquiries had been made for the missing lad at the railway

station, but he had not been seen there, of course.

The Head could only eonclude that he had gone from the

school on tramp,” and- he haaitat»ed to call in the pnhca to

asaist in the search.,

It was guite possible. he thoup:ht that Tom \Ierry was making
for bis home at Huckleberry Heath-and that he would arrive
there, only later than had heen intended.

So the doctor satisfiad himsolf with writing a full accouns of
the matter to Miss Priscilla Fawcett, and hoped for the besi.

It had been arranged for Mr. Railton to take Tom homs,
and explain matters to his old gbvernesa, bat, the housemaster
was not sorry to be relieved of the task.

He had had some previous experienoce of \hss Prmezlla -

_ And to face her and toll her that her beloved ward had been
expelled from St. Jim's was a task the boldest mlgh*r have shrunlk
from..

The Head had sont a message to Philip Phlp'[}f!. who was
; l:-taymg in Ryleombe, and after morning school that gentleman

red at St..Jim's, and entered the Principal’s house.
hilip Phipps, in the course of two or three visits to the Head.
‘had succaedess in removing the bad impression Dr Holmes
had had of him.

As an old St. Jim's boy, mt.h an affectionate raga."d for his
old school, he had known how to reach the soit spot in the
doctor’s heart.

.~ Dr. Holmes shook himda with him now qu:te cordmlly

"% This is a bad business. Mr. Phipps,” he said.’ . -

# Very bad,” said Philip Phipps.

i
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" cousin is guilty of the conduct aseribed to him.

© of injustice.’

~ who had ruined an innocent lad for the sake of money.

- " 5 . _,.-,_

-

“'ma, doctor, but T 6nd it vory hard to beheva that my young“
I know you
would not expel him without good reason, but at the same -
time, I cannot help hoping that some terrible mistake has boen
mada.”

-+ That is & natural fesling, and I respact you for it,’ amd
the unsuspicious doector. * But unfortunately, there is no hope
that a mistake has been made., I w:ll tell you the whole of tha
circumstances.”

" Philip Phipps listenad intently while the doctor recap;tulated
the evidence agsinst Tom Merry, upon the strmgt,h of which
t.he hers of the Shell had been condemned,
. At the end of the remtal he bowed his head as if in unwilling
“Bcquiescence. :
- “ You ars gonvinced ? ¥ asked the doctor. .

« T confess that I am,” said Phipps,-sadly. . “ This is a blow —
to me, doctor, 1 should never have suspectad the lad of any-
thing of the kind. No wonder he has bolted from the school.
I shouid have beén astonished . if he had stayod to face his
schoolfellows & moment longer than hs could help.” _

* You are right. I am sorry to have te dispel your faith in
your cousin, Mr. Phipps, but the troth is the truth. I am only
_eoncarned now to know what has become of the unhapgy boy.
He has run away from St. Jim's, where I do not know.

T Doubtlﬁss ha w;ll make his way back to Hucklebarry Heath,
i+ ol -
ot Yom thmk 80 27 said the doetor. “I am glad to hear it.
T should feel sure of it. only several juniors here who helped him
“to escape refuse to tell me where he is gone, and if he were go'm
home they eould have no resason for reticenvs.” -

** I have no doubt of it, nevertheless, for Miss Priscilla Faweett
'is certain to take his :gm in ths mattes, apd to believe his version -
of the story,”” said Philip Phipps. ™ He will find a backer in-
her, and he mll nat listen to reason, doator. She will accuse you

The doctor colonred shght.]y :

- Phipp's words were cunnmgly valenlated to get the Head’

“back up,” as the sayving s, end Touse the obstinacy in hi i ;

nature. i T
“ I hope not.” said Dr. Holmes. - * T have written to M‘
Fawcett Tully explaining the matter, and stating the evidenceg
and I can do no mors.’ #
“1 should not be saf'pﬂsed nat.rmhele«ss if Miss Fawcett wazg,
‘to come here——" IR
The Head started. e
“{Come hera!" e 1vd
“Cartainly, to point out to ycuu the impossibility of “ :
Merry ha.'vmg done what you have expelled him for doing.”’[ ¥
‘;]Dear me,"”" said the Haad ‘nervously. 1 raally——I-—-ah"‘ X
roally 2
~.*I hopa you will ba able to pazify hor.” said Philip Pmﬁ":
with a smile. * Sho is an old lady who can be very. insistantz®
Phipps took his leave, leaving th: Head of St. Jim'sin a "G"El‘
perturbed state. 5
Miss Fawcott was a somewhat ternh ing old lady to the doct I
and the prospect of an mtervmw with an angry and exaspata
- female was slarming, B
Phipps waiked out of the I-‘ri‘nmpal's house wr«:ﬁ%
_his face,
Success was in his grasp ; he had planned, and his plans
succeeded almost without an effort on his part. =
It only remoined for him now to reap the reward of his rascality
Rosy antm:p&t;om of the future fillad the mind of thescoundre

But Phipps was about to reap a part of his reward f,ha.t 1
had not ealculated upon. L

Jack Blake was standing outside the Principal’s houss, watd
ing the pigeons, but with a eorner of one eye on the door.. - &

He spotted Phipps as soon as the man from India came ou
and gave a low whistle. - -

Philip Phipps nodded to him in passing.

Blake gave him a frigid stare.

Phipps was a little surprised, as he hiad been on cordial ternss:
with alF the juniors on the Saturday of the hiouse-match, but b
walked on. - | w3

The next moment he gave a fendish vell. Blake's hand
come round from ba‘hmd him, and there was an egg in if . TH
egg shot from the ]umm- s fingars true to its marik.

Squelch ! s

The smashing of an egg on the back of Philip Phipps’ ne
was sufficient to make him yell. He whirled round in amazss
ment and rage. Blake was looking at the pigeons again, as"
innocent in appearance as & junior eould possibly be,

“ You young imp ! "' roared Phipps. “ How dara you'!"

He was trying to wipe the sticky mass from the back of his .
neck with his handkerchief. Blake stared at him.

“ Hallo! what's "the matter with you " he asked, in sur-

rise. .
“ You threw that egg at me ! !
< #Did 1, really ¥
“ I'll break your neck for 1t ynu young whelp !

P
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e Phip{fa rushed furiously at Blake. _ Ly A

- Squelech! . - 7 : _ o

- An egg from a different directgon, from the hand of Herries,
smashed on his left ear. The next second one broke on his
right ear, deftly hurled by_Figgins. Blake's whistle had
brought the whole Combine to the scene. -

They were there in force, cach armed with half-a-dozen eggs,
some of which had seen their youth a long time before, and had
reached an odorous old age.

¥ Goit! " yelled Figgins, excitedly.

** Yaas, go it, deah boys, wathah ! ”

Squelch ! squeleh !

