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FREE FOR SELLING 12
PACKETS OF KEW
SEEDS at 1d. per Packet

To further advertise our FAMOUS KEW SEEDS, whlch we have
reduced to ld. per packet, we give every reader of this paper a
handsome present, simply for selling or using twelve packets of
KEW SEEDS at 1d. each. Our Q}weeml 1910 Prize List contains
® hundreds of new Free gifts to choose from, including Ladies’ and
(ents’ Hall-marked Gold and Silver V\’dtches, Chains,
Rings, Purses, Dolls, Cinematographs,
Brooches and Pins, Air Guns, Phoneo-
graphs, Accordians, Cameras, Steam
Engines, Skates, &c., &c. L
All you need do is to send ug your name and
full address (a posteard will do), and we will
send you a selection of KEW SEEDS in
Pictorial Packets to sell'or use at 1d. each. When
sold send us the money obtained, and we will im- SIMPLY
mediately forward Gift chosen, according to the SEND YOUR
GRAND LIST WE SEND YOU. The Collec- NAME AND
tion contains Sweet Peas in all the latest variety, A D BRESS
Mignonette, Sweet Williams, Asters, Stocks,
Nasturtiums, &e. ; or Radishes, Omons, Mugsee
| tard and Cress, Lettuce, and numerous other
popular saleable seeds.
Every packet fully guaranteed.

DON'T DELAY! START EARLY. Send
a posteard With your name and address to—

KEW SEED €O, LTD.,

J i
(Dept: A), Kew Gardens, I.ondon, w. 2

FREE to all suflevers, particalars of a ym\ed home meu,tment that quickly ROYAL AJ Ax

1 . all embarr and ongr b}us\nm, :md
| k. Encl st
(Su;ecm?km m:)‘ ;.nfneﬁ?eiﬁ St?;:t. “Bond Eé’f;n Ia::aei - %’,3" P°=W° FOR G 00 D VAL UE.

WARRANTED FIFTEEN YEARS.

PACKED FREE. CARRIAGE PAID.
Ten Days’ Free Trial. Save Dealers’ Profits.
MEAD Covenitry Fiyers
Puncture-Proof or Dunlop Tyres, C?&OS'LI?%;{ ?T& -
\ Fram £2 15s. PAYMENTS.
A/ 500 Shop-soiled and Second-hand Cycles from 15/=
i Write at once for Free 4rt Catalogue and Special
N Offer on latest Sample Machine. Agents wanted.

- Y/ MEAD 1°1ng T nfr‘;.gésg&
: . araiee Srarb M BRITISH CYCLE MFG. CO. (1901), LTD. §
ROLLER l1 /s DEPOS |T PUNCH| (Dept. J.K.), 1 and 3, Berry Street, Liverpool.

- ,SKATES Reliablo Pair nox.u:n SKATES or BALLS
1/- DEPOSIT Jeads.

7 superior PUNCHING BALIL sent fo e
8/6 CASH. any address on recelpt of 1/= DEPOSIT |~ 8/6 CASH.
As an Advi. we will send fo first 1,000 applicants our £8 8s8.
““Royal Emblem ” Cyecle for 1/« DEPOSIT, and ou LAST payment of

cEa ‘ and on payment of the last of 17 further
Splendid improved weekly instalments of 6d. each. Handsomne | Finest floor-to-ceil-
84 weeks at 1/-, making £4 B5. A HANDSOME PRESENT 18 |-
SENT FREE. Cash with order, £3 158, only. Writs for Illus.

Rink Roller Skates, pre~ent riven free. Send deposit now, and state | ing type. Punch-
trated Citalogue of Latest Models.

e from best ma- | whether Skates or Punching Bajl’ required. | ing Balls, complete
t.euzs.ls, and guaran- l e with case, blad-

ROYAL EMBLEM CYCLE WORKS

(C30), Great Yarmouth.

CATALOGUFE. FREE. ders,and hooks,&c.
BRITISH MANUFAGTURING €0. (S50), GREAT YARMOUTH.

SOLID GOLD WATCHES FREE.
ARDS WIN A PR

From 6/~ méntn.
CARRIAGE PAID, iex

From £4 10s. upwards, or
6s. to 20s. per Month.

Write for 5
& Art Catalogue, B¢ &
Post Free. 5

1 oifer you much longer credit and far

easier payment terms than anyone | Yrie To advertise our 1and new series of Plctorml Postcards, which
~‘;i15% Eg“‘-“%é’;g’!}%ae‘ft P“tct“;f\'l’_&wuig for -} include real glossy gel%tme Cards, best glossy Comics, Love Scex’ies, ete.
TRIUMJ‘H REMINGTEN HUMBER, A B Lists, f(no mbblsh), we will give to any pérson &ellmr or using same at One Penny
PREMIER, s PROGRESS, SINGER UAD. W t . feach a grand free preeent as per our list. Same includes real Gold Watches,
RANT, GENTAUR e Q . | Silverine Watches, ete,, Melodeons, Concertinas, Harps, and other Musical
; liod ';ns other tm en lz{ / Instruments, Ladies’ and Gents’ Jewellely of all kinds, Cutlery, Toys, Cine-
cye. els ;“PP 10 al }/1 monthly. PER MONTH. [ \ mavographs, Roi-wSkates, ete. We give you a present even it you can sell
small deposit only has to be paid | 10 cards at all. Sem steard at once wmh your full name and address.

‘Lefore the Machine is dispatched on approval, and I
guaranteeabsolute satisfaction or refund your money.
HIGH GRADE COVENTRY CYGLES from £3 10s. cash \

P YOU.-

DIRECT FROM THt *WORKS.
£5 Bs. Cycle for £3 ™qs.

WARR,ANTED 5 YEARS, ALL ACC
FREE, WRITE FOR LIST.




WEEK : haid ! TOM MERRY & CO.

“The Third-Formers’

A Spiendid Tale of

CHAPTER 1.
The Winking Wheeze.

0M MERRY, Monty Lowther, and Manners, the Terrible
Three of the Schoocl House of St. Jim’s, were busily
engaged in their study discussing a matter of great

jmportance. They had been talking for some time in whispers,
as though remembering that even walls have ears, when sud-
denly the door opened.. The conference was stopped imme-
diately, but neither of the chums moved. With grave {aces
they regarded the intruder—Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, the
swell of the school.

“ Bai Jove, deah boys, have you heard the news ?

Tom Merry winked at Lowther and Manners.

Manners winked at Merry and Lowther.

Lowther winked at Manners and Merry.

“Bai Jove, have you gone off your beastly wockahs 2>

The three chums winked in unison at Arthur Augusbus.

& You wottahs, why don’t you speak to me ? I asked you
= If you had heard the news 7

Tom Merry & Co., still preserving grave faces, deflected both
“eyelids alternately at the swell of St. Jim’s.

“ You beastly wottahs!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus, and
adjusting his monocle, he stared at the chums in amazement.
< Jt’s most wude not to ansah my question. I ask you if you
have heard the news, and you stand blinkin’ like———"*

Arthur Augustus stopped suddenly, for, with frowns upon
their faces, the Terrible Three pointed dramatically at the door,
indicating as plainly as they could without words that the swell
of St. Jia’s was to go.

“ Am I to undahstand——"

Again the silent hint was given.

“ You beastly wottahs! 1 considah it benoath my dig.
to stay heah. I can only chawactewise you as wude boundahs.

Tom Mewwy, you are no longah a fwiend of mine; and you,

Ho, 11
¥

e s

COMPLEIE ;
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A Tale of the
School Chums of St. Jim's,

Bupmgn_ |

Lowthah -and Mannahs—I shall have nothin® furthah to do
with you! I shake the dust of your beastly study fsvom my
feet ! ”?

With these words, Arthur Augustus went out, closing the
door behind him. The moment he had gone the faces of the
Terrible Three relaxed.

“ My ouly hat!” execlaimed Tom Merry. i :

“Ha, ha! I knew the wheeze would worle!” laughed
Lowther.

¢ Fairly put him on his dig. !** said Manners,

“It’s a good jape enough,” said Tom Merry; “ but,
most of your sparklets of humour, old son, it falls short.”

like

“ That’s in its favour, for brevity is the——""
“Bosh!”
¢ Brevity is the soul of wit, and if this falls short——"

¢ Oh, go an’ chop chips! What I want to know——""

¢ What we want to know, ass!” interrupted Manners,
¢ Is the news Gussy spoke of”’ completed Tom Merry.
 Then why didn’t you ask him %’ queried Lowther.

¢ Because I didn’t want to speil your wheeze.”

¢ It’s a good wheeze, Tom Merry.”

“ For an ass, yes!”

“ What do you——"

“ Shut up!”’ :
¢ Let’s go and find out what the news is ? ’ said Manners,

“ You're lacking in the sense of humour, my sons.””

« And yow're certainly slacking in it! Come on!” retorted
Tom Merry, opening the study door. = :
By way of creating some diversion, Lowther had suggested
that whenever anyone entered their study, they should refuse
to speals; and reply to all remarks by winking only, and pointing
to the door. It now appeared, after the first trial, that it was

nob quite so funny for them as it had promised to he, for it

had prevented them from learning some news ab the start.




Lowther having started the wheeze, his two chums blamed him
- {or the result. e -
Meanwhile, Arthur Augustus had returned to Study 6,
- occupled by the famous four, consisting of Jack Blake, Dighy,
Herries, and Augustus himself, .
“Blake, deah boy, Tom Mewwy & Co. are beastly boundahs ! ”’
¢.,” said Blake, * Tom Merry & Co. are beastly bounders ! >
* Herries,” said Digby, Tom Merry & Co. are beastly
~ bounders !*?

D’Arcy jammed his eyeglass in his eye, and regarded his

. chums with a puzzled air,
¢ Blake and Dig.,” said Herries, ¢ Tom Merry & Co. are——-"
% Weally, Hewwies, I think you’re quite off your wockahs.

22
“Ass!* ejaculated Blake, shutting a book, and hurling it
~on to a shelf, ;
“ 1 wefuse——""
 Lunatic ! ” .

. “T absolutely decline to be chawactewised as & lunatie,
Blake. Weally, your mannahs are dweadful, and I shall have
to administah a feahful thwashing if ——

- ““ Oh, ring off, Gussy ! What’s the matter with Tom Merry
now ¢
““ They’re beastly boundahs ! **
“ You’ve told us that once ! °’ exclaimed Blake.
¢ PDon’t sing it all over again!® said Dighy, in a plaintive
tome, 3
* Weally, Dig., I must wepeat it. I went in theah just now

. t{o tell them the news about Skimmy, and they wetused to
. cpeak te me. They merely stood like statues and winked
b molt > - ‘

“ Ha, ha, ha!”
“ Pida't know statues winked.”?
“ Ha, ha, ha!” :
“ Weally, I see no cause for this wibald mewwiment. I
sonsidah it most fwightfully wude of——> ~ :
¢ T say, kids,” interrupted Blake, “ here’s a wheeze. Let's
pub it about among all the fellows, and get everybody to treat
lom Merry & Co. in the sanie way whenever they speak ! *’
T wegard that as a wemarkably good ideah !
¥ Ripping !
“ Come on, let’s spread it about at once !
< We'll all go in different quarters and cover the ground
quickly.” -
** Yaas, wathah !
¢ Everybody ! ”’
* Huzrah
*“ You can tell all the fellows that if they wink well, I stand
them all a feed aftah it is ovah !
“Cood! Gussy'll stand a feed | ??
¢ That'll fetch ’em !’ i
With these remarks, the chums of Study 6 separated, each
taking an agreed section of the fellows among whom to work.
Arthur Augustus began with Wally, his young brother, the
bilcy-fingered troublesome boy of the Third Form.
“ Wally, deah boy——""
\“ Qan’t stop, Gus. Due in the gym. for a scrap!”
 Weally, Wally, I must speak to you. I want you to
winle !
“Eh? What?"” exclaimed D’Arcy junior, pulled up by the
extraordinary request.
“1 want you to wink, Wally, desh boy, whenever Tom
Mewwy or Lowthah or Mannahs speaks to you.”?
“ You’re mid, Gus!”
¢ That wemark was quite uncalled for.
¢ But you must be mad, Gus!
for 7
¢ T'll explain, deah boy.”
~ Wally listened whilst the swell of St. Jim’s explained the
wheeze, and when he had heard all about it, he not only agreed
to wink himself, but undertook that all the juniors in his Form
should wink also as required. The promise of a feed was duly
~ communicated to his chums also, :
~ Meanwhile, Jack Blake had begun with Herbert Skimpole,
the genius of the Shell, an amateur Socialist, with a large head
and a small, weedy body.
** Look here, Skimmy !’ exclaimed Blake, bursting into the
study. “ My hat! what’s on here ?
The study was piteh dark, the blind being close drawn, and
all erevices stopped up with paper.
** Who is that, pleass ?
The veice of Skimpole eame out of the darkest corner.
“1’'m Blake! What on earth are you at, Skimmy ?*?
SIf yk’)u will kindly shut the door, Blake, I will proceed to
explain,’ S
" You ass! What are you doing.? Cdme out into the light !
I want you to do something.”

The New House as well,”

I ask 2
What have I got to wink

.

I am just taking ohservations of Halley’s Comet.”

- Don’t come it, ass! Come out into the light !
Without even noticing the pun, Skimpole’s voice proceeded.
Tue Geu LiBrary.—No. 113.
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refuge to answer Tom Merry & Co. if they speak to you.

 Really, Blake, at this moment it is most inconvenient,
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“ I should be much obliged if you could explain what you
want to me where I am, Blake. As a sineere Socialist, 1 will,
of course, give it my earnest consideration. But I am mos
anxious not to interrups the observations T am making of
Halley’s Comet by means of a small pinhole in the blind, through
which scintillating rays of light are passing on to a sensitised
plate which T hold in my hand, and which you will positively
ruin, Blake, if you don’t shut that door.”

Whilst Skimpole had been speaking, Blake had been gradnally

feeling his way into the study, until he grabbed Skimpole’s collar,

¢ Come out of it, you ass!?

¢ Really, Blake—— Oh !—ow !’

¢ Now then, Skimmy, listen to me !’

“ You've caused me to break my sensitised plate!” said
Skimpole, now standing in the passage, blinking up at Blake
through his huge spectacles.

¢ Listen to me!”

Skimpole blinked in silence. : : =

* If Tom Merry, or Lowther, or Mauners speaks to you, you're
not to speak to them in return, but only to wink at them uatil
they go and leave you. Understand ?* :

Mo, Blake, I fear I do not.” ; .

¢ Frabjous idiot ! It’s plain enough, isn’t it?*? 5

“1 hear what you say.” : :

* Well, then, ass, what’s wrong 27’

“ 1t appears to me to be such an unreascnable proceeding.

It is what Professor Losetop would call an effect withont a

cause.’’

‘¢ Hang Professor Lesetop! I—-—7

‘“ He's dead, Biake,”” responded Skimpole quietly, stilf
blinking,
““ Ass! Never mind the reason.” All you've gob to do is to

Wink
at them, that’s all.””

‘It seems frivolous to me, Blake, and, in my judgment,
unworthy——"

¢ Will you do what T ask, or not ? *’ roared Blake, seizing hold
of Skimpole’s ear.

“ Oh—ow—Blake !

“ Will you do——"?

“ Ow—oo—yes! Yes, Blake!”

“ Right-ho !> ¢

Blake released Skimpole’s ear, and whilst he stood pondering
and blinking, rushed off to enlist the services of the fellows at
the New House in the latest rag.

So well did the juniors work at the new wheeze, that by the
time class bell rang everyone whom the Terrible Three were -

This is most unreasop——>

likely to addzess had agreed to respond only by winking.

CHAPTER 2,
Skimpole’s Invitation.

OM MERRY & CO. came out of their study just as the
other juniors were making their way to the class-room,
Just outside their door they met IHerries.

“ 1 say, Herries, what’s the news Gussy is blowing about 2 2
asked Tom Merry.

Herries stood perfectly still, half closed one eye for a moment,
and then walked away.

“ My only hat !’ ejaculated Tom Merry.

 The duffer ! *? said Manners,

“ What did he say ?”° asked Lowther, who had been looking
in another direction. * What ?>* =

¢ He didn’t say anything. He winked !'*

* Winked ?

¢ Yes, ass—winked ! *?

Just then Wally passed the chums, arm-in-arm with Carly
Gibson, :

*“ 1 say, kids, what’s the news ? ** asked Tom Merry.

The two Third-Formers stood with their backs to the wall
and embedded their left eyes in most amazing wrinkles, then
they took to their heels, L.

“My only Aunt Jane, they’re mad!’® mutterod
Lowther.

““ This iz your wheeze coming out,’’ said Tom Merry,

¢ Mine ? > asked Lowther, :

¢ Yes, ass, yours!?”

e But I____’)

¢ Can’t see it, I suppose.”?

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Manners,

I haven’t told— —’

 You haven’t told them—no,

¢ Then how ?”’

 But Gussy has, you chump!’* .

Monty grinned, and Manners intertupted a hearty roar te
listen while Tom Merty questioned Glyn, the inventor of St.
Jim’s, who came out of hig study as they were passing.

 Hallo, Glyn, what’s the news that the only one is gassing
about ? **

Surely Glyn would tell them, thought Merry.

But he was mistaken.

Monty

Tut—"
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« My hat!” exclaimed Tom Merry,

« What's that? A scaffold pole?® The juniors stared in amazement, for

as the trap drew nearer they saw that Glyn held upright between his knees a tzlescope which stood about
six feet in height. |

Glyn shut one eye and opened the other, standing perfectly
still for the purpose, and then ran off towards the class-roon:,

“T ghall give somebody a thick ear in a minute! ? gsaid
Tom Merry. - '

s Better keep it for your own use ! said Lowther.

< 1= that another giddy joke ™

s Here comes Fatty Wynn—Ilet me ask him,” said Manners. -

< No, I'll do it, you ass!”

< Shut up, Monfy ! You've done about enough for one day.”

But Lowther was determined to question Fatty, and he
approached him for the purpase, leaving his chums a little
way behind.

< Fatty, old son, have a packet of milk chocolate 27 he
asked, placing his right hand in his pocket. - ;

% [t’s awfully kind of you, Lowther. I am fearfully hungry
as it happens. It’s really very decent of you to ask me.” :

Fatty held out his hand and received the sweetmeat which

. Lowther by a lucky chance possessed.

“J suppose you've heard the news that Gussy is blowing
about, Fatty, haven’t you 2’ he asked, when he had handed
over the chocolate.

¢ New——"" began Fatty Wynn.

Then he remembered suddenly that Arthur Augustus had
promised a feed that afternoon to all the fellows who winked
ab the Terrible Three instead of speaking to them.

Tom Merry and Manners had now closed up to Lowther
and Fatty, and a crowd of juniors stood grinning a little distance
away.

Fécty had already taken the chocolate from the silver paper
and placed it in his mouth. He had a suspicion that this
nnusual gift had been made by Monty to got him to speak.
He did not, however, intend to run any further risk of being
out of the feed. . >
With one side of hLis fat face protruding in a round, hard

lump Fatty twitched his left eyelid-~ reral times, and thens
turning round suddenly, shuffled away.

¢ The cheek !’ exclaimed Lowther.

“ Pig1* ejaculated Manners. :

“ You’d better question the next follow we moeet,” said
Merry. *° You get on so well with it, you know.”’

I got him to speak, anyway !’ growled Lowther.

¢ T’ve heard of the Land of Nod,” remarked Manners.
we're up against the Land of Wink now.”’
= “ s ha hat”’ :

Tom Meiry & Co., attracted by the laugh, Iooked round.

There, a few yards away, were Wally, Curly Gibson, and a
host of Third-Formers grinning at the Terrible Three, and

* Bub

when the latter looked, they ceased grinning and solemmly

winked.

T shall have to think this out,” said Tom Merry.

¢ What 2 asked Lowther. -

« Vou wouldn’t understand me, ass, but T don’t mind telling
Manners, here, that through your clever wheeze we have got
into a rotten position, and I shall have to think the matter out.’”

“ Oh ! murmured Lowther simply.

They did not attempt to question any other of the fellows
now, but made their way into the classroom, and there Tom
Merry sat, until half-past four, with a very thoughtful expression
on his face,

Aftor lessons were over the juniors trooped out. It was
quite amazing to see how, instead of rushing out in all different
directions, in search of their different pursuits, they clustered
ahout Tom Merry & Co. as though inviting one of the Terriblo

-~ Phreo to speak that the new wheeze might be worked off on

thems
But Tom Merry & Co. entered their study and closed the
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some tea 17’ asked Lowther,

it might.”

_““Ha, ha, ha!? :

Manners, with a laugh, assisted Lowther in the preparation
‘of tea, whilst Tom Merry sat with a clouded brow. He was
_miuch exercised at finding their own wheeze turned so success-
fully against them, and he was bent upon finding some plan
whereby the tables mlght be turned yet once more.

- ‘“ Look here, Monty,” sald Tom Merry eventually with his
mouth full of toast, ‘ youre an ass, and yow’ve got us in a
glddv mess !

““ Ring off ! Think about something fresh, and——’

Suddenly the study door opened, and the three chums,
looking in that direction, beheld the spectacled face of Skimpole.

¢ Hallo! Having your tea ? ™

“ No, cleaning our boots!’’ retorted Lowther.

“ Really, Lowther, I fail to see either reason or truth in
that remark., I came in to speak to you about a matter of the
g reatest importance.’

“ Fire away ! "

“In faect, I came to speak to you about two matters of-—’

“ Oh, dear!” groa.ned Lowther.

“ Wlhat's the ism’ now ?’

- Really Merry, I fail to see the application of the termination
¢ism.” 1 should have thought that as, whenever I get the
time to speak, I always say something effecting the most vital
.interests of mankind, that you would have been only too pleased
to set aside your frivolons remarks whenever you had an oppor-
._tunity of listening to me. Victims, as you all are, of heredity
and environment, I-—

 Skimmy, shub up ! exclaimed Tom Merry, pomng a piece
- of toast.
¢ Really, I consid——
“Rats !
¢ Spare us the lecture, Skimmy !°*

- “Let’s chuck him out !’ exclaimed Lowther.
. " No fear! C&n’t afford to do that,” said Tont Merry.

- ““ Why not ?°
& ?v s the only kid who doesn’t wink when he’s spoken to.’

(33 ss ! § 32

“ What did you come to tell us, Skimmy ?°’

¢ Firstly, Merry, that Blake came to me and made a most
extraordinary request in regard to my behaviour towards
yourselves.”

“ Blake did 2°*

2 Yeu, it

 What was it 17

: ‘“ He said that if any of you came up and spoke to me, I
. was to reply by kamg

 Blake did, eh ?

144 &?es 22

¢ And what did you say 27

“ Why, Merry, at first I pointed out how unreasonable
and illogical such a priseding on my part would be, but as
‘Blake had my rxght eaf _etween his thumb and finger, T, of
course, promised.”
~ ‘“Ha, ha, ha! Pour me out some more tea, Monty !

“ And you’ve broken your promise, like a true Socialist ?”

* Not at all, Lowther.”

¢ How so, my son ?”

“ Really, Lowther, I should have thought the meanest
intellect would have perceived—ow !’

A piece of sugar sﬁxlfully aimed by Lowther, hit Skimpole
on the extreme tip of his nose.

¢4Ta, ha, ha!” roared the Terrible Three.

- “Tf we lived under a Somalist régime,”” resumed Skimpole,
rubbing the tip of his nose, *“ you would be——"

. Cut that, Skimmy!” -
. And as another piece of sugar was poised between Lowther’s
thumb and finger Skimmy reflected a moment, and then obeyed.
" ¢ What about your promise ? *’

“ Well, you see, Merry, had you addressed me in the first
_place, T should have winked, and——"’

* And got a thick ear!”
- ‘“T fail to see the connection, or logical sequence of that.
But, however, as I say, in that event I should have winked.

But, as thmgs are, you will observe that I came to you and
’7&dd]€5§€d you, and there being no clause in the agreement

* dealing with that contingency I did not wink.”

“fGood, Skimmy !”’
~ “ Beautifully worked out!”

““Thank you very much!”

¢ Anything else 7 : :

“ Yes. The other matter is of greater importance—infinitely
greater. I asked D’Arcy to take the news round, and I am
going round myself now, so that if ke has not already inforn
ahy of the fellows I can make good the breach.”
~ ¥ Qussy came in here to tell us some news, but owmo to one

13

53
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f Lowther’s gems of wit, went away aga.m w1thout telhn&‘
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us. ,So tbe news after all, is only about some rot of yours
eh 27

* Really, Merry, I—""

¢ Oh, ring off ! What’s the news ?”

“ The news is that I have discovered a comet.”

S 0ia ha hals

The three chums roared.

Skimpole, with serious face, stood blinking at them.

“ 1 really fail to see the cause of this mer——?

“ Show us it ? ** said Lowther, holding out his hand.

