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The Qutsider’s Chance.

A
Spiendid Long, Complete

School Tale of

TOM MERRY & Co.
and LUMLEY-LUMLLY,

MARTIH “m'mm.

1 not afroid, but !
wid the wouilional

i conld answer, Lunidey Lad the
the door of the dy, sucred to the Terrible
The fitilo roon eoked vory neat and aruz
setting sun. Lumley-Lumley noticed {
¥, dan't it e yrinned.

* A bit too gosy, Tshould say. What's that there, Mellish 17

. o dey picked up the huge
CHAPTER 1. ink at tho votk. Thon he sat
The Study Wreckers. th x wly splashed the ink all over i

ut what are we going to do. Lumley?' 1 e
\, the cad of the Fourth
thoe question in an anxious tone
inned cunningly.
ing to do. Are yeu certain

Jin's, asked
ce.  Lumley rwost of tha juniors at

. {he pair shared the samo study
Toun his study companion more than o

%

e
» But to deliberaiely ruin_on exjiensive cmiet as he wi
) doing m\\\, took the ot junio; Dresth awsy.

bont ©*

with the vthers, but-—

walked on towards Tom Mevty's

cd the ced of the

Lumley, suppaso Lo M
I'go for the busats s

o Veli. we o
Bu Rl wplested &

« of these sboat the row 'n Jx,' a8 he

t afraid of them, are you!™

A DOUBLE-LENGTH. TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
No. 135 (Now Beriee.) Copyright la the Unlted Statesof Ama:




fess,” said, Get 1

i m‘&:‘- ‘little over t’a‘,mr ‘books. % a’“ 2

hi .m. white.  Ho moved towards the door, %
ot n%emh ¢ to do with ihis, Imnlqr‘

licve )ou re mad—

hhe\r«» - ¥
sh's words d-dnwsymuchoh
d cahn)y thrown, n Lhmugb xha i ow Ahd tho
en’ t{hm could be heard falling to the nw.
H !1 er the pcker, , Mollish; unuun of
tten ol photogra,

hig
"A’l-l l.oﬂ you 1 not geing to have angthing (o do with
Mellish's® vo!co tzeny

'hhgl

vmh fear. smdy “raids were any-

but unknown ag St. Jim's, ih fac e keen rivalry

existed bctwm the New House und the School House
ible for count] wredke

jpast, & wrecked room had meant little 1u0re
than th rniture overturned and the pictures turned to the
wall. The ]unlon of St. Jim"s wero not given to ruining eech
ather’s property.
h}!ut um.v'Lum'-\ s raid’ was. pm\mg a \cry different
thing. v
Iu) h spellbound,

The” mxl]mnnrc s son was smashing M-nncn phoxugr-ph

and thieir osk frames now. Tt seéroed o territde pity o

u-u tastefully mounted cnlargements being wrecked-
ke

ST el sk st ki of the sty of the thing,

was fear of the consequences. which had caus

turn pale.

. }l;m‘q, we—you’u ret, e\pcllu}«—-—- 1

il cried Melish,

It

“¥tell you you
sack 3cu for thig—"

* Bosh

Yonnley's coolness fascinated the other _\uum b as
much as the damago he was doing. The millionaire’s son
bum- <d af pothing that camo to his mind to conmplete the

" 'Thn Head will

Hc pun‘bd all Tom Merry's stamps from tho box, and threw
thew about the room; he scattered ink and p}‘u(ugrlpl o
dovelopers in every pumldo direction, and he broke all that
|I. was possible to break without waking too much noise.

“He had’ ripped the tablecloth down the centre, and
grmned as he noticed the nicely polished table itself,
A fow nails wou]dn‘ m\pruve things, would the

Mellish " be grivned. a hammer a minute a

Qu~-3ou gren't going ,m lm: rer nails 1uto_their table
4 Foq, T, said Lamiby-Lamicr; 1 those 815 ineh onge.”
The “cud of te Fourth gasped. Ho  was (hnromzhly
(ughh-od

1y

now.
bey'll know who has done it— Ton \Ieny will half

ho will—.
& Rau' He'll think the New Houso juniors have done it
Hero, pass that pieco of paper.
Mollish did not pass it, to Lutley resched neross the table
Rimself. He hasul Y scribbled & few words on it, hesitated,
“ then tore tho slip of paper up.
tier nob wnm c!\ ho said.
the n-l dwriting Il pe o
Mellish watched in His study companion often
wade him wonder by his q witted cunning.
“ It's not bevawso I'm id of Tom Murry, he said. as
tho second piece of paper with his knife; * he
ack rae, 1 know, but I'm not afraid of & whacking.
. Tve hnd 4 fow of those in my time—— ’l‘bmk they'll notice
att"

o

“THey might trace

\dnd before Mellish could stop bim, Iu\ulry had fastened
hia little slip of paper to the ventro of the table by driving
largest nail he could find in the toolbox through it.
e viowsd the result with o chuckle,
Moilish's face was whiter than vver as he read what was
priv u~<| thore.
Now Houze —cock-house of St. J
. That was all Lumloy had written
&t tho ol school, so his choite of words rather staggered
Maliish, It would haw been impossible to havo chosen a
batter phiste.
Figgine, ol the w Touse, would have loft just such a
westage aftor a nndy md in ebo rival House,
*Hut you oughtn't to have it to the table, Lumley !
Figgins would never have

If you're going to »r\wk aTsthdy, do it p@.
You #ee the wheere!"
La vagua idea thut he paefially saw \ha

af Tam Merry could be couvi ool ikt it way his New |
Tux G Lunullh-‘h 103, et

HERRIES’ 13"'

e

Heo had not been long

s the cod of the Fourth.
done that 1"
“Rabhita!

xudi¥her

his face to

/azzz"

mdmggmmuu.yhu
llmlpectym atvnce,

“to saw
mcb the same-spellboun
place to actual horror., ¥
dar outside the roont.

i 3, ha: Te wmxng—-Tnm Murry s commg hcre, Lm

e
8
mon:k lhm dl?:gd
Mumw’s ¢!

And using bnlh huxd& bs tumed the ke) in such a way
that.the door was fastencd without the lock giving the Jusual
click.  Then o crept back again to the tabls, ;

N 'ﬂn t's’ ull right now, M 3 they can’t gvt hl”

And ' rhnpa n.n not Tom Mrrr) after sl], nnly someoua
pu;:u.g along the corridor—-

UuL this time Lumley was interrupted himself.

gentle tap had sounded. at the door,
e e e gk x'

“ D’Arcy ! whispered elh:h. 't

"%un the d\vrh{ l"

hat's Juck B o!" muf u- Lumley.

“ Ang Digby and Herrics will be with thnxn. ’I‘hey'll bmk
down .the deor or o Merry will come along and—and——'

The cad of the Fourth did not like to"fill in the picture he
was drawing mentally. & oot what ‘w be
Manners’ very natural wrath when he saw how his prized
photographs had been treated.

‘The amateur photographer of &t. Jim's would not be in a
meod to listen to an expl that Bumley alono had been
responsible for the damage. . M withed now he had

o
is vague fear gave
‘ootsteps ‘were lonndmg in ‘the

e corri-

kkd. H ced ouce round O.ho
c[mglr docr ‘mhe.g q‘::ck nnuelul stmlo

never said anything about millionairés
son.
'Int to talk about

was open tho dosk, deah m‘

P
Ihe footal
el ookcd bewildered.
 What's ta bo done, Lumley? 3
Luinley was over bv the window now.  He qx'ned
u;thathe same skilful silence he had manipulated the lock ol
the
Ho grinned coolly towards Mellish.
“1vs.all rﬂ 43 we mn get out of the window—""

I

o Wn.llv, must wequast you, asopo gentiempn
to anothzh, {ba oah to gucsts——""

¥ Open tho g , asses !™ s

i you hohng for u thick esr, Ma.rrxl“

Jaak Blake & Co. were becoming impatient.

Herries uld
oard hammering on the door ymnd with bis fists, But

\lellnh had forgotten his fear of the chums of Study No. 6,
or Tom Merry &

He was staring blankly at Lumley-Lumley.

The millionaire’s son was knceling oo the wmdow sill; be
was getting out of the window,

+* Cone oal™ he whispered.  ** We can get down to that
ledge thing end walk along to the next mndow if wocling
o, xhn: ivy. T expect the vy will hold all right!”

** You madman—-

¢ What's the matter now? There's uo cue to soe us.”

Mellish’s horror became intense,

1t was a ternble fall down to the qu;d’u.n’h. and Lumley
had said he expected the ivy would hold all nght. He did
pot know that t ivy would hold, he only expected it would!

And tho millionaire's son already bad his feet on the narrow
ledge below the window-sill

Lumley-Lumley was grinnin;

“ My 'm you “do look wbxu

* Cou

* be chuckled in 3 low veice.

* 1
hxuhné t. eb? My aunt, vou haven't much Mne, it's
safo a3 housea—T say.

Was neurlv forgetiing—
Iie pulled Mmuthmg from his pocket. It looked like a &
Jim's cap.
The next mument he had thrown it into the rocw in zuch
a way thas it went under the table. Then he tumed\(o
Mellish agein.

F g snyway” he said without tho slightest traco
6% fpary VT you don't do the fame, mu ro likely to have
A dustv meo when thoso ol

So long!™
L\i}u'\y Lutuley took g;"m.xd from the window-sill.

RS e T



came pouring 1

i “Fire! Fire!” Astheory was shouted wildly on all sides, juniors and seniors, whitefaced and searcd, |
i v rom the rooas.

CHAPTER 2.

Meliish's  Climb.
LLY, Tom Merry:—<-"
Look here, you youny asses—""
Jack Blake & Co., the ohums of Study No. 6,
becoming aggressive. ' /The door was being rati
od, and kicked at the same time: it would onl,
‘uf mowents now bofore the four would become

here was an unensy note’in Jack Blake's voice.
rcro, Merry, don't act the goat. Open the door!”
* Bai Jove, I don't baliove there's anyone in the woom,
wah_boys- —
. Who could have locked the door and left the key inside
if there ian’t anyone in the room, ass!” .
“Bai Jove, I novah thought of -that, Digbuy! We;
M ‘lhl)' unless you open the doah within. thweo minu
il hay
thwashin'—
. Don’t bo a duffer, Merry "
*1 suppose nothing has happened to the kids®"
It was the anxious noto again. Juck Bluke was clearly
bocoming alnrmed at tho dead silence which reigned behind
ihe locked door,

no othor wesource but 'to administah u feahful

THURBBAY

C“HERRIES' 18T PRIZE" distherspimdiions compiete.

Mellish lised that, and lie tmore than half lised thas
a very anpleasant few minutes would be his whea that doosr
was open.

But to loave the study 3s Lumloy was leayin
arted in horror as he watol
y tho ledge, and yet Lu
was chuckling to himself ol
door made Mellish gasp.
in the room, open this door et

it!
a4 his chum
y seomed te

i
t_nis alarm was really roused, fo
rth_Form juniors in the Sehool House
nd acting_quickly.
vthing . mi &n havo huppened in that room. The gas
ed and the juniors wiihin ove by the
iings fiko that had happeued before
od 1n taking risks.

was only *japings”

her no ¢
1i Tom Merry
understand s
Hut Tom Merry did not answer the Fourth Formmaster's

Mr.

Lathom would

all we burst the door, sir?” flashed Jack Blake.
“ Yos--yos, burst the door at oncel!"
Txy Gun Lrsransi—Na. 185,




i Mr. Lath om-mwer. ma. hnﬂo!!
A‘”gh him. 1t vmn bu @ very serious matter Ior him
he were found in reeked stud;

.n{‘a the cad of ﬂle Fourth: bared‘up on the
with f‘nd

Even with the:

'm’w'ﬁw screws were béing torn

b 1f o had looked xlmn, he felt

%h wES nuw;od;n all a wmrd umplutm to
conorgte angle
he-liad 4o hurry slong, 0o,

fing his
And he
There was not s moment to spure. Any instant the door
might give way and Mz, Lathom'’s faoe -mwar at the window,

With kis breath coming in choking gas apis h took. his
+hund from the ldl and gripped the ivy. hm he n.u Lumley
Ll! x‘ulbtr through the next window, grinning at him & he
did z0.
* Come on, you funk "
The journey had been nothing to the millionsire’s m. but

to Mellish it was something that would live sgain and sgain

An his dreams.
Foot by foot ho drew awsy from Tom ‘Merry's wmdow,

dreading every moment the scund of Mr. Lathow’s voice.

But ]lb(‘u was the mll grester dread of the wncrm quad-
wanglo.