Phipps stopped his wild rush at Blake, as the attack came
from all sides. His face was in a fearful state. He turned
upon Figgins, and Figgins retreated, while the rest of the
Combine rushed forward to pelt Phipps from behind, & 3
" Then he furiously turned towards them, and they scattered,
and still the eggs came whizzing to the target. Phipps was
yelling like a maniae, and bolting blindly hither and thither in
-pursuit of first one and then another of the elusive juniors.

The extraordinary scene, of course, attracted a crowd in next
to no time, and howls of laughter greeted the appearance of
Phipps, who was certainly very comical to look”at, though he
felt anything but amused himself.

“Ha, ha, ha!™ roared Blake.
old dear!” )

*“ Ha, ha, ha!"” yelled Figging, * Pelt the rotter ! ”

Phipps, blind with rage and eggs, ushed to and fro like a
lunatic. As ill-luck would have it he managed to get hold of
Arthur Augustus D’A cy, who was not quick enough in dodging.
He had paunsed for & moment to adjust his eyeglass, and in that
moment Phipps had him. y e

=~ Arthur Augustus gave a whoop as the infuriated man seized
him and began to thrash him. =

. Wescue, wescue!™ roared D’Arey, struggling in Phipps’
grasp. .“ Help, help, deah boys. He is hurting me. e
howwid wuff boundah is hurtin’ me extwemely ! *’ )

2 * Take that—and that ! ” panted Phipps, cuffing poor Gussy
right and left, satisfied at having somebody upon whom to

- wreak his rage. o
D’Arey took them; he couldn’t help it.
lled:

95 " Wescue ! Wescue ! : ~

-- £ «The juniors were not long in coming to the resene: Philip

~ “Phipps looked rather dangerous at close guarters, but they were
ot the fellows to leave D'Arcy at the merey of tho foe.

& - Lineup ! ”* shouted Blake. * All together ! To the rescue! "
~«#%.-The Combine charged in line. They tumbled upon Phipps
7 %ke so many eats, and had him on the ground in a twinkling,
vand the few remaining eggs were smashed upon his features.

.. Phipps was yelling with rage, and using language that was
anore suitable for Billingsgate Market than the classic precincts
pf St.-Jim’s. : :

- The uproar had reached the doetor's ears, and he had looked

* Hear me smile, Phippy

He sqnirmed and

e
R BT

e came ont of hiz house with unusual haste,
% BD‘VH ! = : : ) B L
. Lhe-dewp volce startled the juniors, and, to tell the truth,
gared them a little. In their excitement they had quite fof-
rotten the very existence of the Head.
* Yes, sir 1™ said Figgins. g
% "Howdareyou! I I——"  Dr. Holmes stopped.
$.. Phipps, who had almost lost his senses with fury, was seraam-
#ang out a stream of flowery language which would have shoeked
@ hoeligan. The true character of the man came out as he lost
42his usual cunning guard over himself in that moment of blind
frage. - Auybody would have been exasperated by the treat-
ment he had had, but only a blackguard would have used bad
sdanguage, espeeially as bad as that Phipps was indulging in,
& . The doctor’s brow grew very stern.

sthe presence of boys!
wtrike you, sir,”
- =%~ Phipps wriggled to his feet.

Silence, sir, or you will tempt me to

He was too furious to care for
“#the Head or anvbody else, or to remember his plans, or any-
““thing but his desire to be revenged on the juniors. .
| " Why don’t you keep your brats in better order, you old
fool ! " he yelled. * T'll break their infernal necks for them ! "
He clutched at Blake, and caught him, but Figgins tripped
him up, and he sat down in a hurry, and the Combine laid hold
~of him again. .
Dr. Holmes was red with anger. He had nover been ad-
dressed like that befors, and the provocation Philip Phipps had

- Lad was no excuse.

. “ Boys, release him instantly. Every lad coneerned in this
shocking outrage shall be ‘severely punished, and the leaders
shall be expelled from the sehool 1"

“Oh, sirt”

“ Mr. Phipps, you had better go into the house and clean
yourself. I am sorry this has happened, but nothing, sir, can
excuse your-rudeness to me, or the vile language you have used

}
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put of his window, and the sight he saw almost petrified him.

;*,' “ Mr. Phipps! Silence! How darpe ynn-usa such words in -

-

_ One Haifpenape =

in the presence of lads. Not a word. Say a word more—one
single coarse expression, sir—and I will have you flung out into
the road in your present state ! ” D

That threat was sufficient to quieten Phipps, ‘and now some-
thing of his cunning was coming back to him, and he realised
what a terrible blunder he had made. e e

*“ I beg your pardon, Dr. Holmes——"

* You need say no more.” \

“1 am really sorry.” S - S

" I hope you are. It would show that you have some frag-
ment of self-respect left,” said the doctor majestically. * But
nothing can excuse you. You are a blackguard, sir.”

*Say no more. The sooner you get off these grounds the
better 1 shall be pleased, and I shall take it as a favour if you
will not call again. Taggles, you will show this—this person
where he can clean himself. Not a word, sir. Boys, all of you
who have been concerned in this outrage, follow me.”

" And the Head stalked into his house again, = - . -

“Phipps went away with the grinning Taggles, to improve his
appearance a little, and the juniors followed the Head to his
study—not without -trepidation. - - -~ - - -

Phipps leit the house a little later, cleaner, but still bearing
many traces of his experience at the hands of the juniors of St.
Jim’s. -~ His face wore a savage scowl as he strode towards the
gates. He had made a bad biunder, and set the doetor against
him—the last thing in the world that he wished-to do. e

Still, aftér all, his work at the school was done. Whatever
the Head thought of him would have no efiect upon his plot,

-though it was a point lost in the game to lose the esteem of

Dr. Holmes, _
- 'He strode “from the gates, a ~good many “curious glances = -
following  him. ™ A rough-looking - fellow with a black beard
came slouching towards him. It was Black George, the .
poacher. e ol .

* I want to speak to you, Mr. Phipps.” : :

** Fool! ™ hissed Phipps. * Dolt ! I warned you not to speak
to me in public—and here, of all places ! " ' %

L3l I W&,nt ” . b . . v

“Fool, I will see you later I whispered Phipps. * This
evening, at the old hut in the wood. Leave me now |

* Well, mind vou come, or——->"" '

“Idiot ! I will come. Go, I tell you. No, I have nothing
to give you, my wmen,” went on Philip Phipps, raising his voice,
for the benefit of the boys rear the gate who were watching
him curiously. “ I never give to beggars. Get along.”