¢ Show you what 7>’ asked Skimpole innocently.

“ The comet you’ve discovered.”

¢ Really, Lowther, you don’t understand. I
discovered a comet.”

“ Well, let’s have a look at it, then!’*

n Rea,lly Lowther, it is extraordm&rv how little you appear
to know about astrology. Comets are massive heavenly bodies
which travel at an almost incalculable Veloclty. The one———"’

* That’s the way youw'll travel 1f you don’t shut up, so call
again when you've got it with you.”

““ Got what with me 2

¢ The comet.”

¢ And don’t come it any more until you have t 7

- Out of the way, we’re going out ! ”

¢ Travel, Skimmy, at incalculable velocity ! 7

The Terrible Three, having finished tea, brushed by Skimpole
and left him standing and blinking in the study.

After a fow moments ho suddenly remembered that he had
not said all he had come to say.

“1 say, Tom Merry ! he shouted.

0 RatS 1 3

“ Really you must hear me, Merry !**

Skimpole hurried along the passage.

“Bosh ! ¥

“ Lowther ! Manners!”

“ Go and eat cole !’

“ We’re busy !

“ But, Merry *—Skimpole had by this time caught them up—
“ D’Arcy has lent me the money for a gigantic telescope, and
to-morrow evening the whole school are coming to see the
comet through it. The Doctor and Mr. Railton are coming as
well,”?

““ What ?”’

“ Yes, I tell you it’s

“ My only hat!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ yowll know all about it if the comet Isn’t at home ! **

¢ Well, as a sincere Socialist, I have done my duty m giving
you an invitation, and if your heredity and environment

said I had

true.”

‘prevents you from benefiting by it——"’

But Skimpole muttered the remaining words to himself, for
Tom Merry had gone into the school grounds,

CHAPTER 3.
Skimpole in Trouble.

T so happened that the Famous Four from Study 6 were

H coming out just when Skimpele was addressing his last
words to Tom Merry. The result to him was both sudden
and surprising.

* Pm dashed if Skimmy isn’t spoiling our jape !’ exclaimed
Blake.

“ Bai Jove, the beastly wottah !

¢ Did you call me, D’Arcy 2>’

* I’ve a mind to set Towser on you !’ said Herrjes,

* You ought to be boiled in oil !

“ Really, T—"

‘Ass! What were you opening your head to Tom Merry
for ?? asked Blake, seizing hold of Skimpole’s collar.

¢ Yaas, wathah! What for Skimmay ? I considah your
conduet most wepwehensible.””

“ Really, Blake, I c-c-c-can’t explam whde you’re h-h-holding
my col- col collar so tightly. Ught’

¥ won’t let go until you answer me.’

“ T e-c-can’t answer y-y-you till you Iet g-g-go.”

“ Weally, deah boys, I considah that most funnay. Blake
can’t let go until Skimmay tells, and Skinimay can’t tell until
Blake lets go. Bai Jove, it’s wippin’ ! ”

¢ Ha, ha, ha!?”

“ Leggo, Blake! I—I—T'm—cho

¢ Stand there, then!”?

Blake thrust Skimpole against the wall, but with such sudden-
ness and force that, the ‘moment he released the collar of the
geniug of the Shell ‘of St. Jim’s, the latter got one leg twisted
round the other and rolled on the ground.

“ Ow—ooh ! 7’

““ Ha, ha, ha !’ roared the chums of Study 6.

£t T«’veally, Blake, T quite fail to see——"" began Skimpole, as
he got to his feet and stood blinking.

£ ‘What were you talking to Tom Merry for 22

“ Yaas, wathah, Skimmay ! Ansah the question.”

Skimmay 1 *
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Eyery Thursday.

& Hurry up, kid!* said Herries. - -

& Ho's working the answer out,” added Dighy.

Blake made at Skimpole’s collar again.

RBut the latter preferred answering the question.

¢ 1 invited Tom Merry, Monty kowther, and Manners to s98
the comet.” >

“ Don’t come it, Skimmy ! "’ said Blake.

¢ Really, Blake, 1 am under the impression that that remark
has been made to me on some prev——"'

“ Bai Jove, Skimmay ! You have committed & raost ungentle-
manly act. You promised Blake that you would wink. You
have broken your pwomise, deah boy, and you are a wottah,
Skimmay, and a boundah ! ” > ;

“1 have not broken my promiss, D'Arcy!
Blake that——"'

“Tthat you would wink.”

¢ Really, Blake——"'

L13 ASS ! g2l

¢ Chump ! ™

¢ Frabjous ass!’’

¢ Wottah !’

I agreed with

<« Really, if you fellows would listen to mse I would —=?
¢ We are listening, ass ! "
 But really, with interrup——"

“ Weally, Skimmay, surely you don’t considah we are
fnterruptin’ you 2’
“ Of course not, Skimmy ! ”
S Shut up, Herries! Let him explain.”
* What’s the matter with you, Dig 27
¢ f you'd keep quiet he’'d oxplain.”
< Roally, I don’t think it fair that an opportunity ——
% Ho really wants to explain,” broke in Biake, with a solemn
faco. ¢ That's what he wants to do—to explain in return for
our kindness in subscribing the money for his telescope.”
< Bai Jove, Blake, deah boy, I considah thab wemark abso-
futely wepwehensible ! You did not subscwibe a penny, and I
weally think that—-"
¢ Shut up, ass!”’
¢ Weally, Blake, I absolutely decline to be chawactewised
as an ass! I shall have no alternative but to administah a
feahful thwashin’ if you don’t withdwaw that expwession ab
once | =
The swell of the School House turned back his cuffs.
¢ Ring off, Gussy ! 7 said Blake.
 Skimmy wants to explain,’’ put in Dig.
“You really ought to let Skimmy explain, you know,”
added Herries.
_ ¢ Yes, Herries wants to hear the explanation before he goes
to feed his dog Towser,” replied Blake.
“T uttahly wefuse to wing off ! You are uttah wottahs!
Blaks, are you goin’ to put your fists up, or are you going to
ut them down ? Bai Jove, I shall thwash you like anythin’ !
“ Wait till Skimmy has explained.”
¢ Skimmay’s explanation Las nothin’ whatevah to do with
your misstatement, ‘Blaxe, about the telescope. You know
vewy well that I supplied the whole of the beastly money,
and therefore you had no wight——"'
< Oh, of course, if you feel at all sore about it, Gussy, I'm sure
Herries and Dig will help me——" :
. * You beastly wottabh ! I——"
¢ Will help me to——""
“ Stop wottin’, you uttah——""
< Will help me to return you the whole of the——"
¢ Blake, I insist that you stop this wottin’——"
¢ The whole of the money spent on——"
¢ I weally shall stwike you in a——"
¢ Money spent on Skimmy’s telescope.”’
- ¢ Blake, yowre & beastly wottah! I.didn’¢ mean——"
* You’ll both help, won't you 2>
¢ Of course,” saig Herries. =
< Rather that than have Gussy feeling sore,” added Dig.
¢ Dighy, Hewwies, I shalj——"
< Yon see,” said Blake to Skimpole, who stood blinking at
the chums of Study 6, waiting until he could make the explana-
tion for which he had been asked, © the trouble, Skimmy, is
all over your telescope. Gussy is sore because he paid the
whole of the money, and——""
¢ You uttah wottah, Blake!
You know——""
“1f we had Socialism,” said Skimpole, blinking hard, a3
though a safe way out of the difficulty were about to strike him,
% Jf we had Socialism telescopes would be nationalised, and
then——"" R
¢ Ha, ha, ha!”
& Quite right, Skimmy !’ ;
% Digby, Hewwies, Blake ! You ate uttah wottabs, and I
shall have to administah a feahful thwash——"
“ Don’t be cross, Gussy! Rest assured that Herries, Dig,
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Oh, do stop this wobtin’ !l

and I will refund the money you have expended on Skimmy’s
telescope.’’ .
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was getting his head out of chancery, and

One Peany, - 7 75:'

With his monocle jammed in his eye, and an expression of
exasperation on his face, Gussy glared ot Blake. e

“ You know vewwy well, you wottahs, the telescope was a
pwesent from me to Skimmay ! ” :

¢ Phen what have you been making all this fuss about £

¢ Yes, Gussy, what have you for 2”7

¢ How could you, Gussy ¥ " -
- ¢ Vou beastly wottahs! I have made no fuss at all. It's
yOu 3y

“ Well, shut up then, ass!” said Blake coolly.

< T wefuse to shut up, and I decline to be chawactewised a3
an ass! 1 nevah made any——" :

¢ Ring off, Gussy ! "’

¢ 1 wefuse to wing——""

¢ Yes, Skimmy’s comet will escape if we keep him any longer.”’

¢ You uttah——"

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ What's the explanation, Skimmy 7'

¢ About Merry 2’ S

€5 Yes'il

¢ Really, Blake, you are mistaken——"

¢ What about 2’

* Why, Blake, about Merry."”

¢ What about Merry ? " e

¢ Really, Blake,” said Skimpole, blinking, ¢ have yom for-
gotten what we were talking about :

¢ About Merry.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” -

Hven Arthur Augustus joined in the laugh at Skimpole’s
treatment at the hands of Jack Blake.

“ Ves, Blake, I was saying that I did not break my promise.
You see, I was to wink at Tom Merry & Co. if they came up
and spoke to me. Now, they did not come up and speak to me,,
but 1 went and spoke to them.” -

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Bai Jove, that’s wippin’ ! **

“ You ass!" said Herries.

" “ Chump ! added Dig. <
“ Really, I——""
¢ Let’s frogs’ march the frabjous idiot | ¥ said Blake. :
He made a grasp at Skimpole as he spoke, but the latter was

too quick, and slipping his little weed-like body aside, he darted

along the passage, down the stairs, and into the grounds ab full
speed with the chums of Study 6 in full cry. -

Out into the quadrangle flew Skimpole, a good six yards
ahead of his pursuers.

“Look at Skimmy!” exclaimed Tom Merry, who was
standing near talking to Monty Lowther and Manners. -

¢ He’s lost his comet,’”’ said Monty.

“ Why, he’s being chased by—""

¢ Go it, Skimmy 1"

¢ My only hat!”

¢ Blake looks as if he wants to eat him ! *

Skimpole, seeing the Terrible Three standing there, decided
on the spur of the moment to appeal to them for aid. .

Puffing and blinking, he pulled up in the centre of the triangle
formed by Tom Merry & Co.

¢ What’s the matter, Skimmy ?”’

< Phey—puff—because I didn’t—didn’t—puff—wink— 1"

“Oh! So they're going to rag you, eh 27 ‘

¢ Look out!” exclaimed Lowther.

The three leapt into line with Skimpole behind them.

““ Charge ! yelled Blake,

¢ Bai Jove, you ass, Blake!"

- Blake had bumped into Arthur Augustus, who stumbled in

the way of Digby and Herries.

. V\(’iibh a crash D’Arcy went down, his silk hat rolling off his
cad. -
“Bai Jove! Digby—Hewwies—mind my clothes! Yowll

wui'n,them you—o0 !—ugh !—beastly wottahs! Ugh! Oo—

ow!’ .
Digby had fallen with a bump on the swell of St. Jim’s,

and Herries, unable to pull up, had come down on the top of

both of them. Blake, not heeding the misfortunes of his
friends, had sprung forward to break the line which shielded

the breathless genius of the Shell. : e
Tom Merry closed with him, and whilst Skimpole tooi to his

heels again, Blake’s head went into chancery, and his eyes.

winked several times, although now from a different cause.

‘¢ Rescue—ugh 1—o0 t—ow ! he yelled. -

Monty and Manners seized Dighby and Herries, and rolled them
over Arthur Augustus again and egain. :

Skimpole, in his flight, had put his right foot into Gussy’s
silk hat, end, fearing to stay to get free of it, went seramblin
away like a deformed youth with a new kind of boot. :

“You wottahs!” gasped Arthur Augustus, * you're

wumnpling me fwightfully—ugh !> . 2
Tom Merry and Blake went over suddenly, just as the latter.

Monty, suddenly
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{finding his feet, hib out at Herries, catching Tim right on the - Tom Mém‘y hit Figging in the chesf, and the leader of the
point of the nose. funiors in the New House went down flat upen his back, and
- Manners now found an opportunity of rising whilst still . Tom Merry sat upon his chest. Fatty Wynn, being driven hard
ugging Dighy fiercely round the neck. y Manuers, backed on to Ten Merry, ' :
Arthur Augustus serambled to his feet. > aen s B e
ey : . And Merry gave Fatty a push
Bai Jove, you uttah wottahs! My twousahs’are wuined ! iy o led Fatty a “
My waistcoat and my collah are ewumpled like anything ! * And skittleou rottor 1 squealed Fatty, and ho went down like a

Whjrehb T i vy e = my The fight waxed fast and furious in every direction, for if
rthur Angustus paused, and looked beyond bis own chums ¢ Jike s heavy storm after a period of peace between the
_who were still fighting the Ter:ible Threo, to a group of other 44, youses. Lowther and Manners were rolling Kerr and
fellows, prominent among whom were Figgins & Co. of the Wynn in the gravel, as though their one object wes to wear
: N?YV Hquse. . the clothes from their backs. Reilly, Wally D’Arcy and
. Go 11;‘,”Schoo] House rotters ! Glyn, with a host of others, were all equally busy with New
= }Y;B‘hh' o House fellows ; in fact the whole quad was a writhing mass.
T Oﬁo n;y hat 1 “ Bai Jove!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus, suddenly sitting
G bl on the ground, as his hat came at last off Skimpole’s leg. * Look
0L R b at Mellish standin’ there when he ought to .be fightin’ !
SR e 15 T’ll administah the most feahful thwashin’ if he doesn’t help
“He ha. bal® oaved Fatly Wymn, Kerr, and Figgins in  the School Houso!”
O . y o - Forgetting, in his indignation, that his hat was mangled
beyond recognition, he jammed it on his head, and rushed after

Figgins & Co. had been first amused at the fight. Mollish
Then their eyes had fallen upon Skimpole, who, tripped up = .= i S . .
in his mad ﬂig%t by Gussy’s siII)k hat, ngw sat on the grou_nd o 1;(—1511‘2’ ﬁﬁhits’nl,ltkfn;lgg;i’_}?u sy 3
Fone distance away blinking at the hat, which, the top having “You uttah wottah! Tl administah a mest feahful
given way, was now up round his knee. e
- My only Aunt Jane ! roared Figgins, But Mellish, the toady and sneak of the Shell, took refuge in
My hat!” chimed Kerr, : flight. :
¥ Look at his hat!” shrieked Fatty, his ponderous sides “ They’ve had enough !” yelled Tom Merry at length, when
shaking. : the New House fellows were at last seen to be in flight.
To their exclamations were added the frantic cries of fifty “ Lemme gebt up !’ eried Figgins, upon whose chest Tom
other boys from both houses, who revelled in the combined  was sitting.
discomfiture of the topper and Skimpole. And, indeed, so “ (foing home like & good boy, if I do ?27*
great and voluminous were the eries that Tom Merry & Co. “Yah! You rotter! Leggo!” :
temporarily ceased hostilities with Jack Blake & Co., whilst ¢ Shall T let him go, Monty ? *
they ascertained the cause of the uproar around them. But while Tom Merry was -asking the question, Figging
~  “ My hat!” chorussed Tom Merry & Co. managed to wrench himself free. :
. D’Arey, his monocle jammed in his eye, his clothes dirty “ We'll rag you for this'!” he yelled, as he took to his heels
 and crumpled, and his deep white collar torn from the stud in  after his supporters, who were already in full retreat.
~front, glared at Skimpole, at his hat, at Figgins & Co., and the *“ Any time you like, Figgy !>

School House fellows alternately. ¢ T reckon my lead has secured you fellows a splendid vietory,”?
“T considah this no mattah for wibald laughtah !> he said  said Blake, trying in vain to replace his collar, which had

in his most dignified manner. ‘¢ Skimmay, you are a wank become btwisted hind part before.

outsidah ! Give me my toppah ! Give it to me this instant, or “ My hat ! exclaimed Tom Merry. “ You ass!”

I shall administah a most feahiul thwashin’ ! Do you heah me, ¢ Do you mean I haven’t beaten them ?” asked Blake,

. Skimmay ? Will you give me——" “You? Why, I led you to victory. Didn’t——"
Avthur Augustus, walking as he spoke, had by this time “ Ia, ha, ha ! " roared Digby and Herries.
reached the unhappy Skimpole, who was trying his best to get Cloakapable ;
his leg out of the hat. : “ Who are you calling * it,’ Herries 2’
‘ Really, D’Arcy, I can’t get it off—="" “ You, Tom Merry, old son! If you could only see your
 His head’s swelled ! ”’ yelled Figgins. face L2 = e _ :
*  “ Skimmay, you have heard my warnin’ ! If that toppah is *“ The sight would injure him for life,” said Blake.
not weturned to me instantly, I shall administah the most This last remark reminded Tom Merry that he had had his
feahful thwash——" face rubbed on the ground in the early part of the fray.
“ But, D'Arcy, don’t you observe that the circumference ot “Your eye’s puffed enough to stop you winking, anyway,
.my knee is so much greater than——" = Blake.”
¢ Skimmay, youre an uttah outsidah! Give me - This, from Lowther, reminded them of the winking wheeze,
| ¢ Really, I fear I shall damage it, D’Arcy, if I use force.’* and loud laughter broke the stillness that had fallen after the
* Oh, my hat!” yelled Tom Merry. storm.
“ He fears he shall damage it | > shrieked Blake. “ Bai Jove, deah boys, I’'m most feahfully wumpled.”>
‘“ Ha, ha, ha ! “ Oh, my hat!” exclaimed Merry.
1 fail to see any cause for this wibald mewwiment! My  Ha, ha, ha ! roared Monty.
- toppah is absolutely wuined, and it is about the third toppah ¢ Look at his hat!” shrieked Manners.
that I have wuined wecently———"" ¢ Weally, deah boys, I see no cause for this——"*

““ Not to speak of a dozen before ! yelled Figgins. ¢ Ring off, Gussy ! . =

““ T agree with you, D’ Arcy, thab there is no cause for laughter, - I should absolutely weofuse to wing off if it were not for the
I assure you thab I am extremely sorry. 1 » fact that I must immediately change my clothes. They are
“ Then, Skimmay,‘ my deah boy, I entirely ovahlook the. absolutely wuined ! What are you Jaughing at, deah boys ?*
occuwwence. A gentleman can do no more than apologise to Arthur Augustus, through his monocle, regarded the crowd
_anothah gentleman. Skimmay, allow me to assist you off of School House juniors who were now grinning at him, in
with that toppah.” 2 between spasmodic and futile efforts at readjusting their own

“n s - , . . attire.
e %::g&’ éégg; ?},’ ;,Iéﬁ‘ég %}él;;’eﬁ’egy‘}m‘s ad ‘“ The latest thing in hats,” laughed Monty.

“Hip, pip——" Arthur Augustus took the battered hat from his head.

“ Trurrah 1 » chimed in the School House chums. ¢ Skimmay has apologised as one gentleman to anothah,
' “Booh! Rotbers!” shrieked Figgins. and I therefore wefuse to wetfer to my wuined hat any furthah.”?

“ Ring off, New Houso chumps ! ” . “uUnde’z}' a Socialist system,” said Skimpole, blinking,

e 2t 1l = Me 23 : Rt all——

- glari‘xllvg].w dte you ealling Jhinen fom Menw 4 cnol higean, “ Hats would be nationalised,” put in Lowther.

. “You, ass!”? : ¢ Really, Lowther, T was not going to say anything of the
“ T jolly well—-" > kind. I was about to ¢bserve that all gentlemen would be—er
“Neo, you won’t!?* . ~—gentlemen ! L :

“ Ring off 1’ said Blake.. “ Ha, ha, ha!”
¢ Give ’em a roasting 1 shouted Figgins. “ Come on, T’'m for the bath-room !’ exelaimed Tom Merry,
.~ And then, whilst D’Arcy was still endeavouring to geb ¢ Hear, hear!”

‘Skimpole’s leg out of thie hat, therival houses fell to, Tom Merry & “ Yaas, wathah, deah boys!” : -

Co. and Blake & Co. forgetting their own rivalry in the new And the School House juniors, after as busy a half hour og

ircumstances, S ‘
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they had known for a long time, went in to wash and change,
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CHAPTER 4.
A New Wheeze,
3t VE thow Wt out a wheese—-—"" began Tom Merry, pouring
ﬂ out thefxa.
“ Pass me the toast, Manners,” interrupted Monty,

¢ A wheeze for -

¢ The butter, please.’

“ A wheeze for japing——"

“ Give ms a spoon, Manners.”

*“ The idea is to jape Blake & Co. in ret——""

< Pid you put any sugar in my tea, Tom Merry

* Yes.” To jape them in return for that winking business.”

* You haven’t half buttered this toast, Manners.”

_ % Make the next lot yourself.”

% Qertainly. Have some toast, Thomas, my son ? **

% Thanks, ass! Did you hear what I said 2

& What about ? ”

* A wheeze for japing——'

% Well, do you think the toast is——"’ persisted Lowther,
keeping a serious face all the time, although Manners was
nearly choking.

¢ Shut up, you ass!

¢ Where ?

¢ You don’t want Blake & Co. to score off us without lifting
& finger to——""

 They can’t do it!*?

¢ They have done it ! "

¢ What, without lifting a finger 2 **

¢ shall give you a thick ear in a——

¢ Not without lifting a finger. -Have some more toast ?

Tom Merry was silent for a few moments.

“ What’s the wheeze, anyway ? 7’ asked Manners,

® It’s a grand wheeze. It's— 7’

¢ Where did you find it ?

 You're asking for it, Monty.”

¢ What, the wheeze 1

¢ No, a thickear!”

¢ I never mentioned

“ Shutup ! It’s like this, Manners. Monty has put us one back
by inventing that stupid winking business. It’s up to us to get
in on them. Now——" ;

¢ 1 shall have to think of something,” interrupted Monty.

€ You ? * said Tom Merry scornfully.

¢ Yes. There’s no one else to do it here.”

¢ Not when I’m out,” retorted Tom Merry. ¢ Perhaps. Butmy
{dea is this. Skimmy has got a big telescope coming, and there’s
going to be a crowd come to his study to look through it at &
comet, or something of the sort the chump says he has dis-
covered.” :

“ That sounds more like a bit of history than a whee——>

¢ Shut your head, Monty! Now what I propose is that we
got Glyn to make us & sort of telescope with an electrie light
in the end, so that all the fellows will look down it, and think
the light is the comet. You see, we'll smuggle the genuine
telescope away, and put the fake in its place.”
© % Of course, it's Glyn’s wheeze, really,” observed Monty
drily.

“Tt’s mine. Glyn doesn’t know anything about it yet.
What do you think of it 2’

“ Po as well as nothing,”” said Monty, with a sniff,

¢ 1t’s all right if Glyn— —

¢ Oh, Glyn can do anything.
we’ve finished tea.”

And so the Terrible Three, tea over, visited Glyn, the boy
inventor, & son of a Liverpool millionaire, who now lived near
St. Jim’s.

Glyn, who could, as Tom Merry had said, ¢ do anything,”
fell in readily enough with the suggestion, and agreed to do his
best in the way of producing a huge telescope, in the end of
which should be a small eloctric light. =

_ **The only thing is, kids, T can’t make it here,” he said.

“ Why 77

¢ No material, and no tools of the kind necessary.”

The faces of the Terrible Three became clouded.

¢ When’s Skimmy’s demonstration ?

¢ Wednesday night— te-morrow.”’

¢ Right-ho! T'll run home to my place to-morrow after-
noon.”

“ Good !’

“ Mum’s the word, Glyn.”

¢ Right-ho |

997
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Look hore—--"" said Tom Merry.

5

3

We'll go and see him when

¢ Are you theah, Glyn, deah boy ?*’ inquired Arthur Augus- -

{us, coming in at that moment.
¢ No, he’s here,” replied Monty.
“Ha, ha, hat™ v .
¢ T wegard that wemark, Lowthah, as extwemely——
¥ Ring off, Gussy ! T'm busy!”
& Weally, Glyn, that is vewy wude. I consid—"*
¢ Shit5p, asg ! -
& out prec. .
g did not ses

T Wefuse:to be chawag——""
£
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¢ Go-and eat coke .

T wefuse to—ow-—grooh—ugh ! Tom Mewwy, you b
wottah ! Welease mo! You are wumpling my collsh! I
administah a most fesh——"" )

¢ Chuek him out, Tom Merry !’ o

Tom Merry, having secured a firm hold on the cellar of the
swell of St. Jim’s, sent him flying through the-dooi. e

As illlluek would have it, Mellish was pasging along the
passage at the time, carrying a bottle of red ink, svhich ho
had just berrowed —without asking permission—from @
neighbouring study.