Ha would have. gwm all he had in the world to feel his
hund  gripping the window-sill over “which’ Lumley wns

| fall-I can't do it—--""

“Don’t be an idiot 1" annx ped Luomley “1 never met
#uch a funk. You can walk alung & ldgo hke that with your
cyes shut if it were on the 5(mnr

% was true, but the fect thet if he/did
would Be the result, made the
the cad of the Fourth:

A orash sounded behind him. ;

'ﬂm door of Tom Merry's' study must bave given way at
last,  Mr. Lathomy ‘was perhaps in the room at that moment.
h \(dhth lkngqlcd o

He f shut his eyes wgam, ouly to open them wnh a
stifled ory The brauch of ivy he was clinging to had come
away ‘from the wall & Jittle.

It couid #earcely have coma away ahngenmr for the growth
was'a very old ome, tmt. the junior did not think of that.

went on now in an n;xuny of fear.

Ho wished he had amf in"the room; he wished rnythmg
l;vul;iw'haw bappened almost, rather than he should be on
tho

Lumley's voice rang out coally again.

' Come on, Mclish; it's as sofe as anythiug.
help
i dRmad S of‘the wiidow, and stratehed Gut o helping
‘The othar junior struggled on and caught the hand.
The grip he put ou it made Lamley-Cumley wince.

“Jﬂy hat ! there's no; ncnd to wrench my hand off, Mellish.””

*Um falling. I

p, broken limbe
n the world to

Here, I'll

** Bosh ! Hc'u [ hold of that branch there. Now
clamber up.”
It was an intense xelict to Mellish to be told what to do.

e wes shu
his own fear.
Perhaps the millionaire’s son saw. this

s looked: at his stady companion queerly as he leaned

out of ‘the window,
* Colye on, Mellish. Hero you are "
And je half dragged the other junior through the windov.
i drovpod ifito & chair almost specchless
Lamloy was etill loaning out of the window.
in the room now,” he said,

pretty big row going on

cring, and in i@l denger of falling through

wi nhum\ ing hu head.
~IL wish it had been ]
*“1t’s Mr. Lathom!’
5 B Jove, is jt? How could they have got in?
' They—they burst the door,” panted Mellish. * Lumle\,
"Il find out it was you who did the damage, and you'll
xpelied.”
/] ha millioneire’s son: chuckled.
‘ No fear of that, kid,” he grinned.

“If I went and

|.nn|:d the doctor’s foce rroon while he was oy
couldn't expel e ; but we'd better clonr out @
* Tomy rry will find out who did i
Once agein Lumley-Lumley ehuv.-LIed
“ Don’t you believe it, Mellish,” be ssid. *T don't care

Tue Grar LinnaARy .~

'munm*n

ho 135.

oyes, he lowaml himself 'to-

‘H__ERRI_ES' 18T PRIZE

i£ R okl e
:lo %nmﬁ

5 A der
cllish Jooked 1) En ;s itk va:y itey and he Hsd
forgotten the uph\!’ B thromn ko the study wail
thui moment.

mn LY‘ Whm P

4 Tp--it wun’t o 7
“That's just wi wae,? said ‘the mx)homn-c'l £0n.
o Dnlx;eoﬂy Jou boldumt About !t\ld_\) ”f;c'h?%j weut and
t wns's s narae is inside ali righ y
&9 I’ in le:r‘p' to :w:-nk-r for “a: moment. He

looked at lhn é?:m \yhae toady bn wus repidly bummmg

lieed on his shoulders. And I'm almost as mut,h up. agaifist

Tiggins as ¥ am nst” Tom Merry and Jack Blake this

time. Tlmy hAve.ﬂl‘T :d to keep me out of the junior

eleven: We'd ip down the back staircuse now, cut

acrogs the quadrangle bebind the gym., and comie in through
tho eollage ales )\m if 'we had been for a walk'

Yoy u, 1? :prinkl 's w}int]\mdd better do.” & #

o a little dust on our shoesien

'nm'u back up a yarn we've been for e oo_ ry

walk. Cut for it!" &
Mcllish still " white - and

And ﬂ'lL pair toudded away,
llmdd'.‘n

CHBAPTER &,
Tom Merry's Mistake:
= LTOGETHER, deah buya"‘ ‘i
‘ One, _two, Lhmo~nuw Bk
And Jack Blake, . Arthur. Augustap D!Arcy,
Torrics and Dighy, the chums of Study No. o, furig them:
selves at the closed door.
ero was a splitering’ crash. and the doar lhud’dod in
agum-t a_chair,
Jai Jove! Gweat Seott!™
’Jhn door had given i with ﬁm« ease than Artbur
Augustus bad expected. The.ewell of Bt. Jiw's wae flung

into the room.
Bai Jovel”

“Gweat SLotH

“ My hat!

Digby came th\uldmf; into the study nfht lul'n lbd bmu M
up in the small rthur - Augustus’s. bwk. “ Art
Augustus sat down in ')w fender.

;(ou.ho?'nd wuffian, Digbay! Bai Juvel"
y hat

Jnck Blake had ssved himsglf. by clutching thu taly\e Ho
was now stating round tho room in blank mnaze;

There was po one there, as far as by could see, buL hn was
not consdipus of looking for anyone.” It was at t‘ha Tdom tho
chief of Study No. 6 was staring.

My only Aunt Jane!

Juck Blake bad seen a good many \\rm:krd studieg pince
his first day at St Jim’s.” He had helped 10 wreck a fair
share himself, if it came to that; but there had never heen
a room :Lullo 50 dismentled s Tom Merry’s neat little study
was at that moment.

There was scarcely anything in the place that was not
smashed or ruined in some way., The change’ from the
study where ho had g0 often had tes with Tom Merry was
startling in the extreme.

** Good . gruciqus !’ ¥

Mr. Lathom pecred into the room in dismay.

‘“ Good gracious! Whatever has happened?”

Jack Blake glanced round the roou. - 1t was fairly obvicus
to, hlm what had happened. There had heen a study rm

A House raid, by tho look of it," m\mmd xgby.
shouldu’t think this is Figgins's work, though.’

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE|

Just published, a new book dmwmg how Sandow won
Yealth and F:l.m‘,, beautifully illustrated, and explainin
how every man and woman can obtain robm health sns
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at i
muba:o:rnc gy Tites af onccneopyofthmbook
Address: No. 17, SANDOW HALL BURY STREEYI‘,

LONDON, W.C.
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far fwom tha

N wnﬂn‘h mt l mnduh !‘
¢,po:|£ i k' a studay ﬁgt‘: weally wotten
mAnnn

“ Some. youn rotur, {mm tho Naw Houu- 1 _suppose,
though— lo!”

Herrios h-d olu‘ht ught of the alip of m}{or nnled to
the table. ' The effect it had upon the School House juniors
was the, very one Lumley had hoped it would ha\-e.

‘The Fou Pormor mutohed the eé)'i'ur fro= the tal

“Of all the 'vo ruin 'om’ Merry's tnblo‘

“’rlmy ve med everyt ing in the room I muttered Jac]
Blake, - I "Merry, 1'd slay someone for this.'

“ Yaas, wathah! I oouudah nothin’ short of o feahful
e ALthi's shihsolt syhAL Iooked 1k

Arthur uguuscn a glimpse of wntpoL iko o
cap under the bln‘ ﬁo hastily picked it up.

“ Gwoat Seott!”

“ What's up now, Gu.s

Sl Dn Jove, this is Flggay 's doin’, aftah all, deah boys!”
“V\raally
“ Utter pxﬂol" ‘exclaimed " Jack . Blake. “Wo know

Tigging too well to think hc'd do this. ;Everything in tho
place is ruined. . There's pounds’ worth of dumage done,
* Yans, wathah; but I am weally uf“md that Figgey

“Go and ecat ooke ! My~-my hat}”

Jack Blako gasped.

Tle had scen what Arthur Augustas was staring at. Tt
wa Fxgp‘nnu cap, with Figging's ndme inside.

J looked very blank at that moment.” He
d towards the door, but Mr, Lathom had gone. The
jitti> master had: failed to realise the serious naturc of tho
daniage done to Tom Merry’s room, so had decided it was
ciettor best left to the juniors: thomaolyes,

Jack Blake heaved a’sigh of felicf as ho saw that Mr.
\uthmn was no longer (hum.

Arthur Augustus screwed bis monocle in his_eye, and
viowod the room with blank amuzement. Digl v and
tle m;x \mre a!nring strangely at the chair, wlnch had lost
ony of jts I

* My nnl) Aunt Jane, there's ink all over the placn
* 4nd Mannahs’ photographs ure uttahly g

o practically eversthing in the study
aid Jack Blake, breathing hard th'ough
will want a now lot of furniture,”

is dotio for,"
is nose, *The

 sham

Jack Blake spoke cnrply He liked Figgins of the New
lew. rather admired him, if it came to that; but the

f Study Ne. 6 vwos vothing if not downright.
lm own, chums, by and_the others, had be:
\espousible for the diviage done, he would have said tho
samo thing. It was a shame, and it smazed him to think
have dono it.

about them in silence.

It was towards F‘% gins's cap that their eyos turned most

~quently, though. 1t was hud to believe old Figgins could
by responsible for the wrcol
A moment or two slipped by then Arthur Augustus turned
t

Ih, re'a someone comin’ along the cowwidor, deab
My ha, yos !
“ Better shut lhe door !"* flashed Jack Blake crisply. © This

is up against erry. s nothing to do with us, of
cunee, Bt Mares Wouldare irant prafocts or ruastara dragged
nto it.”

r not."”

y shut the doah, deah boys!"

ries shipped across the room, and pushed the door to.
w Ah u. shght thud.

My

Sous vr)nD was attempiing to enter the study.

You can’t como in, kid. ' It's all right.”

Crn't I, ass?” sung out the olmery voice of Tom
“You hear that? We can’t go in our own room,

* ilacd cheese, isu't 67,7
“ A.’:o‘ ether, kids.”
And there was & very much louder ‘thud.
The door sbot back at.Herries like a flash, and Herries
shot into Arthur Augustus's arm:
'lhgy staggered back just us Tom Merry, Munners, and
Lowtiier stood in the doorway.
ko Terrible Three gasped.
w ’Ux;n they went pink, and Tmn Merry dashed into the

Lo ull Lho 1 ]
O all the young rotters

camo Lowther's laughing voize

int”

& \h‘nhy, Mowwy, deah boy, Enny let mo explh
* Bump them!"”

“ Bump them!” “yolled Tom lerry.

=0Rar “HERRIES’ 15T PRIZE'

n them:
'l'um Merry dashed atr:}uhtvlor‘.lack Blal
e S N d charged
ustus, who were still in e other's arms, aud o
“"1'.'.5' o o SOl DIGbY ‘o M g
wihor was in| i on the T, AN i
yolling loudly in cons, Ruen%& He Ir:mw how much Kvtlwre
was on the floor, and Lowther did not.
* Fourth Form rotfers!” ko
* Bump them! Bump the Fourth Form auu"' 2

‘Arthur Augustus gasped. He was wedged in botwoen tim

sofa and the cupboard now, and Mnnnen was sitting on him, .
btrug{{ghng with Herries.
‘ou utter assos! Pway let me explain!”

“ Bump them!” yelled Mmml-u, who hed just cau ht
sight of the remams of n really good enlargement of i
combe Bridge, which had been one’ of best acl ve~
mxzms ;ﬂ(h the camera. ** Who did that! Bump the young
rotters

Mauners was in dead earnest now.

Up to that point, like Mr. Lathom, none of the Ternhla
Threo had ised the extent of the damage dona to t
room.

Munncra was the firsi to realise that this wnx 8 mqub more
serious raid than usual. Ho acted acoordin

Ho saw the half cmpcy bottle of ink anlry-Lumley bied
used, and his Bridge.

A'fow inches away from him was Arthur Augun\ua up
turned faco, spoechless with amuzement, and Mannors was not
tho type.of junior to miss his chances.

Ho omptied the blue-black ink on Arthur Augustus's nose
without & woment’s hesitation.

3 that how you like it done, ase
0“ f)hl" yelled” Arthur Almunlub

4 You uttah

He cholked and spluttered, nnd \hnm\ri reached. out for
tho red ink bottie us well.  Ho. thought there swas still some
of the liquid there.

But at that moment Jack Blake's voice rang-cht.

“Malking rather an ass of yourself, aren’t you, Morry”'
ho said quickly.

And he sat down on the odgé of the table.

Towm Merry was \tan.' round the room,
flush on his handsome face. He had only just scen the real
state of the room, and bis struggle with J..ck Blake had
stoppod at the same instant.

R glarico round wes cnough for the hero of the Shll.

“ Blake, you didn’t do this’

The wocds wore half statement and half quoestion,! but
they were spoken quickly, as if Tom Merry bad gritted bis
teot!

His fingers had clenched on his pulms a little, too.