He walked on savagely. Black George grinned and slouched
away. _ : BT gl o g i S oY

& e

TS CHAPTER 7.0 ok oo re)
Miss Priscilla on the Warpath, .

he stood in his study, a cane in his hand, and faced

_)_) the great Ht. Jim's Combine. o ” :
", The juniors were looking extremely uneasy. In their
conviction that Philip Phipps had plotted against Tom Merry they
had * gone for ” the plotter, without taking into considerstion
the probable consequences of their action. Now was the hou:
of reckoning. b : :
" Boys, I have never known lads belonging to this sehool to bo
guilty of such ruffianism,” said the Head, after a long pause.
" The fact that the man you ill-used is a blackguard does not
condone your offence. -I cannot coneeive your motive for
acting as you have done. Have you any explanation to offer? ”

* Yaas, wathah.” s s A L : ;

+ “ Certainly,. sir,” said - Figgins. - '*The man is a howling -

[% R. HOLMES had never looked sterner than he did as

rotter.”

" How ean you possibly know anything about him ¢
* We—you see, sir, we——"" - M :
*“ I must request you to be a little more lucid, Figgins.”
" You see, sft, knowing that Tom Merry was innocent——"*
" You know nothing of the kind.” ; :
" Excuse me, sir,” 3aid Figgins, with firmness, “ we do. We
know old Tom is innocent. and as the chap who was kidna ped,.
I ouzht to know something about it, sir. We know that hilip

with his uncle——" G
The Heed started violently. : I L
" How can you know that, Figgins ?* ' -
“Tom Merry told us, sir. You see, knowing-Tom to bs
innocent, we have formed a Combine—** - g
“Awhat ¥ 3 e
** A Combine, siz.? : :
* What do you mean, Figgins . What is & Combine ? *°

-Phipps plotted against him once before, 20 as to disgrace him

DAILY MAIL.:
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~ “It’s'a Combine, sir—a—a sort of amalgamation of different
' parties for a common end. It's an American word, sir.”

“Ah—h'm! And so you have formed a Combine in the
school 1" asked the Head, not knowing whether to be angry or

- amused. s -

* Yes, sir. We've combined to prove Tom Merry innocent.
You see, sir,” said Figgina obstinately, " you see, sir, we know
he's innocent., He told us how that chap Keens who used
to be here was sent here to ruin him by Philip Phipps, and
, we've got the case up against Phipps in a way that would make
Stanley Dare or Franik Ferrett green with envy. We know
that he got all this up against Tom Merry, sir.”

« The Head loocked thoughtful. Half an hour ago he would
ﬁerobably have caned Figgins for the suggestion, but since the

.1 hehaviour of Philip Phipps in the quad his views had changed.
t The man was a blackguard. : - 3
- That much was certasin, and so the old impression which

.thad been made upon the doctor by Amos Keene's confession
‘revived in full force. - R

He had not thought before of connecting that with the present
affair. e G e ' ;

i Nowhe thoughtof it,and
to open. b
¢t Tom Merry, as he had known all along, was the last lad in
. the world to be guilty of this treachery, unless he had succeeded

. in deceiving everyone as to his true character. TS

Was it possible that it was a plot against Tom ?

Dr. Holmes stroked his chin in a reflecting way. .

. “Go on, Figgins,” he said quietly. * Tell me what you

__ believe about Phipps. ' ;

. Figgins, delighted to have made an impression, related the
whole case against Philip-Phipps as the Combine had worked it
ouf. : ‘

The Head listened attentively.

“ And that is why you attacked Phipps in the quadrangle ?

“Yes sir. We're on his track, sir.” '

- * And did you hope to bring the truth to light by pelting him
with eggs ? 7 asked the Head. . '

*“Well, not exactly,” stammered Figgins.

** No, not exactly, sir,” said Blake. * You see, we——"

“We thought he wanted a lesson, you know, sir,” said
Manners. 3

"~ **Yaans, wathah.” '

* He's been asking for it, sir,"” wentured Kerr. *He's a beast,

?!T

sir

*“ Awiul wottah ! " said D’Arcy. :

“H'm! As a matter of fact, you acted without thinking
at oll, I suppose, but under the belief that Phipps had been plot-
ting against his cousin 7 "

“Ye—e—es, sir,”’ admitted Figgins. :

“In that case, I shall allow this matter to stand over for the
present,” said the doctor. I do not believe that this is a plot
of Mr. Phipps, but ‘I admit that there is a possibility of it,
eapecially after his conduct to-day -
. *Yes, sirr We showed him up, sir. If
the Combine, you'd never have known what a horrid black-
guard he is, sir.”

: i Yﬂas, wathah.” E Fy B

Dr. Holmes smiled slightly. '

“That is true, Figgins, I
very carefully. Now . 3
- The door was suddenly opeuned. -

“ It is useless for you to tell me the doctor is engaged, yeun%
‘man,” said a shrill voice. “ 1 insist upon seeing him.
insist upon seeing Dr. Holmes.” » E

“My hat!” gurgled Blake. “It's Tom’s old governess!™
% Miss Priscilla ! "’ murmured the Combine in a breath.

An old lady marched determinedly into the room.

_ Miss Priscilla Fawcett was under ordinary cireumstances
i the quietest, and gentlest, and sweetest old lady in the world.

But even a timid hen will become warlike in defence of her
chicks. And the aspersion cast upon Tom Merfy had evidently
brought Miss Fawcett post-haste from Huckleberry Heath
to St, Jim's in & warlike mood. ;

Her kind old face was flushed, and her eyes sparkled behind
her glasses. She carried an ancient and large umbrella in her
-hand, & good deal as if it were-a bludgeon, and indeed she looked
strongly inclined to use it as one. o LT

“Dr. Holmes!”

_* Madam——"

“Don’t madam me! Where is my dear boy ?”

¢ Miss Fawcett—I——"

“Don’'t prevericate, sir. What have you done with my,
darling Tommy ? Have you murdered him, as well as taken
his character away ? You might as well, sir. At your age,
ton ! ™ concluded gliss Priscilla, as if the doctor's years made
his offence much more heinous in her eyes.

_*“Boys, you may b =

“ Where i3 my darling Tommy ?" demanded Miss Priscilla,
‘pringing her umbrella down with a'crash upon the doctor’s

shall examine mto. thisl matter.
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~ “ What have you done with my

the result was that his eyes seemed .

.argament with Miss Priscilla.
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desk, and nearly making the poor doctor jump out of his sking
sweet Tommy ? " -

*The boy in question has®—" :

* Give him to me.”

" has left St. Jim's——""

* Produes him." .

i and I do not know. ™

“I have come to fetch him away.”

5 where he is.”

“I want to take him away immediately, and I insist upon
doing so. He shall not remain here to be slandered by s man
old enough to be his grandfather !

The unhappy doctor squirmed.

“ Madam, this language—thess expressions—-""

“ Where is my darling boy ?”