With a crash Arthur Aygustus collided with him. :

 Ugh, you rotter ! ”* yelled Mellish, as he rolled over, Arthur
Augustus on the top of him, - i

““ Ha, ha, ha ! roared Tom Merry & Co. .

Mellish had smashed the ink-bottle, and his hand was covered
with red ink. e

He was the first on his feet, and, foaming with rage, he wiped
his hand on the face of Arthur Augustus, who was sitting on tho
floor.

“ Oh, you beastly wottah !
thwashin’ ! ** :

He scrembled to his feet, but Mellish had taken to his heels
before he could reach them.

“] considah Mellish is & wank wottah! I have oniy just
changed my clothes, and now they are uttahly wuined !’ ;

* Ha, ha, ha!” :

< This is weally no mattah for laughter. Tom Mewwy, 1 wegard
you as pwimarily wesponsible for——" -

¢ What’s the matter, Gussy 2" asked Harcy Noble, the
Australian chum, who came up at that moment. ;

¢ These wottahs 2

¥ Ha, ha, ha! Look at your face!”

¢ Weally, Kangaroo, I——"

¢ Ha, ha, ba! Go an’ wash, you ass!”

¢ Weally, Glyn, I came hesh to speak to you, and——

% Go and eat coke! You're talking now.”

Gussy wiped his face with his pocket-handkerchief, and then,
jamming his monocle in his eye, glared at the juniors. .

“ T was goin® to ask Glyn to make somethin’ weally wippin’
for me; but now——"

¢ Then why didn’t you say so ?
can for you, Gussy.” .

* Then I shall” wefer no further to the tweatment I have

9

¢ Cut that! What's the wheeze, Gussy ¢

1 was wonderin’, Glyn, deah boy, whethah you could make
me an electrically heated iron for me to shine 1oy toppabs
with ?

“ My hat!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Glyn remained quiet and thoughtful for a few moments.

¢ Will you twy, Glyn, deah boy?”

€1 will.”

# Thanks, deah boy ! ”’

“ What about the feed, Gussy 27’ asked Glyn.

¢ What feed, deah bege 77

£5 '}‘he one you promised the whole school if we winked at

= 1’3ai Jove! Yaas, wathah! Of course, there was to be a
feed.” :

“ When is it to be 27 .

¢ Weally, deah boys, I consider it would be & wippin® idea to
have it at the same time as the celebwation over Skimmy’s
comet.””

¢ When’s that, Gussy ¥

¢ As soon as the governah sends me a fivah.”

¢ 1 hear you’ve been buying Skimmy a telescope,” saxd Tom
Merry, who wanted to get a description of it for Glyn's bene-
fit,

T'll administah the most feahful

Of course, I'll do anything I

“ Yaas, wathah ! You see, deah boys, it wants a person with
tact and judgment to deal with Skimmy. 2
¢ REither that or money.” R
¢ Weally, Monty, your wemark is not worth considowation,
T have sent for a telescope for Skimmy, because he said he could
discovah a beastly comet if T did. and, being a person of tacht, T
did, because I thought it would keep him from talking Sceialism
for a while.” '
“ Ha, ha, ha!”
“ How big is it, Gussy ? s
T weally don’t know, Mewwy ; but Skimmy has got a pwicec
{ist, with & picture of the thing in it.” -
“7allo! What's happened to your face, Gussy 27" asked
Dane, who came up at that moment.
“ Bai jove! I must go and wash that beastly wed ink off
aix<1 change my elothes. They have got most fwightfully ewum-
sled.”’ i3
' And Gussy went. . : : :
Tom Merry & Co., after whispering to Glyn, also left Study

‘No. 6, their object being to interview Skimpole, and have & loole.
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at the illustration of the expected vtré}eseope, so thab Qxey :

~ could instruct the boy inventor in the measurements and other
details necessary for the preparation of the fake they had in
view.
_ “ When’s the telescope coming, Skimmy " asked Tom
Merry, as they burst into the study. ]

 Really, Tom Merry, 1 am very pleased and gratified to find
that you are all so anxious to view the Skimpole Comet. 1

ke

“ I'm asking about the telescope, ass 1

“ Of course, through which you will be ablo~—-—-

¢ How big 1s it 7 asked Lowther.

“Ten million miles in eire—-—""

“ My hat!”

“ You ass!®?

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ T mean the telescope ?

“ Ob, I beg your parden ! T thought you were referring to the
comet, as to which [ have made very thorough calenlations, so
that 1 shall —ow-—wo-—garooh! Leggo my ear!”

* Then tell me about the telescope,’’ said Tom Merry,

¢ Ow—o0! Leggo!” ‘

“ The telescope—how big fs it 2

“1 don’t_ rem— Ow! Leggo!™

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ Here ! exclaimed Low.her,

“ What ¢ 7

My ear, Merry ! Really—ow! Leggo!”

¢ This looks like the price-list,’”’ went on Lowther,

¢ Is that the price-list, Skimmy 2’

¢ Yes. Ow—oo0!”

¢ Then sit down!” :

And Skimpole sat down—on the floor.

t* Really, Meity, I consider this violence—— -

“ Ring off | ;

. ' Here’s a picture of it,”” said Lowther.

Manners and Tom Merry looked over the price-list

Skimpole got up from the floor blinking,.

“ Js this it, Skimmy ? **

¢ The picture of the telescope, Merry, will not give you the
slightest conception of the character of the Skimpole Comet. I
fear that your knowledge of astronomy is week in the ex——"

‘“ Shut up, ass! Is thisit?”

AsTom Merry advanced a step nearer Skimpole suddenly awoke

: to the necessity of giving a reply,

* Yes, Merry ; but the telescope itself will be here to-morrow
by the four o’clock post, so that——""

‘ We'll take this page out, Skimmy.”

¢ Really, Lowther, there is not a word about the com——- 2

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

* You’ve got comet on the brain.’*

* Really, Manners——""

¢ Listen, Skimmy ' We’re going to help you make a huge
sucges% of your mecuang here to view the comet to-morrow
night.’ .

 That is very kind of you, Merry. I am gratified to see that
my teachings on Socialism have fallen upon good ground—
ground fertile & .

“ But you've got to instruct us about the comet so that we
can go about inducing the fellows to come.™

¢ My hat !’ gasped Lowther.

Manners locked at Tom Merry in amazement.

For bhim to ask Skimpole to begin one of his long-winded
harangues was something surprising indeed. Skimpole beamed
and blinked alternately through his huge glasses. It was the
golden moment of his life to be asked by Tom Merry to explain

- about the Skimpole Comet.

“ You’ve reached the limit, Tom Merry,” murmured Lowther,
a2 Skimpole began: ° The celestial visitant, which 1 have
named the Skimpole Comet, I saw first with the naked eye
immediately after German, yesterday. It was very conspicuous,
and showed a coma, or tail, which extended more than a lunar
“ diameter in a direction away from the sun. It had aprominent
nucleus, and was of magnificent appearance. There was a very
continuous spectrum, whose brightness indicated that the
" Skimpole Comet was passing towards the sun, The——"

¢ Horaw ! Horaw! Horaw!”

Skimpole stopped suddenly. He had been blinking intently
into Tom Merry’s face while speaking. But now, attracted by
ihe sounds of snoring, he looked towards Lowther and Manners,
{from whom the sound emanated.- They were leaning against
the wall, and their eyes were closed as though in slumber, .

¢ Really, Lowther——"

¢ *Stime to gerrup ! ¥ murmured Manners.

“ Take your feet off my pillow !

“ You've got all the clothes ! **

“ No, I haven’t! It’'syou!”

¢ Ha, ha, ha, you asses | ’ roaved Tom Merry,

“ I've had s fearful dream ! -

“ What was it, Monty ? 7

¢ I dreamt I bad a comestible instant, and——""
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“and fix it all right with Taggles.’

Solfa bha hat”

“ Really, Lowther.——-7

** Which T named Up-the-Fole Go It !

‘““Ha, ba, ha ! ”’

* Really, Low—-"

“ T was naked as to the eye——"" .

* Ha, ha, ha ! " roared Tom Merry and Manners.

And Monty, imitating the expression of eme who has jush
awakened from a deep sleep, proceeded with his burlesque on
Skimpole’s oration. . ; |

“ It was very conspicuous, end led a full stop .on i
tail——" ;

“Ha, ha, ha 1 !

“ Lowther, really——'?

But Skimpole’s protests were in vain. :

“The Up-the-Pole Go It had a prominent tnose, which 1t
turned towerds its son, who was of magnifieent appearance and
& lunatic in diameter. Hallo, where amx I 7 * ¥

* Ha, ha, ha ! :

‘“He, he, he t ? ~

“ 1 really eannot understand, Lowther, how yeu can make
such extraordinarvy mistakes, 1 thought I spoke guite clearly,
but I will willingly repeat——"" : .

“ Ring off t :

“ Cut that ! 5

“ We'll do as we are, Skimmy. Good-bye: we'll co around
and persuade everybody to turn up to-morrow night.”?

“ Thank you, Merry——""

But the Terrible Three did not wait te hear Skimpole's
thanks,

Instead, they hurried back to Glyn’s study and handed him
the illustration and, full particulars of the telescope which was
to arrive at St. Jim’s on the following evening at rix o’clock.

“ Think yowl be able to manage it, Glyn ?” asked Tom
Merry. L :

“Yes, T think so. I shall have nearly three hours at home,
and as it happens I have got some tubing which will exaotly
meet the case.” :

“Good !

¢ But how about bringing it here 7 7 =

“ Well, Skimmy expects his by the four post,” replied Tom
Merry thoughtfully. ‘ Sowe had better haveithandy ; and while
Taggles’ attention is taken up by Monty giving him a
beb 22 “

“ Here, I'm not going to pay a——-

 We must place your telescope in the place of the eld one.’®

¢ But I’'m not going to pay a bob ! ?

< All right, Monty. If you won’t, Manners—-

“ No, I'm hanged if I do! I——"

“ Well, Glyn, then——"’

¢ What, make the——""

“ Very well, then. T'd pay it myself—if T could.
as I can’t we'll borrow it off Gussy.”

“ Ha, ha ha!™

“:Hear, hear!™

“We'll meet you at the gates on your return, Glyn, old son,
s

I wag. " i

2

2

£3

Bub

“ Right-oh ! ]

“ Now for a canvassing campaign ! ”* said Tom Merry,

“ A what sort of pain ? ” asked Lowther, following the herp
of the Shell out of Glyn’s study. -

“ Ha, ha, ha ! ”’ laughed Manners, bringing up the rear.

“ Ass! A canvassing campaign !”

* Qh, you're referring to one of your wheezes, T sup——

“ Chump ! I'm referring to a canvass of——"

“ Oh, it’s a picture ! **

“ Hn, la, hat’”

“ Monty, having put us one back by your winking wheeze,
the least you can do for the honour of the Shell is to make
this wheeze of mine a ripping suceess.”

‘ Hear, hear !’ agreed Manners,

Monty sniffed.

“ What we’ve got to doinow,” went on Tom Merry, © is to
see all the kids, both here and in the New House, and get them
to turn up at Skimpole’s study to see the comet through the
telescope. When we’ve had ’em all on, we'll let 'em know the
jape, and then——"" .

“ You’ll consist of one big, thick ear {7

‘“Ha, ha, hat?’ .

“ You two kids, fake the fellows here, and I'll run over to
Figgins & Co.”

“There’s one thing about your wheoze:

“Well 77 - .

“ Tt isn’t quite clear how the whole school is going to get into
Skimpole’s study.” - )

 No,” agreed Manners, .

“ You see, unfortunately for your idea, Skimpole’s stady
won't streteh.” .

*

*? began Monty,

“ Well, asy, we can have it in the gym. There’s * window
there looking out in the same direction, from w' ~enn1

see the comet.”
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<« 'm expecting a parcel addressed to Master Skimg

'3 forget to take it upstairs until the morning.”* “W
]

ole,’” said Tom Merry. ‘When it comes, yon might ‘
ich I will, Master Merry,' replicd Taggles, his ¢ycs
on the shilling in the junior’s palmn. {

% S0 where you would be without me.”
* Yes—1 don't think !
"The three had now reached the quad.
“ Hallo! 1 see Figgins & Co. 11l go and tackle them.”
Tom Merry darted off.
¢ Hallo, Shell-fish t  greeted Figgins.
¢ Paxi”
s What for 7.
¢ 1 come to say something.”
¢ Can’t you sing to us for a change ?”’
¢ Go and eat coke ! TIt’s pax.”
«< ¢ T thought it was coke.”

" Rats!”
 Talking of eating coke——"" began Fatty Wyun.
¢ J want to arrange about Skim——"

¢ T get so fearfully hungry this weather, and I——"

¢ Skimpole’s comef. To-morrow. i >

** Before you go on, Tom Merry, have you got a bit of t . fee ?
I didn’t eat much breakfast to-day. Only a couple of rashers
and half a doz——"

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Shut up, Fatty! {,‘mmpole iz really most serious abont
this comet of his, and® we're going to turn up in the gym.
to-morrow night to have a look at it through his new telescope.
We thought, perhaps, you New House kids would like to come.
Wo half expect the Head and Mr. Railton. 1It's at seven
oclock. Coming ? And there’s to be a big feed the nexp
day to all those who——"

 What time did you say ? 7’ asked Fatty.

# Half-past seven 2 >

¢ I5 that the time of the feed 2 ™ =

“ No, ass. That’s the time to see the comet,”

¢ And when’s the feed ?

“ The next day. If you don’t come to seo the comet, you
can’t come to the feed.”

““T’'m very keen about comets—T never lose an opportunity
of looking at them,” said Fatty. :

‘“ Ha, ha, ha ! ”

¢ Almost as keen as you are about feeds, ¢h ?

“ Well, I do get hungry this wea 3

“ T tell youiphat,” said Figgins.
to do, we'll come.”

“ Yes; just to help the thing along,” added Kerr.

“ We shouldn’t like you to make a failure of it if——"

¢ Rats, you rotters ! Youll turn up—ech #”

¢ 1f there’s nothing better to do.”

CHAPTER 5.
No Admitfance.

= LYN!”
Mr. Linton spoke cloarly enough.
“Glynt”

Bernard Glyn did not appear to hear him. \

“ Wake up, dummy ! ” whispered Dane, kicking the Liverpool =
1ad on the shin beneath the desk.

13 1‘311 T Li

¢ Did you hear nie speak, Glyn ¥ pursued the Shell master.

¢ Yes, sir—no, gir.”,

“ Take twenty lines, and keep your attention fixed on the
essons 1 :
* Yes sir,”’

“ If we've nothing better

Tup Gra LIBRABRY.—-NO‘ 113,
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- look ont.

. wottah | ”

Tho fessons proceeded, but it was not leng before the boy
jnventor had gone wandering again. ‘ :

Harry Nobile, otherwise Kangarco, wha sat on the other side
of him, was tho first to ses it, and, wishing to keep his chum

 outof trouble, he whispered to him

¢ Linton's watching you !t ™

$lyn did not appear to hear.

S Pummy 1Y

Still Clyn kept his eyes fixed in dreamy fashion straight in
front of humn,
= © yow’l] be writing lines for the rest of your life if you don’t
Wakeup!*® .

- Noble, did you speak 2 ? asked Mr. Linton suddenly

* Yes, sir.”

“ Take ﬁfty Iines.”

* Yes, sir. 2 S

And Kangaroo resolved that it was worsé than useless to try
and bring Glyn to his senses.

Al the morning—it was Wednesday morning—he sat through
the different lessons in this prsoceupied state, and when at last
class was dismissed, he got up from his seat and rushed headlong
out of the room. :

4 Glyn ! 13

‘ (flyn, you bounder !

*Glyn!”

“ You lock that door, that’s ali !

‘Bub the boy inventor took no notice of his study chums.

- With all possible haste he reached the end study, and, diving
into it, shut the door.

Iangeroo and Dane came up, just as it closed.

* He’s locked it 1" ;

“TThe asst”?

“ Hi! (lyn, unlock this door !

© @Glyn, vou ass, unlock this-——"

- Whir-r-r-r buzzzzz—whir !

““ What on earth is the juggins doing 2 '

Hangaroo banged on the door.
Whir-r-v-r buzzzzz—whir-r-r-r !

_ ““ (Guess he won't hear you, while he’s making that shine ! ™
said Buck Finn, the chum from America, who had stopped in
passing to learn the cause of the commotion. ‘

¢ Bai Jove ! ”

Arthur Augustus surveyed the ever increasing group of junic
through his monocle. :

 Are you locked out, deah boys 7

 No, ass—we’re locked in t

* Should have thought you could have seen that, Gussy ! **

¢ Kangawoo, I wefuse to be chawactewised as an uss, and I

. considah the west of your obsahvation beneath my notice!

Wwill you——"’

“ Oh, ring off { ”? ¢
* ¢lo and eat coke, Gussy !’
T wefuse to wing off and Irdecline to eab coke! Pway let

- _1me weach the door, deah boys, I want to speak to Glyn !

“ We'll smash this lock, so that he can’t lock us out again !
said Kangaroo.
“ A pood wheeze,” answered Dane,
33 22
Tap, tap, tap.
Arthur Auguastus knocked gently on the door with his knuckles.
“ Are you theah, deah boy ?”
Whir-r-r-r buzzzzz—whir-r-r-r !
*“ Glyn, deah boy ! Are you theah 77
~ “Fa, ha, ha—he’ll hear that sure enough !’ laughed Tom
Merry, who being interested in Glyn until the delivery of the
telescope that night, felt he must stay and watch the proceedings,
 Glyn, deah boy !
“ Glyn, Glyn ! ”
“ You bounder, open this door 1 *
Bang, bang !
Crash ! crash !

_ Bang, crash, bang!

- Whir-r-r-r—buzzzzz—whir-r-r-r !
Tap, tap, tap !

- “(lyn, I want to ask you whethah you have finished my
toppah ironah 7’ asked Arthur Augustus. :

. “THave you finished Gussy’s topper ironer ?” yelled the

juniors in chorus.

Bang, crash, bang !

But although they hammered at the deor again and again,
both singly and in battalions, the only response was the whirring
and buzzing of Glyn’s small lathe within,

¢ 1 econsidah Glyn’s conduet vewy wude.
should open the doah when I knock !
take no furthah notice of him.

“ This is not the firsh

He most certainly
1 shall walk away, and
I wegard him as a wank

~ And indeed, unless the juniors wished to spend the whole of
their spare time before dinner in the passage, it seemed to them
that they would be wise if .they followed in the footsteps of
Avthur Augustus. . . :
© Tur Gey LisrarY.——No. 113, - :
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“ I wonder what he’s at in there, Monty 77 said Tom Merry,
as the Terrible Three moved across the quad.. ; :

‘“Making your telescope, I suppoge !* - e

“ No fear. He’s going to do that at home, this afternoon.”?

“ T hops he hasn’t gone off on to some new wheeze that will
make him forget all about it,”’ observed Manners.

¢ My hat, no.”

* f'hat would be where your wheeze would fail."” -

“ Shut your head, Monty. The wheeze isn’t going to fail.”

¢ Don’t worry, 1’1 help you through !>’

Tom Merry sniffed. : *

They had worked everybody up to a pitch of excitement
about Skimpole’s Comet, the fellowsof both houses catching on
to it because it was supported and upheld by Tom Merry & Co.,
who were known usually to regard Skimpole as a bore, and his
discoveries as bosh. Tom Metry & Co. had, however, openly
advocated a meeting in the gym. to inspect the comet through
the new telescope, and the juniors throughout the school began

_seriously to believe that Skimpole must have really discovered

a comet. = .

The whole of the school were to be japed in return for the
winking wheeze. It was a scheme that must be successful,
unless—and the thought that caused Tom Merry’s brow to
become clouded—unless Glyn failed them over the fake telescope.

And Tom Merry knew what Glyn was, if by chance, he had
got on to a new invention since the previous day. -

* T think T'll go back and hammer away at bis door ! said
Tom Me:ry. ‘‘ He must open it, if T knock long enough ! 2

But when Tom Merry, having re-entered the School House, was
within a few yards of the end study door something happened
which caused him some uneasiness.

Standing outside the door were Blake & Co.

Then the door opened and Blake & Co. filed in,

‘' My hat ! ? ejaculated Tom Merry, -

Hurrying along the passage, he tried the door.

It was locked.

Loud langhter came from within.

“ Unlock the door, please ! *’ he cried,

“ Yah! Goand eat coke!”

With knitted brow Tom Merry turned away.

¢ What’s the giddy game, I wonder ? Surely Glyn is not
going over to their side—and with my wheeze too 7 ¥

He could not believe it. Yet the thought was disquieting.

CHAPTER 6.
Glya's Mistake.
STROM MERRY'’S alerm was by no means reduced when the
juniors were seated around the dinner table and Mr.
Linton called their attention to an abSentee.

““ Where's Glyn 1 7 he asked.

All eyes were directed to the vacant chair

Tom Merry looked at Blake & Co., and was startled, although
he did not show it, at the pleased expression eon their faces.

* Where is (lyn ? ¥ reiterated Mr. Linton testily, and he
carefully scanned all the faces before him, with the peculiar
gaze of a shortsighted person.

Of course nobody answered. Nobody was expected to answer.
It was a moment for everyone to hang upon the next word of
the Shell-master.

Mr. Linton suddenly got up from his seat and left the table.
Glyn’s unusual inattention had annoyed him during the morning
—probably nothing annoyed Mr. Linton more than listlessness
on the part of a clever scholar. He, therefore, decided to go in
search of Glyn, himself, and discover what was at the bottom
of his extraordinary conduct.

“ If Glyn upsets Linton and gets gated for this afterncon, our
wheezo is all U. P | ” whispered Tom Merry to Lowther, when the
master had left the room.

 Your wheeze,” corrected Monty.

Tom Merry sniffed. -

 He’ll be just about in the middle of it, Herries,” said Blake
in a stage whisper that was obviously intended to earry as far
as Tom Merry’s ear. ;

“ Yes. 1 wonder if he’ll open the door to Linton.”

‘“ Yaas, wathah! Bai Jove, Hewwies, fancy thinking oy
wefusing to open the doah to a mastah ! 1t would be tewwibly
wude, deah boy ! I wondah why he hasn’t come to dinnah ? ™

* Glyn doesn’t remember such trifles when he is working on
such sn important thing,” said Blake with an air of combined
knowledge and importance.

The table was buzzing with subdued $wlk.

Where was Glyn ?

That was the question. :

Meanwhile Mr. Linton had reached the end study.

He turned the handle of the door—it was locked.

* Mr. Linton frowned angrily and knocked with his knuckles,

“ Buzz off, I'm busy t ”

Glyn’s voice rang out clearly on the Form-master’s eat,

‘“ What ? QOpen this door at once, boy 1. '
 Whir-rr-r buzzzzz—whir-rrr |
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% Do you hear me, Glyn ¢ Open this door instantly ! ”

- %o and eat coke ! - You imitate the voice very well, Tom
Merry, but you can’t jape me !

¢ Pat coke ? Tmitate—voice—Merry ! » gasped Mr. Linton,
Pean’t jape ? Have you gono mad—— 1?2

Whir-r-r-r buzzzzz—whir-r-r-r ! sang the lathe.

Mr. Linton’s anger passed into fear for the Liverpools lad’s
ganity. He knew Glyn too well to suppose for a moment that
he would go on in this way if he were in his right mind.

Suddenly the whirring ceased. There was a terrific clatter
behind the locked door, a clatter which might have meant that
& hundredseight of scrap iron were being tipped out of a sack
“into a box. :

_Mr. Linton listened in amazement.

¢ Glyn! Glyn!” he called.

t All right, ass! I'm finished now !}

*“Eh? What!” £

& Oh, kid, don’t try to imitate—you can’t—— 1’

% Kid ? Imitate! Glyn, ’m Mr. Linton !’

& All right, Tom Merry—now then——"

The key turned in the lock ; the door opened

¢ Now then, dum——"

Glyn, in place of Tom Merry, as he had expected, saw Mr.
Linton.

The Shell-master looked anxiously into Glyn's face—it was
grimy, and his hands were black.

¢ (lyn—what is the meaning of this outrageous conduct 2"

T T T'm extremely sorry, sir, but——1" :

“ Sorry—but what does it mean. What were
extraordinary exclamations you were making to me ? =

“To you, sir 2 I thought Tom Merry was here jo-joking me,
sir, just to get me to open the door! 1 apologise, sir! Had I
known it was you, the door would have been opened instantly ! ’*

“ But why are you not at dinner ?

“ Dinner, sir—has the bell——1%

¢ Dear me, Glyn! I shall have to think this over !
wash yourself, and come instantly to the table.”

 Yes, sir.”

Glyn hurried away.

¢ By Jove—and he didn’t think to ask me what Twas doing !
Luck—luck isn’t the word for it !’ =e muttered as he entered
the bath-room. :

When Mr. Linton returned to the table it was quite obvious
that he was angry,

¢ The ass has upset him,” whispered Tom Merry.