Jack Blake was still sitting on the table.

3¢ shouldnt have thought. there was any need hr you
to ask,” ho said tensely.

““ But—but who has done it?""

Jack Blako did not answer. Figging's cap was under the
lxblu for the chief of Study No. 6 had thrown it back whore

t_had been found.

Hu liked Figgins immenscly, but he also liked Tom Merry.
As & matter of fact, the three great rivals at St. Jim’s wére
also amongst the staunchést of “chums.

An)\my, it was up against Tomn Merry to settle his own

a rathsp dark

aff;

llul, “for the moment Tom Merry was staring’ blankly about
him. ~

Mannors face was fiushed. His ruined photographs were
all be saw, but it was enough. Manners had never been 50
near losing his temper in his lifo before.

“ Digby, did_you—you smash those pictures?"

“ Of courso I didn’t, ass!”

#Qh!"” moanod Arthur Aug\xstus “O:oh!t"

““Herries, did you do it?”

& No, thoy were like that when we come in,"
“\Wo had to burst open the door.

“ My hat!' muttered Tom Merry.

Arnd he stared with disnny &t the roonr.
Arthuy Augustus was still moaping rather dismully be-
tween thy sofa and the cupboard.

" said Herrica.

CHAPTER 4.
To Interview Figgina,
Maunabs, pway put your hands up

L A AH.S’
Anhur Augustus wes recovefing. He' was on

his feet nuw H.\ saw himself in tho remains of the looking-
glass, and
“ Gweat \c’)tt. Mannaha "’
“ Oh, rats!” muttered \lmmt*u, still looking . very chrL
- Tix Gev Iasrart.—No, 1

: Another Splendid Long, Gom|
Sahool Tale of Tom o i fz"w

wuffian'!




. mevah do for us to be lato foah coll ov:

Blak
wmﬁ‘ Sty
m hke t)m when you guno into the ‘room,
M g}hdl dlb sl]w‘lh"c!L loy-Lumley had
nnn s had fou e slip of paper Lurnloy-Lumley had
nﬂod table.  Manners 'dnd s, chief cxchanged
g

caused the, wreck as it had been for Jack Blake to believe
it Iﬂw;hﬁr suddenly “wheeled - round, and  picked up

ﬂvglncad ‘at’it once, then tossed jt on the table.
gins di d thu all right 1 xxo esclaimed.
thn lmul. 1 think.” 4

None of the others raid nnyﬂnn

- Even o Aus,ualm& forgot the mky state of his face

tor the Q"e“m" and looked .mxmualy towards the Terrible

Three. g"h vxy Tom Merry took the outrago meant a good

deal to the &m.m lifc in " the junjor school,

And_how ey were to take 1t was puzzhng Tom Merry o
wry great d

wheeze

“* Ratlicr

-meh would mcan refurnishing ' their “entire

m Wiy wmn ing mare then a wheezo which ever way
you looked !

Fon Mony hnﬂ his hands deep in his pockets, A

“Ttvisn’t ﬂ’ly the furniture,” he said -Imnh “The old

sticks wouldtYt matter o much, bat they have thrown juk
-ll over thé phofographs on the ‘mantelshelf.”
*“And ‘my" enlaxgements are utterly ruined.”

“* And look at rny books!” breathed Lowther,
them were presclits.

“Oh, it's too rotten !

Jack Bleke and the other Study No, & chums did pot
breathg o word. ¥ Tt was mot their business, and Tom:Merry
was taking it very woll.

Manners was the only one who looked like flaring up into
n rege, but it would have been excusable in any then.
There were & zood many objects prized for old sasociation’s
sako that would huve to be consigned to the dustbin in
that xéom at. that moment.

'y felt raiher helpluss.

her i, 1 can'e belicvo Figiy. has dorie this.”
\vpn you have to_ belicve 1t eaid Manners chortly.
Tis cap und that notico settles tho matter.”

o 1 suppose 50.",

“There's xm sl position wbout jt. Are you certain the
docr ‘was locked when. you came ulong, chaps?™

* Yaas, w nthnh s we had to bweak it down.’

“Locked on the inside, too!” exclaimed ’lnm Merry.

*“Bai Jove! And: the key was in the douh, deab boys.
Tho outsidubs must have Iu{t the woom by the windo

Arthur Augustus had ent fnrguuan ali sbout the
on hia face now. f St. Ji m s had forgotien every-
idly rivals in the School House

*Most of

e

were & goo
Hn stepped up
“Bai Jove,
d(«ah m)a.
* Rat

b to the still open window.
igging must huve climbed along that ledge,

"\nm weelly. J cau se¢ here the ivy.js torn away.'
Juek Hiake peercd down, then turned to Tom Merry.
wonder if they yere in the room when we werc
lx.unmll’mﬂ at the door.

“Bai Jove, I considah that moro than pwob—-"
““They must have lmul, or they would have left by the
dwr," flushed Tom Me * My hat, they can only hove

ot back to the New House.
sas, wathah; that was what I was thinkin',"
Hwy al) looked at Tom Merr) ogain,

What would ho do now?

hero of the Shell did not leave them ong
an'd s shoulders, und stepped m\'urds the
guing o sco Figging,” he said (enscly.
mof''-

in doubt.
R you

ther I
* Bai Jove, deali boys
' Got on with the mshm
“Bui Jove, is there time, deab hoys?”

Augustus, glancing at his  magnific nt

"

watch,  * Ig will

Tom Merry whipped out his watch, and his handsome
).r,ung faco ao..d«f 1t Was. tinio for tho dormitories now.
The bell sounded before be could answer even.

1t waa certainly out of the question to think of going into
tha New House now.

But there was still the deteniined flush in Tom Vl'orrys
steady oyes.

" Anyway, 'm going to seo Figains beforo Tgo to slerg
;umgh( " ho said. 1 want to huave this thiig out ‘wit
i1y

’l‘n: Gry meuxz —Nn. 135,
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de you “know ;nylhmg nbout—about thmo p)mto-. % Bai Jov

TERRAREG TArd 15 b b elieve! iat. JFisging Jed

“hooks.”

exclaimed Arthur

PRIZE."

!lnlt,' (vuuy

hx' lI.I i Jove, I noth '.houxht of :h-n"
u. s

 Will you- ‘chaps Some wnth s naked ot *umy.
There was no need t ther Mann d‘m
v;]sre coming,  * Wo lbOI“d likyyou, to, xl )ou dopt mind
the 1

Juck Blako grinned. A

“ The risk won't frighton us, Tom Merry,” he eai d

« AI hggms has done tlun—‘ml{;{ it s up agmnuu all s Bebw]
es,”

l‘ uniors lco );(t\n(:n the
' 'om Merry. loa up.
ack Blnki was mot quita’ couvinced ihu wueokcd atndy
was the work of Flg‘gmx & Co. then. The £hell junior was
glad. to know that.

Bat he said nmlnr\g,vnnu their ways scparated” at, the
study-door, It wag butor not to say too muc unm Fxgguu
had "heen interview

i, i 7

CHAPTER 5,
Lumley's Latest Trick.
LL have & rest here, 1 gueds!”
And Jorrold Lumicy sat down on a table, ‘aud
looked coolly towards the Ryll, as it wound its
tortuous course among ills and woods.
Mellish stared nt him ii surprise.

“

*“'Therc isn't time for a reat, Lumley.™

* Bosh!”

“1 tel) yon there isn’t!” exclaimed the cther junior
amxiously, ** We 'shall ):nvu to run pretty hard to get m

Lefore call-over, ‘as it is."”

 Who wants to get in beforo call-over?

Mellish’s ‘surpriso bscamo  acuts. Jerrold ‘Lumley , wes
always surprising by some means or other:

'he idea of not wanting to get i before call-over was
nnhn startling to-a 8t. Jin’s ]unlur

here’ll ‘e an_awiul row.
Yea, a muulred lincs oa

“ Jolly: awiul; isn't it?"”

* But it \nll-~\nll go down egaingt us in tho record:

ered the millionaire's son.

That's more ;wlul still. T wonder you haven't gomo
white again, Mellish.”

The cad of the Fourth flushed instead.

*“Oh, 1 don’t protend to have tho merves you have,
Iumlp; l}u! You'll need them ell whea Tugy,l»a reports us
for being late."

3 \\|Il Taggles umort usi”

“Of course he willi’

“ Good!” said Lumley. “ That's just whai wo wlnt.“

Mollish stared at him again. How being reported could
ke just what they wantod ]‘Hk(:d ksis_comprehension.

Lumley-Lumley scemed to ‘bo enjoying: the other's sir-
prise, for he langhed hearts

‘ What_an ass you are, Uish '’ ho exclaimed. ‘! Don't
you see if we turn L up late, and get reported, it will add
fothe sarn that we've been for §ong walk !

“I should have umuam apyodiy would haye fallen to a
~|mplu thing liko that. o do you make it, now?”
“1t’s about ten minutes al'tnr all-over,

Good! WUl sprint for the college, and you'll sco how
'l work it.”

Mellish did not answer. There were times whon he felt
years vounger than the millionaire’s son.

But that was scarcely to be wondered at.

Jerrold Lumley- L“"ﬂfv had not always been tlw son of
the millionaire chief umley«Lulnhy! Limi Mr.
Lascelles Lumley had onco owned litila more than “a small
oftice when he started out to beat the Yankees at their own
gawe, as ho expressed it, and in thoso days his son had
been in the habit of sweeping out, the office.

Jerrold's leisure hours hai n spent_in the New York
szmcxs, and that. period of his life ]IBd not been without cffect
on

!t uns likely to mﬂucnco his character for the rest of his

Bue Mr. Lnloollrs Lumley:-Lumley had succeeded in beaf-
ing the Yankees: at their own game, and his son was now
reaping the benefits of an education at the great public sthool
of St. Jim's. Porhaps it would have been almost as well for
him i he had_ still ‘'been emplovod sweeping ‘out the little
office in New York, though.

Mellish folloyed, mnnmql at his best
with tho other junior, and he was slmost-
dashed up to Taggles' lod,

Lumley-Lumley lmoed qumkly at- his companion, and
grinned.” He huS anot.he: surpriseé for the junior whose

study ho sharedi

‘r.moe to lreep up
thless as they

\



m the referee
the game proce

The milliouaire’s son scowled euddsz

“ Diy up, Mellish. Perhaps the old ass
! Id Lumley made the remark quito
s' window was open.  Mollish starcd o
was grinning more broadly th er,
2 to one Taggles js drinking gin and water,’
m a still lodder voice.
und slip_post.”
Which' you can't. do. nothing of the
v voice through the window. ‘‘Names
sk hero, Taggles!”
es!” snxp]u\d t school porrmu
Comp on, give me your nam
o only bech for a countey walk,” began Lumley in
unded like a ra?hcr cared voice,  * Wo went a httlo
ce the time. We've run nearly

o
““'We can ensily pull osrast

£1" shouted an

pulling out  tis

Tngglu snuflled, >
Which isn’t a new sort of story!” ho snapped. " * I'll add
it to tho report, to show Mr. Railton what huntruthful

¥

g vagabonds you are.
* Lumley-Lumley—-"
1-And Mollish-Mellish 1" chuckled @ voico from hehiud.
* Not to mention. Faggles-Taggles.
Jerrold Lumley wheeled  round.
stending behind thora,

Names !

Figgins & Co. were

THURSDA\’ t
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eded once more,

18 t]nnkmg of - the. wrek d the cap ko
thete. But he-said nothing to the grinning Now
(fo. were Q]\mr

t h> mnm on Wynn-Wyan,” added the lest junior. |
3 { x'nmc_m faint with hunger. .1t must’ bo
her, "
peak aguin unkx! tho collego was gamed.
s still in his cyes
o_had nur forgotten l-n;gmn joke about” his donble-
barreiled name

He caught huld of Mellizh's urm as they gained the top of f

lhn. stairs, 4
Hu, we're not going into" the Ainnmtory yet.”

“ But-—-"

“We'ro going. to sco Tom Merry.

Mellish gasped. n the of umnt:met':,
thought tho last thing Lumley could have  wished to 'ds
would be to see Tom Merry,

Tug (al'.ll Ln:xub.x ~Ne. 135.

Aaothn plon mp;.
School e of %# i u

ho would" hava
o




5 ni s usual the stmnger d:nudeud “junior “carried all
X mi,  Mollish ! followed, wondering, ‘hut without a

gokl!d vary seardd, though, ss Lamley pushed open the
durmlwry

~ " Tom Mcrry here?”