*“ He has run away from school, and

“Don’t prevaricate, sir. I insist upon your producing
I‘Ilf_lmmgs ,Merry immediately, unless you have made away with

im, sir.”

“Don’t be absurd M . : =

* Very well, since you are determined to prevaricate, I will
remain here until my darling child is given to me,” said Miss
Priscilla, plumping herseli down in a chair with an air of the
greatest determination. “ I promised his poor dear mother
to be a mother to him, and I will be, sir. You shall not prevent
m3, Dr. Holmes. I say that you shall not prevent me, sir ! "

“ My dear madam, I have no wish to prevent—-"

* Where is my sweet Tommy ?”

“Boys,” said the Head, frowning at the giggling Combine, - *
“ you may go!™ ' ST - p e s R

“ Wait & moment,” said Miss Priscilla. *I r ise these .
nice lads as friends of my dear Tommy. I wish te to .3
them, -You are Master Wiggins, are you not, and yeu Master =
Cake! And Banners, too!” Miss Priscilla never~-counld
remember names. ** My dear boys, you do not believe my dear - -
Tommy guilty of what is imputed to him 1" : P

* Certainly not,” said Blake. .

**Rather not!” excluimed Figgins.
a Combine i

* You may go, boys ! " rapped out the doctor.

The Combine unwillingly left the study.

“I say,” whisﬁered Figgins. *Isn’t she a jolly old sort 7 '%&8

“ Yaas, wathah. Simply wippin'.” 8

* Ripping's the word,” chuckled Blake. * The docior will
have to let her rip. She doesn’t mean to shift till they've &
produced her darling Tommy, and he’s a good step from here ! 22 i

* He'll never convince her that Tom Merryris guilty,” grinned =%
Manners. - * Good old soul! I like her stickinggu ug fc‘g hinidﬁ.ﬂ
but the Head won't enjoy himself this journey.” - ;

Certainly the Head was not enjoying himself.
He tried persuasion.
He might as well have talked to
stone or a brick wall, E%;. .
Miss Priscilla refused to bundge. sy

“I do not leave this chair until you have restored my darling_ =

Tommy to me,” she said firmly. -
The Head wiped his fevered brow. e R R
Miss Priscills evidently meant what she said, and e e

impossible to eall in Taggles and order him to remove an old

lady by force. ! - 5

What was to be done the Head did not know. He finally =
left the study, leaving Miss Priscilla in triumphant if solitary W8

ossession, weiting patiently for the restoration of her darlia%g K
ommy. o My
TheyHend proceeded to Mr. Railton’s study in the School

House to ask advice. He always turned to Mr. Railton in an

emergency. The housemaster was in his study, and Kildare,

the captain of 8t. Jim's, was with him.. ) T I

* Miss Fawcett has arrivad.” said the Head helplessly. “ She_ &9
has sat down in my study and refuses to move until Tom Merrg;_;ﬁgﬁ
is produced. She will not listen to a word.” .i;f:j@!’"

{r. Railton smiled. ) o

“ I have just been hearing from Kildare on this subject ; ﬂ%ﬁ
subject of Tom Merry, I mean,” hesaid. *‘ I think he can throws
some light on it.” : . s

Dr. Holmes turned inquiringly to the ceptain of the achc:ol.-«%__-_g

T think that Tom Merry is probably not very far away from ..,
the school, sir,” said Kildare. 5

 Indeed, what makes you think so, Kildare 1" B P

“ Porhaps you have heard, sir, of an absurd ‘ Combine,’ as
he ealls it, whieh Figgins has formed for the purpose of investi. - =
gating this matter ?

Dr. Holmes smiled.

“ Yes, I have heard of that.”” * R P

* Well, gir, the house-dame in this house has missed all sorta .-
of articles which appear to have been taken away from their =

roper places by the School Ilouse members of the Combine, and ™

}’ hear from -Monteith that the same has happened in the New

House. The things taken are blankets, cooking utensils, and so

forth; the things, in fact, that anybody would want for camping

out,” - e

“Why, we've formed .

anger and pleading in turns.

N
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The Head started.

“Dear me! " i
. “So I cannot help thinking that Tom Merry has not run
away at all, sir, but is camping out somewhere in the neigh-
bourhood,” said Kildare. ‘It is uvseless to try to get any
info:imntion from the junmiors, though. They won't say &
word.”

* Yes, T am aware of that,"”

*“The youngster may come to some harm,” said Kildare.
*“ He ought to be found, of course, and brought basck to St.
Jim’s, before anything happens to him. I was just consulting
with Mr. Railton about it, sir.” : )

*“You are right, Kildare. DMiss Fawcett's presence here
shows that Tom Merry has not gone to Huckleberry Heath,
as I hoped, and he h2s had plenty of time to do so. I hope
that it will turn out that it is near at hand, and can be found.
But, as-you say, it is useless to question the juniors. Without
punishment they will not speak, and I am very reluctant to_
punish them for what is really loyalty to their friend.”

* Quite so, sir. But I have discovered that the membera of
this ridiculous Combine have been disappearing at intervals
.ever since Sunday morning, and I have no doubt that their
absences have been for the purpose of visiting Tom Merry
in his hiding-place.” :

“ It is very probable.” i '

*I was thinking, sir, that T would keep an eye on Blake or
Figgins, the next time one of them leaves the school, and see

. where they went,” said the ecaptain of 8t. Jim's. * Under

- ordinary eircumstances it would be mean to follow anybody,

~but the case is a peculiar one, and Tom Merry certainly ought
to be found.” ; . 2

- *I think you are right, Kildare. Pray do =0,” said the Head.

-+ ** Especially as I have now grave doubts in-my mind &s to Tom

+ Merry's guilt. The whole matter shall be investigated again

< from the beginning.” *

: _ And the Head revisited his study to explain to Miss Fawcett

. that Tom Merry was probably near at hand, and that she would
see him soon in all probability.

It was useless. :

<= "I do not leave this chair,” said Miss Priscilla, * until my
derling Tommy is restored to me. Where is my darling

“ Tommy ? 7 ‘ |

.- And the Head beat a retreat in despair.

CHAPTER 8.
g The ‘Success of the Combine.
" )USK was falling on St. Jim's and the woods and

—

meadows surrounding the old school when Jack Blake
came down to the gates looking wvery much on the -

3 _alert. :
. Figgins came out from the shadow of 2 tree and joined him.
“m=~ The coast's clear,” he whispered, * come on !"

‘.‘au Right y‘)u are ! £h ] : = <
% The two jnmiors scuttled out of the gates of St. Jim’s, It
wes Close upon locking-up time, and they would be shut out
““Jong before they could return, but neither cared for that. It
~8eas their first chance since dinner of getting away unobserved,
<. and they could not miss paying another visit to Tom Merry.
#%7 © They had news for him now ; they had the progress of the
;e eombine to report and the punishment of Philip Phipps to
¥ ﬁ?&e. There was much to say to the Crusoce of the Castle Wood,
ind, besides, it was certain that Tom Merry would feel very
nnely unless he had another visit.
#i{An imposition more or less did not count for much with
e juniors. Blake and Figgins set-off at & trot, caring nothing

ER ]
.