¢ Yes—no fake 12 began Manners.

¢ Sh—— mum’s the word ! ”

Anxiously Tom Merry & Co. watched the door for Glyn to

. enter.

What was to become of their telescope wheeze if Glyn could
not go home to make the fake ?

The hearts of the Terrible Three sank as they thought of i,
and Monty Lowther, in spite of his banter felt the prospect
as keenly as Tom Merry himself.

What would happen was cruelly plain.

The real telescope would be used—mnothing would be seen,
for it might be taken that Skimpole’s comet was & mere chimera
of the imagination—and the fellows would all turn round and
rag Tom Merry & Co. for persuading them to come to the
meeting.

The thought was unbearable.

__Suddenly Glyn entered, and noiselessly he took his seat, with
the air, at least so Tom Merry & Co. thought, of guilt plainly
hanging about him.

Tom Merry observed that Mr. Linton kept his eye upon
Glyn throughout the whole of the mealtime,

Something was wrong.

What was it ? 7

At last the dinner was over.

“ Glyn, T wish to speak to you in my study.”

“ We're done ! ”” muttered Tom Merry.

“ But no—Linton doesn’t look so mad ! !

In vain Tom Merry endeavoured o catch Glyn’s eye.

Glyn seemed to be living in a dream.

“ Well, what do you make of the giddy business ? *’

« Don’t know, old son !>’ answered Monty when they were
outside.

“ Bai Jove ! . I wonder what Giyn has done ? T hope he has
not got in a row through makin’ my toppah ironah !’

¢ Ha, ha, ha ! ” laughed Blake.

¢ Your toppers do cause a lot of trouble ! ** said Herries.

“ Toppahs are not so twoublesome as twowsabs, auyway,
deah boy ! ” :

* Ha, ha, ha ! ”

(13 ASS ! 3y

¢ T absolutely wefuse to be—— 1 ”*

¢ Ring off, Gussy ! ”

« T wefuse to wing oft ! T considah that Hewwies is a wottah,
and I am of a mind to administah a most feahifu] thwashin’to him!”

Tom Merry & Co. followed Noble and Dane into the end study,

- to await the return of Glyn.
~#Ah! You are theré!” said Skimpole, -entering suddenly.

those
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¢t T have just come to remind you that my lecture accompanfed
by telescopic effects will begin at seven o'clock sharp, in the
gym. !” .

“ Go and eat ecke !

¢ Really Noble—oh, here’s D’Arcy.
toyou!”

“ Yaas, deah boy ? ™ i :

“ As you have been the first in the school to put into practice’
the prineiples of Socialism which I have so long——"" -

¢ Wing off, desh boy ! ” ! !

“ So long advocated by presenting me, for the benefit of the
community, with the funds wherewith to purchase & telescops by
means of which the Skimpole Comet may become af accom- !
plished fact, I v : i

“ (o and eat coke ! "

““Travel I

Biff ! -

A book missed Skimpole’s head by an inch and struck the
wall. s

T wanted to ask you, D’Arey, whether you would take the
chair at our gathering to-night 2 .

¢ Hear, hear | *’ shouted Tom Merry & Co.

¢ Ha, ha, ha'!”

 Good old Gussy !” .

“ Bai Jove, deah boys, I wegard that as a vewy wippin®
supgestion. It wequiresa person of tact and judgment to pweside
ovah a meetin’ of this desewiption, Skimmay, deah boy, and I
shall be vewy pleased to fall in with your suggestion.’”’ ‘

<1 am much obliged to you, D’Arcy; and as I wish to geb
another chapter of my great work on Socialism completed by
the evening, I will not waste further time here. I have already
finished six hundred and thirty-three pages, so that——"

« Travel, Skimmy !

¢ Really, Dane, I—-""

¢ Pravel !

é Noble, I do not consid——""

But Skimpole, as he blinked ab Noble and Dane, saw two
books held threateningly above their heads. Without further
demur he turned and hurried his little thin legs along the
passage. :

¢ Here comes Glyn.”

¢ Yaas, wathah! I say,
that——?2"?

¢ What’s up, Glyn 2"

¢ Gated ?

¢ Weally, Tom Mewwy, Kangawoo and— —

¢ What is it-—impot ? "’
- % Don’t intewwupt me.
am taking the chair——"

““ Pake your hook !’ said Glyn cheerily.

“ Weally, Glyn, I decline— —’

< Not gated, this afternoon ? ”’ asked Tom Merry anxiously.

“ How could he be, with a grin like that ? "’ asked Monty.

“ No, I'in not gated, and I've got no impot ! *

“ Hurrah ! ”

“ How did yon manage it ?”

“ 1 didn’t——"

“Pell us all 1

“ Weally, deah boys, I wanted to tell —

¢ Ring off, Gussy ! ”

¢ 1 wefuse to wing—— :

< Linton’s & brick. I just told him that I was hard at work
on a model, and added my apologies, and he lectured me &
little and let me off.” . -

“ T considah Linton is a bwick. And if——"

“ (ood old Linton !’’ cried Blake. ‘ Now yowll be able to
finish—eh ? :

Tom Merry & Co. saw Blake’s wink. e

“ Yes, kids. If you'll just travel out of here and leave me
to myself, I shall——" =

“7 say, Glyn,” said Tom Merry, in an undertone, ¢ you won't
forget that :

“Rats! Get out of it! I'm busy!”

“7 say, Glyn!”

 Didn’t you hear him say he was busy 2"

“ 1’1l give you & thick ear, Blake!” 7

“ You’ll do what ? :

¢ Give you a——" :

¢ No, you won’t! "’

¢ 1 jolly well will !

¢ Yah! Rotter! Shell--—"

¢ Rush ’em, Monty—Manners, on the ball ! *

_ Tom Merry rushed at Blake and hugged bim. Manners and

Herries wrestled for the first advantage, and Monty rolled on

the floor with Digby. :
¢ Clear em out of here ! cried Glyn.

And the fellows of the end study set to work. -

“ Bai Jove, I considah this weally funnay, deah boys! It’s
a thwee-cornered fight ! ¥ exclaimed Gussy, sutveying the melée
through his monocle. - : . . ;

‘Scarcely had he finished spesking than Kangaroo yanked

RAID!”

D’Arcy, I want to Bpeak* '

Glyn, deah boy, do you know

Why didn’t you turn up to din——""

I want to tell Glyn, deah boy, that I .

¢ Linton’s 8——" "

»
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Tom Merry and Blake out of the study while they were still
struggling, as though they had been a bale of dry goods,
“ Qw—grooh—you beastly wottahs!® exclaimed Arthur
Augustus, receiving them in the region of the waistcoat. .
- ““Get out of the way, dummy!® gurgled Tom Merry, in
muffled sounds that seemed to come from the right-hand
petket of Blake’s jacket.
“1 eonsidah——""
“But D’Arcy could get no-further.
Noble, Dane, and Glyn sent Monty and Herries and Digby
nd Manners flying through the door, and then shut and locked
upon the struggling throng.
‘& Now, then, you kids!”
Tt was the voice of Kildare, the skipper of St. Jim’s.
up he seized the nearest ear between his thumb and finger. Thab
ear belonged, as luck would have it, to the School House swell.
¢ Bai—ow—ooo—Kildare—ugh ! Leggo!”
The next moment Gussy was sitting on the linoleum a few
yards away, and the rest of the juniors had made it ©“ pax ”’ and
scooted studywards.
“ Weally, Kildare, I considah the tweat——
 Ring off—get up—travel !
“ ¥ weally must decline, Kildare
~“Then I shall have to———"
“ Ow—no—yaas—I'll get up!”’
~“ Qome on, then!”
_ “ My clothes are all uttahly wuined, and I considah——
“Travel |
“ It is quite infwa dig. for the chairman of a——""
_ But Kildare, having seen to it that Arthur Augustus had got
upon his feet, was hurrying away.
~ Much on his dignity, Arthur Augustus, after glaring at
Kildare’s retreating figure through his monocle, walked off to
attend to his attire.
Meanwhile, Tom Merry sat on the corner of his study table,
looking very ruffled and very disconsolate.

-* He’s shut himself in there again, Monty ; and if what he’s
doing is important enough:to make him forget his dinner, you
_may be certain it’s heavy enough to make him forget his fake
telescope !
~ “Te’srotten ! ” agreed Manners.

“1 fh'mk it’s a pity Skimmy discovered his comet.””"

“ Why 7

¢ Beeause then you couldn’t have thought of having a fake
teleseope. Would it relieve your feelings, old son, if I were to,
say for instance, tar and feather Skimpole !

.~ S Hp ha ha!? -
% Asst”

¢ Asses carry people and things over rough roads.”®

‘ Oh, ring off, Monty ! Look here!*

& Wiere, my son 7 -

“Tm going to write a note to Glyn, and
door. That’ll remind him.”

“ Dear me! What a brilliant-——-"?

¢ Shut up ! ? : -

Tom Merry was busy with paper and pen for a few minuteg.
¢ Listen to this,”” he said presently.

“We are listening, Thomas.” :

~ “ Dear Glyn,—Please don’t forget that you promised to meeb
- us at the lodge before the half-past six post comes in.—Yours,
~ Tom Merry & Co.” -

¢ A wonderful piece of compe.,”’ said Monty.

- ‘“ Give me an envelope, ass ! ”
. * Now we’ll shove this under his door, and watch for him to
start off to his governor’s place.”

** Hear, hear |
~ This plan was carried out, and Tom Merry & Co. returned

16 their study, where, with door sjar, they waited for some sign
of Glyn, the boy inventor of St. Jim’s,

LT

(1]

(3]

shove it under his

Y

CHAPTER 7.
_ The Comet Disappear

| HAT i3 the bounder doing ?** grumbled Tom Merry.
: * Making something, I should say,” answered

£

\ Manners.
* Likely as not—making something,”
speaking very slowly, and also very seriously.

‘“ He must have read my note by now.”
¥ Of course.””
~ “If I had written if, he probably would.”
“Ass! Shutup!”
The Terrible Three, filled with anxiety, waited during the
next few minutes in silence.

“ If we don’t get that fake telescope——'" began Manners.

** You’ll have got us in & mess.”’
Tom Merry sniffed.

‘¢ Cave—hore comes Railton !
They dodged into the study.
TuE Gem LiBrarY.—No. 113,
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agreed Lowther,

Rushing '
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But Mr. Railton had seen them, and, wondering why they
were hanging about the door of their study on a half holiday -
when the weather was fine, he stopped to inquire. .

Manners was poking the fire—which had gone out—when he
looked in, Tom Merry wes standing ‘with his hands in his
pockets as though he was waiting for Manners. Monty Lowther
was looking out of the window. .

“ What is keeping you boys in ?? inquired Mr. Railton

kindly.
“ We're waiting—er——""
“ Yes, sir, waiting——"’

The Terrible Three spoke as nearly together as could be, and
ag their words were different, Mr. Railton thought there must
be something wrong.

‘“ What is it, Merty 7%

“ Just waiting for Glyn, sie.”

“Glyn? Ah! Glyn must not work so hard over his mechan-
ieal figures and other contrivances. He must get out into the
air more. Ah!”

Mr. Railton suddenly stopped speaking, and looked along the
paszage. The end study door opened.

Harry Noble was the first to come out, and he was holding
his nose firmly beween his thumb and finger.

TFollowing close upon hLis heels came Dane,
holding his nose. S

Then came Glyn’s Ioud laugh, echoing along the passage.

“ I do feel awfud ! ”* gaid Noble, pinching his nose tight.

* Shocked | ” agreed Dane.

‘ I'll have hib oud of the study.”

“ Yes; he isd’t fid to be thered !’

 Id’s the worsd sting I ever smelld ! **

“ Noble ! Dane! What’s the matter ? *’ inquired Mr. Railton,
whom they had not seen as yet.

Noble's hand left his nose.

‘“ Oh, I beg—ah, tissue!”

“It’s Gl—tissue! Ah-ah-ah-tissue!

The sneezes of Noble and Dane were heard by Tom Merry
& Co., who tried to see what was happening without bumping
against Mr. Railton.

“Dear me ! You have caught colds—ah-ah-tissue !

A weird, gaseous odour was now floating freely along from
the end study.

« Ah-ah-tissue ! . sneezed Tom Merry.

“ What—what—ah-tissue ! > went Lowther.

“ Tissue, tissue, tissue ! ”’ added Manners.

¢ Ha, ha, ha!” came Glyn’s laughter.

< What is the mean—ah-ah-tissue !—of this ?** asked Mrd
Railton. ‘ What—ah-tissue !

Suddenly Glyn, black and grimy, appeared at the door of the
end study.

“ Ah, ah, ah! Obh, I beg your pardon, sir!
window ! I didn’t know you were there, sir ! ”

Glyn dived into the study again, and the clatter of the window
being opened was plainly heard.

 Ah-tis-tis-ah-tissue ! * sneezed Tom Merry & Co.

‘¢ A-tis-a-tis-ah-ah-tissue | ” went the House-master.

- “It’s only the fumes frem an acid I've been using on soms

metal, sir. I’m very sorry if it has caused you inconvenience,™
said Glyn, running out again.

* Glyn, you must get out into the air.
tissue-poison yourself if you—ah-tissue ! 2

“ Yes sir, I will.”
Mr. Railton went away towards the door leading to the
quad., and his sneezing could be heard as he made his way.
“You giddy ass!’ said Tom Merry. “ What have you
been doing ? *?
““ Working.*
“ What about our fake ?*
“Yve just got your note,” answered the inventor. “ I'm
. going up to my place now, and I'll be back just after six.”

“ Will you ? ** gaid Tom Merry anxicusly.

¥ ed. 2

“ What have you been doing in there 2 ™

¢ Working.”

¢ What at 1°2

“ As the particular work does not concern you I
say what I have been doing.”

Tom Merry sniffed.

“ He’s had a bright idea, and it’s set fire to his braing?
said Lowther. ‘ Pooh-—what a smell ! 7

Meanwhile, Noble and Dane had rushed out into the fresh air.

“ You’ll have our wheeze all right then ? * asked Tom Merry,
etill anxious. :

“Yes. Ta-ta!l”

And so Glyn went, : -

“ He’s got something on ag well, though,” said Lowther
thoughtfully, as the Terrible Three made their way out.

* Yes. 1It’s a winking wheeze, I expect.” .

Tom Merry’s retorb was given in a more cheerful tone thuiz—
he had spoken in for some time, . e

He also was

YT'll open the

You'll poi-poi-ah-

chall not

e
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Glyn was not going to fail them, after all. Still this fact
notwithstanding, Tom Merry was feeling anxious.
ssemned to point to the suggestion that CGlyn had been working
for Blake & Co. ;

What had Blake & Co. in store for them ?

¢ Merry, Merry, may I speak to you for a moment ?

Tom Merry looked round, as he walked across the quad
with Lowther and Manners, and beheld Skimpole hurrying
with short, jerky steps towards them, blinking as he came.

“ You may ; but whether I shall listen or not is another——

“ Really, Merry, it is most important. I shall not detain
you & minute.”

*“ He's found another comet.”

- ¢ Really I wish I had, Lowther, but——""

““ Ha, ha, ha!

“ 1 see no reason for mirth, Manners !
In the celestial regions is

“ My hat!”

“ A what in the which ?*

“ Ha, ha, ha!” :

« I was about to say that a disorganisation in the celestial
regions is & very serious thing, and from observations which
I have jusb carefully recorded upon a sensitised plate, it would
appear that the Skimpole Comet, which I recently discovered,
has deviated from its aceustomed path, and, for the time being,
remains hidden from——""

““ Save all that for the meeting to-night, Skimmy."

“ Bup that is just the point, Merry, you see——"

¢ Go and eat coke ! ”

“ Really, Lowther, what I wish to say, if you would be so
kind as to listen, is that it will be quite useless to have the
meeting as arranged——"" -

“ What 2”7 .

“ What’s that, Skimmy ? 7

“You ass!”

““ Really, I am afraid it will be quite us s, because under
the new conditions which have arisen in the firmaments. I
fear that the Skimpole Comet will not be visible for another
century or so. But, of course

“ My only Aunt Jane!”

“ A what 7

¢ A century?”

“ You will realise that, inasmuch as I am mnot in supreme
control of the celestial regions, I am quite blameless in the
matter. The Skimpole Comet, having come within the range
of my vision for upwards of forty-eight hours, has suddenly——"

* Travelled at an enormous veloeity,” concluded Lowther.

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”
© “Ha, ha, ha! Look here, Skimmy, you've got to find
that comet before the meeting to-night !

¢ Really, Merry, I——"’

¢ Which way did it go ? »’ asked Lowther, shading his brows
with his hands and looking skywards.

“ Towards the south-west. I was

“ Then get on a 'bus and go after it ! "

f5 e, ha ha!? ;

¢ Lowther, I do not think you quite realise the——"

“Try a flying ship then, or hold a bit of toasted cheese on
a fork. Don’t let your comet go without ever making an
effort to keep it. I wouldn’t—would you, Manners ? *

* Ha, ha, ha!” :

“ Look here, Skimmy, if you say another word about that
comet having gone away before the meeting to-night in the
gym. I’ll jolly well—-"’

“ But really, Merry, if the comet has gone, don’t you see
that I can’t help it. My suggestion is——"

“ Ass! The comet has not gone,” said Lowther.

¢ No, we've pledged our giddy word there’s going to be
a comet, and the fellows are jolly well going to look through
the telescope and see the comet. Understand ?

‘““ But, Merry, it’s quite useless for me to try and persuade
a youth of your intelligence—ow—leggo !

-~ *“ Don’t talk rot, then,” said Tom Merry, releasing' Skimpole’s
ear. ‘° The comet’s got to be at the meeting to-night.”

“Of course, Merry, if you persist, well it must. But
after D’Arcy has taken the chair I propose to apologise for
the unexpected disappearance of the comet and take the
opportunity of reading a few chapters to the meeting from
my book on Socialism. That seems to me the best

“ Bosh !

“ Rats!”?

¢ Ha, ha, ha!” :
. ¢ You're tempting providence !> said Tom Merry seriously,
holding a forefinger in close proximity to Skimpole’s nose.
“ You’re going to do nothing of the kind! You're going to
explain the comet, and the fellows are going to look through
the telescope and see it !”

“ But 0

23

A disorganisation

3

¢ No good butting ! :
“ How would it be if you advertised in the ¢ Wayland Times,’
Anyone bringing Skimpole’s Comet” to St. Jim’s will be
rewarded 2’ suggested Lowther, Fe -
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“ You ought to have put its name and address on its collar

 before you let it go,” said Manners. - -

~ ° Really, T fail to see—"

“ Your comet ?- Very well,” said Tom Merry, * whether

. you can see it or not, you've got to get it into your fat head
that it’s still there. "And when tho telescope comes—it’s

sure to be a powerful one—you’ll see it all right enough.”

~ But, you see, Merry, my calculations show——-"
 You to be a fatheaded duffer 1 )
~ Really, Merry—— -
~ Goandeat coke! I'm certain your comet is still in range !
Anyway, if you dare breathe a word to the contrary, I’ll make
pie of you 1

Skimpole blinked.

He could not understand the keenness of Tom Merry & Co.
He knew nothing of the jape they had in mind, and if he had
_ known of it, he would not have understood why it was impera-
tive that the mecting must take place, -

** Very well, Merry,” he said, after bli nking for a fow moments,
_“ we'll hold the meeting, and erect the telescope as suggested,
~and then, if the Skimpols Gomét has disap - :
* You'll get a thick ear!”
* From each of us !
‘ Ha, ha, ha!?
~ I'll read some chapters of my— "3
* Ring off, you ass !
* Go and dress for

e

he meeting ! *?

: Bye-bye, Skimmy ! Tl give the comet a leg up if I meet
it Ta-fa1?” : :

And the Terrible Three walked away, leaving Skimpole

- talking volubly to the air. 2

CHAPTER 8.
Arranging the Meeting.

_* 3% S Gussy iy teking the chair to-night,” said Herrios,
o “1 think we in this study ought to support him

= to our utmost.”

* Yaas wathah, deah boy
“And so yow’re thinking of taking Towser,
Blake.

* Eh ? ” murmured Digby.

#No. But I thought— - -
““Bai Jove, Hewwies, T can’t have a beastly bulldog at
a meetin’ where I'm in the chair! It would be extwemely
_ pweb. that an upwoar would wesult, and I——% >

* Especially if a mongre]l——

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘ Look here, Blake, Towser is a thoro——*

“ Yes, we know that. But all the same, Herries, if you
- really ~wouldn’t mind, we should much rather Towser were
~ left. behind.” :

* It would weally put me in a most awkward posish, you
see, deah boy, Towsah comin’ from this study.”

1 wasn’t thinking about Towser——*

** Then you’re a very unkind sert of person fo own a dog.””
~ “Ha, ha, ha !>

% Rats__’__’ﬂ

“ Look here, I’m not Towser ! -

““ Oh, shut up. What I thought was, that as our study is
supplying the cﬁairman, we might also supply the orchestra.”

** Bai Jove, Hewwies, I considah that a weally wippin® ideah !
I could sing- =
““ Ass 1 said Blake.
~ street singer.”

-~ Weally, Blake——"

* You see,” persisted Herries,  there’s my cornet, and——""

* And you let it remain there !

* And there’s your mouth.organ, Blake.”

-~ “Ye.s. There is, certainly,” said Blake, mollified.

* And if Figgy brought his ’cello over——

* Yaes, wathah! A little music would certainly help. Of
course, Hewwies, deah boy, you wouldi’t want to play the
cornet all the time——>

*“ No, just an overture——"’

“Oh! That all ?” asked Dighy

* And then there would be no music while the chairman
~ makes his remarks 2
“ Bpeech, deah boy ! It's a speech—not wemarks.”

_ “ But, of course, we should play our hardest while Skimmy
13 giving his Jecture ! suggested Blake.

* Ha, ha, ha!” -

“ Not while I'm in the chair, deah boys,” said Arthur Augu
tus, with dignity. ;

eh 7’ asked

* Yow're the chairman, not a beastly
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* You'll be yanked out of it long before that, if you have
any luck ! ” laughed Blake.
. Weally, Blake——* -

““ And then, of course, T could play 8 cornet solo while the
fellows are looking at the comet.”

“ Oh, could you 7 L

- Ar}’d you, Blake, could follow with a selection on the mouth-
organ.

“Y-e-s; I could, of course. Tt would help.””

“ Figgy could follow with his ’cello, and then, after the
chairman——"

“ Comes to !

£ Weally 1 2

o After the chairman has made his closing observations———f
- “ Spesch, deah boy—mnot obsahvations | *

“ What, another speech, Gussy 172

** The meeting won’t stand it.”

¢ Weally, deah boys——"

+* And then we could wind up with ¢ God Save the King.” ”

1t might go all right if there was no audience,” said Digby
quictly. * But there’s a risk when you’ve got a crowd of kids,
without one ear for music between them.”

~ It seems a wippin’ ideah to me.”

“ Right-ho ! agreed Blake at last— so long as Herries
doesn’t forget to stop playing— 2 :

il get over and see Figpy about it,” interrupted Horries.

* 1t looks to me as though the meeting to-night will be a
memorable oecasion,” said Dig.

** Are you there, D’Arey 7 ¥ s
- 1t was Skimpols, who, his eycs blinking more quickly than
stal, entered the study at that moment.

* Yaas, wathah { s
 Well, T am afraid, D’Arey, that the character of the meeting
for to-night will have to be entirely altered. And I should be
much obliged if you would in your opening announcement——>
~ Speech, deah boy. It’s a speech, not a beastly anncunce-
ment.”

“ Yes, D’Arcy. In your opening speech, would inform the
meeting that, owing to an unexpected disturbance in the
celestial regions, the Skimpole Comet, travelling at a stupendous
velocity, has disappeared.”

“ What 27

rxs Ell ? 3

 Weally, Skimmay, deah boy, T ean’t— 21

¢ Really, D’Arcy, as a matter of scientific fact, the comst
has travelled out of its customary orbit, and is no longer visible,
A sensitised plate which T ? -

¢ Skimmy, you’re an ass | ¥

“ A chump 17 :
.. If you meon to tell me, afteh announcin’ me as chairman
of your meetin’, that the beastly Skimpole Comet has vanished,
I considah you a wank outsidah !

*“ Hear, hear! After getting the support of Study 6 too !’?

“ Rotten !

“ But, yowsee, it wiil really make no dif ——*2

“ QOh 1B

“ That’s all right, then.”?