No. IAan is it

f um]}{ Lum‘ev‘" grinned French, in the darkness.

oo m erry has gone with Blake-Blake and a fow

’menu l‘\ggxm about something-something—
o

"1 you mi \ou ro funny, ch?” growled the aew

%n“ ean tell Merry he won't think it so* fuony i

8 Jne do«n t;g's me a place in the eleven before so long.’"

Bl Yon'd

bcuer than any of the others,” he lnxd shortly.
xﬁ' would overlook the fact thut you're an outsider.’t
*i Don’t tell lies,” snapped Luwley; and he slsmmed the

Maumh tarned to bim anxidusly,
‘1%’ all 7ot our han, 'mg tbout Rere, anlay." bo said. *
They’)l luupcct somef
. “ Rot! It will make them suspect us all the less, and 1
don't care what they suspect, as it happens,  I'm going to
nnat thst‘ u bemi, Fatty “)nn from the eleven if it

Malluh lnnked rather blank.

Ho did not think anyone coyld get into nm unior eleven
o! St. Jim'd-at the cost of fifty pounds o; ty hundred
m::g.s if ‘he weren't good enocugh. But Jermd Lutnley
wonld not understand that.

L #The mnhmm;sn son . was_ standing still, a curious ex-

& p!nos in the cleyen quisk enough if you we ,1
oo

ere be a row if Tom Merey, Jack Blake,
i ere found in the New House?' he asked
ly.
“0Of course ulem would.”
“How do you get from one House to the' othcrt”
& Through s commummnng doot;. but I'm not going into
ibeNew ouse 1p-night.” 5
Ian’t there-any otlier way
ﬁmngh the grounds, of course; but the doors will be’

Tockod."

4 Buppose we locked the communieating door?” flashed
Tamley.

alhth started. He had not thought-that wes what the
hur unior was drifting at.
ret sight it seemed a cl
€ "Oh but they Jwou! 1d fiod s
'l‘nui Tow Merry,
But——  1s that the communicating doo:
Meﬂuh nodded, and  Lumley darted {orwud He was
Aot Jeoking at the door now,
“ What's that thing?"’
e cad of the Fourth started (un\ard
My hat, you musin’t touch that, Lum'ry
" You' Li;nl expelied if you rang it
“ How does the thing work’
““Ob, it rings the big Bell, snd sets-all sorts_of clectrio
alarras gumg Thers's ‘one in the New House, tog, just at
the o!.hu 8 n of the door.”

Jermld umlw chuckled lou
The next instant ho had O‘»"u'd tho communicating door,
anr) had thrust his arto round the door-post.
“Yes, the bell-pull '\n hcr(- ali right,”” he said calmly.
et read) to mnd for i

ver plan,
ne way of getting back.

It’s the fire

"Rl(! ” brent‘n’d the other junior, and his hand shot out.

The next jostest he bad wrenched the alarm bell pull,

cﬁn he whealed round, and locked the commummtmg loor.
v{ll'.sh turned, and pelt wn} in wildest

Ve CHAPT ER 6.
The False Alarm,
y OOM
‘ Gweat Scott!”
Arthur Auvgustus gave vent to the exclamation in
dismay.  Jack B'uko wripped Tom Merry's arm.
“Wmt was tha:
Boow
The nohmn, awe. -'ns]unn" note rang out nzmn 1t could
not bo mistaken. io fire alarm was heing ru
At the same moment electric bells rang auz through the
New House. 1t was ‘a3 if countless telephonb bells: were
wund.ng.
“Fire | =3
h!umevi breathed the “nn. quickly.
zu I.n.g_un.—l\o.
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il 'I‘ho eon As on. Arelt

Doon on All sides of the in
w-sro flung open.  Juniors an
from ‘the rooms. 3

A crow ol ocond Formors dashed out, white
scared. orry rushed aftor these.

X ;l'u ’ll rig] t,‘ you young nuos—henpl of ﬁme———'l

ire

There 6 mmc&.hin i the word: itvelf wlnob soems| to
{error with it~ Fvgen some of the seniors were whxh aand
scared looking.

A gcn!nl Tosh: wae Bpading fof the talra.

e head j)n{ect of the New Hmuu. um rumg
fmm his atudy. shouting loudly :
%i.and there—heraps ol time ! Slop ths youug assas,
you

In the glooin Monteith had not ‘recoguj ?

ut Tom g{hrxyvrn not. thmkmg of tbe troubl w'hich would
k-l]o\v his being in the New House. He had aléo: i‘m'xo
about the wrecked study.

He did his best to. stom the excited stroam which, was
atrugghng at the hand of the stairs, It scemed a hopeless

%‘:k Blake and Ardznr Augmtus,cume rushing to' his aid.
'way, keep cool, deah boya. snnahs, I must wequest
you not to wumple: ty. attinh.
Even in the ‘excitement of ‘a cupp(\nud fire, the bweil of
St. Jim’s romemhered his 5
Al the'time the electrin alacmbélle were rmgmg with a
nerve-racking steadiness.
uddenly Tom Morry mught sight of what v(na hnppemng
at the window. Juniors were attempting to climb ‘through,
“ Arsos! Stop them, Dig——"-
Digby. struggled through the excited cx‘owd and did bis
best to induce the fellows to sce reason,
*“There's tons of time ' he yelled.
of amcke, even——"'
“Parhops it's & (a]ie llnrm, deub, boys.2
““Boy ve, keep calm.”
Mr. Ratelifi had joined the throng now. '’ The House-
master way also c! in nothing but pyjamas, for a cold
sn the head had =cn1. Bim to bed at'an unusunlly egtly. hour

* Tbem isn’t; a sign

or him.
Although he was shouting to the )nmors to lnep ealm, he
W ns not # very calm himsc
A good mapy men would haye ieh flustered on being
awakened by a fire-bell
Jack Blake was struggling to pravenc some wildly excited
Third-Formers making for a mndow, from which no escape
muXd have ever have been ma
“1 tell you, you can’t get dawn thero, duffere "’ tho chicf
of Sf.udy No was shouting, “Wart_your turn st the

ol
The one word had more effect (hnn all Jack Blake would
over bo able to say.

The_juniors heard his words, 'bul the other single word
was all that was required to inepire them to action.

Then Arthur Augustus’ voice rang out again:

“Get lmo the Schioal House, deah boys, the fizh is only

eah—

A wild rush was made for the mmmumcn(.mg door. A
]nghly strung senior gripped the knob.

s Jocked—the oor is locked }” -

"\n.o has the key ?’

Mr. Rateliff was too flustered to remember where his key
was, and the fuct that they were cut off from the School
House added terror to the situation.

Already juniors were rerambling down. the ivy, at risk of
life and liml

Qutside, the qundmnf’r presented a strange nppenrance
Crowde of New House fellows were pouring out of the door-
ways, the juniors clad in pyjamas for the most part. A
few had dressing-gowns, but sot many.

And others wdre coming down the ivy in desperate haste.

Presently the door of the Head's private house was ﬂ\ln:I
open, and. the Head himself came rushing out. The old
schoglmaster ran all the way to the New House entrance.
gracious ! Are the boys in'danger? Where.is the

fire ?"

There was no one to answer Dr. Holmes, zod he would
not have waited for an_answer if there had been. &
Pushed: hisiway fnto the New Houso against the struggling

atrcnm of excited juniors who wero leaving it.
o cry of “Firo!" was cuiting fhrough the air incer.
santly. There was not & sign of amoke. The Head: could
ot make it ont.

5::35_’ Enlﬁd‘lrd !.o%kcamg.u




d, Mr. Rofclif was

R R T
K 0w, @ir; the fire-alarm awoke most of
the juniors: Jovo, some of you fellows. are showing up
protty badly- over this!" AL s

Tho last: remark was
Montoith could have mado.

offoct. . . 7

Now the ifirst excitement was over, tho most scared of tha
juniors began to realise they wers not acting a3 St. Jim's
foliows were expocted t. 3 ’

The rush for the staira became loss &);nio-shicken.' The
juniors at tho windows took Jaak Blake's advice, and
dosistod from their wild. attempts to leave tho college by
tho Ivy. Bt it was not, the TIond's. iden: that they thaull

omain in the building in ‘spite of the absenca of smoke or
any sign of flamo.

Louve as quickly, but as ordprly as you ean, boys!" he
cd. T firmly bolieve it is+a falso alurm. You here,

about - the most . judicious one
It uppeared 1o have instant

Bleke?
Jack Blake & Co. went rathet.red, ‘but the Head did not
osa for = reply. ‘He saw that they wore doing good swork

praventing n‘pnmc. and it was quite likely their inyasion
from the Sc{:oo House-would be forgotten in the eircum-
stances.

: Morry and Jack Blake hoped so, ariyway.
ur Augustus had his monocle in his , end was
ng at the top of the stairs. Ho was as cool and
rned as if he wore about to go into cluss,

vay don’t wush about, deeh boys; there is no dangah.
fewwy, desh boy, do you considah I havo time to go and
bwush my hair——"

“Don't be an ass!"

But my hair is in & weally shockin’ stato, though undah
Bai Jove, they are neahly all ou now, d L.
s, thank goodness for that! “Mr. Ratcliff, please
all-over k. Monteith, sea that all the boys ans
vir names in the quadrangle.”

Yos, sir—"" %
“Are wou seven boys the only School Houso boys
weant

your
i th

8 <
v

nk so, sir,” murmured Tom Merry.
us, wathah, doctah !

y wel Go .into the quadranglo with the others.
ne, T see no signs of fire "

Holmes followed the last of the boys—Taom Merry &
£ the burning building.

ol
But the elsctric firo-

om what was supposed to be
was atill no signs of smoko.
woro shill ringiug,
CHAPTER 7,
Tom Merry & Co.’s Awkward Position.
'A‘I JDV(B, what a wumpled aud untiday cwowd, deah
boys 1"

# TS
i

Arthur Au
drangle through -
2y crawd,
> was scarcely & junior theré who had mors than a
vi-gown on. Most of them had not waited to attire
niclves to that extent, even.

1 f.]gdtlm time the New Huuse looked just as it always

zr_anb:; viewed tho assembly in the ol
is monocle. It was more than aa

voked.
Mr. Rateliff was calling over the names and the fellow
wero answering them as rapidly-as possible. A fow spoke
ersubdued voices, and they wero the fow who hiad
o coll u wildest pani

ollego by the windows i
hoy wished now they had listenod to Tom Merry & o

ne Hoad's face was ming very gravo. He was
-lng towards the Now Houso ontrance again. Monterth.,
+ Morry & Co,, and the Study No.

M, 6 juniors followed
They knew what tho Head of St. Jim's meant to do.
a3 going to search tho whole building.
r seniors joined ths party at once, so th

in the background. It would not ha
* & Co. at all to have bean sent back.

5 allow a fellow of tax and judgmont
:ah boys,” whispered Arthur Augustus.
ats 1"

(don't believo thero's a firs at all.”

'Jova. was about to mako that wemark myself,
v ! T weally don’t believe thera’s a fire,” e
eneTe Wasn’t upstairs, anyway,” muttored Jack Blake,
Ao dozan’t appoar to'be any signs of ona horo, oither
b 1 Jeve, Monteith is goin' down to the kitchens now,

1o juniors kept
vo ‘suited Tom

to lead the
“A falss

VR
o
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They waited in mnpw, excitament * for -gahﬁiéy‘i,
roturn. &l ! y §

They had not to wait very oo, Tho head prefect cams -
up, in ank. i it
e e o oxolsissd

, wir

ead. “ Who can have rung the boll1” %
‘* Perhaps it slipped in some wiy, and rang

auﬂzutad Mr, Ratohff.
o lonteith shook his head.
**I should think that w
run up and see."” 4 . ¥ -
““Yes, do, Monteith.  Will you other prefects make a
thorough sparch of tha house? It is very extraordinary that
the boy, or servant, who rang the bell has not come ferward
hu‘t‘isxrl;insd whore ho saw, or thought he aaw; tho fir

a1 Joy " A

“Dry up, ass!" breathed Jack Blake, - &
“Bai Jove, yaus, wathah, onlay I agwes with the doctah!
1t is woally wemarkable the junish who waog the bell has

by itselt,”

3 alost impopsible, sir, but TIt-

not explained.
“Blake, is {hat you_thera?”

Tho chiof of Study No. 6 started.
W enal

o5, sir.

“How did you come- from. the Sshool House "

“Through ‘hrouﬁlgdu.p ioating door, doctor.”
a

“ And how lon you been it the New House bofore

you heard the bell ?
ack Blake thought for « moment o two.

““Not more than five minutos, sir."” i%

“‘ Then. you were quits close to the bell-pull I” exclaimed
Dr:-Holmes, glancing up. “You must have seen the boy
who gave the alarm.’

Jn(ﬁ: Blake snd Tom Mnrr{ glenced at one another. The
point bad not struck them befora.