Once or twice they glanced back, from the habit of caution,
t in the dusk it was not easy to distinguish anything. Thev
@ntered the wood and passed along the footpath and turned
off towards the old woodman’s hut. The darkness was thick
@pnder the trees. A gleam of light from the hut warned them
suwhen they were near it. Figgins glanced in,
7% Tom Merry was seated on & log reading the latest number
-9f ‘‘ Pluck ” by the light of a bicycle lamp, and Towser was
arled up at his feet. Tom was not looking any the worse
a couple of days in the open air.
** Hallo ! ”* said Figgins.
'om Merry looked up.
w6l Hallo, chaps,” he said, “ I'm jolly glad to see you! It's
bnely here. But, I say, you'll get into a row for being out
iter locking-up ! "
=, That's’ all right,” said Figgins, “ we were bound to give
‘¥ou a look up. We've got news for you, too. Miss Faweett
¢ 1s at St. Jim’s.”
-, Tom Merry's face clouded,
* Poor old gov.! This will be a blow to her !
** Not much. She doesn’t believe a word of it.”
“Ah! I knew she wouldn't!” . 5 M
* She's giving the Head a high old time ! *’ chuckled Figgins,
* You should have heard her slang him ! It was a treat !
ZT"NEXT
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- cousin a high old time!”

 One Haffpenny. PO Yy

“ Ripping | 7 said Blake. “But that's not alll We're
on the giddy track, Tom, my son, and I know we've raised
doubts in the Head's mind, as well as given your beautiful

And between them Figgins and Blake related the adventure
of Philip Phipps, punctuating the narration with many a.
chuckle. Py,

Tom grinned. e

“ Serve the cad right!” he said. “I say, it's jolly of you
fellows to stick to me like this! Do you think anybody at
St. Jim’s has any suspicion that I’m still near the school 7™

. " Not a soul,” said Figgins confidently. *‘ They think you've
mizzled right off. Hallo, what's that dog got the matter
with him 7" - - i

Towser was starting and sniffing suspiciously.

" There's somebody ecoming!” muttered Blake.. * Douse
the glim, Tom!" 4

Tom Merry extinguished the lantern in a twnkling?

Black darkness settled on the old hut. The three juniors
looked from the gaping window through the clinging creepers
with uneasy glances. It would be toa bad to be discovered.
Near the old hut a patch of starlight feil into the glade. An
athletic figure crossed it, and the juniors recognised Kildare.

“ My hat!" muttered Blake, * Kildare!”

The captain of S5t. Jim's was coming straight towards the
hut. It was clear that he had seen the light and knew that
the boys were there. : :

“ He's shadowed us from_the school, the horrid bounder 1"
muttered Blake. ! He guessed, then! He's not going to-
collar Tom Metry ! - : RN L

Tom gritted his teeth, -~ - G i _

“ ’'m not going back to the school.” ~ | ;

* Not mmuch,” said Figgins. * You'll have to hook it—but
we'll see that Kildare doesn’t collar you! Stand ready, and
nail him the moment he puts his nose into the door ! ”

* Right-ho ! " =4

The juniors were in deadly earnest. L ;

 *Now, then, you youngsters,” said Kildare, looking into
the darkness cf the hut, ** I know you're here, I saw your
light ! ;

There was no reply. Kildare stepped inside, and felt for a
match. The next moment he was on the ground with three
juniors sprawling over him.

** What the——"

-

“ Quick ! The rope ! panted Blake.
) L e GO x A LY
* Quick ! ™ ;

The captain of 5t. Jim's was taken at a disadvantage, and
they were three to one. He struggled, but it was futile. A
rope was knotted round his ankles end his wrists, and a pocket-
handkerchief was stuffed into his mouth.and tied there with
a string. ; : b=t e e R iy o Ao

“ We're sorry,” murmured Blake, “I know you'll give us
a fearful licking for this to-morrow, Kildare, old chap, but
it can’'t be helped! The Combine is bound. to stand ‘by Toimn
Merry ! ir \ T :

Kildare muttered something indistinetly. ; -

“ Can’t let you talk!” said Blake. ‘ I've no doubt there's
some more of you looking for us! Can’t let you utter a single
velp, old chap! Don't worry; you'll take it  out of us to-
morrow, you know !” . -

“Won't he just!"” muttered Figgins. * Never mind ; it's
all in the day's work ! ™ _ ‘

Tom Merry rose from The eaptured captain of St. Jim’s.

I ghall have to cut it ! ™ he said, in a low voice., *I must
go aftér all-) Tt e S : i
_ “Wait a bit!” whispered Figgins. “ We must see if the
coast is clear, It's very likely that Monteith or Darrel was
with Kildare.” P e s G s

" We must find out before you go,” said Blake.

The three juniors crept to the door and looked out. No
one was visible in the starlight, but the shadows of the trees
might have concealed a score of forms. A faint rustle in the
wood eaught Totn Merry’s ear. = .

* Somebody’s coming !  he muttered.

" Quiet !’ whispered Blake. * Keep that dog still.”

Tom Merry ﬁut- his hand on Towser's collar to keep him
quiet. The bulldog understood, and meade no sound.

With keen, anxious eyes the juniors watched from the ruined
hut, and they saw a tall, burly form appear from the trees
into the starlight. s -

Tom Merry gave a start.

“ Black George ! "

It was the poacher. Black CGeorge came towards the hut
as if he intended to enter it, and stopped five or six paces from
the door and looked round him. His manner clearly indicated

~ that' he expected to meet someone on that spot. It was a

rendezvous. - b J55

The juniors remained as still as mice. =

What Black George wanted there they did not know, but
he was their enemy, and it would not be prudent to make:

*‘THE SMART SET AT ST. JIN'S.” A ™50, Zom Mowsyis schosidaye.
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their pre&enw lnown, especmlly after the adv&nture of the
bulldog in which the poacher had figured so painfully for himself.

The poacher lightel his pipe, and the famﬂmr smell of tobacco
came to the concealea juniors. Ten minutes or more elapsed,
“during which -the ruffian many times muttered to himself
‘and stared about him impatiently.

There was. a rustle in the wood. Another figure appeared
in the starlight and joined the poacher. It was all the juniors
could do to restrain an exclamation.. For the new-comer was
Philip Phipps.

In a moment it flashed into their minds that at this lonely
spot in the heart of the wood, the two rascals had met for a

consultation,. little dreaming that anyone could be concealed

at that moment in the tumbledown hut.