“ No, it will really make no difierence, because instead
of showing them the comet, you will announce, D’Arcy, that
¢ Mr. Skimpole will read a few chapters from his great work
on Socialism, of which he has already completed L

“ And at the same time, Herries can play his solo on the
cornet, and he must be careful to select one long enough to last
the meeting out while Mr. Skimpole reads,” added Blake,

““ Ha, ha, ha 1

¢ Really, Blake——*

* Bkimmay,” said Arthur Augustus, adjusting his monocle, and
bestowing a withering glance upon the genius of the Shelt,
“ you are an uttah ass! I——2

* Really, D’Arcy——2

“ I considah that you have placed mo in o most awkward
posish. 1 bhave pwomised to take the chair to-night, and talk
the beastly chair I must ! The meetin’ will be fwighttully upset
ab your conduct in losing sight of your comet. It is fortunate,
Sldmmy, for you that you have a chairman of tact and judg-
ment,  You will certainly not have my permish. to read fwom
your beastly book. The only thing for you to do, Skimmy,
is to pweservo ultah silence, and lsave everything to me, I
shall endeavaeh to make my speech last the whole of the
evening,” -

GEne —

“ What 17

 Really, D’Arcy, T———*

Anothefﬁ?émage Tale of

Rext
Weck.
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Arthur Augustus Kknocked gently on the locked door of Glyn's study.

' ‘“Glyn, deah boy, are you theah?’?

But the only sound that came from the study was the whirr and buzz
of the St. Jim’s inventor®s lathe,

‘¢ Are you theah, Glyn?*® he cried.

“ That, deah boys, is the only way in which this situation can
be handled with tact and judgment. But, Skimmay, if, even
with that, the meetin’ should take umbwage at the beastly
deception you have pwactised, my advice to you is that you
wun like anythin’! Your conduct, Skimmay, is - most
wepwehensible, and I considah T

“ Ring off, Gussy ! ” said Blake.

33

- ‘ This is not the meet-
ing.
“ Really, D’Arcy—Blake——">
“Travel, Skimmy! You’ve got to obey the chairman’s

ruling. Study No. 6 i3 not going to be made look silly by you.
Hook it ! *
* Really. I—-"2

““Mravel |7
* For a moment Skimpole ¢ #d blinking., Then, seeing that
Blake reached his right hana ¢ub towards a pot of ink, he acted
in accordance with the dictates of diseretion, and hurriedly
retired. Skimpole stood blinking again outside the door; but
coming at length to the conclusion that perhaps, after all,
he was running the risk of considerable personal inconvenience
by going around telling the fellows of the loss of his comet,
he decided to shut himself up in his study until the time for
the opening of the meceting. Judging from the way in which
Tom Merry and D’Arcy had taken the news, he considered that
he would be more likely to succeed in inflicting his great work
on Socialism upon the audience if he caid nothing further about
it until he was on the platform,

Meanwhile, the coming mesting was being discussed by
Figgins & Co. of the New. House.

“ What they want is a good chairman,” said Figgy, stretch-
ing his long, lanky figure to its full height. !

¢ Of course,” said Kerr, -

*“ And there ought to be refreshments handed round during

~ the lecture,” added Fatty Wynn,

“ Trust you for thinking of the grub.”

“ Well, Figgy, I do get so hungry at these affairs, aad
especially in this weather.”

“Qr any other kind of affairs or weather! But it’s the
chairman that’s really got to be arranged. Of course, as we're
going over just to help them through——""

¢ They really ought to provide some refresh——"*

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ As I was going to say, thes chairman ought to he selected
from this study, so that ths dignity of the New House is
properly maintained. Of course, 1 don’t see how they can raise
any objection; but if they do, Kerr, you might just get up
and propose me,” - -

Just then—they were walking across the quad.—Herries
came up. -

‘ Hallo, School House kid!

“ It’s pax,” said Herries.

“ Towser 1l 7 asked Figgy. -

¢“ No. I haven’t come to lark about Towser, but ok

‘‘ For the first time in your life.” .

“ Look here, don’t rag,”’ answered Herries.  Towser’s all
right ; you may leave him alone.” -

‘T thought you hadn’t come to talk about him.” -

“ Look here, I want to ask you whether you would like to
make one of our orchestra for the meeting to-night :

“ Which ?

“ Your what ?”

¢ Can’t we talk it over in the tuckshop ? ” asked Fatty.

“ Qur orchestra. You see, I'm going to give a cornet solo
to help the meeting through, and Blake’s going te play his
mouth-organ, so we thought——" :
* We're very sorry, but we can’t come.”
 Importent engagement.’’
¢ Figey will give us a feed instead.”
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- % Gh, well, of course we can do very well without you,'bub
_we thought you might like to give us a selection on the ’cello.”
¢ Well—er—of course, that would help the moeting,” said

. Figgy, in an altered tone.

““1’d much rather have & feed.”

“ Ha, ha ha!”

“ You see,”’ went on Figgins slowly, ** I had decided to take
the chair if I came, and, knowing how these things shogld be
done, I can’t very well be both in the orchestra and in the
chair. The meeting wants a good chairman, and yet, at the
“same time, I don’t see how you can do withoubt the ’cello in tho
_orchestra.”

~“Phere’s no need for you to worry about the chairman,™
said Herries. “ That’s been arranged already.”

* What do you mean 77

“ P’Arcy is taking the chair.”

- “What?”

“FEh? DArcy?” .

¢ He’s standing the feed.”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

* Of course, that’s absurd,” said Figging.

“ Rot ! *’ agreed Kerr.

 Anyway, it’s all settled; and of course, if you foel sore
about it, Figzy, you needn’t come. I can give an extra solo
on the cornet.”’

¢ Look here, Herries, you’re talking rot! Tl tell you what
we'll do. T’'ll lead the orchestra, and Kerr here can act as
chairman—can’t you, Kerr ?

« b

 Gouldn’t we talk this over in tho tuckshop ? » asked Wynn
again. ‘‘ I’m most awfully hungry.”

¢ Ha, ha, ha!” -

¢ You're always hungry.” .
~ “ As far as the chairman goes,” said Herries, “I don’t mind
much, although it really should be a School House fellow.”

“ Rats!” '

* Bosh 1 ¥

“1 am hang——""

- “ But when you talk about a ‘cello leading the orchestra,
why, it’s simply rot! A cornet is the——""

“Bosh !

* You'd better both play what you like, and play together,
80 as to get it over quick,” said Kerr.

“ Could you lend me half a crown ?” asked Fatty. “I'm
most awfuily hungry.”

“ No, I can’t. Anyway, Figgy, we'll settle it all to-night;
and if there’s going to be any trouble, we’ll do without a leader.”

“ That’s it,” said Kerr, with a grin.  *“ Toe the line altogether,
and on the word ‘ Go,” malke a dash for it. The first one to
finish takes the biscuit.”

 Oh, are there going to be any biscuits ? » asked Fatty.

% Ha, ha, ha!” :

¢ Right-ho! We'll arrhnge it all to-night when we're ready
fo start.” :

And Herries hurried back to the School House,

CHAPTER 9.
The Telescope.

- LL that is necessary to“make a wheozesa success is
someone to manage it properly,” said Tom Merry,

. when the Terrible Three were preparing tea in the
gtudy.

 Precisely,” said Lowther; ¢ and for that very reason, the
winking business was a good wheeze spoiled.”

“ What do you mean ?” asked Tom Merry, putting four
heaped-up spoonfuls of tea into the pot.

“ Well, you see, I had to depend on you and Manners here
for assistance in earrying out the wheeze.”

¢ Of course, that’s one of your little jokes,” said Manners.

*“ This wheeze for to-night is going to be a great success.”

“ If, of course, Glyn turns up all serene with the fake tele-
scope.” ;

“ He'll do that right enough. Glyn can do anything in that
lize. But all the same, kids, I wish we knew what Le’s got on

3

~ with Blake & Co.”

< Youw’ll find out all about it—when it’s too Iate !
“ You’ll get a thick ear! Where’s the jam ?”
T put it in that cricket bag yesterday.”
“Ass! It'll be Ugh! Look here!”
Tom Merry had opened the bag and found that the jam had
run all over the stumps.”
~ ““ Is this another of your beastly jokes, Monty ? *
_““ Oh, go and eat coke ! There’s still plenty in the jar.”
¢ What, coke in the jar 7>’
¢ Ha, ha, ha!?
¢“No; jam.”

_“ There’s only one thing to be sebtled about that meeting
to-night,” went on Tom Merry, when he had rescued the jain-
pot, © and, of course, that will settle itself automatically.”

¢ And what’s that 12
Tun Gem LinrarY.—No. 113.
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* The chairman.”

“ What, an automatic chairman ? >

¢ Ha, ha, ha! Good for you, Monty,” laughed Manners.
¢ Isn’t Gussy in the chair 2 : .

¢ No, ass. I shall be the chairman, of course.”

< Of course,” agreed Monty, in a humorous tone.

< Of course,” added Manners.

“ As I’m looking after the arrangements, there won’t be any
difficulty about that. It’s quite absurd to think of having &
No. 6 Study chap in the chair, but, of course, I didn’t want to
hurt Gussy’s feelings when Skimpole suggested him.”’ . =

“ Wouldn’t it be better to have a humorous chairman 2’
aiked Lowther.

< What, like yourself 7"

¢ Well, of course, I shouldn’t mind, just to oblige.”

¢ We don’t want this sclect and scientific meeting tumed
into a riot, my son.”

* There's nothing like a humorous chairman, say what you
fike. I remember a jolly funny story of a——*’

“ Pass me the butter,” interrupted Tom Merry, seating
himself at the table. : ‘

“ A jolly funny story of a man. He was a tremendously
gtout man, who wore most wonderful——"’

“ Pags that kaife, old son.” e

¢ Wore the most wonderful check trousers,” went on Lowther,
passing the knife, and taking the interruption in good part.
 One day he went to a meeting——"’

¢ In his check trousers ?*

¢ Well, I don’t know. But that isn’t part of the story. Ie
went to the meeting, and when he got there——""

“ Te took the chair,” interrupted Tom Merry.

* So the audience had none,”” added Manners.

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Don’t rot ! How can I tell a.yarn while you’re rotting.”

“ We don’t know how you ecan, or why you should. Let's
have the bread over here.”

 Anyway,” went on Monty, © le went to the meeting, and
when he got there there wasn’t any meeting. Ha, ha, ha!™

¢ Ha, ha, ha!’’ chorussed Tom Merry and Manners.

“ How could he go to the mesting if there wasn’t one ?2°*
asked Tom Merry, wiping tears of laughter from his eyes.

“ Ass! That’s the joke—see !’

“ But voy said he went to a meeting.”

(13 X‘Ves.’l

¢ In check trousers.”

“ Hang his trousers! That’s nothing beyond an item of
information about the man.” N

¢ Anyway, he went to the meeting ?

f Yeos

“ And yet there wasn’t any meeting ! *’

‘“ Exactly ! That’s the point of the joke.”’ : -

¢ Manners,” said Tom Merry gravely, “ Monty’s gone off bLis
chump.”

¢ That’s obvious.”

¢ It’s you asses who've gone off. You can’t see the joke.”

“No, we can’t. That joke’s like the meeting—there wasn’t
eny.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

When they had finished tea the Terrible Three repaired to the
gym. to get things arranged for the meeting. A platform
was improvised with boxes from the box-room, arranged beneath
the window through which the telescope was to be focussed,
and a chair for the chairman, a table with water-bottle and
glass upon it, and a second chair for Skimpole completed the
arrangements.

Wally D’Arcy, the inky-fingered fag of the Third, with his
chums, Jameson and Curly Gibson, looked in and made the air
rattle with questions and remarks, until Tom Merry & Co.
yanked them out into the passage. But the majority of the
fellows were out in the fields, so that the Terrible Three were
permitted to finish their work without much hindrance.

¢ Now we’ll get down to Taggsles,” said Tom Merry, ¢ and
intercept the post.”

¢ What, the lamp-post ? ¥’ asked Lowther, with well-affected
innocence.

“ Ass!

(13 011 ! £33

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Hallo, you youngsters! What’s the game ? >

The Terrible Three looked towards the door, and saw Kildare,
captain of St. Jim’s, regarding them and their work with un-
questionable suspicion.

¢ We're just getting ready for the meeting to-night,”’ answered
Tom Merry.

“ Yes,” put in Manners.
Skimpole’s Comet.””

‘¢ Yes, Kildare. He’s got a new telescope, and the kids
are coming to see it——" -

¢ To see the comet.” : B

Now, for the TerriblesThree to be arranging a meeting for the
purpose of discussing so dry a subject as & comet struck the

ARY
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skipper of St. Jim’s as being most curious, and that there must
be something behind it became in his mind a conviction at once.

“ No disturbances, you know,” he said. “1I shall look in
and see what you're up to.”

“ We sha’n’t make a disturbance, Kildare,” said Tom Merry,
apparently appalled at the idea.

** Of course not,” =aid Manners.

& Nothitig farther from our minds,” added Monty Lowther.

“ 1 suppose not,” smiled Kildare. * But look out if you do,
that’s all ! 7 :

“ Good old Kildare !’ muttered Tom Merry, as the captain
disappeared. ‘* He’s a splendid chap!” -

Everything in the gym. being now ready, Tom Merry & Co.
made their way to Taggles’s lodge.

“ Hallo, Taggy ! The post come in yet 7%

“ No, Master Merry,” growled Tagales.

% Youwve been drinking again—it’s written all over your
nose,”” said Monty Lowther,

* Ha ha ha!’

“ If you don’t give it up, Tagoy, you'll be a danger to St.
Jim’s. Your nose will set fire to something.”’

* Ha, ha, ha!t?

Tagples was in an exceedingly grumpy humour, and Monty's
josts made him worse. As Tom Merry wanted ic make scme
1186 of him, he asked Manners a question which past experienco
had proved would mollify him.

 Lend me a shilling, Manners, will you 7’

¢ Certainly, Tom Merry ! Coming over!”

The coin spun through the air, followed by Taggles’s glance,
his face brightening up considerably. -

Tom Merry caught the shilling,. and bheld it in the palm of i
hand. Taggles’s eyes travelled from the useful coin to Tom
Merry’s face and back agsin, with feverish anxiety, before
another word was spoken.

“ You’re sure the post hasn’t come in yet, Taggles 7

“ Which I'm quite sure, Master Merry.”>  °

“ Right-ho !’ said Tom Merry, suddenly putting the shilling
in his pocket.

Taggles’s face darkened.

“ What time do you expect the post, Taggles 7’

¢ Which I don’t know,”’ answered the porfer grumpily.

“ Oh, T forgot!” said Tom Merry, pulling the shilling out
again and holding it in the palm of his hand as before.

The expression on Taggles’s face changed immediately.

Monty Lowther and Manners grinned.

& When did you say you expected the post, Taggles ¢’

¢ Which it might come at any moment, Master Merry.”
voice was cheery again now. ‘It can’t be long now.”

* Very well. o
a telescope, addressed to Master Skimpole.” When it comes
you might forget to take it upstairs until to-morrow morning,
will you 27

With his eyes on the shilling,

“ Which I will, Master Merry.

““There you are, then. There’s a shilling! To-morrow
morning when you deliver the parcel Tl give you another.
But, mind, you’re not to deliver it before the morning.”

¢ Which T’ll see to, Master Merry, thanking you very much.’’

With that the Terrible Three strolled out into the road,
Jooking out anxiously for some sign of Glyn, who was now
about due.

“ Hallo ! suddenly execlaimed Tom Merry.
like Mr. Glyn's trap, doesn’t it 27’

5 Yes”

STt s

Eagerly they waiched the trap.

“ Miss Glyn is driving Bernard back.””

¢ My hat! What's that thing like a scaffold pole standing
up in the trap 7~

“ My only hat! It’s the——*

“ It’s the fake. But look at the size of it ! *?

The juniors stared.in amazement, for as the trap drew nearer
they saw that Glyn held upright between his knees a telescope
which stood about six feet in height.

Tom Merry & Co. raised their caps as the trap drew up, and
exchanged greetings with Miss Glyn.

“ Thanks awfully for driving me over, sis,”’ said the boy
inventor. And then, turning to Tom Merry & Co., he eried:
“ {atch hold of this, kids!”

Three pairs of ready hands, directed by eager minds, seized
hold of the enormous * fake,” whilst Glyn sprang into the road.
 Good-bye ”* said Miss Glyn. I have to hurry back.”

¢ (Jood-bye !’ chorussed the juniors, raising their caps.

“It’s- awiully kind of you, Miss Glyn,” said Tom Merry,
¢ to have driven over with this.” z

The young lady waved her whip, and smiled in acknowledg-
ment of the thanks, and the next moment the smart trap was
clattering back towards the beautiful mansion occupied by the
Liverpool millionaire. :

¢ My hat, Glyn, this is stunning ! said Tom Merry..

= :Rxg\ping 2 . =
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“ Splendid {7 -

¢ 1 thought it would please you.”” .

¢ Please us! My hat, it’s beautifully done! I should have
taken it for real.”” .

“ You haven’t done all that this afternoon, have you 2
asked Manners. :

* No. When I got home I remembored that T once made a
property telescope for some theatricals, so I dug it out, and
econverted it to this.” .

¢ And how does it worlk—the light in the end, I mean 7

& Oh, there’s a small battery inside, and when you’ve rigged
it up on this stand ’—Glyn indicated a parcol he carried and
which, in their excitement, they had overlooked—‘ you pull .
oat the top end, and that presses home- the switch that sets
the light going—see 7 ”?

“ It’s 1ipping ! But what do you say thatis?

“ A stand—a folding stand. I converted it from a camera
stand.” ;

“ Well, all T can say is, Glyn my son, that you're a brick,
and the whole thing is stunning !>

“ Hallo—and look here! He’s even gone to the trouble of

. putting a label on, addressed to Skimmy ! ** said Monty.

“ Yes, You wanted him to think it was coming by earrier
or post, didn’t you 27

“ Yes—that’s a splendid wheeze.’* -

“ Well, I must get upstairs; time’s getting on. Tl come
Into the gym. presently, and rig up this stand for you.”

¢ Right-ho ! - :

Shouldering the huge ¢ fake,”’” Tom Merry marched into. the
guad.

“ Hallo 2 cried Wally of the Third, * What’s that 2> -

Juniors rushed from all quarters to see the telescope. |

“Don’t let ’em eome too close, Monty, in case they spot
anvthing wrong with it.”

 Hop oft you kids—you’ll see aHl in good time.”

‘ Bal jove, what is that ?

Arthur Augustus, coming up at that moment, jammed his
monocle into his eye, and surveyed Tom Merry’s burden.

** Your present to Skimmy, my son ; it’s just come !>’ "

“ Bai Jove, what a twemendous telescope, But I can’t make
it out, deah boys.””

¢ (fan’t make what out

¢ Why that, Tom Mewwy. They surely can’t make a gweat
thing like that for fifteen shillings !

¢t More like fiftecen guineas, I should say,” said Blake.
a beauty.”

¢ Perhaps they’ll send you the bill for the balance !’ said
Monty.

“ Bai Jove, I shell have to write to my governah for funds if
they do.”

The procession passed on, gathering to a crowd of fifty or
sixty by the time Toin Merry reached the gym.

“ Keep these kids outside until we’ve fixed it up, Monty,”
said Tom Merry, and, acting quickly, Monty Lowther and
Manners shut and locked the gym. door in the faces of the eager
crowd of juniors. - '

‘“ Hi, open this door

Bang, crash, bang !

< Open the door, you Shellfish 1 **

“ Tet’s come in !>’ : ®

Bang, bang, crash ! -

“ Yah, wait till the meeting starts, my sons!’ cried Tom
Merry. .

For & few moments there was a terrible uproar, then, finding
it to no purpose, the jumiors gradually dispersed, fearing that. if
they did not do so they would bring Kildare down upon them,
and that the meeting about which they were now so eager, would
be prevented in the cause of law and order. Y

Presently Glyn came to the door, and was carefully smuggled
in.

No sooner had they got to work on erecting the stand, tha
there was a short, sharp rap at the door, :

& Tom Merry ! .

“ It’s Skimmy,’” whispered Tom Merry.

“ You can’t come in, Skimmy !’

“ Really, Tom Merry. I think this proceeding is most
unusual. , :

¢ What proceeding, Skimmy ? "’

“JI hear that you have secured my telescope.
should have come to me in the usual manner ! »

“ Go and cat coke !

¢ Really, Lowther, you are very rude. Besides, without my
assistance it is impossible to focus the telescope right! More-
over, it is perfectly useless to focus it at all because the Skimpole
Comet has dis 2 ; :

“ Shut up, Skimmy ! Don’t you dare say a word about that,
my son, or I'll——"

“ Really I——""

 Let him in,”? whispered Tom Merry to Manners, * he’ll only
yell out about the come$ baving disappeared.”

Manners opened the door pently, #nd Skimpole ran into the
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gym. with his peculiar little short step, whilst Manners skilfully

. elosed the door after him, before-any of the fellows still remaining
in the passage could enter.

~ Skimpole had expected to see a telescope about a foot in

glifn!; through his huge spectacles as he had never blinked
arore. i

£ You see, ass,” said Tom Merry, ¢ with an Instrument like
this yoar comet is bound to be brought within range of our
Yizion.” . -

“ Really, it is a splendid telescope. Fven under Socialism
e106 would not get a much better one——" ]

¢ Without buying it !’

*“ Ha, ha, ha!?” -

¢ You had better let me adjust it, Tom Merry. It’s awiully
good of you and Glyn, but of course you do not understand what
~ are the essential factors in & case like this.”

As Skimpole said this, he advanced towards the platform,
blinking in a perfectly indescribable way. L

Just as he was raising one of his short weedy legs to step up,
Tom Merry seized him by the collar, and dragged him back-
wards. :
= ¢ Ow—o00—oh—garooch !

. i Ho ha ha)? =

* ¢ Jemme go! Leggo, Merry !

* “ Look here, my son,” said Tom Merry, still holding Skimpole
firmly by the collar, *“ we don’t want this meeting messed up
after we've taken all the trouble we possibly could. So you just
£0 and stand over there in that corner.” -

. “ Really, Merry, it is quite impossible for you to adjust a
seientific instrument without my assistanee. I—ow—oo0!”

‘“Shut up then! Go and stand in that corner, or get outside
altogether.” S

% But, Merry, this is my telescope, and I am the lect——"’

. “ Can’t help that, old son. Your turn’s coming this evening,
- and just now, as you can see for yourself, Bernard Glyn is getting
on splendidly without your interference ! *

“ Yes, you neadn’t worry,” said Glyn, pausing & moment in
the work of fitting up the stand, * I'll get it all set for you, and as
the telescope is fitted with an adjuster and a swivel, you’ll be able
to turn it round and about until you get it focussed on the
Skimpole Comet.” . :

Bernard Glyn knew quite well that there was a danger, if
Skimpole was allowed to come too near while it was still day-
Light, of his discovering that this was only a fake instrument,
and so, to meet the case, he had made the above observation,

¢ Now you understand,”” said Tom Merry.

¢ But really I should be of such great use to you——""

¢ Rats!” :

¢ Really, Merry——""

¢ Oh, travel!” :

“ I want to arrange—-—"" : 3

““Go and eat coke !
~ “ Ow—ugh—gorooch ! ”

aSkimpole catching one foot behind the other, after Tom Merry
. had suddenly released his collar, stumbled on a few steps,
_bumped into a post, and then sat down upon the floor. -
*“ Ha, ha, ha!”’
¢ Now, perhaps, youll travel !
€ Really I———"
. ““Qet over there, where you can see all that’s going on without
~interfering with our work ! »* =

And Skimpole, his collar rumpled, and his clothes dusty, at
fast, finding nothing else open to him, obeyed, and from the
corner blinked at the gigantic telescope which he believed
Arthur Augustus had sent him.

Glyn, his heart and soul in the work, at which indeed he was
& genius, worked away with a will.
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ngth, ¢ we'll rest the end of the ’scope on the sash, so that it’s
‘about four inches outside. Then, you see, the centre being on
~ the pivot, Professor Skimpole will be able to adjust it when the
meeting arrives. You said towards the south-west, didn’t you,
~ Skimmy ?”

“T'll come

:: No, you won’t, ass, Was it the south-west 2°*

£ Ven,”

* Right-ho! Shove it a few inches to the left, Tom ! ”

% Good. Now it’s all fixed—eh ?”’
. “Yes. TI’ll attend, if you chaps don’t mind, on the platform
to pull out the lower tube, and show Skimmy his comet !’
whispered Glyn, with a grin,

“ Right-ho ! »

¢ It won't do to leave the gym.,”” said Manners.

. ¢ Not much, some of those bounders would be getting in and
playing japes with Skimmy’s telescope.”

¢ We've got to stop here and watch it.” :

# Perhaps Monty will tell us another funny story about a
meseting ? ’ suggested Tom Merry, with a grin,
¢ Ha, ha, ha ! : ‘
¢ You didn’t hear that story, é}lyn, did you % '’ asked Manners,

3
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length, and his amazement at what he did see, caused him to .

¢ Now, if you chaps will open the window & bit,”” he said at *
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- % No. 'What was it ? 7
- % Tell him, Monty.”