It certainly was strange they had not seen
gave the alarm. - But they had not.
o

Lo junior who

certain 7"’
athah, sir, although we were all in a fluttab at

s,
the time "

“ Ass!" breathed Tom Morry.

“Wozlly, Tom Mewwy—"

Monteith came hurrying up at that moment,
exciloment.

“No, the boll was rung by someone, doctor. and
curiously enough the communicating door is locked on the
School House side.”

Arthur Augustus started

“No, weelly, Monteith, the doah cannot ba locked a2 wo
ocamo

in. some

thwough it-— ¥ L
I say the door is locked, D’Arcy, and the key is on the
8chool Housn side. T suw the end.”

“Bai Jove!”

The School House juniors looked puzzled.” Dr, Helmos
was beginning to look rather grim.  He was forming & new
idea about the fal:o alarm.

“Follow mo into the quadrangle, Merry "

¢ Yos, sir.”

The juniors followed, n proy to unploatant thoughts.
Howover, the communicating door could locked upen the
School House side, passed their comprehension.

‘“ None of our chaps would have been asses cuough to
Jock us in by mistake—-"
‘“A pre. might have dona it."”

“Ba: Jove, nevah thought of tha

It was an explanation, cortainly, and one that could easily
be put to the test.

ut they had-all gained the quadraugle by now, and other
matters chained their attention. Tho Heud wae mustering
the fellows mnto a solid square.

“Thore is no fire!" he exclaimed. “I suppose the alerm
was given by some lad who thought he smelt smoke. Which
boy gave the slarm?”

o gnswer, ™
The juniors were staring blankly at one anothar
i it rather unoo: able.
‘o

seniors looked oomfort
“Come on, boy pped M
pleasa; there oth: to bo
ularm. \}i‘bu rang the hell 2"’
Again there was no answer.
:(}n omingus pause followed, which the Head broke in the
n.

end.
“Am I to understand that none of you rang the bali?*
There was a chorus this time. -None of them had rung
it he Heard's sternness bocamo very acute. £

‘o1 rfm:r to say the only ot
the b I‘

was run

o sa
that trick must fopl v
He realises now. if

ashamed
! %o did mot
re, that grave injury might have beon ocaused by the
io—that it is a merey no injury did occur.”
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pan >
£ Gxy Lisrary. N




'l'h ey were wmbh lpoken in a sombrg mann:

o Flaad’
"l cnll upon tht Y
angee,” he excl nmodJ at onco,
.. Bat no oune No one hat to
fow were, looking towards Tom Merry & Co., but ﬂxuy \\u)‘a
scarcely glances of suspic as ye!

This was mrcely a tnck thut Ccould have come from Study
No. 6, or the Terril of ‘the Shell.  Yet there had
boen o trick, and tho I\e\\ }loum had been mv-ded by Tom
Merry & Co,

Thb Ne\v Houso j iumon dnd not know q\nm what {0 think.

allowed-the fellows to think it over for a mgment
or lwo. tben waved his hand’ towards the college.
- “‘Return to. your dormitories at once, please,” he said.
* You mey rest sssured a thorcugh oxamination of the New*
House is being made, so you nee§ not feel uneasy. There is
~not the slightest trace of five. You seven School House boys
nie to réturh to'your own House,

Aud Tom Merry & Co. walked away across the quadrangle.

There were vory puzzled expressions on their faces, and
they did not talk much.

<CHAPTER 8.
A Clue.
FIRM tap founded at the door of Study No. 6, Jack
Blake glanced over his shoulder a little gloomily.
3 T'w ghd it's you, young

es, young Blake; we thought we'd come and look you

‘ome " in! allo,

i
Mnnncrq nodded wearily,

 Qur place is hopeless now, you .\nu\\
Jock Blake jumped to his fe
My hat! 'I"had foryonm nll nlxmf the wrecked study,
wses 17 he said cheerily. * We'll put up with you three in
until you can got straight. ”

** Thanks, kid !

Merry, Menners, and Lowther sat down,
'he grins did not last long.

a5 Tons Merry had come to Study No. 6 for

grin-

A nere exehnnged glances. They had
hoth mlmncnc'd to speak together
k Blake locked up againi.
1 wonder-if

ou kids hava ec
¢ for you at this

heve for the same reason
swoment,” he said grimly.

(mwv looking for us?”
.uk Blakae noddud
i He s, iy son.
\' falte wlarm  last night?”  asked
l.xpk l’]uuo nodded again.
*Laok kere, we've wade ull s

te of inquiries in this
l!mm4 nnl] we wcan't find w hu i

who locked that com-

el !». hand impatiently.
Gussy, \\'\' re trying to thrash this
med. " UTUs absolutely. certuin that

thing. ot " he exc
nonc of the pres. thut the door, and every junior sayk Le

didn't do it—'
“ Blake, denh hoy-
“ Ring off, Gussy! A
word that ever;
that h(‘ didn’t

: Houso chap has just sent us
wior in_their )\m nel has passed his word
i the bell, so——"

% “-\" began lli,ub\ desperately,

‘“ we lh(\ughl |r must
myve Teon one of the 8
¥ hat?

chool House chaps who d:d

“Tam .\Io\w«) L pway listea to me——"
Rats, Gus
& \". eally~—
es, really

M'ﬁmr Au;,\x-mr voice roso in his excitement.
“You attah dufiahs, deal boys!" he shouted. “T tell
you 1 havo' ronie startlin® information, onlay if you are goin’
to wag——""

** About the firc-alapm, Gussy!”

“Get on with the washing, kid!"

Arthur Avgustus calmed down and took a chawr.

“Wight-ho, dexh bo lay pway don't intewwupt me.
u knuu Fwench—'

the mattah in

581
" Weally! However, to. pwess on
Shell dormay

wif
hand.  Fwench says two umu}n came to tl;

’l‘nm Gxn LumAn —No.

Tnu_ngnsy;

who pla{ed kbn" trick to confess t

“HERRI S 187 PRIZE." -

There! \1{[ rling in' tha t.
Jolly mblo, My Y et Mann

Wats!” answered Arthur A\lgm}u % W ‘ate, deah boy!
ench says he heard the two uniors oominx along o
nnwmdor ag‘mn Jabout Bvo minutes fA

i Aml ho thinks tht dmuctly they hlﬂ asked foah "Tow
Mewwy, they towards the communicatin’-dozh,
Slmclll};l that ‘isn't the way w the Fourth Form:-room, bui

Arthur Augustus’s audionce were becoming excited. ~All
of them were on their feet by now,

({ Gure, o wore thay??
“Duf Hench reco vise thom?'”
* Yans, wathah a mattah of fact, he only mentioned

the affair in o cuunl ‘mannal when ho was speakin’ to Weilly
ubcmt Lumlay-Lumlay guthn a place in the ]unuh eleyen

T Gussy, was it L ﬂeyl"

“¥aas, wathah-—-"

“ And Mellish with him?” flashed Tom Murry.

“ Fvench thinks it was Mollish. - I considaly it is quite o
cert. that it was Mellish, undah the circs., as Lumlay-Lumlay
is_too much of an outsidah foah n docent fellow to chum in
with—""

Put Jack Blake and Tom Merry did not listen to Arthur
Augustus's Jast seutence. They were facing ono another with
excitedly ﬂn»hmg eyes.

Could’ it e been Lumley-Lumley and Mellish who had
runy tho slarm?

Neither Tora Merry or Jack Blake were the typo of junior
to jump to conclusions, so it was doubtful how they would
hn\n thought the matter out. Anyway, there was some cluo
n‘:}_ go upon, dnd auy clue would be welcome in this strango
affair,

Jack Blako was rather dreading the sound of breakfnst-
bell. The Hesd would ask agein who had been responsiblo
for the false alarm, and, as far as the chief of Study No.
could tellno one_was going to own pp.

Jack Blake tried to pat himself in the Head's place. Seven
juniors from the rival House were known to have been near
the bell-pull at the moment it was rung. IL would bea very
unpleasant situation for Tom Merry

Ut with the mention of Lumley- anlm s name the air
scemed cleared a little
“Lumloy had dong ‘many’ reckless things since “his arrival
at 8t. Jin ‘The juniors had never forgotten the stone ho
throw ot Gordon Gay of the @rammar School when on his
bicycle, and it was difficult to think there could be anyonc
else in the college who would duhbcrntcl) sound a fire-alarm.

om Merry's eyes were sparkling

He wan nuoving towards the door, Whien the door itself was
pushed

Jerrold. Limloy Luniley svas coning into_the study.

He lacked as cool and self-reliant ds ever.

CHAPTER 9.
* The Truth.
“ ALLO, Merry! T want to see you!"
H-ﬂ Jerrold. Lumley faced the scven juniors with a
grin. He walked in' and sat on the edge of tho
table.
T want to sce you about the footer.”
Tom Mcrry did not answér. He was looking very curiously
at the willionaize’s son, and Lumley was looling ?mc
I, you can pr etend not to know what I mean
oud 1 won'C w1 T WAt o know whether you' a
to fgive me a placo in goal in the junior against Hi:

" ho suid,

‘when the team sheet is up, Lumley,” breathed
lhe h-‘m of the Skell through his nose.
ant to know now;

T want to know for a

specia ‘

Wiy
Jerrold Lumley got down from the table.

*Oh, nothing much; only. I mean to get o place in the
~and if you keep mo waiting long For itSwah, T rosy
make things unpleasant.”

Arthur_Augustus started violently.

" Bai Jo\u Lumlay! 1 must say you loave me no othah
wesonrce but to considah you in’ the light of a wetched
outsidah ” he exclaimed in amazement. "1 twust you know

lom Mowwy well enougl to wecognise he will seléct the best
team oss-— \

" Oh,
o Waalive Lun\lny——-"

Another Splendid Lo;
Sohool Tals of Tomn Mesry B Ce.




Halfpenny, and read ' Firemun Jack.

} A thrilling picture from a tllr"llng gtory. Get the * Empire hbmry " now on sale, price Ono l

Lm]l
vou are all chums iu the junior clmcn

Wo all know Tom Merry pncks his own chums—
1t's a sort of fauiily

¢ Merry ‘mpt \vu; pink.
was grosal, but tho junior captain did not
4 I{o wis thinking of something cls@

nti
d up to tha miliionaire's son, his eyes flaghing.
ou and Mellish ring the alarm-bell last night?” ho
You were ‘out in the corridor,and vou wero near

Lumloy, 1 believe xc was you.”

Lumley cool
IE it wore—
! ryone says you did'it yoursel
nillionaite's - son, - without trace of
t thai’s not what T have come to talk abo
n 5 what wo'ro going to talk shout.”

ell; can talk ubout u ftor I have go

(l!I want to s if T'm not dow ploy
I'lmn of “ynn ngnmst }h&hch!fc, I'd look uu!. iur
£ 1 were you.”

mvﬁxgz\‘wi y

" avswered
rrassment.

2 sn aered

“HERRIES’ 15T PRIZE”

And he sauntered from the study
Arthur Augustus dashed for
held out a warning hand.
t's no good trying to got the truth from that cad!”
“ Weall, vy
“* Ring "ol
sou chaps comi

Jack Blake &

hc door, but Tom Be

said (h( “hero of the Sholl nuictly, - % Are
Mel

a “the man to %
trick to dreg lLe truth

wera grim expre on the faces of tho Study
hums a3 they fnllmud tho Torrible Three from the
neat liftle room.

Not a word was spoken all the way io the study “('”x h
shared with Lumley-Lumloy, and the door was Surg open
without the formality of a knock. Tom Mur*) did nol ool
lika wroubling about formalities. |

Mollish, the junior \\!m had sarned thoe nickname of * Cad
of the Fourth,” jumped to his feot. 6 was .ery svhite

# What do you want here, Fom Mecry 1

““ 8hut tho door!” said tlxt "Shell junior.
£ (GE LisRAny. L 135,
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‘I tell_you the
_Hﬁnd cnnt expel me. My pater bas landed me for
theee years; signed ngrnement which ' is in the
T ):Gx,n Lipeary.—No.

o HERRIES' i o PRIZE."