“I've been waiting for yer ! " said Black George sullenly.

“ Indeed ! - Phipps stopped before the ruffian and looked
&t him fixedly. -** Well, . I am hera' And now I am here,
. what do you want ? " - : :
~ “I want ten pounds to start Wlth." eadis

* You won't get a penny out of mal!” said Phipps coldl},f
** You had five pounds for your work, and you were extremely
well paid, for that matter ! You will get nothing more."

.. Every word was clear and distinet to the oeccupants of the
hat. -There was a faint movement ; it was made by Kildare.
The captain of St. Jim's could not speak, but he could hear.
He recognised the voices of Black George and Philip Phipps,
of course, and now he knew all.

. The poacher muttered an oath.

™ I .mean’to _have “more, auyhow*" ,be etclmmed S |
dessay you make a lot by getting your cousin “kicked -out of
the school. You wouldn't take all this trouble for nothmg"'

. " That’s no business of yours!"™ =~

“* I want a bigger share, and I'm gcmg tﬂ hﬂ.ve it
don't hand it over, 1'll see whab Dr. Hoimes wlll give me for
telling the trath.’”

~  “He would give you in ch&rge of the police,” said Phipps,
wilth a sneer. ‘“He might make use of your information,
but-you would get nothing out of him for it.”
% 1t 'would put a spoko in ym:trwheel anyway [ 7

*“ You had better take care,” said Phipps, in a low, menacing
voice. “ You spoke to me to-day befors people. You have
forced me to come here and talk to you. It is for the last
time. I am not a man to be trifled with. I could send you
to prison if I chose, Black George——- He broke off suddenly.
‘** Are we alone here ? ™ '

~ “Yes,” said the poacher cﬂntemptuously ** Are you afraid
of the dark 7"
* “T heard something in the hut.”

“ Bah ! there was nothing!"”

“ You hound ! ~ Have you played me false—have you fnenda
i -the hut therer to hear me give myself away—by Heaven,
if it is so, I will pttt a bullet through your haar" g .

“1 tell ye—u"

Phipps did not stay to kisten. He mshed ‘into the hat,
and sturhbled over Blake, and went to the floor, and the next
moment Blake was sitting on his chest. Figgins- promptlv
seized his wrists, and dragged them up over his head, and

held them fm?,t ]?hzhp Phipps st,rugglml deapera.tel 7 but
< In vain. 3

3
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Tom Merry swiftly lighted the lamp. Further cmcaalme:nt 5
was, of course, impossible. Tom picked up a stick as the
amazed face of Black George looked into the hub : -

- * Stand back, you scoundrel ! * oo

“Help me!” gasped Phipps. - Fool | Ccmard' He]p i
me!” -

The poucher looked irresolute. Tom Merry did not seem
safe to tackle with his cudgel. Figgina, leaving Blake to pin
Phipps down, ran to Kildare and ra.pxdlv untied him. CF
strong arm of the captain of St. Jim's was needed just then.

* Come on, Black George, if you like !™ said Tom Merry, his

eves flashing.. “ Come on. you scoundrel !
. Kildare sprang to his feet.
""" That decided Black George. He turned and bolted, leaving

Phipps to get out of his difficylty as best he could. Phipps
was struggling and cursing furiously, and his face was white
with - rage in the gleam of the lam But Blake had the

' “advantage, and he kept him pinned

“ Sorry,” said Blake, ** but I really ca.n’t. leb you go, you know :

T'm really too fond of you. Now don’t be naughty, or I shall

he compelled to jam your head against the ground.” He suited
the action to the word. . - ‘
Kidare grinned. =
“ Let him get up, Blake.” X .
*Oh, I say, Ki dare! I wanted to take him a prisoner to

St. Jim’ 8, and make him own up befors the whole school,”
protested Blake.

“ That's not necessary, Blake. I have heard all that the

--scoundrels have said,”" replied Kildare. 1 }:-.ava only to speak a,,é

to the Head., -Let him get up.” = -ﬂi‘*g"‘
- Blake reluctantly released his prisoner.
-Philip- Phipps rose to his feet, looking very rumpled. Kﬂdm

“You cur!” he said. “I know all now ; and the Head wxﬂ :
Merry. Merry is innocent! You scoundrel!” B
Phipps muttered an oath. He knew that the game was up .
now, that the wrong would be rzﬂ‘hwd and that his ceep-}md

scherme had gone all to pieees.
- “Hang you!"” hs snarled. “ Hang you! I could
“ What could you do ?"” asked Kildare scornfully.
had better start. I find it very hard to keeey.\ my hands off you.",
Phipps looked at the athletic captain of St. Jim's, and th@n A
turned amy. Without a word Iie slunk agt of ‘the hut &
ea :
Kildare glanced at the juniors. They were eyemg him i
very peculiar way, evidently not exactly knowmg how he wmd
take the late hap ppening. 3
“* T say, Kildare,”™ ventured Blake, ** yvou ain’t wild, are you
We had“to stand by Tom Merry, yon know; it was the ruls.
the Combine.” : ,
- Kildare laughed. _. ‘ :
“You young rascals! I had m'a.de up my mind to give y
each the hiding of his life, but as-the .matter has t

“ That's a decent chap.™ ;
“ I shall look over it. Merry, you had better come back

St. Ji 1m s at once. Your innocence wxll be publicly acknowledg

s ﬂé-g*‘i:‘é-?;
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Thera were tears in Tom Merry's eyes. - =it S

-*I owe it all to you chaps,”™ he said, as he followed Kildare,
with Blake and Figgins, from the hut. ~ ** I shall never forget it.”

™ Oh, that's all nght,” said Figgina. “ The Combine has been
a howling success, aiter all, and that’s all I care about. By
Jove, won't we make those silly assea sit up who wouldn’t
bélieve that you were innocent! And won't Miss Fawcett be
glad to hear the truth. The Combine ig in for & high old time,
and no mistakle.” '

- -

‘ t
" Figgins was right ; there was a * high old time” in store
for the Combine. They swadggered about St. Jim's after their
great success, putting on airs that the rest of the juniors pro-
nounced to be insufferable. . : -

After what Kildare reported to the doctor, of course, there
could be no doubt as to Tom Merry’s innocence.

To make assurance doubly sure, Black George was searched

. L] L r

for and arrested, and in the dock he confessed to the truth,.

and was sent to prison for three months for kidnapping Figgins,
His confession had mitigated his sentence. ~Philip Phipps had
disappeared, but he had a narrow escape of standing in the dock
beside Black Gearge. : ® -

Dr. Holmes wrote a foll and detailed aceount of the whole
plot to General Merry in India, a letter that was sufficiens to
dash for ever Philip Phipps’ hopes in that quarter, and to
render it futile for him. to continue his machinations” against
Tom Merry. ‘

Miss Fawecett had stated that she would not stir from the.