¢ Hold on while T stuff my ears up ! »* gaid Tom Merry.

¢ It’s useless to tell a funny story before these kids—they
can’t see a joke. But—-

¢ Not unless there is one.”

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ But I'll tell you one day when you’re alone, Glyn.”

 Can’t be did, my boy !’

€ W’hy 9%

 Because you can’t tell me the story unless you are with me,
And in that case I sha’n’t be alone.”

¢ Ha, ha, ha !’ roared the juniors.

¢ Hallo, what’s that row 7>

Tom Merry sprang up on the platform and rushed to the
window, followed by Manners, Lowther and Glyn.

“ My hat!”

¢ My only Aunt Jane, look !

““ Ha, ha, hat”

“ They’re coming to the meeting ! *

A crowd of New House juniors was coming aecross the quad.
headed by Figgins & Co., Figgy carrying his ’cello !

. £ But what’s the dumamy bringing that instrument of torture
or 1!

¢ Looks as if he’s going to give us & tune ! ”

¢ My hat, this meeting has caught on with a vengeance !’

¢ We could have done without the music,”” said Lowther.

““ Not at all, my son. The more enthusiastic they are, the
greater the jape.”

@ Shut up—Skimmy’s near ! *

“Oh! Well, it doesn’t matter; he’s too clever to know
what jape means. But time’s going, We'll open the door
now. Taggles will be lighting the gas in a few minutes, and then -
for business !’ : :

CHAPTER 10.
The Meeting.

F anything had been wanted to make the juniors more keen

H about the meeting, at which Skimpole’s Comet was to be
seen, it was the glimpse which many of them had got of the

huge telescope, as Tom Merry had carried it to the gym., in the

School House. :

The moment the door was open the fellows began to troop in.
The first to enter was Wally D’Arcy, the inky-fingered fag of the -
Third, accompanied by Curly Gibson and Jameson, and followed
by a host of other Third-Formers. - Fond as these youngsters
were of & lark, they began on this occasion by expressing their
admiration for the huge telescope. The Terrible Three took the
precaution to form a barrier round it—a barrier comprised of
themselves.

The moments the lights were up, and Taggles had left amidst
the jests which he always encountered from the juniors, Tom
Merry turned the lights half down, thinking that their fake
felescope was safe from all possibility of discovery in a dim
ight.

“ Bal Jove, deah boys, what a splendid meetin’ !

Arthur Augustus, entering the gym with Blake & Co., locked
so immaculate that even though it was he, the juniors stared.

He carried his well-polished and brand-new silk hat in his
hand, and surveyed the throng through his monocle with a
benign smile as he made his way to the platform.

“Take a seat, Gussy,” cried Tom Merry. ¢ None of the
audience allowed on the platform until after the speech.”

¢ Weally, Mewwy, you are labouring undah a serious mis-
eppwehension. I’m in the chair, deah boy ! *’

 Come out of it, Gussy ! Go and sit down!”’

¢ Chuck him out ! S

These last words came out of a din that was already consider
able from Wally, who was seated on a hobby-horse.

¢ Wally,” cried Arthur Augustus, “I am afwaid you do not
tweat me with pwopah wespect——"" ;

“Yaht?

¢ Booh!”

% Good old Gus!”

¢ QOrder, please ! ”

¢ Chair
¢ Order ! ”

Se¥ah 2

 Order, please ; order, gentlemen ! ”? eried Tom Merry again.

¢ Shall I play a solo ? ”’ asked Herries.

* If you're tired of living,” replied Lowther.

“ Pway allow me to weach the chair, Tom Mewwy ; I have a
speech to delivah, and there is no time to waste.”

 You can’t come up here, Gussy !

¢ Weally, Tom Mewwy, I am the chairman of T

1 don’t think!”

¢ Go it, Gussy ! » :

“ Go it, Tom Merry !”’

¢ Gussy’s in the chair!”

* Shut up, it’s Tom Merry {

cried Tom Merry.
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Mellish was first on his feet, and with a howl of rage, he wiped his inky hand on the face of the recumbent
swell of St, Jim’s. Arthur Augustus gave a yell. “Oh, you wottah! I’ll administah a feahful thwashin® [*®

Thunderous shouts came wellmg up from the audience. * Hands up all those in favour of Kerr occupying the chair ! "

Just then Figgins & Co. ano their supporters emered cried Figgins.

“1 say, Figgy, hurry up,” said Herries, in his ear; “ let us Once more, {o the huge delight of the meeting, all hands wi ent
start the overture. There’ll be a row about who’s in the chair, up, with the exception of uhose belonging to a few interested
if we don’t.” parties. -

‘“ Oh, will there ! Kerr’s in the chair, of eourse. Go on, Kerr, “ Peclare the meetmg open, Kerr!? yelled Figgins, in
take the chair!” between spasmeodic efforts at tuning his ‘eellg. :

And while Clussy was arguing with Tom Merry, Kerr quietly * Open the meeting, Gussy !’ roared Blake, holding hls'
stepped upon the platform, and quickly and unostentatiously  mouth-organ a couple of inches away from his lips. -
seated himself in the armchair by the table. * o it, Tom Merry,” added Lowther ;  don’t take any notlce :

“ You’re an uttah wottah, Tom Mewwy! Skimmay asked  of those asses ! Lot's get to :
me to take the chair, and I most certainly am goin’ to take it ! But the rest of the remarks from the humorist of the Shell

“ Of course, he’s in the chair ! cried Blake, who was seated  lost in the roars of laughter that now came from the audiends
on a parallel-bar. prompted by the response of the three rival chairmen to the

** You shut up, Blake ! respective SUpporters.

‘““Rats ! Gu%5 s in the chair. Hands up, kids, all those who D’ Arey, Kerr, and Tom BMerry all advanced to the extxeme
say Gussy’s in the chair.” ek ge of the platform to address the meeting. ‘

The love of fun prompted every junior present to raise his * Ha, ha, hat” .
right hand, with the exception of Manners, Lowther, Tom {3 Gussy ! Tom Merry ! Kerr {” came the cries.

Merry and Kerr. The three rival chairmen stood with right hands raised and

“ Yah, look at that !’ cried Blake. mouths opened vainly endeavouring to enJom silence, :

* Ha, ha, ha!” “ Look here,” yelled Herries in Fxggms ear, ‘‘ let’s strile up.

‘“ Hands up all in favour of Tom Merry toeking the chair!’*  the overture; that'll interest ’em 1
cried Lowther, holding both his hands above his head. T can’t hear whether my ’cello’s in tune | * Figgins roared

Again all hands went up, this time the only exceptions being  pack, his lips close to Herries’ ear, so that the latter might sorb
Kerr and the famous Four. out his words from the uproar, -

“ There you are, Blake; see that 2 I thank you, gentlemen, “ Never mind.”
for your support,” said Tom Merry ; and he turned to occupy ‘* Let’s come close to Blake.”?
the chair, * Right.”

 Kerr, you bounder, get out of it !’ The two musicians closed up to the parallel-bar on wmch

s m in the chair !’ Blake was seated. Herries stood on the left of his leps and

¢ No, bai Jove, Kerr- 2 . - Figgins on the right. ‘

‘1 tell you I'm. the chairman, my son !+ Travel ! . “ Let her rip ! cried Blake, beating time with one hand,

* Ha, ha, ha !> roared the audience, : = svhile he worked the mouth-organ with the other.

%’HE G“u an A



* Yom Mewwy and Kerr are uttah wottahs!" eried D’Arey.
: ¢ These two kids don’t know anything about it. I’ in the

~ chiain, and 1 declare this meeting——"" yelled Kerr.
o Inless there is silence, I shall have no alternative——"
red Tom Merry. :
But even though all three claimants o the chair were speaking
_at once, their united voices could not be heard above the din.
. Then the orchestra started. The fact that they did not all
~get oft together was entirely overlooked, and it must be said
" that the musicians played with a will and determination to
restore ovder which did them credit:

“ Berprer !

¢ Tarum-tarum-tarum fto——""
“Ha ha, ha!”

¢ Gentlemen, you have elected me——"" shouted Kerr,

“J am the chairman, my sons, gentlemen—£
““ Bai Jove, I considah this tweatment 2

But nobody heeded the chair.

' Something, however, happened suddenly which the meeting
did heed, and, with the scle exception of the orchestra, appreciate.

Kildare, the eaptain of the school, entered to quell the din.

The three rival chairmen saw him first, and grins spread over
their faces, as he directed his steps towards the orchestra.

The audience saw him, too, and -suddenly relapsed into silence,
which was not unmixed with expectation. For the audience,
* as well as the three rival chairmen, saw that the ecaptain of
. Bt Jim’s was approaching the orchestra from behind.

Engrossed with their own efiorts their ears entirely closed
to everything beyond the strains of their music—swect or
otherwise—Blake, Figgins, and Herries fought their way
- heroically through the battle march.

Nearer came Kildare. The juniors’ faces were fixed in anticipa-
tion ; they were ready to yell with delight.
~ On played Blake, Figgins, and Herries, neither more than two
. bars behind the other two !

Now Kildare was only a couple of steps away.

Hed it not been for the orchestra, the heart-beats of the
- juniors might have been heard ; but, as it was, a steam-roller
- crashing through the roof would bhave made but little more
- noise.

Now Kildare reached out his right hand. The next instant he
had seized Blake’s collar and jerked him backwards off the
. parallel bars.
~ As Blake came backwards his feet went up. His right foot
 caught Herries’ cornet with tremendous force, knocking it out
Jof Herries’ hands and sending it fiying towards Arthur Augustus ;
“who, in moving to avoid it, caught it in his silk hat in a way he
never could have done if he had tried.

‘fhe suddenness with which the cornet came, “however,
~dragged the hat out of Arthur’s hand, and the new, shiny
- tepper fell with a bump on the floor.

*You wottah——" began Arthur Augustus,
Herries.

¢ Ow-co-garooch ! **
- swallow my mouth
* Ha, ha, ha!?” .
“ You shouldn’t make such a frightful din,”’ said Kildare.
I there’s any more of it, you’ll all be cleared out.”

Blake picked himself up with a doleful expression.
Herries stared round the room, utterly bewildered as to
- the whereabouts of his cornet.

Figgins stood over his ’‘cello like a fond parent defending
an only child. .

. “ Understand, kids—any more of this uproar, and yow'll be
cleared out, with impots all round !

Whilst Kildare was speaking, Tom Merry was hoping he would
. nol eome too close to the telescope. The audience had not been
< japed ” yet, and it would be terrible if Kildare were, at this
point, to come and examine the telescope, and by some laughter
hance remark give the game away.

#But, satisfied that be had restored order, and his whole
ittention having been centred upon the orchestra, which he
had taken to be the beginning and end of the disturbance,
Kildare retired without se much as glancing in the direction of
the great ¢ fake.”

- Don’t forget,” he said, pausing in the doorway, ** any mere
of it, and you know what to expect.”

Qhen he wag gone, and Tom Merry breathed a sigh of relief.

‘- Hewwies, take your wotten cornet aut of my toppah!”

“Eh ?” said Herries.

“ Do you heah me, Hewwies ? 7

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Now look here, kids—gentlemen, I declare this meeting
open,” said Tozm Merry.

 Hear, hear ! ”

¢ Kerr’s in the chair ! ”’ yelled Figging.,

Herries struggled with the cornet.

¢ You'll wuin my toppah!”

** I'in chairman of this meeting. Of course, if Kerr and Gussy
like to stop on the platform, like silly asses, and =

“ Tom Mewwy I uttahly decline——" "
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* All of you take the chair ! ” yelled Wally,

¢ Hear, hear t”

“It's a good job your hat happened to be there, Gussy, of
my cornet would have got fearfully dented,” said Herries, as he
dragged the offending instrument from the * topper.”

*“Bai Jove, I considah that extwemely cool! Heah, yom
beastly cornet has wuined my new toppah, and you say it’s a
good job! Hewwies, I think you are an uttah——"’

“ ¥ shouldn’t have liked it to have been dented.”

“ Bai Jove——"

¢ Let’s get on with the washing ! ”’ eried Blake.

*“ Hoar, hear!”’

¢ Skimpole’s Comet ! ”

¢ Where is it 2 ” .

“ Three cheers for Skimmy !

¢ Where is Skimmy 2 7

¢ Yaas, wathah ; what’s become of Skiramay ?

“ Skimmy

“ Professor |

Thven the question of who was tofill thechair was now forgotten
in the sudden discovery that Skimpole, the genius of the Shell,
the discoverer of the comet, the author of innumerable pages of
a great work upon Socislism, and the one person they had all
come there to hear that night, was missing.

Nobody had noticed the fact until this moment; yet it was
& fact beyond guestion—Skimpole was not there.

* Anybody seen Skimmy ? » asked Tom Merry.

Loud cries of “ No ” answered the hero of the Shell.

“ Wally, go and tell him the chairman wants him.”

* Yaas, wathah; tell him I can’t move my speech until he
awwives on the platform.”

“ Look here,” said Kerr
chair——"

* Order, please!”

“ Yaas, wathah, ordah ! ”

“ Order, order!”

1t was pretty clear now that the meeting would have to
tolerate three chairmen, sinee neither of them was in the least
inclined to give way. Tom Merry decided, without announcing
his decision, to go on with the business, ignoring the presence
of the other two. -

_ Curiously enough, hewever, the same idea had oeccurred to
the other two. -

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Wally’s clear, ringing laugh was heard approaching.

¢ What's the giddy joke, Wally ? 2

¢ Oh, my hat! Ha, ha, ha!?”

Wally pointed slong the passage.

A number of juniors rushed at the door, and in their eagerness
sent Wally sprawling ; but he was so filled with the humour of
what he had seen that he quite forgot to object, a strango thing
indeed for him.

What the juniors saw was funny enough to cause them all
to roar. Down the passage, along which, somebody having
left the door open at the end, a strong current of air was blowing,
was Skimpole, crawling about on the floor in hot and eager pur-
suit of some hundreds of sheets of manuscript, which were blowing
about in all directions.

He looked up and blinked at the juniors.

. “ Really, I see no cause for laughter. Thess are pages of my
great work on Socialism, which I was going to read to the
meeting. I slipped and fell, and for some while now I have been
engaged in pursuing the pages of my great work. I shall be
extremely obliged if you, 1D’ Arey miner, would help me to collect
them up. And perhaps you, Gibson, would be so kind as to
shut the door at the end of the passage.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

But although the juniors roared at Skimpole in his plight, they
went immediately to his assistance, and the pages of manuseript
being quickly collected, Skimpole was brought in triumph to the
meeting.

¢ Good old Skimmy!’"

¢ Buck up, professor !

 Brought your comet with you 7’

Amid these shouts from the audience, who now began to show
every sign of forgetting all about Kildare's warning, Skimpole
came towards the platform,

Just before it he paused and blinked at Kerr, Arthur Augustus,
and Tom Merry, as though not understanding the position of
affairs,

¢ Come on, Skimmay, deah boy.
waitin’ !

¢ Come on, Skimmy,” said Kerr, ©* I'm waiting 1

¢ Hurry up, Skimmy, my son !’ said Tom Merry.
kept me waiting a long while.”

As the three chairmen spoke together Skimpole blinked more
than ever ; but at the same time he climbed on to the platform,
and, with his characteristic short, jerky steps, approached the
table upon which he placed his manuscript. -
Facing the audience, he began:

“you tel him Pm the

\

You are keepin’ the chair

“ You've
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¢ Gentlemen, T regret that, owing fe an unforeseen accident,
I have been delayed in arriving here to——""

‘“ Ordab, deah boy! I have to make my opening speech
first.”’

“ Ovder for the cha’r, my sons—I mean gentlemen.
ducing to your notice Skimmy—Skimpole——"

‘“The question before us to-night js— "

“ Ha, ha, ha!* roared the audience,

Sklmpo}e blinked in amazement at his three chairmen.

** Really, Merry and Kerr, it i3 most dr«;ordeﬂy o speak while
my chairman is speaking. I must really ask——-

# Order {72

¢ Chair ! *’

¢ Go it, Gussy !

“ Good old Skimmy "

¢ Speak up, Tom Merry ! "

“Ha, ha! Go it, Kerr!”

- Ordah, gentlemen ! I weally must wequest these two
nttah wottahs to leave the platfo,m while I introduce to your
notice Skimmay and his comet. As it is my pwivilege to occupy
‘the chair upon this unpawalleled occasion, I shall—ah——""

“ Get on with the washin® 1"’

Both Tom Merry and Kerr were laughing so heartily now that

was tremendous. The audience, especially the Third-Formere, sa w
Skimpole being led blinking by Tom Merry towards the giant
telescope, and they would all rather have a peep through that
than listen to an oration by Arthur Augustus, or indeed, by &
body else there, There was a fascination about th
instrumnent that reared its huge lens skywards, as
bare the secrets of the blue canopy above.

So, while Skimpole, protesting truly that he had not empleﬁe
P*{plamed his position te the audience, suffered himself to be led
to vhe telescope, the words of Arthur Auguatus \ Jost to the
world.

Not that the trifiing circumstance, however, dismayed Arthw
Augustus. Indeed, that he was persevering with his speech
although on account of their own noise the andience could not
heer it, was amply evident from the remarkable snd varying
expressions of his face, and the sweeping and extremely dignified
gestures of his arms.

Bernard Glyn had, some while since, stationed himself at the
lower end of the huge telescope, and whilst the hubbub ameng the
audience continued, Skimpole obeyed the instructions eof Tom
Merry and Glyn. i

‘t Look up here ! ** said the latter.
west.”?

In intro.

‘ It is now pointing southe

they were unable to interrupt Arthur Augustus, who replied
instantly and with some warmth and dignity to the interruption.

 Weally, I wefuse to get on with—that is, I considah these
intewwuptions most unedifyin’. Theré must be wespect for the
chair if the meetin’ is to pwoceed. Alweady I have had my
toppah absclutely wuined, and——""

“ Let’s have the comet !*’

 Yes, where’s the comet ?

£ The fact is, gentlemen,”’ said Tom Merry, recover ing himself
for a moment, ‘' Gussy is an ass!”

“ Tom Mewwy, I uttehly wefuse to be called an ass, and if
rou——'

¢ Chuck him out: ! *? )

55 I”wefusc to be'chucked out ! I wefuse to be chawactewised

* Anyway, gentlemen, if it’s your wish that Gussy should be

other.
head away a minute.”

nearly struck Skimpole on the chin.

his right foot going into space, he toppled with & erazh aft tim
platform. :

Skimpole closed one eye, and blinked up the telescope with the

“ Really, T can’t see anything.” -
“ Well, we must focus it to suit your sight, ass! Hold your
Skimpole took his eye from the tube.

Glyn pulled out the thin end.

It came rather more quickly than he had anticipated, an

Skimpole took a short, jerky step backward to aveid it, and,

‘“Ha, ha, hat”

* Good old professor ! ”’

* Cheer up, Skimmy !

These and many like cries, whilst Arthur Augustus was still

+ vainly endeavouring to make himself heard, and Monty Lowther,
Manners, and Figgins & Co. were rocking with laughter, gxeetcd
bklmpo}e as he climbed once more to the platform.

*“ Now put your eye te it,”” said Glyn, who had, by exumdmg
the tube, set the electric hghu burning within. o

chucked out, of course 'l manage it for you.”
 Yes! -
¢ Chuek him out !”’
“You wottahs! I—7?
¢ But,”” resumed Tom Merry, “ ¥ should like to point out that

Gussy would like to see the comet as well as the rest of you, and I
have, therefore, for my part, decided to resign the chair in Gussy’s
favour.’

‘“ Hear, hear!”

‘ Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy, ahhough you are an uttah ass, you
are a perfect gentleman, and

‘ What about the comet ?

¢ If Gussy will only sit down,” said Kerr, ©* I will follow Tom
Merry’s example.”

“ Yes, sit down, Gussy.”

“ We'll put him in the chair, Kerr,” said Tom Merry.

Tom Merry and Kerr, to the huge delight of the meeting,
seized Arthur Augustus, and forced him into the chair, Kerr
sitting on one knee, and Tom Merry on the other.

“ You beastly wottahs! You're wumpling my clothes!
Get up! I shall administah a most feahful thwashin’——"

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

boy.”

although the others did not notice the {act, really-more than
saitable to the occasion.

Tom Merry’s direction, as though he had got something in it.
make, and the hubbub subsided.

‘“ Why, really, I—er—-"

‘“ Can you see anything ? ”’ asked Tom Merry.

* Don’t keep it all to yourself,” said Lowther.

‘“ Really, I believe it is the Skim——""

“ Of course it is, ass !” said Glyn.

I told you with a powerful glass like this you’d reach it, my

SLxmpole turned to the audience and beamed and blinked.

The Terrible Three and Glyn preserved faces which were,
Lowther half closed one eye whenever he turned his face in
It was seen now that Skimpole had an announcement tai

Subsided, that is; so far as the audience was concerned.
But the silence of the audience acted like a tonic upon Arthur

“ Go on. Skimmy !
said Tom Merry,

Cut it short, and let’s have it quiek,”  Augustus, who was still endeaveuring to obtain that respech -

for the chair, which from time immemorial has been considered

¢ Mr. Chairman and gentlemen,” began Sklm’pole, “Ireally its due.
think the conduct of Tom Merry and Kerr is—— *“ Bai Jove ! TI'll come down and administah the mest feahful
 That'll do, my son.’ thwashin’ ! I considah that the diswespect which you have all

““ Really, Merry, when I'm speaking——""

“ Cut the cackle !’

¢ Hear hear ! W‘here's the comet ? *’

“ Yes, Skimmy, show us the comet.”

“ Really, gentlemen, you are evidently under a misapprehen-
sion regarding the Skimpole Comet, which newly discovered
celestial visitant was revealed to me & couple of days ago. After
taking the greatest care to follow its movements by the aid of
sensitised plates, which I prepared especially for the purpose, I
found to my dismay that the Skimpole Comet became, owing to
some unforeseen serious celestial disturbances, diverted from its
orbit, and consequently——"’

“ Cut that, Skimmy !’ broke in Tom Merry. ‘ Come and
focus the telescope. I tell you this is stlong enough to bring
your eomet back into the range of our vision.”

“ Bai Jove, gentlemen, I considah that Tom Merry is an uttah
wottah to interfeah with the——"’

shown to the chair this evenin’ is dweadful. Now, if you
endeavah to be qmet for a few moments, I will explain the
pose of this meetin’. We have come here to-night pwima:
for the purpose of cawwying out & scientifie investigation, wh
purpose has been again and again intewwupted by these wottahs
who considah s

* Get on, Skimmy !

* Bit down, Gussy !”

¢ Rats !

“Go and eat coke!”

¢ Get on, Skimmy !’

Thus encouraged from many quarters, Skimpole started W lulsi;
Arthur AﬂgUbtUb was still speaking :

“ Gentlemen—chairmen and gentlemen—the celestial v x%ltant
which I have named after its discoverer—that is, the Skimpole
Comet, has, I am glad to say, recovered from the disturbance -
which temporarlly caused it to change its

¢ Sit down, Gussy !
“ Go and eat coke ! *’
* I wefuse to sit down, and I call upon you for ordal, gnd unless

* Address ! ** yelled Wally D’Arcy.
“ Ha, ha, ha ! -
“ Bai Jove, Skimmay ! ”’ said Arthur Augustus, pausing in hm

I get ordah I shall admmmtalx a most feahful thwashin’t I  oration to reprove the leeturer. *I considah it absolutely .

considah that——" impos. to conduct a meetin’ if you are goin’ to jump up in the
middle of my speeeh and mterrupt me in this way.
that you are an uttah———

But precisely what it was Arthur Angustus considered the meet- 1 comxdah

ing did not seem much to m;nd for the hubbub that now occurred
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S Ha, he, hat” - -

! Beally, D’Arey minor,” said Skimpole, ignoring the major,

. Was not going to say © address’ 1 was going to divect tho

ttention of this moeting to the effeet that the Skimpole Conet
;B %

ome again !’
; hat”

, Skimmy 17

¢ 8it ‘down, Gussy 1 "

S Slimmag, did yon not heah me speakin’ to you 17 asked
Arthur Augustus, glaring at Skimpole through his menocle. -

“ The comet has roturned to its orbit,” pursued Skimpole,

linking back at the audisnce— and is to be seen——" .
¢ Skimmay, you are a wank wottah ! I shell administah the
mest fwightful——" -

“ You'll go off the platform, my son, if you don’t kesp quiet”?
cried Tom Merry. : -
~  Weally, Tom Mewwy, I shall wefuse absolutely to go off
the platform, until aftah——'"

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

~ ** And the Skimpole Comet is now to be seen——="> wont on

Skimpole, determined not to be deterred. .

“Tom Merry sprang across to Arthur Augustus, and seized
- hold of his collar.

- *“Help! Wescuel
¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Get off there!”

“Ow! Wescue!

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”

Blake sprang to the rescue of Arthur Augustus, and pulled
him off the platform out of the enemy’s reach.