Molhih tnod o pull hmuu (oge'ﬂf
3 *Laok he

in just when you
2 Vo‘ it seems we'ye come wh en you don't-like, though,”
;;“{I n'!',:m Morzy.  Wo' want thé truth about Tast night,
3 Tho truthl E don't know w)mt you are talking about
“ i o* we “can sedroely owadit that, Mellish!"” ex-
clmmed Arﬂun- uguuv.u ¢ know, as all the
L s, talkin’ sbout thg false alarin. 1 wegm to say T
wemarkiasn wank fib1"

o dou tknow ! If you mean—-"
“ Yes, that is whit, § #vo do metin,” snid Jnck 'Blnke grimly.
wu. wm ‘ta know whethal: you vang the bell or not?"”
“ exl! course, T digdn’t——"

zpu o aftor you had looked, into the Shell

dnnnnory thh 16y to ask where I was?’ denianded Tom
OrEy.

en sk hask” 1-our own rdom, of course——
Bai! ‘)nvo! I wogard that as fib numbah two, Mellich
rthur An ‘guxfus * Fwench heard you m “the cowwi-

[ yon 1!.5 all 2 pl
erry looked, at the cad of (ho Fourth scornfully.
ppoth you_ know that the chap who. rang. that bell
will; bo. ! he suid. ! The Head won't look dydr a
ﬂum( hko this.  And we are woi ng to find out tli- truth,
el ish, ¥ ou nay a8 well remember that 1"
L dan't eare; ndnt anything to do with it—— Ah!”
Melligh’s breat! in o _gasp,
Someonc else’ lmi 1|m entcred the study. It was Dr.
face bécamo whiter and whiter, and in his heart

Holmes, ! N\v head-master.

Mallish's
Tom Merry had o further doubt.  Mellish knew more.about
the falia alarm than he pretended,

But how wexe they to find out?

It would Jba diffieult, for ‘when it “eame to the point
¢ bumping ** the truth out of the cad of the Fourth would
be an unpleasant thing to have to descend to.

@ next instant the juniors knew the whole affair was to
g; taken out of their hands. The Head had stepped up to
ellish.

“ Mellish, you were out of your dormitory last 'm|,hl.?"

“Yes, sir.” Wa came in lafe--

'Wm vou near the commumrulmgxdnnr 1"

"Mnlllxh that is antrue. Lumley hes just teld me you
and He were wx(hm a few yards of the door.”
Perhaps wo yere, sir. Doctor, T didn't do it.

1 )mdn t any(hmg to do with il
* Had Lumley 7" dcnmndcd he Tlead. And Mellish did

not answer,

There’was no need to do ra  The Jumor s fear for himself
had given his study companion awa

Except in sctual words, Mellish hud as good as confessed
that it was Lumley.

The Head did not speak. -He appeared to be waiting for
aommne and he was nét kept waiting long.

e door. was pushed open almost inmediately by Kil-
um, the college cupitain, and Luiley was with him.

The ‘millionaire’s son glanced once at Mellish’s white,
ccared fnce, and gritted his tecth. Whatever his faults
V\{l‘rel—and they-were Uhln)-—-LuInXl‘J Lumley had his share

pluc

“ I.umley, it whs you who rang the bell 7" exclaimed the

'X‘lm millionaire’s con shrugged bis shoulders.  As he
vquld have termed it, the game was up

[ ¢ suppose Mollish) has sneaked 1" ho zaid, with a eneor.
“1 don’t care.”

ur. Auﬁfustnr, gasped, .

Nove ! Gweat Scott ! p
Luml»vq answer had taken Arthur Augustus's
breath awdy. -He could not understand it.

The Hegd. did-not answer. The expression on hig l'ncc
eve: ued Lumley.

T will mlcrm you ‘what your punishment will hc in Hall
this mortiing,” was all thé old school-master said. * For
the present you are to remain in this room.’

And the Head stepped out into the corridor with Kildare,

Lumley grinned and sat down.

‘“My hat! He's in rather & wex,
mcxms nno(her whacking ?

twill sean that you will be expelled, ;nu cad "
Tom \{m[y “And'a 1ony good job, 100!

isn't he?

1 suppose it
flashed

Tamley——-

-»w“n
L

XT
THU_RSDAY (5

or, our oo!icmm And the rest of
eve, I-’—'l m xloﬁ going !xs have yon chaps commg, il —\ﬂ
kot

~he breathed.

mu(,h as he likes, butl he can't ﬁra
Tom Merry & Co. stared at the
mcnt. Than the hero 6&(}10 Shell
f all the wtten cads.
“Runk outsider "«
Arthur Augu:tus Was gaspi ping.
‘ Bai Jove, (he{le ie’t & word

lzlelmnun'e’n son in amvo-
n.red:up.

to dmmbc the boundah !"
Weally, Mewwy, aftah this I must utf Iy
wefuse to play footah with the cad! I wefuse to play

fwont ol him, if he becomes the best goslkeepah in Sh

Jimis i
“ 8ame here !” ground ont ngby.
Lumley looked up at that:
‘Oh, rats) It'e everyona for, hlmacll you aeses "

“You are A cad, oy 1t

“Am I, Meifi {0 rcowlcd the milllonaire’s son. “Well,
vou'll:have a.cad in the junior eleven before long, und don't
you forget it. Tf' there's any: trouble about my getting a
place, Tl make it jolly hot for you. } nearly landed you
seven over the fire n]um !aet KK

I umln‘i stopped apaaking:.

Tom Merry was'standing over him with clenched hands.

“If you were worth it, I would give you the hiding ot
your Mo, he eaid;j (¢ mmckhxug a lot worse than Blake gavo
you!

*“ Yaas, wathah,” gasped Arthur Augustus; “onlay he
isu'c worth it, <deah boy. 1 pwopose we%eme tho cad, as L
considah it a mattahiof dlg with me not to wemain Jongah
m l)u baundab's company than nncms

Yes,” growlid Juck Blake; ““come on '

And the seven Jeft the study in amazed dmguaL

CHAPTER 10.
Lumley is Punished:

TLENCE 17
The Head uttered the word, moro from forca of
habit. than for any real nccessity, There was little
encugh noise of ‘avy sort in Hall that mormni:

. The: naws’ that Lumley had given the fulse alarm the
previous m ht had spread through St. Jim’s in a wonderful
way, and:'the juniors were waiting in expectation for the
Head's verdict.

Tt wag rather a eolemn ocasion, not unlike the occasion
when Lumley-Lumley had been publicly thrashed for throw-
ing the stone at Gordon Gay's bicycle.

But this time the general opinion was that Lumley would
only remain so long in St. Jim's as was neceesary to pack
his boxes.
one could have romldarcd the Head over severe if he
L xpelled his new il

Hu( Dr. Holmes " lm{(’(’é very worried.

¢ What ever is to be done with the lad, Railton?” he
said, a trace of despair in his \oxcc “He--he is Inug‘hmg
es if tha whole Nnnq were a joke !

So it is——to him."

“Itds pmn[nl to think of what mﬂuamw.- a bov like that
may exert on’ the younger luds,” went ‘on the Head.
* Railton, would you advise my taking legal advice over the
agreement I signy

The House-master ﬂ\ook his head

loomily.

ST wm: afraid that we o of little use, sir. Tt is
regrettable the agreement was cver signed.”
“It is, Railton—it is!"”
pd, the Head sighed.
hat - agreement. Mr. Lasceiles Lumley-Lumley had

hluﬁ'od the kindly, unworldly old doctor into signing often
preyed upon Dr. Holmes's peace of mind.  Mr Railton was
a much (leﬂer business man, and. rather blamed the Iead
for signing it, in his heart; but Mr. Rrilton whe also a
logical man.

The agreement was signed.

Lumley was a fixture at St.
‘best would have to be made of it.

The House-master was looking  sternly
mxllwnmrc 5 son. s

1 suppose you w:ll thrash him again,.doctor " ho said.

‘ I-I"suppose €o.”

The juniors of $t. Jim's never knew how much their Hes
hated these public thrashings, but in the case of Lumley
Lumley there really was nothing for it.

Dr. Holmes put up bis hand sgain.

“Lumley, step forward !"

The iniilionaire’s” son’ wmkod at Arthur Augustus, and
received a frigid stare in return. The swell of St. Jim's
was bewﬂdercd at the want of respect Lumley had shown to
the Head.

But the Head was not thinking ul)oul disrespect.

AR g oo,

)

It was ue gu«l regreiting it.
m's for three years, and the

towards the




0 you thoy hz arwlulm M
!nbni your - rockless %! gh
quletlyv *"as it ooourred to-you uue llfe mlght haye been
lost in the panic "

There was no tellmg from Jerrold Lumley’s face. whether
he, hlu.l thought of this. In all pmbubxhty ‘he had nof

“Havo you anything to uy—-my regret w expnm.
Lumlay. or explanation to

The millionaire’s son” di mwen

gv(lted although his face was a little pal
Then he came forwanrd, and’ received lhe second public
thrashing singe his arrival.

It was sovore, very severs indéed, but the junior did not
utter a ery. 1f histrick had been a rocklo&s ,one, he had
not whined' when the was
Mclhsh would have done, for instance.

Anyway, Jerrold Lumfoy ocould face thmgx mth a stiff
upper iip.

A rlhur Augustus watchod with horror.

Bai Jove, what nerve the boundah has, deah boys!"

“Oh, he's got F]ucL enough ¥
: I“)?Iuo, wathal; onlay wn't it the w'ong sort of pluck,

Bla!

“Yes; you'r right there,”” muttored Jack Blake. ¢ Any-
oue can grif hr testh and hold his tongue when hea going
irough pain if he wants to. I wish it were over !

“So do I, bai Jovo."”

A public thrnshmg was not a pleasant spectacle, but it
was not a long one. "Lumley was released before very long,
tus face a good deal white and his eyes eparkling.

He walked to his seat behind Tom Merry, and sat down.
-ouul' outward appearance he was unathamed and un-
uf

His tecth waro

haven't forgotten what T said about the footer,
he whi:parml coolly. ““I mean to get a place in
the junior eleven.”
“ Weally, Lumlay -~
3. LL. Ane know as soon as you' ve picked your team against
zheliffa this afternoon, Merr:
1 Marry turned and faced the mxllmnulre 's eon.
picked the tanm just now,"” he said
‘~\v ho is in goal?
““ Wynn, of course !
face flushed, and he leaned forwsard a

“ Then vou haven't picked me?"

Tom Mer fv shrugged llm shoulders.

“1 don't know that you've done anything on the footer
il yot to justify your displacing. any “of ‘the rogular
cloven,” he said;  “When you have done that—

* What bosh I

‘ Look here, Lumley—
¢ Oh, don't try that old game!” growled the millionaire’s
«n “I suppose {oud‘ L\,l ratty 1f I oﬁvmd you a five-
;ouind nate for a place in the team $”
n Merry sprang to his foot.
1ere were times when the hero of the Shell oould scarcely
vrevent himself landing out at Jerrold Lumley. -8till, he
wuld not do that very well i in Hall.
* You rotten cad, Lumley i

O, rata!" snapped the other junior. “Ten pounds
. ““Are you asking for tho best hiding of your life?
breathed Tom Merry.

I. .mk\y Lumley shrugged his shoulders.

Oh, vory well, then! Wo leave it as ‘it was, and look
mt for trouble.  I'm pm"g to play goal for the junior
vleven, whatever huppens.”

And bo turned away from the disgusted junjors.

Tom Merry was breathing hard; then the Head dismissed
them from Hall. The same warlike exprnssion was on the
Il junior’s face.

Jack Blake nhpped his arm through I

“owt take any, nofies of the cad, M\-rry‘ " the Fourth
Vormer growled. * ¢ He doesn't know any bett

““Then'it's time he was taught.”

* Yaas, wathah, deah boy! ‘But dou't you coneidah it
would bo a waste of time:to twy ard teach the outsiinh?
tie weally isn’t worth the moublu, deah hoy I"

. Thet's 50, Merry.”

,“Lot's “ignore fhe utinh wottah!" oxcluimed Arthur
ustus. I foah ‘one-must wefuse to addwess myecll to
b in futuah. “Bai Jove, there is Figgins & Co. !

Tom Merry start

Ho had forgotten all absit Hie wrocked ” st in tha
exeitement of the other matter. () ree vl

rwﬁbf.;d’

CHAPTER 11.
‘Figgins ® Co’s Indigaation.
ALLO you asses " il
sang out- neh B‘W’i
gm (‘3‘: cumﬂp mmnt mwonu‘

erry
F“‘ b i‘x"‘x‘x’m" I ;
ha at’s up with yo
Y Jove, he looks hungey :'xulmd Fetty Wyan, 1
muac this September weathor. © Coma and hlu a muk

:omethlng Manners. I fool nthcr faint myse

“ My hnc, Manners—" d
“ Look here, uggmﬂ, bvgln Tom Merr} uictly, * stud:
wrecking is all right if—if it 1sn’t done caddishly, but some.ol
you New Housc chaps don’t seem to know where to stop.
Figgins stared at his rival in inoreased amazon €
neyer rv.membered Tom Merry \recting him in dnat mnnnor.
* Has ho been out in the sun much?
‘‘ Oh, he's completely off his rocker 1!
’I‘om Merry suddenly went pink.
“Look here, it was you who wrecked our study yesterday,

and-——""

‘“ Wrong again, ass!’

“ Another missfire, young Morry.”