“ialigir in the Head’s study until her darling Tommy was restored

i.\ ‘. 3 ter
% ?ﬂh-& was still at St. Jim's when Tom Merry returned.

. She did not exactly adhere to that determination,

- St
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She hugged him before the whole school, and Tem did not mind
in the lsast. And when she learned that his innocence was
proved, and that it was mainly the work of Figgins’s Combine,
her gratitude knew no bounds. ~ ~ " - <ot -
_ Dv. Holimes made a speech in Hall the same evening, coms«
pletely exculpating Tom Merry, and explaining the true facts,
and the Hall rang with cheers for the boy who had lately been
almost unanimously 'condemned. ¥
Then the Head, in the name of St. Jim's, tendered an apology
to Tom Merry for the unjust suspicions which had been enter-
tained towards him. When he went on to mention that the
clearing of Tom Merry's name was to a large extent due to the
loyalty of his schooolfellows, the membera of the Combine
blushed consciously, and sll of them seamed to grow an inch
taller on the spot. And after that speech in-Holl came a cele-
bration in Tomn Merry’s study. _ 2% 13
Miss Priscelln was so delighted by the turn afiairs had taken
that she was in a8 more generous mood than ever, and under
the skilful guidance of Tom Merry, she made pﬁrcl’mses in the
gchool shop that made Dame Taggles open her eyes. - -
That feed in Tom Merry's study was a feed to be remembered,
Miss Priscilla presided, and the members of the Combine feasted
right royally, and finished up by singing * She's a jolly good
fellow !*" to Miss Priscilla, - " e
The next day Schocl House and New House were ‘‘ rowing **
each other as of yore; but Tom Merry never forgot the loyalty
and true comiradeship of Figging's Combine, - =+

 (Another grand complete tale of Tom Merry next.
weelk. .J_f’{&_qs_e order your f{_ﬁem ? iy advance.) S
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‘ : .0 Rex Allingham, Jim Fisher, and Bob Bouncer are three well-kno h at
P A1\ " _5.-'_ _ .. - Stormpoint College. Hal Trehearn, the captain of the school, !’avon?tge?nm:sbnt’
L . ;r A M ) Ehpi are bulélled by Jardon and Symes, two Fiith-Formers, who play many spiteful
=180  tricks npog_ em. A new boy named Alburton comes to Stormpoint, and the chums
: READ _ohject to his swaggering disposition, so nickname him * Swipes.” Bob is instru-
{3 ‘ o= mental in getting the school a holiday, as it is Mr. Salmen's—Bob’s Form-master—
& R i THIS 2?:;1;%1: tfg:t f;’ﬁ?y‘f;“é”f’ althmégh t_heybco:x;a int& contact with the ballies, have
o ‘ ' uting, and arriv 1
4 Y B F _IEST . being clq;ed. (Now go on witf the sta:y.} phrarle ; y s_chaol Ju,St i ol o m.
r £ Perkins’s Explosion. . . it qlir go .away I” hawled Bab.  “I'm working against
ob was in the study hard at work the morning after the e - ' —_— . :
; at picnic. He had no need to be at work, becaunse it was g I kne}v--that,'dear bc’? " said Rex. “Na one could have
| laytime, and he scrambled his werk away in a very - ?ubted it when you told Seaslug that the German Ocean
spicious manner as the sneak Perkins entered the little Eé:;nt:;;hlgnegasj of Germany. It was obvious that you had
nl H ; | T ! . E 1. i Y - N
aaco away |7 growled Bob. “I'm swatting 1" 4 O(:‘ Go away! Beaslug ought to-know where the German
$«tRats! You never worked in your life, except to swindle G580 18 without asking me.  Go away ™ .
“mpney out él)f people and spend it on picnics. You are a Z ‘;')’Ob.' lf love y 0“1' and will never leave you I”
S e snd & cad ! T iy 1 wish you would start hating me for haif an hour. It's
e Go away, you beastly little sneak ! T haven't got time  all the time ¥'ve got.” A :
% Sa punch your head !” Let's drag him out, Jim. Come on! It's not fair that
;‘ W I'll have my vengeance on you for making me walk all he sh?uld slave while we are having a jolly time of it.”
odhose miles home, when you might have.given me a lift. “Well, let me get my pape

%i

You shall

% So shall you, if you don’t clear. Scoot! I'm busy!”
88 You llar! You were never busy in your life. You don't
sarn a single lesson, and Yengeance—vengeance—
SHgeance 7 ‘ :
s Perkins uttered his last terrible threat he was bolting
m the study, because Bob was after him.
%' Tsn't 1t beastly awful ?’” growled Bob.
‘Wark it when those little beasts keep putting my mind off
thing ? I haven't got much mind to go or it, and it’s a
tnstly shame that I should have the little I've got upset in
s outrageous manner! 8till, he's gone, and now I shall
ave a quiet half-hour. Bother! Let's see! Well, we—"
4* Hallo, Bob!” exclaimed Rex, rushing into the study,
tompapied by Jim.  “Perkins is going to give you

L)

I]S:V

M d you this, Bob Bouncer, I'm reckless.
feor :

-

“How can I

w: W
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rs!” grow
that resistance would be in vain. s T b
) He had to go, and so he went, but he was missing from
Mr. Salmon’s class, and that gentleman noticed it. Perking
muttered what he would do. He hinted that he would
frighten Bob, and he really meant to do it. As a matter of
fact, it took a great deal to frizhten Bob. Still, Perkins
thought_he could do it, so he tried.

Being a brainy sort of chap, according to his own i
Perkins decided on an explosion beneatthoh"s. bed ; bu(il:el%?;
knowledge of chemistry was limited, and so he went into
the laboratory to test the best way to make an explosion.
}’ve]l, perhaps this was a good idea, but the worst of it was
that Perkins never could keep a secret to himself. He
mentioned the matter to Freddy Hart, who immediately told
the chums, and they naturally went to learn how Perkins
wag going to make an explosion. 3 2
By climbing on the roof of Stormpoint College any boy

ale of Tom ™M
By MARTI
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. that. -~ Now, you see, -1
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who has been there will know that you can gain the roof of
the laboratory, over which there is a skylight. While
Perkins was making his experiments, Rex, Bob, and Jim
were watching him through the aforesaid skylight. But the
- worst of it was that Freddy thought matters might become
serious, and so he casually mentioned to the porter that
Perkins had explosives -in his little brain, and Porker
decided that if the chums were blown up it would be a
. sort of mercy to the college. He left matters to take their
own_course, feeling assured that there was no boy more
competent to blow up the chums than Perkins when he' got
‘amongst chemicals. A e 2 1 St
At any rate, the chums got there first, and they watched
Perkins through the skylight. He was talking to himself,
and his words were audible to them. Perkins had a habit