- “Ha, ha, ha!” :

" “ You uttah wottah, Tom Mewwy, my clothes are uttahly
sruined ! I shall mount the platform again. I am still the
chairman of this meetin’, and I wefuse to leave the chair until
aftah the meetin’.”

And with those words, the swell of St. Jim’s broke free,
‘and clambered back on to the platform. :

His dishevelled figure, such a contrast to the imchu%ate
appearance he had presented at the start, ceused the juniors
to roar. Bub Arthur Augustus did not mind that. Chairman
he had been elected, and nothing short of s sudden end to his
promising career would have ecaused him to abaandon that
dignified position until the meeting was over, .
~ Skimpole continued during the adventure which had befallen
Arthur Augustus, and he probably would have continued until
bed-time, had it not been for Tom Merry.

" Cut it, Skimmy!”’

* Really, Mercy——"

** Never mind ‘ really '—cut it, T say 1"

14 let___’v__Y)

 No buts—now ! o

“ Really, T must exp——"*

¢ Let’s have a squint ab the comet,” yelled Curly Clibson.

- & Hear, hear—the comet,” echoed Jameson,

Tom Merry took Skimpole by the shoulders and yanked him
acrose the platform. -

He bumped into Arthur Augustus, who was endeavouring to
refasten his collar, which had burst open.

Then Skimpole sat plimp upon the floor.

“ Ma, ha, ha!”

““Now, you kids—that is, gentlemen.” said Tom Mesry,
* you can come up one ab a time to sec the comet. Here you
have the real Skimpole Comet———"

- “ Stuffed with brains ! " added Monty.

“Ha, ha, ha!?”

*“ That wouldn’t be the real one !

‘ Ha, hLa, hat”

Now began the great event of the cvening.

Monty Lowther, with a set expression on his face, that

iight have suggested an execution, headed a long queue, which
was quickly formed.

Next came Manners, Blake & Co., Figgine & Co., Reilly,
Gore, Mellish, Wally, Gibson, Jameson, and a great crowd
of juniors.

Tom Merr,
Monty Lowther and Manners, when they had given a start to
the queue, stood by whilst the rest of the juniors passed off
the platform at the other end.

I wonder what they have to eat up there 27 murmured
Fatty Wynn, as he pasied on, having inspected the comet,
“ Ha, ha, hat” 5

- ““ Liooks to me more like a full moon then a comeb!” was
Blake’s remark.
~ I ha, hat”

* My word, how peaceful !’ commented Dighy. - :
" Tho comet’s all right,” said Figgins, “ but the meeting’s
been a fair muck-up, like everything else these School Heuse
kids touch 1’ -

Wescue | **

You're wumplin’ my collar like anythin’.’’

o
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and Glyn stood guard over the telescope, and

“ Yon want a solo bon» tho cornet while you’rc squinfing ab -

L

this,”" observed Herries. “I wonder if thero are any bulls
dogs up thers 7 :

- Looks like a pat of butter,”” said- Wally,
tail 2

* Sure,” remarked Reilly, as he took his eye from the tube,
“ it’s loike a beautiful sunset in Oirland 17

* Moro Like the full moon from the highlands of Scofland ! !
said Kerr. ] :

¥ T’'ve seen a bigger comet in Australia,”’ Dane remarked.

Buck Finn, the American chum, who came next, said :

* I guess we could make a telescope in the States that swould
show the insscts crawlin’® about on that thyar comet.”

And so, with more or less original observations, each of the
members of the audiencs filed by and inspected the Skimpole
Comet. -

At last all had seen it, end as both Skimpole and the: swelt
of 8t. Jim’s stepped forward to make concluding remarks,
Tom Merry came to the edge of the platform, with Manners
on one side of him and Lowther on the other, while Glyn
was rapidly dismantling the telescopo.

** If these wottahs will permit me—-—"" began the chairman.

* The Skimpole Comet which you have seen iz one million
miles from St. Jim’s, and if you were to fire a can——" said
Skimpole. o

“ Mr. Chairman, kids and gentlomen!* yelled Tom Merry
a5 the top of his voice. - *“ You're a lob of utter asses. The
comet which you think you bave seen is merely a small electrie
light: behind a bit of ground glass in the end of that tube, which
is oanly a fake, and not a real telescope at—— Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Asses !’ yelled Lowther and Manners, Ha, ha, ha !

*“ You're all japed ! choruszed the Terrible Three.

 Bai Jove !  exclaimed Gussy, glaring through his monocle.

“ Really, Merry ! blinked Skimpole. =

“ Rush ’em ! shrieked Blake.

* Look out, Glyn ! ** said Tom W erry,

“ P on it, kids! "’ ¢

And “ rush ’em >’ the juniors did.

The Terrible Three were taken clean ofi their feet, and dragged
from the platform fighting and struggling. :

A detachment went for the telescope, but in their object they
were defeated, for Glyn, whose quick brain had foreseen the
trouble, and who did not want the roperty telescope damaged,
had quickly closed the stand and tﬁrust the whole concern out
of the window, which had been open so that the end of the
tube could rest upon the sash.

As Figgins & Co. and the rest reached it, it slipped through
their fingers, and dropped gently to the ground outside.

As it did so, & yell went up beneath the window, but the
juniors were far t00 ocoupied with yelling themselves to notice it
at that particular moment, although the fact was to be brought
1ome to them pretty strongly before long.

Glyn—the telescope having vanished through fthe window—
was seized and rolled on the floor, the gallant resistance he
made availing him nothing against such odds.

* Ordah, ordah!” cried Arthur Augustus.
to say what I think of these uttah wottahs. They are wank——% .-

But nobody, excepting perhaps Skimpole, who still stood
blinking in amazement—with his M8, under his arm for safety-—
heard the chairman’s words. -

At last the Terrible Three, whose assailants econfounded
themselves by reason of their numbers, managed to fight their
way towards the door and, at last, elthough leaving some
portion of their garments in the hands of their foes, they fled
along the passages, Glyn, whom fortune also had favoured,
close upon their heels.

“ Here we are—quick !” gasped Tom Merry, opening the
study door.

In they rushed, the door banged.

Tom Merry turned the key.

¢ Where's its

“T should like

CHAPTER 11.
Mr. Rateliff’'s Adveature.

ae A, ha, ha!?
LL% “ That took 'em in splendidly ! *
“ A ripping jape !

 Did you see Blake’s face when T told ’em ? '

** Rather—and Figgy’s, too!”

“Ha, ha! Glyn, that telescope is your masterpiece ! >

* Yes, it’s all right, Tom Merry.,  Don’t you think we'd
better get it in from the quad 2’ :

*“ 1f we don’t, somebody else will.”’

“That's just it. To think of japing the wholo crowd of
them at once—ha, ha !’

The Terrible Three and Glyn, on the safe side of the locked
study door, revelled in the success of the meeting—the SuCCcess,.
that is, ffomn their particular point of view.

“ What's become of all the fellows, though ?” asked Tom

Merry, suddenly becoming serious.
"“,Ah!” . = =
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® Can’t hear a sound of them,” said Manners, listening
Intently, : - -

“No; it’s funny,” added Glyn, his ear close to the door.

“ They were in full ery after us,”” went on Tom Merry, ‘ and
yet not one of them seems to have got as far as the door,”

¢ Something’s happened,”’ said Lowther,

“ Looks like it.”

1 wonder—— HMark!”

¢ What’s that 2 -

¢ Listen, ass!”

The Terrible Three listened.

A man’s voice, raised in anger, could be heard.

“ That’s Rateliff’s voice ! ”” said Tom Merry breathlessly.

“ It sounds like it, and——"’

‘I ean hear the Doctor, too, or is it———""

¢ There’s Railton as well.”

¢ My hat! Hark at Rateliff 1’

¢ Something or somebody’s upset him with a vengeance !°’
. Undoubtedly Mr. Ratcliff was upset, for although the
Terrible Three and Glyn could not hear his words, the angry
tones reached them clearly enough.

Also, they could hear the Doctor and Mr. Railton, whose
voices seemed to indicate an efiort to comfort the New House
master.

" The three masters were passing along the passage, and as
they went by the Shell study door, Tom Merry & Co. heard
words which caused them some misgivings,

¢ Mellish,” Mr. Ratcliff was saying angrily, * has informed
me that Tom Merry, Manners, Lowther and Glyn are the
prime——""

Then the voice died away in the distance.

¢“ Mellish—the rotter ! ’* said Tom Merry.

“ Beast !

“QCad!” >

 Mellish’s had too many goes in my electric chair to love
me,”” said Bernard Glyn grimly.

‘“ And he’s asking for more !”’ ;

*“ We shall soon hear all about it,”’ said Manners, trying in
vain to refasten his collar, which had been torn away from his
throat in the serum after the meeting.

“Yes. Now we know why our study wasn’t besieged.
The kids saw the Doctor and Railton about, and so gave it up.”

For the next few moments the juniors were busily engaged:

in endeavouring to make themselves look presentable.

“ It looks to me as though we want reclothing from head
to foot,” said Tom Mefry, vigorously .applying & brush to his
coat. * Here, Monty, give me a scrub down, old son.”

Lowther took the brush and applied it to Tom Merry’s
shoulders, incidentaily tapping him on the head with i,

¢ Ass ! ” said Tom Merry, rubbing his head.

It was an accident.”’

¢ Oh! I thought it was one of your jokes.”

“1 should like to know what it is that’s upset ‘Rateliff,”
said Bernard Glyn, rubbing some of the floor dust from his
face with his handkerchief.

“ So should 1,” agreed Manners.

‘“ We all seem to be in it.”

“ Yes. That’s what puzzles me,”’ said Merry.
remember doing anything to offend Ratcliff.”?

¢ Well, we shall know all about it in time. I’m going to open
the door now and bring in that telescope,” said Glyn.

““ Right-ho, old son !”’

Still appearing very dishevelled in spite of his efforts, Bernard
Glyn went out, leaving the Terrible Three as perplexed as they
had ever been in their lives.

 There’s no doubt,” said Monty Lowther humorously, * that
what you want to carry a wheeze through successfully is someone
to manage it properly.’”

“Ha, ha, ha!’ laughed Manners, remembering that Tom
Merry had used these very words before the mesting.

*“ Rats !’ ejaculated Tom Merry, still busy with his attire.
*“ The wheeze has been a great success.”

 Perhaps you’ll know more about that when yon’ve seen the

“ Doctor, and know exactly what is the matter with Ratcliff.”’

¢ Ass, what’s Rateliff got to do with it 2

“Oh, I don’t know, of course. And, as you say, a wheeze
with somebody to earry it through ought to go all right.”

i * Shut up, you ass!”
“Ha, ha, ha!” =
¢ Hallo, who is this ?*’ asked Tom Merry, as footsteps were
heard in the passage.

“ This ” proved to be Binks, the boy in buttons, out of whose
pocket was sticking a folded copy of a lurid American * blood
and thunder ” publication.

* The Doctor wants to see Master Merry in his study, please.”

(43 Oh ! E2 2 2

¢ Whose study ? *’ asked Monty.

S i

¢ Well, here it is !

‘“ Ha, ha, hal”

< I mean the Doctor’s study.”

“I .don’t

You’d better bring the Doctor.”
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* Right-ho! I’'m coming!’” said Tom Merry. o
Binks stepped a few yards hurriedly along the passage, and
then paused whilst he drew his lurid American publication from -
his pocket. Having buried his face close into its folds, he

resumed his way. -

Tom Merry, hurrying along a moment later, elbowed him eut
of the way; and Binks, looking after the hero of the Shell,
struck a dramatic attitude, and muttered : .

1 will have at thee, knave !

But Tom Merry was happily ignorant of‘ Binks threats
That the Doctor was going to ‘‘ have at him,” howeves, appeared
substantially clear, and that for the moment was sufficient
to engage his mind. 5

Having given his clothes a final shake, and tugged once or
twice at his collar, Tom Merry knocked at the study door.

“ Come in ! ”

Tom Merry entered.

“ You want me, sir ?*?

* Yes,” answered Dr. Holmes gravely.

But Tom Merry did not notice the doctor’s seriousnes?,

There was someone else in the study that took un all his
attention for the moment.

There beside Mr. Railton stood Mr. Rateliff. With his left
hand he dabbed his face with a handkerchief, and with his right
he held perpendicularly the property telescope which had been
the successful feature of the meeting in the gym.,

Tom Merry stared in amazement. .

¢ Mr. Rateliff complains that you have played an unpardons
able trick upon him,” said the Doctor.

“, sir2”?

. Y Yes!” - exclaimed Mr, Rateliff, his face red with anger,

You——’

“ Allow me, sir, please,”” said Dr. Holmes quietly. And then,
addressing Tom Merry, he proceeded, the gravity of his manner
indicating his view of the enormity of which the hero of the
Shell was accused. * Mr. Ratcliff complains that by means
of a light exhibited from the window of the gymnasium you and
your companions attracted him across the quadrangle, and that
when he got beneath the gymnasium window you, or those of
your schoolfellows who were assisting in this—er—outrage,
dropped that—er—thing out upon his head.” :

¢ My only Aunt Ja——"* began Tom Merry. ‘I—cr—I am
astonished, sir! Why, my only hat—1I mean, sir, that I don’t
know how Mr. Ratcliff could possibly make such a charge
against me !’ -

“ Boy, would you lie about it ?’” exclaimed Mr. Ratcliff,
foaming with impotent rage. .
i Tom Merry addressed Dr. Holmes, pulling himself to his full

eight.

‘51 never tell lies, sir.” =

Dr. Holmes shifted uneasily in his seat.

Mr. Railton coughed.

Mr. Ratcliff looked as though he were on the point of a great
explosion, both physically and mentally. - :
“ Merry, you must offer some explanation. Mr. Ratclifi
says that he was attracted by a light, and he has a nasty bruise
upon his forehead caused by that thing falling upon him. What

explanation do you offer ¢

¢ Well, sir, we had a meet—a kind of scientific meeting in the

gym.”—Mr. Railton gritted his teeth to prevent himself from =

laughing—* and this telescope was used. It was all my idea,
sir. You see, the telescope rested on the window sash, and
then after the meseting there was a scrum-—I mean—well, sir,
you know, it was all owing to the excitement, and—er—the
telescope went out of the window. Of course, nobody there
had the faintest idea that Mr. Rateliff was anywhere pear.
How could I know he was there ? *’

“ But this light, Merry—the light that attracted Mr. Rat-
Somebody must have deliberately held that at the

oliff ?

open window. What have you to say on that point ? .
Tom Merry struggled hard against the laughter that threatened

to come. g
“ Do you mean to say there was no light ?* blurted out Mr.

Rateliff. “I saw a light distinetly enough t
“ Yes, sir, there was a light. It isin there!”’
“ What——""

3

* Allow me,” said the doctor quietly. ° Explain, Merry.”

¢ The light, sir, is in the end of that tube.”

A puzzled expression came over the Doctor’s face. He saw
that Tom Merry was not so ready with his explanations as was
his custom, but Dr. Holmes knew perfectly well that the reason
was that others were concerned in this affair, and that Tom
Merry feared talking too much lest he should drag his school
fellows into it. Dr. Holmes respected and encouraged this code
of honour among the boys of St. Jim’s, 80 he was content to
arrive at the explanation he required step by step, in easy stages.

‘The Head of St. Jim’s left his seat, and whilst Mr. Ratcliff
held the offending instrument slantwise, looked into the. huge
glass at the thick end. . — a
-~ “If you would allow me to explain, sir,’® said Tom Merry,
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- And, seréwing his face into a fixed expression, he took the
telescope, and, esking the Head to be kind enough to support
one end, he drew out the other end. Immediately a bright,
dazzling light shone on the doctor’s face.

- “Dear me ! ” he ejaculated.

Both Mr. Ratcliff and Mr. Railton were equally astonished.

_ Even the New House master had to admit to himself that
Tom Merry had given a proper explanation of the cccurrenca,

Bub mueh as the Head was interested in the extraordinary
instrument, he had his duty to do by both Mr. Ratcliff and
- recalcitrant juniors.

“ Apert fcom the question of the light, Merry, I cannot have
dangerous things like this falling from the gymnasium windows,
You say that you are responsible ? °*
~ *Yes, sir”?

* Entirely and alons % » :

“ Yes, sir. I take the entire responsibility.’”’

- Very well. Return to your study now. After a few more
words with Mr., Ratcliff, I will arrange with Mr. Reilton about
your punishment.”

. Thank you, sir.””

“ You may go, Merry.” :

* May I—er—would you like me to take that, sir 7%

Tom Merry pointed to the telescope.

. Dr. Holmes looked at Mr. Ratcliff, who frowned, and
éxpressed his view, as plainly as could be without words, that
the telescope should be confiscated, if justice were to be done.

But the doctor would not be infuenced by the personal
- feclings of a master. IIe was capable of keeping the scales of
Jjustice evenly balanced in spite of all personal feeling,

“Yes. You will take that away, Merry, and see that it
doesn’t fall from a window again,” - :

““ Yes, sir. ‘Thank you, sir.”

. Triumphant so far, Tom Merry shouldered the telescops, and
oft the study.

“ You see, Mr. Ratcliff, there was absolutely no intention
_ on the part of the boys to act in any way unseemly towards you.

They did not know you were there,” said the doctor. :

Mr. Ratcliff grunted, and, seeing that he could not improve
the situation for himseif, changed the subject to a detail con-
nected with the New House. He wished devoutly that when
walking in the quadrangle earlier in the evening, he had not
felt curions as to the round light in the gym, window. But it
was, he knew, useless to complain further. He had supposed
that the light was put there to attract him, bscause Mellish
had put that idea into his mind by the sneaking tale be had
- told him when he had discovered him coming info the School

- House with the telescope.
. Meanwhile Tom Merry had returned to the study.

* Why, yet've got it !’ cried Glyn, deoking at the telescope,

““Yes, I have.” -

“What’s happened ?*

““ My hat! You may well ask.”

* What is it ¢ "

. ““This thing, when you pushed it out of the window, hit old
Ratcliff on the head.”
¢ My hatt”
¢ Ha, ha, hat!"
& 1 IS he____’)
_“ What did the doctor——"*

*“ Will he recover ?* asked Lowther,

¢ The doctor is reserving my punishment until he has con-
sidered the matter end talked it over with Ratelifi.”

“ My oye! You’re in for it, Tom ! ”’ said Manners.

< We're all in it,”” added Glyn.

“ Not at all, my son! This was my wheeze—I stand the

racket.”
~ “ You're a brick 1"
_ “Rats!”

© What will it mean, Thomas ? * asked Monty.

- “Dunno. Thank poodness it isn’t left with Ratcliff ! Hoe
_would have gated me for the rest of the term.”
. *“ When will you know ? -

‘* Railton is to see me presently.”

“ Fancy old Rateliff { Ha, ha, ha !’ laughed Lowther.

** Whatever brought him to that spot? It doesn’t lead
anywhere.”

 Only into trouble,” put in Lowther.

““ He was attracted by the light,” exclaimed Tom Merry. “The
ass couldn’t make out what the licht was, so he came to see,
and out went the telescope on his napper.”

‘¢ I wonder what Mellish told him ?

< The cad ! ”

** Tho rotter ! = Told him we did it on purpose, I suppose,”
_ said Tom Merry.  The ass thought we were japing him with
“the light—leading him to the window, in fact, so that we could
bump his head.”

“He’s a juggins ¥
~ “ A chump!” . :

_ *“ We'll have to serag Mellish for it,” said Lowther.
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“ Yeg, rather; we'll see him at the feed.”

““ The feed; I thought that was to celebrate the comet ? >
said Lowther.

¢ So it is.”

“ But there isn’t any comet.” £

¢ No ; it’s like the meeting your friend went to."

“ Ha, ha, hat?

* Of course, Gussy will stand the feed. He’s an ass, but he’s
not the sort to back out of standing a promised feed, And
think of the risk to Fatty Wynn’s life, if he did !

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Well——>

¢ Are you there, Tom Merry 2

It was Mr. Railton’s voice.

“ Yes, sir.!

The Form-master’s face appeared round the partly-open door.

 The doetor has decided that, as that matter was an accident,
he’ll refer to it no further.” .

“ He's a brick—er—I mean, thank you, sir,” answered Tom
Merry.

With a scarcely-concealed smile Mr, Railton vanished.

¢ Hooray ! ” cried Tom Merry.

. The doétor is a brick ! ” added Manners,

“ You see, Monty,” said Tom Merry, with a humorous
expression,  all you want when you’ve got a good wheeze is &
man to carry it out successfully.”

* Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Manners and Glyn.

Monty Lowther, pretending that he did not hear, got his
books out and commenced prep. that was long deferred.

* By Jove,” exclaimed Bernard Glyn, suddenly, “I forgot!
I shan’t have time to—by-bye, you kids; I’m off !

And the St. Jim’s inventor hurried away to his own study.

“I wonder if he’s still on that mystery for Blake & (0. 77
gaid Tom Merry, opening his books and seating himsslf for work.

““ I should like to know what that wheeze is 2 ** said Manners,
following tho example of his study chums.

: * Your leader, Thomas, will tell you, if you ask him—I don’t
think ! said Monty, with a grin.

CHAPTER 12.

B’Arcy’s Presentation.

Merry, the following morning, when the school-
porter’s red proboscis appeared abt the study door.
“Pve delivered the telescope to Master Skimpole, Master
Meiry.” 7
“ Oh, thank you, Taggles,” replied Tom Merry, mtently
examining the handle of a cricket-bat. ** This is a good baf,
Monty,” he added,
¢ Yes, it is a good bat.”
_** Which you told me to do, Master Merry,” said Taggles,
still standing with his head half in and haif out of the door,
“FEh? Oh, it’s you, Taggles!”
¢ Yes, Master Merry.” ,
1 thought you’d gone, Taggy 3"
““ No, Master Lowther.” -
¢ De you want to speak to me, Taggles ?°*
“ Yes, Master Merry; I've delivered the parcel to Master
Skimpole, which you asked me-——-"’
¢ Ob, much obliged, Taggles.
Manners ? It’s a splendid bat.”

““ Yes, it is—ripping ! ”

A ripping bat !’ repeated Lowther, looking at it as though
he had never seon it before. >

“ Which I delivered as though it come by the first post,
Master Merry."”

“Eh? Oh, I thought you'd gone, Taggles.”

“ Ask Taggles what he thinks of that bat, Thomas 2"

Taggles permitted himself to growl.

““ My hat, he’s going to have a fit !

“1It’s the drink! Why don’t you give it up, Taggles 2"

I was talking to Master Merry,” grunted Tagples.

“To me "

“ Yes, Master Merry. I del—""

“1 thought you were having a fit.”

“Qr-r-r! I delivered the pa— "

¢ So you said, Taggy ; but what makes you grunt like that,
Taggy-—couldn’t you sleep it off ? Look out, you chaps, he’s
going to burst! Eh? I told you I’d—oh, how silly of me, of
course ; I'd forgotten— there you are.”’

And Tom Merry, having joked Taggles to his heart’s content,
gave him two shillings in place of the one he had promised him.

“ Ha, ha, ha !’ laughed Tom Merry & Co., when he had gone.
“ Poor old Taggy ; he does stick it, doesn’t he ? Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy, are you theah ? 2

* Yes, Gussy ; what do you want 3> , .
“ Why, you wottah, I suppose I must stand that feed, you
know  But weally——" . -
** Stand it or be bumped ! ”’ said Tom Merry.
- Weally, I——" r =

V“WELL, Tagey, what do you want?" asked Tom.

Have you seen this bat,
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“ Or have a thick ear !’ suggested Lowther,

¢ Tom Mewwy, Lowthah, I—-" : )

¢ Or have another topper smashed ! » added Manners,

“ You uttah asses; I wefuse——"

“ Very well, then, if you won’t stand the feed——""

“ You wottah ! I mean, T wefuse——"’

“ 80 you said hefore ; although why you come to-tell us you
refuse, after the manner in which I showed you the Skimpole
Comet, T can’t conceive.”

“ Tom Mewwy, you're an uttah outsidah! I didu’t mean I
wefused to——"

‘ 'Phen what did you say you did for 7

“1 didn’t, you ass!”

“ Didn’t he say he refused, Monty ? %

“ Of course, you did, Gussy.”

“ Woeally, I——°

“ Didn’t ke say he vefused, Manners ? *?

¢ Most distinctly.”’

¢ Mannahs, I shall administah a most feahful thwashin® all
wound, if you don’t stop this wottin’ ! I was about to wemark
that T wefused——""

¢ There you go again ! *?

Arthur Augustus jammed his monocle into his eye.

T considah you are wank outsidahs ! I was goin’ to wemark
that T wefused to have a thick eah, or to be bumped ! The feed
is to take place, deah boys, at four o’clock, in the wood-shed ;
and I shall esteem it an honah if you wottahs will come ! 7

* We'll be there, Gussy—thanks.””