Tom Merry started. His old idea that Figgins could not
have been responsible for-the awful wreck of their room
returned to him. The open face of the Ion;zvl logged, grinning
leader of the New House fumur\ somehow did not fit in. with
Hl\: awful state of the Shell stue

Tom Morry suddenly turned on his heel.

* Do you mind ummng with us for a minute, Fxgmns"’

"Ru, t-ho, kid 7

“You don't want us to o all the way back with you io tha
as, lum, 1 suppose, aeses?’ suggesiod Korr.

‘om Merry did not reply as he would heve done in ordinar<
circumstances—he did not reply at all, as a matter of faot.

Figgins & Co. followed the seven, grinning.

The hero of the She the way with a firm step, slowing
down a little uu ho nenn.d his study, Then he pulled his key
from his pocks o

ol | lhoul.,hl 1 q lock up, Blakey," he aaid, “ We'll keep tho
masters out of this.

““Yes, of course.”

“Oh, we sha’n’t nced umszcrs when I find out who ruined
my enlargoments!” muttered Manners. I shail want some
nice light gloves and a ring—that's all1”

* Enlargements—— My only Annt Juna

Figgins gaspod. Tom Merry had thrown open the doo
his study, and the spectacle which et the New House juni
cyes took his breath away.

e room was just o3 Tom Merry found it. Not o thing
had been put straight.  Even the slip of p &:pcr whioh had bean
nuiled to the table wus still there, and Figgins's cap was on
the chair with the half-sawn logs.

Tnm Merry had his hands in his pockots.

* T suppose you recognise the cap, Kiggin

I' iggins piciced up the cap blankly. He looked ‘at his oy

£

« "

g It's mine,” he said. “I——
“And you might look at that slip of paper,”
Lowthu
“Aund then g\umm round the room,” breathed Manners
“ At first sight it doesn’t look much worse than an ordinary
wreek dunx- as a jupe, but if you look round closely——'
*“ My only hat!" The place is ruined " gaspod Figgina.
“Youll have to get a whaole nm\' ut of furnitur
‘tolmmcd Kerr. *“ What a beastly. }
Who on _earth did it 7" demen d I'lggms “ Look here,
Tom Merry; what did you hand me thu (uwe of paper for?”’
*“We found that nailed to the tabl
“ What if you did ?” exclaimed Fj ymx
think any of the New Houeo chaps did this?
Tom Merry went rather red. He looked at the cap.
i i) gins n tlecd that, and he flared u
S0V Bk You dida't think we thice did it, kid "

growlod

- You surel l) don't

el

‘“Did ou tluuk wo had_done it 7"

Tom ﬁem ek his ri¥al's oycs rteadily Shamli

“ T didn’t know what to thinis, Figay. ~ Your sap was andes
the table, andythat slip of paper about the New Hodse being
cook-House o the table,” he said quietly, -* L don’t think i
really thought Xt was you, though.” |

“1 should think nut-
“1-I'm sorry, Figgy!"
Figgy could not h p 8 sensation of resentment at his rival'a

t as they had been, but ho was a generous

noY
So did Mauners. Ha was thinking of his ruined. enlurge- (cllcw. H- cqu muko allowance for the cuvumsunm
ments. o, kid,”’ he said quleﬂy “we hud nmhmn( tn do with it
oD armatous photcgrapher of ‘St. Jim's was rushmg_ “1 s oarbain yoi Uade’ t, in a way, old chup.”
orward, The ten looked at one anmbu bh kly. h.gmgﬂmstcrud
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* thé question )n- knew Tom Mcn-s Wanted :ms\\erod hbpt‘
.huvmg o ask
And none of our. hn S dxd it he said.  * Pérhaps I lcan

'Em\o l!m!. if you mll tuu us about thio time this can h}n

4
W\'M\in an hour of the domulory bell, wasn't it, Blnka! i

Wa were in here after
“Ln\sg thau an hour, en -
ood 17 (-,\'.Xamwd F)ggms o)
ou Lhe fogter ground punting about from prep.
dormitory:| brd] wxcept we three, ~ We went into

< All our clmpq were down
k) lhv.

3 go under, vorhaps. he

§ Et)mﬂ 'OnEv we Eh ve o the way 60 win
ha exclaitied, +* Tf.wo bu.t llghdu{e ehu afternoon, Kildaro

will do’ his very best' to fret us o match’ {or Saturd;\,y. It wo
won'y trouble €0 mucl

10, we shall wi
Don’t be too lu"e, my son,””
“Wcllly, Mey wy -~ g
“They're awfully strong, Guxsy
‘ Wats, deal 1 Wo shall win thom off their fce\‘.. an T

were lato 1
Lo“um Tooked more puzzled than ever.
on it must haye-been a School House junior!”

F

8 1 suppose it must, Mom " he said.  *“TIl make i mqulm'u
when I get hack to our side, but they won’t be necessary.
Monteith had every junior do)m on the fogter-ground, locking
for fresh talent. Is dxun: enyone in the Schooi House who is
up against you cha) %

The hero of the Shell startcd.

~\ far. a8 ko kney, thers was only: one junior who really

e A R

And after \\hnt happened over the false nlnrln, it seemed
mutural that suspicion should fall on the millionaire’s son.

“Lumlvy has \m. making threats because 1 haven't given

h.g: a place in the eleven yet,” he sn'd thoughtiully.
till

Lumlc) ! We saw Lumley and Mellish last night talking
to ’lat(g): Chey were fate in, like oursclyes.”
at !

Then it couldn’t have been them ! {5
Figgins jumped to his fect. ~

“ Weit & minute; my son.
about being late, Fatiy?

Phe Fatsal of 8t o thought for &' moment.

‘“He said that they had been f{or a long wnlk and hadn’t
iged the time properly, or wmc!hmg like that.”
.~\nd ““f had been running?”’

Yes—only they never passed us on the y0ad I excluiced
ns. * Lumley'is dnen evough for anything. He mxghr
I wrecked. this: room,: n gane out over the wall,
romechow, and come. in thmuvh the gates just to pr(.\‘l.‘llt
suspicion falling on him.”

o3, but——-=?
h, I know it sounds far- fetl‘)md

.\XIYllLy has played déeper gramcs
!ullu\\ up the clue, dnyway, if T were'you, kids.”

Yans, wathahi, T considah there is no one
‘s'hool House who would have done this, bai Jove
Yes, there’s that as well.”

““And Lumley has he(n tlnenlrmnu sou all along, kid(”

put in Jack Blake. ** clicve it was the cad [

Tn}xv Merry gritted l

Wihat'did Lumley suy to Tags

and_all that, but
since lie caine bere. d

clse in the

ootk
Il find out somehow, 'md i n were ipte——="

*Yes,” mutt z-ud Manner: x[ werg—'

We'll bmup him for a weck,” 'f'o\\ )ud Monty Lowthor.
haps, it can’t have been anyone clee.’
Arthur Augustus rammed his monocle in his eye with

- numsual force.

ui Jn\v, umh]l xhu cires. 1 am inclined {0 agwee with
you, dos.h boys

n I'in prubn.ﬂy wrong for once,’
wha \voultl have jested at the stake.
i X\ Veally, Lowthah——  Gweat Scott!
el

Tom Merry stapped towards the door.

*“ This can w haps,” he said; ' I'm going to thrash it
out, but we've the Jnmf\l footer to think of first.  You've
scen the teanisheet, Figgy ?

es, kid.”
“ Waggonette leaves the school gates at two o'clock.”
“Good egg! The usual teaw, I suppose?”’

There goes tho

.
grinned Lowther,

feel n g,vood form, and the zwound will )un Buit
me.”

‘The junior captain grinned,

b3 Theu mhnps 1 sha'n’t stand you down at the lest minuto
{. " o exclained.

I huvo w pu:k the best eloven,’ you know."”
“ Guweat Seott! T should uttahly wefusé to be stood down
ab the last minute!”
*“Oh, 1 don’t say I shall do 1t bat,—  Scud for it, chaps!”
s Mewuy-—Tom Mewwy-—" v
“ As herd as you can!’
* Weally, Mewwy—— G\u-nt Scott!
wn.s m the middle of a wemurk !
Arthur Augustus stared with_epec culm indignation
s(zt‘r (ha retreating forms of thic Terrible Thro

}Xu has gone when T

CllAl’TER 12,
The Start for Higheliffe,

HIE Higholifie' matches were nmongst (hc red-lettered

fixtures.of the football season at St. J
They were liome and away « (lﬂng(mcﬂﬂ. and honouis
had, up to the present, been fairly even.  But this season
there were unpleasant rumours in the air as to Higheliffe's

strength at half.

That thoy had three good inside-forwards, Tom Merry &
Co. knew of old, and if half what was said about the trio
b«hmd them was truey it was likely to be a gruclling after-

Sl the St. Jim's. juniof clévenooiild bo rélied upon fo
axtend the other side every minute of the game.

"Tom Merry Jooked very hit and handsome as he ¢tood by tho
dogrof the waggonette, biy peat liel fooiball bug i his hand.

“We'ro all horo, then, kids

Tababy o b e

* (ot your goal-kecping. glov
wonder if the ball gets gre
xum last night.””

Fatty Wynn? Shouldn't
ni(er a h;t on aceount of iho

s, Faity’s got his gloves all right.”
“Rather!~ And somo sund twiches for half-time—not to
mcn!mn a small pork-pic
* Gweat Scott! You aren’t going to eat a pork-pie at half

time, deah boy?”

* Vs, and some cake.
iu the vecond haif.”

% E\Lr_ybody got his togs, boots, ote. 17!

“ Rathe:

*Aud lrcuh huu;‘ We don't want men off the ficld looking
for new.

Tom Mcrrvn cleven grinned.

The hero of the Shell was always like this on the start for
an away-match. He was a splendid- eaptain, and if he did
insist upon an answer to every guestion, they were sound
questions.

The juniors scrambled into the \vnx!%nnctt(-, their football
boots sczmormg dry mud as they bung by the laces from ihe
bag-handle:

‘oni M- -y dropped into his place with a sigh of xch»f

* Now lor half- an hour’s drive!” he excliimed.

Ten to one 1 shal! have plenty to do

“Right
away, deves 17
Wikh . ratls; the viaggonctts drove away from the gates.
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| As Tom Merry spun “the coln mm the air, the professionals Innghcd sarcastically.
nd Figgins went a deep red

Jack Biake

Kildare, Darrel, and one or two of the other seniors gave a
1 mg cheer, loukmg tremendous fellows in~their footbail

d you \uu Merry.”
Right-ho, Kildarel And mind you do the same.

re. langhed.  He did not mind ‘what one or two
s would bave described ns cheek from o junior, and
o hmrth Form and Shell boys iuniors keen on

1-waved elegantly. Lowther

m s got_up
ont Sown 1 bR A
vhlly, Gussy. Joily decent of you—"

" said the humorist
Awtully Frsitgets you to give
kS

us stared blankly.
Lowthah——"

often d’r')eq thmg-.z like that,”” grinned Jack Blake.

kid?
Blako—— "Bai Jove!”
e glanoed round. It swas rather & dow fit
niors who were to play, Glyn and Reilly, the
escrves, and Misdonald, who was o hold 2he Tag. Thero
us

very listle room-to spare,

iawed, Lowtber throngh
Weally, Lowthah

comfortable, old chap?”
Lowthab, I must wequest you to

COULWRWY

“ hv don’t von sit on the foor, Guss;
“I uttably wefus sit on the floal
ord Iuh Ln\uhuh-

to sit on the step.
uhf.xl th

t?
h, pway get up instantly!"

Lowther looked at the swell of 8t. Jim's in well-feigned’
nazement. There was even a pretended indigpant expres-
in his eyes.
My *hat, Gussyp!
you give met”
you wottah!”
e lhuk bad form, ml‘m;1 back »omubmg you have gi
Tux Grx Lres TARY —No. 135,

“You waggin'
N bt iy

Fancy wanting to take back the seat
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0 You autaly wottahs ! ohonted nr u
‘wofuss to adinit that fnu_

3 ayo you my soat, Loyt
ol T ok 1 Do ; i
4 DF course- musk have given it t him, Guss
* Manners 'nlenmA + “ Wrotched bad form, ‘X call
*You howwid wallians! Bai Jovel” . (. rovl
The j tared st Arthur Augustus in surprise. " His
Indignation had disaj d in tho most startling manner.
f‘[:t;nvl gazing along tho rond bohind the waggonette.
** What's up,” Gussy? A
}“ﬁtﬁ"a{"m S ThA S 33T the. et
clieve ho ocan sce tha youug y from the draper's
YRR i

vo !

ai-zp“;e R miod Lowther

“Arthur ustus, went pink.