. of talking to himself, and once it had got him a caning. At

any rate, he always did it; it was his nature, and he could
Bot-help it o i e : 5 e
» “T'll mix a few;.just little lots. I don't know what they
are, but if I don't startle that beast Bob it will be funny !I'"

“So it will,”’ murmured Rex, “if he gets mixing chemi-
cals in that reckless fashion. - The stupid brute has got

. “It's quite harmless,” murmured Bob, who was & very
interested spectator. £ ; ;

*“8o- it “may be alone,” observed Rex; *but when that =

gilly “idiot™ gets mixing it with other cheémicals, in what he
calls small quantities, why—— Hang it all, he has poured out
half a pint of sulphuric acid!” 3 -

* Perhaps he -is _going . to -‘mi‘ik‘e acidulated “drops,” *
suggested  Jim. - ““He’s taking the thing sort of pro--
miscuous.' 4. K Ghga - i ;

“ Woohooh !'" yelled Perkins, as Porker entered the room.
“0Oh, I say, ‘Forker, you quitesstartled’me! T'm going to -
startle Bob, Bouncer, don’t you know. “You hate him, I'm
sure. No “one could 'do anything -else with the worm !’
Well, I'm going to give him the worst fright he has ever-—
gnd9};1 his life. . I'm going to explode this under his bed.

T Lt S S TE R PAAE S S - A e R o T =, ALy Al
my duty to perform, and you ain’t got any right

: “-‘l’ve th.
to'be here.” ' o : :
*T'll give you twopence not to tell, Porker.” .. .= .+
. ** Make it thruppence, and I might see as my dooty lay in
another directior.” SN i e " =
“Well, look here, I'll make if twopence-halfpenny. It’s
- all the money I have got, strike me silly if it isn't !
. “Well, I don’t want to be hard on a young gent; all the
~same, I think as you ought to owe -me a haﬁ'pen;iy, seeing
, the risk of dooty I'm performing.” S
o “Well, T will owe you g A
a halfpenny, ~ Porker,”
said Perkins. - Mind,

<

"~
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==, ' Well, -¥T'll show _v,"m_x a bit about chemistry,” observi

merely trying to find out.

“worst of it was that he did not pour in small quant

..coat, and Porker was blown into-bottles—all sorts and s
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bound to frighten him if it goes off beneath his bed in the
dead of night.” ; y AN
*“I see all that, but I must say as I think you ought to pay
that odd halfpenny cash down,” .
“ Bother it! You know my word is perfectly zood for a
halfpenny [” s : &
“I'd rather have the halipenny—I would, straight !”
“Well, will you take a bent one with a hole through it 7"
“Yus! I'd a sight rather have that than your word !
“ Look here, Porker, that is insulting, you know. I am a
gentleman, and——" :
“*Yus; I know all about that. Jardon is always telling
me he is a gentleman, but he never does anything to make
me believe him. I'll take the bent halfpenny, and I dessay -
that I shall be able to straighten it and stuff the hole up; so
as they won't motice it. I'm a honest man, I am, and [
never profess'to be a gentleman, though I have occasion to
believe as my ancestors came over with William the
Conqueror.” s
“Oh, well, we ain’t going to talk about our ancestors, *cos
mine were the most wonderful men you've ever seen !” {
** Was they sort of good-looking !’ inguired Porker.
“I should think they were.” .
" ““Then I tell you what it is, young gent, you ain't
legitimate I'* - - - : '
*“ Fellow, what do you mean by that observation? Re-
member, I have placed in your hands a sum of money !
* “"Bo you have. A penny, halfpenny, and a bent halfpenny.}
And you expect me to swerve from my dooty for that
¢an tell you this, that I consider sixpence is the pra
price.  However, I have given you my promise on
m‘ﬁ’if’“’ and, like the honest man.I am, 4 will keep.
word-Ul-.

S

Perkins. ™ : .

‘And then he took out bottles, as he had seen his ot emist;
master do it. But Perkins poured out the contents ir a me
reckless manner. He did not know the effect. He 3

It is silly to try to find out with chemicals. If any m
woman, or child wants to creste an explosion, they H&
much betfer ask a man who is competent to make one.

In_thé present case Perkins kept pouring in -varidus
articles, and, to do hitn credit, "he tool o agane-cf_oach; 80
that he might know. what to pour In next time, but/the

He fondly imagined that he was not pouring in much:®
then, his ideas of what was much were nof in-accordar
with those of 2 chemist. R el L

Ho slopped in something out of a bottle, and thén there 248
a mighty explosion. Perkins was blown into Porker's wa

There was a most fearful mix up. . Porker lay on his

on the floor, and his one aim in life seemed io be to

chemicals out of his mouth: - Perkins—wag considers

alarmed — in fact, he howled for -help a rr

. g of his voice. As for
laboratory — well, 1t

- nothing more tha

I don’t say that you are
doing your duty in taking -
-it, but we won’t quirrel

wreclk. Broken bottles
all over the place,
geething chemicals lay:
the floor. The smell W

over a sum of money like

thoroughly -~ understand

something fearful.
At that critical mom

- chemicals, and all I want
" to do is to make an ex-
plosion that will startle
that beast Bob Bouncer!
He treated me in the most

. ‘WHOQ TO WRITE TO: The Editor,
HGEM » Library, 2, Carmelite House,

i Carmelite Street, London, who will be

pleased to hear from youe =~ =

Mr. Salmon, who
heard the explosion, rus
into the laboratory, and
was nearly knocked ba
wards by the effluvium..s

;éc &o@o :I%

-shameful manner. DMade
me walk miles and miles,
- when he could just as well
have given me a lift. You
see, Porker, we have to do
_ our duty. Yours is to re-
port Bob every time you
get the chance, and mine
-is to startle him. Now,
there is no fellow in this
college who knows more
about chemieals than I do.
You may ask me why I
am experimenting. Well,
_ it is because that T want to
- get the biggest bang you
-¢can without hurting the
fellow. A bang like I am
_going to get will not hurt
him at all, but it ‘is

%
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Quite & new Idea is worked out in our next long,

and in order to make sure of obtaining this latest
of Martin Clifford’s, I want you to order your

P.S.—I shall count it as a favour if you will do
as requested regarding ordering in advance.

& ¥ what have
done 7'’ gasped the mas

“ If you please, sir, th
chemicals _ain’'t saf
groaned Perkins,
knew that he would h
to make some sort of
oxcuse. “ They are dea
dangerous, :
think masters ought to
allowed by law to k
such dangerous chemics.

{ Another long instd
ment of this spler
selool tale in next .'[:{-‘
day’s  issue of .
Gem Library. Plea
“order your eopy in @
vance. Price one ha
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