¢ Wouldn’t miss it for worlds, Gussy, old chap ! **

“Ha, ha, ha !’

And Arthur Augustus hurried away to change his ecollar,
which, although he had had it on only for a short while, had
become specked—very slightly, it is true, yet sufficiently to
warrant the swell of St. Jim’s in changing it before he attended
class. .

All day long Tom Merry noticed that Blake & Co. were
frequently exchanging glances with Bernard Glyn. Tom
Merry was convinced that there was some jape afoot; but
although he watched very closely, they preserved their secret so
well that he had no opportunity of getting an inkling of what
it was. However, the secret did not worry Tom Merry so much
now, since their own jape at the meeting had passed off so
suceessfully. He felt that the Bhell were well ahead, and even
though Monty Lowther attempted a few jokes about their
leader, he, too, was of the same opinion. :

After school in the afternoon there was & general movement
on the part of all the juniors towards the wood-shed, both from
the School House and the New House.

Although Wally and his chums, Curly Gibson and Jameson,
were early, they found Fatty Wynn already there.

“ 1 didn’t think you’d be able to come, Fatty,”” said Tom
Merry, when he arrived.

“ Me not come,” inquired Fatty; * why ?”

“Well, T thought you would be busy, practising bowling or
something. Didn’t you, Monty 2"

“ Yes—I don’t think !

¢ Really, Merry, even supposing I was behind with my
practice, I do get so hungry this weather——""

‘“ Ha, ha! And all other weathers!”’

“ Well, T didn’t eat much dinner; I only had three helpings
of ham-and-beef, a couple of helpings of pudding, and a couple
of pork-pies, besides——"

** Ring off, Fatty ; we know you're hungry !’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors arranged themselves in the wood-shed, where a
sumptuous repast had been prepared by Arthur Augustus, who
had spared no expense to make the feed a success, and who
arrived now, & vision of dignity, attired in the height of fashion.

 Bai Jove, desh boys, are we all heah ?

“ Yes,” replied Fatty Wynn. * What shall we start on ?

“ Ha, ha, ha!” 5

“ Fatty’s all here!”

¢ 1 do not see Glyn. Glyn, deah boy !

Arthur Augustus glared though his monocle at the eager
juniors.

“Qlyn !

“Glyn 1

“Glynt1”? .

“ 1e’ll come presently,” said Fatty ; * let’s start.’
¢ We can’t start without Glyn, deah boy !*
¢ Hallo—coming ! ”’ :

The voics of the inventor of St. Jim’s was heard without, and
in a fow moments his genial, shrewd face appeared.

He carried a small parcel under his arm.

“ He’s brought his dinner with him,” said Lowther.
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‘“Ha, ha, ha!” \ :

‘ Pass those tarts over, please,” said Fatty,

< Sorry I'm late, Gus.” :

¢ All right, deah boy; now you have come we can start.’’

“ Hooray ! exclaimed Fatty ; and the next moment a whole
tart had gone into his mouth. T

But Fatty was, after all, not the only one there who was
ready to fall to, and in a few moments the whole of the party
were busily engaged in ¢ making short work ** of the sumptuous
repast which Gussy’s good nature, backed up by the necessary
funds so freely supplied by his kind-hearted and noble parent,
had provided. . ‘

“How’s the comet to-day, Skimmy? "’ asked Lowther, speaking
with difficulty out of a small hole on one side of his mouth,
because the other was full. :

‘“ Ha, ha! Skimmy, how’s the comet ? **

Roars of laughter went round.

“ Weally, ¥ must say that I considah that was a vewy gooo
joke on the part of those Shell wottahs !

 Really, D’Arey,” said Skimpole, blinking round at the
assembly, *“ I fail to see the humour of the situation. It appears
to me that Merry made a great mistake. Of course, it was &
mistake ; it could not have been intentional. He, by some
mysterious accident, had not discovered my telescope at all ;
but some extraordinary tube-like thing which he, in his ignorance,
mistook for a telescope. You see, he was plainly a victim of the
law of environment, and——"" |

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Ring off, Skimmy !*” '

“ Pass me the tarts.’’

‘“ Those pies, please.”

 Have a dough-nut, Skimmy ? *? :

* And I am convineed that had he not been a victim in this
way, he would have— —" :

 Fatty, push those jam-puffs this way.”

‘ Certainly, Monty; I should not like it to appear that I
wanted them all myself.”

‘ Of course, not,”’ agreed Monty.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!?®

¢ Under a system of Socialism——

“ Ring off, Skimmy! Have a bath-bun ?”

“ Weally, Skimmay, deah boy, you had a full opportunity of
welieving yourself of your thoughts last night, and I weally
think that, as my guest you should westwain yourself.”

‘“ Hear, hear!”

‘ When you've done with those pie8, Fatty,”’ said:Elake,
¢ I should like to inspect them.”

¢ Certainly, Blake ! 5

Fatty helped himself to a couple of the pies in question
and passed them as requested.

“ Really, D’Arcy,” Skimpole proceeded, “I do not find
myself in strict accord with you. My own impression is that
I had really very little opportunity of saying anything at all.
I should have read a few chapters of my book on Socialism
if T had had the opportunity. But it really seems to me that
it is a serious mistake to have more than one chairman at
any one meeting, and, indeed, under Socialism——""

* Ha, ha, ha 1l

“sShut up, Skimmy

‘“ Have a bun ?

* Yes, these buns are really very good,” said Fatty Wynn,
¢ Try one, Skimmy !

Skimpole, however, was not to be put off. He persevered
with hi~ remarks with a persistence that would have helped
him in the achievement of fame had it been properly directed,
and employed in & better cause.

As it was, it was wasted, for, from that moment, a hubbub
filled the wood-shed, and his words, perhaps dragged down by
the very weight of their wisdom, were lost upon the party.

2

*“ It seems to me,” observed Blake, when later the meeting - -

was mentioned, ‘‘ that the only man who really discovered
anything was Rateliff.”?

‘“Ha, ha, ha!t?”

“ Yes, and he discovered it, like all great discovercrs, with
his head.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!?” :

“ Bai Jove, Lowthah, I wegard that as weally vewy funnay,
deah boy ! ”

‘“ Hear, hear!*’ —

““ Ha, ha, ha!l’’ S

Tom Merry & Co. cast glances at Mellish, whose sneaking
to the New House-master had so nearly resulted in punish-
ment for the hero of the Shell. Mellish paused in the act of
biting a pork-pie, and an uncomfortable feeling came over
him. He knew, as his eyes ¢ et Tom Merry’s, that the latter
knew ‘who the sneak was. ife expected to hear something
of it, but had instead to suffer in silence, while Tom Merry
turned away with a glance of contempt there was no mistaking.
Mellish tolerated his uncomfortable feeling until the pie he was
eating secemed as though it would ehoke him. :

~ TeE GEM Lmnénx.——l\{o. 113.

RAID!” erosD




“QOw-000!"” -

Then suddenly he got up, and shufflod out of the festive
gathering.

- & Now I can breathe,” muttered Tom Merry.

“ T shall bo able to presently,” replied Lowther.

Whilst this had been happening a fresh box of very special-
Tooking pastries had been opened, and with these new dainties
all the juniors were served—or rather had served themselves.

“ My word, these look splendid ! ”’ said Fatty Wynn, fondling
- pne of the new cakes.

~ “Ripping ! ” cried Wally, helping himself.

“ What do you call ’em ? ”’ asked Herries.

¢ Lasts, I expect—because we've got them after the others.”
* Ha, ha, ha!”

Roars of langhter went up from the feasting juniors at

Lowther's joke.

Then, suddenly, from Fatity Wynn, the first to taste the
new pastry, there came a weird, gurgling sound, as he made
~ the most expressive wry grimaces, and struggled with both
hands to drag the enchanting-looking cake from between his
teoth.

* Ugh-oo-ur-garooch ! ”

* Poof-oo-ugh !  spluttered Tom Merry, performing antics
nob altogether unlike Fatty Wynn's.

“ ¥ah, you rotters ! yelled Lowther. .

-~ Then from all the juniors, excepting Blake & Co. and Glyn,
came groans and cries, as they all had the greatest difficulty
~ in extracting their teeth from the new cakes.

““ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Blake. -

% Bai Jove, deah boys, what’s the matter ? ”’ asked Arthur
Augustus, glaring through his monocle without so much as
o smile.

*“ Ha, ha, ha! Look at the chumps!” laughed Herries.
Glyn doubled himself with laughter.

* What price india-rubber cakes, eh? Ha, ha!”

“ ¥ah, kids! How about the comet now ? *’ shrieked Dighy.
“ Poof, so this is your little game, eh ? ” said Tom Merry.
You’ve made us somse india-rubber cakes—eh, Glyn 2

¢ Ordered by Blake & Co., eh ? ” grinned Monty, spluttering.
“ At ’em! On the ball!” yelled Tom Merry, and, as he
called his chums to arms, he let fly with the india-rubber cake
into which he had had his teeth, and which he knew was the
work of Glyn at the instigation of Blake & Co.

Glyn received the dummy full on the point of the nose.
Lowther, Manne:s, and the rest followed suit with equal suceess.

And the next moment comestibles, as well as fakes, were
flying from side to side, and corner to corner of the shed, which
had been the scene of many a notable gathering,

- I say, don’t throw that!” shouted Wynn, as Tom Merry

goized a real jam-puff. 1T can eat that!” .

But Tom Merry did not heed, and the next instant the jam-

uff, which might, with care, have been stowed inside Fatty

nn, went into Gussy’s eye. It happened to be full of jam—
extra full of jam—which ran down his face, on, and inside,
- his collar.

“ - Y Ow—you wottah! You have wuined my—ow ! ”

He was interrupted by a second pastry which caught him

- on the chin.

> “Ha, ha, ha!” -

¢ How’s that, umpire ? "' yelled Tom Merry.

¢ And that ? "

¢ And that ? "

“ You beast!” groaned Blake, clawing half a pork-pie
from his ear. “ Ugh—TIIl jolly well—oh!”

Blake, too, was silenced, for Monty had filled it for the time
being with a piece of currant cake.

‘ Goal !’ roared Lowther.

% Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ What a fearful waste!’ murmured Fatty, catehing a

- mince-pie aimed at his head in his hands, and starting to eat it.
 You uttah wottahs ! I shall administah the most tewwikle
thwashin’ ! :

¢ Call it pax, then, Blake ; you're beaten !”

And Blake & Co. and Glyn, who were all covered with a
mixed coating of jam, mincemeat, and flaky pie-crust, and
‘against whom the hands of all were turned at that moment—

~ with the single exce%’sion of the busy hands of Fatty Wynn—

were glad to accept Tom Merry’s terms.

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ You've paid for your jape, kids ! ™

‘* How do you like india-rubber cakes ? ” growled Blake.

1 wouldn’t give 'em to Towser !” laughed Manners.

‘‘No, I should think not, indeed ?’° exclaimed Herries,
wiping jam off his neck with a pocket-handkerchief.

- “ You uttah wottahs, you have made me in a most beastly
mess! T shall po and change my clothes immediately. This
walstcoat is wuined ! I considah that you are all wank——*
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“ Hold on, Gussy ! ” said Glyn. * We've got to make you
@ presentation yet.” .

And Glyn produced the parcel he had brought with him.

“T weally must go and 2

¢ Hold him ! cried Blake.

“ Qet away, you wottahs !

¢ Stop hers, then!”

¢ Wescue! Help! Wescue!”

Figging gave a hand, and Arthur Augustus was forced to
remain. :

‘ Gentlemen,” began Blake, ‘I am asked by my

Wally, I shall thwash——"*

friend

yn:
* I didn’t hear the request myself,”” put in Lowther.
* You shut up, Monty !
* Good word, Blake t ”
¢ (ot any more like that!”
““ He's been sleeping with a Nuttall's diction——'
* Nut all the night!”
“ Hea, ha, ha!” '
* Look here, you kids,” said Blake, trying hard to make
himself heard, “ I am going &
“The sooner the better ! ”’ yelled Tom Merry.
* Ha, ha, ha!”
“ On behalf os my friend Glyn, who can’t make a speech

»

I am asked on this auspicious——""

¢ Here, draw it mild, Blake ! ”’ protested Glyn.
to be allowed——"> -

“Shut up! I am going to present to our esteemed host a
token of the esteem which his esteemed & :

“ Ha, ha, ha!” e

¢ A lot of steam about it !"

¢ ¥e’s letting off his steam ! ”

‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Look here, you asses, how can I make a speech——"

“ Dunno ! *’ said Tom Merry.

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ You'll get a thick ear in a minute, Tom Merry ¢

“ Rats ! ”

“ What I was going to say was that I am presenting this
token of esteem to Arthur Augustus D’Arey, the swell of St.
Jim’s, as a token of-—ur——"

¢ Fisteem |

¢ Ha, ha, ha!” .

‘“ And I hope that this trifling present will be—er——"?

“ Esteemed !

‘ Hear, hear!”

‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

The brown paper, which had covered the mysterious present
from the inquisitive gaze, was now removed, and a splendid
steel silk hat-ironer revealed.

“ Bai Jove ! ” gasped Arthur Augustus, delighted

“It's a small warming-pan ! yellod Wally.

“ Wally, I shall weally——"

“If you will accept this, Gussy, on behalf of us and Glyn,
I shall be—er—be——" :

¢ Esteemed !’ concluded Monty.

“ Hear, hear!” <

¢ Bal Jove,.deah boys, you have made me all of a fluttah !
Weally, I do not know how I can do justice to this pwesent
oceasion, with all this jam on my collah——" E

“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

¢ Hear, hearl”

“ And in my eye, and down my beastly neck! But, deah
boys, this gives me the vewy utmost pleashah, and I shall
always weflect upon this moment as one of the pwoudest in
my caweer ! I shall now be able to keep my toppahs shiny !
It is weally beautifully made, Glyn, deah boy, and I thank
you vewy much, and I considah that I am vewy—er——""

“ Egteemed !

“ Ha, ha, ha!” i

Odd as was the appearance of the swell of St. Jim’s, there
could be no doubt that his happiness was complete, and his
tpanks just what his thanks must of course be, absolutely
sincere.

The laughter that followed his speech resolved itself in some
niysterious way into “ For he’s a jolly good fellow,” and it
was useless for Arthur Aupgustus, who had stood the feast
as a result of ‘ Skimpole’s Comet,” to beg of his chums te

“ You asked

- take care not to rumple his clothes, as they carried him shoulder

high across the quad to the School House, which now demanded
their attendance for prep.

(Another splendid long complete ta'e of Tom Merry
and €Co., in next Thursday's issue of the * Gem"’
Library, entitled The Third-Formsers’ Raid” by Masrtin
Clifford. Order your copy in advance. Price One

: - Peonny.)
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ald Yorke, a youth of eighteen, whom peculiar circum-
_stanees have forced to become. a highwnyman, one night
holds up the carriage of Admiral Sir Sampson Eastlake.
e is overpowered, however; but the good old admiral offers
_ him a chance of serving the King in the Navy instead of
- handing him over to jusice. Oswald, therefore, joins t‘he
~ frigate Catapult as a midshipman, under the name of John
Smith. Oswald soon ‘smells powder,” as the Catapult
engages the French man-o’-war Amadee, which is consorting
a captured Indiaman. Under the direction of Mr. Fryer, the
- first lioutenant, the Catapult has victory within grasp, when
the ‘captain, who is under tho influence of drink, {akes com-
mand, and steers the ship out of the fight. Infuriated by his
cowardice, the crow threaten mutiny, and Mr. Frysr is hastily
summoned by the now frightened captain to quell the rising
 storm. “ What is wrong?” asks Mr. Fryer of the midship-

- man who is sent to fetch him. _

(Now go on with the story.)

- Mutiny! <

- “There is a good deal wrong, sir; the captain has driven
the men to frensy. It was bad .enough losing us the

- Amades; but since he has been on deck he has behaved like
a mad brute——"

- “Maxwell I’ said Mr. Fryer sternly.

(T can’t help it, sir. He fired his pistol at the men, and

would have killed one, if Smith had not knocked his arm
up in time, and he nearly strangled Smith. I believe he has

killed him,” said Maxwell breathlessly,
* Good heavens!” cried Mr. Fryer, and he rushed out of
- the cabin and on to the deck.
is coming was opportune. The men, still stripped for
conflict with the Frenchman—now only a speck in the far
distance—were talking loudly of the captain’s name, which
they accompaniad with oaths and curses.

* This is your doing—you have been inciting the crew
to mutiny ! said the captain, whom fright had now
rendered sober.

Mr. Fryer drew himself up:
understand.”

- Look at them!” cried the captain hoarsely.
see they are rive for mutiny ?”

Mr. Fryer cast a quick glance round and his eves fell on

- the inanimate form of Oswald lying on the quarter-deck.

“He struck me,” wsaid the captain hoarsely, following

“My deing! I fail to

“Don’t you

- the direciion of the lieutenant’s eyos:—-

¢ He did not !”” cried Maxwell bolély, “he preventod you .

from doing murder.”

The captain turned on Maxwell with fury in his eyes, but
as he did so, a low growl from the deck heneath banished
the anger, which gave place to terror.

. “ You hear—you hear that—the demons are thirsting for
- my blood !” he cried.
Mr. Fryer dropped on to one knoe beside Oswald.
‘“He is not dead, but insensible,” he said after a pause;
_ then, rising, he called out to two of the men below to come
up and carry Oswald down fo his cabin.

~The meft came up-obediently, “without demur, raising
Oswald: between them, and carried him gently down.

“You see that?—they obey him,” said fhe captain to
Brabazon. .

Brabazon looked the picture of fright, and turned his
eyes appealingly to Mr. Fryer. :

Mr. Fryer folded his arms and looked Captain Burgoyne
squarely 1n the face.

““ What do you wish me to do, sir?” he asked.

“Do? To undo the work you have done. Send those
men back to their posis, bring back order and obedience.
You have put mutiny into their minds. It is your doing ;
but for you they would obey me.”

I have sailed under many captains, but until now none
has dared question my honour and loyalty,” said Mr.
Eryer sternly. “ No word of mine has put opposition into
the minds of these men. It is not my tongue, but your
actions. You have accused me before this gentleman of
mutinous conduct, therefore T am not fit to act as an officer
on board this ship, and here I deliver up to you my sword.”

He unbuckled his sword as he spoke, and held it out to
the captain, ‘at the sight of which a hoarse roar rose from
the deck. :

“ For Heaven’s sake put your sword on! You—you under-
stand me!” gasped the captain.

¢ Then do I understand that you retract your accusation ?°’

¢“ Yes—yes. For Heaven's sake :

¢ You do not consider that I by any word or act have at-

tempted to induce the men to mutiny 7

“ No—no,” cried the captain hurriedly, for the ominous
growl was still rising from the crowded deck below.

Mr. Fryer replaced the sword by his side, then turned fo
the men.

“Back to your duty,” he said sternly. “Captain Bur-
goyne is in command of this frigate, and it is for him to
decide what is best, not for you or for me. Tt is vour duty
to obey him, as your captain, implicitly. He now orders you
to return to your duties!” :

For some moments the men seemed disinclined to obey,
then Fid came forward and touched his forehead.

“ Axing your pardon, sir, I make bold to inquire, on be-
half of my messmates and myself, if a true and proper
acount of .this here Amadee will be given to the Port
Admiral at the fust port we make. My mates and me think
it is our due that the Admiral should know it warn’t by no
fault of ourn that the Amadee wasn’t taken !’ - :

“The captain will report the affair, I have no. doubt,”’
said Mr. Fryer. e - .

“ Begging your- pardon, sir, it isn’t the capfain as we
want to report the affair. The captain, he reports in his
way, and we want it done ourn!”’

“If you feel aggrieved in any way, you have your
remedy, as you know as well as I do,” said Mr. Fryer;
“but your remedy is not mutinous disobedience to your
ceptain’s authority. .His orders are now that you instantly
return to your duties.” .

(Another - instalment of this splendid serial pext Thursday.
Order your © Gem* Library in edvances Price One Penny.)
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s the money obtained, and we will 1mmedmbely
‘flrwmd ‘you'the gift chosen according to*the hst we

send ) Oul:
NO A7 )
(a poateard will do) to

RDYAI. GARD 0.

jNeed not
 tcostyoua
| Penny of
your own

Be sure and mentxon this paper When commumcatmg

" i

You can buy on
credit direct from our
new Coventry made
RANT?” cycles ﬁt
SIIOP
10 days’ approv&! and
d 10 y\,ms. Money 1etumed

o

e &5 195 tor ity

equipped up-to dato models Whlch
Agents sell m shops ot £6 10s. Buy
direct and Save Middlemen’s
Profits. asy terms from B/=
monthly. Striet privacy; uick
2 delnexy “nte for lllustrated Lists
» Quadyrant Cycla Co.,
Ll;d-. (Dept. H L), GOY NIRY.

AN EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN

A £1 STAMP COLLECTOR'S PARCEL FREE!!! Contains:
The ** ECLIPSE ” packet, including SCARCE HELIGOLAND (cat. over £1), OFFICIAL
PRUSSIAN UNUSED, SCARCE (JHINIX obsolete CYPRUS, Western Australia (swan),
New Zealand (obsolete), QUEENSLAND, RARE SET OF JAPAN, Canada, Indm, ete. 5
a STAMP ALBUM, fully illustrated, handsomely bound, BhIlIbH ’\IAhE the:
*SUPERB” I)uphcate Pocket Casc, Yeatherette, fitted with pocket for ~huups EM-
BOSSED WITH GOLD ; the 6d.* GUIDE TO STAMP COLLECTING,” with Condensed
CATALOGUE OF THE WORLD'S POSTAGE STAMPS, profusely illustrated throushout;
Specimen ¢ STAMP T4 ALIs ” the popular Stamp Joumal and packet of the “ SUPERB”
Stamd Mounts. DON'Y MISS THIS EXTRAORDINARY BARGAIN, butsend 2d. at
once (mention Bargain 15) for postage and packing to BEENRY ABEL & GO.,
WHITSTABLE. COLLECTIONS BOUGHT. HIGHEST PRICES PAID. &%

] FOR EVERY ANSWER £‘| ]

IF FULL AND, CORRZCT, AS PER GONDITIONS.
NO DIVIDING OF PRIZE - - MONEY.
A******N*LS*N
You are to make words that clearly and accuratsly des th§
i

picture printed here. Youare to allow the letters A, N; I 8, N
to stand as they are placed, and to supply letters mstead of stars,t
.. % as to make the full get of correct words that exactly fit the
picture. £1 sterling for every correct sclution,’
The money will not be-split up as in 80 many competitions—r
'no* dividing. The picture shows the face of a famous,
PBritish Naval Hero, and the only condition for free entr:
you, send with your selution 1/6 P.O., for \\hlch we.
“present also to everyone who enters (whether a winier or o,
“splendid gift value Half-a-Crown. Asno British Admi
of Nelson, so this bargain beats all othors. Rememb:

to all who solve the werd-puzzle correctly as per Judge's dec; =
solution is in our Banker's safe. Resulf, Prize Money, and

Proj
Hll 13 Jrown Giff ‘sent post free no
now ;- don’t dela,y, as this offer may not appear again. s genuine skill contest may:
cost usa large sum, but it is our novel plan of m: g our business roore Wjdel
known. . .Winners agree to recommend us to their- friends in roburn g " prize- money
Address (—EVERYONE'S PUBLISHING COMPANY, 13, La.ng n S 5w,

later than May 10. Entex

 with advertmers. o

- GROW A MOUSTAGHE

A amart. manly moustache speedily grows at any ages by  using-
“Mousta,’? the only true Moustache*Forcer.. Remember, Success’
Ppositively guaranteed. Bays becoine men. Acts like magic.  Box
sent; (inplain cmer} for 6d. and 1d. for ];Jpostage Send 7d. to—
3. A, DIXON & CO. 92 Junetlon Road, London, N*(Foreign orders, 9d

A REAL LEVER SIMULATION To Aix Crevied

READERS OF
GO LD WATGH FREE s oo
" dhe four lines of letters in' this squarc f G | J | K
stand for two boys’ and two girls’ names.

4\% gum@nteet,osenﬁq L you, Absolute}g EIT B B
Gold Watches (ladies’ or gents) if o
you send us the correct names; but you T K E A
must comply with ou.rht_a?dmorfz, agd =
promise to show the Watc] your friends,
as we wish to advertiseour goods, It cos 5 S|o RIE

Z4 you nothing to try, so send at once
postcard wdl do. —THE I.ONDO GENERAL

PLY ASSOCIATION (Dept. A6),
72 E'mq‘bur" Prvement, London, E.C.

eeeeweeee—e—ee—eoeeoeeee—e«eeeo
READ THE 6

“EMPIRE” Library

THE NEWEST AND BRIGHTEST
STORY-PAPER. - .

EVERY WEDNESDAY. (ONE HALFPENNY.

<

%
%
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