S chll{,':gldhny, pway dou't be.so widio.! Can't you
s0¢ who tha i

is tomin’ along on a bicyels, deah boys?
Tom Mortry & Co. looked liuwk. ==
There a8 only one cyclist on the ropd—a  junior.on a

maguificent bicyole, about the bast in. the . dollege ‘aftor
Arthur .ﬁugluatun's own muachine. o & pt
My hag

*Its Lumlby-Lumloy!" AR

“Yaas wathsh! ' And cowin’ to sec the maich, too.. T
wegard that as wathah ustonishin’,- deah boye."

. Tom Meoery’s month was aot firmly. %

“1f ho Ba3 come on the off chance of getting a gamo at
the l.u:l moment, he'll have a shock.™ ’ X

“ Rathor 1 & o

1. Ha's turaing of by the church.”

“80 ho'i ve! Pewwaps he is not comin' 10 sce tha
wateh, aftor all, deah boys.”

Tom Merry #hruggod. his shoulders. Mo did not cere
yors much ‘whether the ‘millionaire’s son came over. to
Higheliffo or not. 3
* Nover mind about Lumiey-Lumley, Gussy,” exclaimoed
Tom, Merrs. *Behave yoursell, and we'll make room for
on.”” i R

 Weally, Tom Mowywy——"' I

1:Qb, doo’t apologise . Wa know you're wrang.” %

* Ral Jove——t' $

*Aud - for izooﬂm\su' salke don’t” cackla!” finished. Tom
Merry.  “We'd almoat rather you sang than cackled. My
hat, Ch.ﬁs’ it is going to be o match o remember!”

And the junior captain was right.

It was a-loug time bofore any of the team forgot the
Highaliffe mutch.

CHAPTER 13,

y In the Pavilion.
H 'we are, deah boya!"

Jack Bleko whipped out his wateh,
.My hat, ho has hrought us along, and no mis-
We'vé ovor half an hour o sparo.”’. .

“My aunt, s wo have!”

The juniors jumped from the waggoneto, to be greeted by

old focs weuring tho Higholiffe cap. - Thoy know none of the
well, but had mat most of them on the football-

fellows ve
field at onc timé or suother:
i There’s Juckson, Lheir centro-forward.”
And Hickman, the goalie.”
“ Look fit, don't. they 7"’
Tom Merry nodded. Tho Highclifie team certainly did
iouk fit cnough.
But Toin Morr;
tho redoubtably

‘

was sefirching for three unknown facos—
helf-back lino. He thought he -had found

them in  three juniors standing together, perhaps the
heaviest playors “on the side, to judge by breadth of
shoulder.

They looked u splendidly built trio of halves.

Jackson, a curly-hosded junior, with ® laughing, open
face, came up.

" Hallo, Merry! \We've met before, vou know."

“Rather! How do you do, Jackson?"

“You are jolly early,” laughed tho Highliffe junior, as
the rivel capiaing shook Lands.  Wo can't atart wntdthe
advirti time, ‘hecause the ref. won't be here. What' do
you chaps say to putting vour bnx{s. in the  pavilion, and
coming to have a look at the piteh?”

‘* Rathor!’

“But s thero time, deah boy?” .

< It won't take you'more fuun a querter of an hout fo
change, so you have twenty minutes to spare. - Collar their
bags, chaps 1"

Tha Higholifie team at once. took posscasion of
opponents’ bags, and she way to the pavilion.
St Jim's juniors followed, chatting ploasantly.

It certatoly looked asiT)it wero going to be a fine, sporting
game, to jus o by tho leo 8 who were to take part in it.

0. 193,

their
Tho

Trx Gex Liorapys
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‘was nothing out of tho way far

n . 3 . . W
2 a littlo proud of the mew pavilion,. and he rather
likeg wing it to the rivals. : § 2
.m bngl,hnit_h ,k_holrdbo:p'(iogi m&: uwméuhm'd' ‘thrown in
. on tho floor, p and: the juni wero gulside again.
AOnI; one of them seomed o bo nervous nbugtm time.
That “was Arthur At © ‘examined his ‘watch, at
ingfulrvnln of about twenty seconds oa the way to the playing-
pitol R et ;

L
4 g‘l: Jove, dr-nuebo n——"'
B 't onokle, Gussy!” PR ‘ :
« Weally, Figgay--=x (Howovah, ko got.bn’with tho ‘wash:
, Weully,“o’l'l second thoughts, there isn't any too much

time, after all. i
Rats 1

** Rats

*“Try third thoughts, Gusay.”. 5

4 w'o’au,. Lowthor—— ' We bave onlay thwee-quartaha of
an hour, deah boys, and I am afwaid it will bo wathah a-
wush to get chapged in. thwee-quartahs of an hour.

Jackson looked round, with a laugh. ;

"My hat, you don't take three-quarters of an hour chang-
ing, do you, D’Arcy?” W i

““ Woll, powwaps not quite that, desh boy, but it would
neveh do'to lwis!'(‘ it. I think T will turn back; Tom Mewwy."”

a, hg, ha ! P ¥ y §
1 fail to see any cause foah wibald. K;Pghtnh.

s Ve'ally. ¥ Al
Can’t T pwovail on any of you othahs not te wush it
“ Rats1” 2 3

“ Bai Jove——""

“Rabbitst”

* Weally, Mannshg—-"

“Pifflo * : g

And Arthur Augustus found himself-alone, losking after
the retroating juniors. e

He turned on his heel hastily. i <

Throe-quarters of an hour to chango fnto football things

Arthur Augustus.  As a

matter of fact, ho would have liked more that . afternoon,
becauso he had two new football shirts in his beg, and ho
wanted somo time to judge which was the botter out garment.

On the whole, Arthur Angustus decided to harry back to
the pavilion at once. = !

He almost ran tho l?‘szm yords, thetf brought up dead.

He could not find the. door. ARnde o
5 There was & window in front of him, but vo sign of a
loor. Y

““Bai Jove, T suppose it is'on the othah side ! he mused.
“Funnay I novah thought of that. reat Scott 1

In passing the window, Arthur Augustus had glanced in.

The building, as most’ football pavilions are, was budly
Bighied, The Srindow was protty Hiety; for one thing, and
for another there was an old net stacked up near by, which
helped to keop out tho light.

But in spito of that, Arthur Augustis stoppod dond.

ere. was someone in the parvilion !

“In the visitahs' compartment, t0o0,” thought Arthur
Augustus. I wondah if it is my minah? 1 know Wally i3
cyclin’ ovah. Bai Jove!” >

Arthur Augustus peered through the window. .

It certa. was not D’Arcy minor he saw in the pavilion

The junior’s back was towards him, so Arthur Augustus
could not see his face, but tho ewell of St. Jim's did not
thiuk of that at the moment. Ho was too much occupied in
trying to follow the junior's aotions. i

Witoover ho was, ho was on his kneos, and the pils of
football-bags and footbsll-boots were in front him. Arthur
Augusius caught the glint of a large pocket-knife.

“ Bai Jova!"

It almost lookéd as if the junior werc harcking the boo
to_pieces, or olse cutting them free from thobags thomsol

Then the swell of St. Jim’s roccived a shock. The junior
-with the knife had turned round.

It Jerrold Lumiey !
Gweat Scott!” %

Almost at the same instant the millionaire’s son canght
sight of Arthur Augustus, and startod to his feet. Then ho
dartod into tho bath-room. h

But Arthur Augustus had acen enough. Ho dashed round
the pavilion, in scarch of the door.

**Gweat Scott, [ believe the wottah was about to wemove
our boots!" ho gasped. 1 shall administah a fouhful
thwashin’ if that were tho case. Open. the doah—open the
doeh instantly, you wottah!” p\ 7

here: was no answer. - f g
. Artbur Augustus rattled the door violently, and it gave
littie. It was not locked, although fastoned in somo way.
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“Open the doah ! I orduh you fo open the donhiinstantly,
you boundah—="" = ki &0
There was & dead silence in the pavilion, 3
Arthur Augustus put bis ehoulder to the door and exoried
wll his strength: was. giving way slowly. y
* Bai Jovel.ml believe thore's a wotten chair, with the back

undah 0b!"” panted the Fourth-Former. “T ghall
thwash Tumiay whatevah happens now.' ! ¥
Arthur Augustus gave snother vigorous push. The door

was opening slowly, then suddenly it opened altogethor.
Arthar. Augustus floundered in’ 2
ile had/been right, a chair had been placed with its back
under the knob. "The swel of the School H,
the moment he found himself within the pavilion, for he fell

‘lxml hpwwid wufian! I must wequest you to put your
hunds up.” ¢
gain there wae no answer,
Artbur Augustus serambled to his fest, thon he dashed
{vr uhe little bath-room. There was no one there.

s leai Jove, he must' be in the othah section !
seott 1”7

Launley was not in the home side of the pavilion cither.

As far ns Arthur Augustus could sce, the millioneiie’s son
was nowhere in the building.

: Bai Jove, the window !'”

Ihe window Arthur Augustus had looked through was now
open. That explained Lumley’s diseppearance at once.

“Fai' Jovo, T nevali- thought of the- window " ceupéd
A “I. wondah if I can see the boundah

Gweat

it there was little chance of his doing thut, A screen
imber commenced almost at the hack of the pavilion,
ard there was o great doal of undergrowth.
1 was protty certain Jerrold Lumley had made for there
a¢ quickly a3 possible. !
eli of St. Jim's glanced ut his waich.
Jove, there’s 1o timo to follow the outsidah now i
w mused, " Howevah, 1 shall adminstsh a feahful
ivashin' when we get back to the coll. What a luckay
“ling T turned up in {ime to prevent the wottah collabin’ our
wts " .

rthur Augustus had made up his mind Lumley’s plan had

to take the boots away bodily.

that had not been tho case the Fourih-Formor might

sv¢ examined them ;. and if he had dono to, he wonld have
ed his second great shock that afterncon. As it was,

amenced to change his things,

\
i talking to Jackson & Co.
\ithur Augustus hesitated.
l1e wanted to tell Tom Merry and Jack Blake about tho
ov affuir, but it would be ‘out of the question to do so
+ the Higheliffe juniors about.
vould never do'to let the vival scheol see the ekeleion
St._Jim’s capboard.
om Mewwy, deah boy——"
No time to cackle, now, Gussy.”
Yaus, but I have samething to tell you—a="
* Tell it to Jfck Blake instead.””
' No, Figgins,"” said Jack Blake. - ** He’s dying to hear.”
said Figgios hastily. “ Leave it until afte
nateh; you may have forgotten then, kid.”
Artir Augustus stared loftily.
y don't bo widic, VFiggay! However, T will leave it
aftab the muich,”
\ud the St. Jim’s junior eleven commenced to dress.

CHAPTER 14,

. The Highcliffe Match.
Jim'’s forwards took their places punctually on

™ HT St
time,
‘'om Merry had lost the toss, so ho had the ball at
foot. The referce glanced along the line of enger

iniors,
It w{ answered

and Tom Merry had kicked

his

e relereo asked his question crisply.
h still greater crispness
Yes, we're roady——"

whistle had sounded,

+ wun in his face

\ neat pass to Jack Blake started the game, and a- for-

w4 wing kick set Kiggins going. Figgins wes the fast
s the eleven, his long legs having paved the way for

wany & brilliaut goal for the S¢ Fue Lkor:

Hut this time Fxﬁgms had a foemun worthy of his steel.

:“J. all the three Highcliffe halves were Jike the 1nan mark-

x onn, rumour had not overstated the case in bor usual
anner.

NEXT .
THUHSE Ry

ouse knew that.

leased that lie had dis-

the
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t;“ touch én & mgs%?;-ly mln‘n‘ez.\’ ih v
kem, - an ie ball came to Arthur
Tayiny insidodate. i The. swell of b 4
id evcryrhing_ elegantly, and in

Figgins was driven i

The throw in was 2}
Augustus, who was playini
Jim's took the ball as he

olished manner. RN, <
e tricked the centre-half and got away.
i Hoah you are, deah boy i 2 Py
The bulfwu transferred nlomi the ground o Tom Merry,
and the Shell junior was unwarked. e
¢ was some way out, certuinly ; '
trick of serving upa’simple-looking dropping shet that ha
found many a net.
"He did his best that afternoon. \
Ha sent in a crushing left foot shot, then gave vent fo an
exclamation,
Something was wrong, i
His boot seemed to crumple up at the impack
“ My only ‘Aunt Jane!”
The ball had gone yards over the bar, and Tom Merry was
staring down at his fef& boot,
The sole was nearly severed from the upper. i i
Jack Blake stared at his rivel from the Shell in astonish.

ment.

My hat! TKick the ground, kid?”

{*N-no, I don't think o.” ‘

+* You've made a hash of your boot, anyway.”

Tom Merry looked dismaged as he knclt down; to effect
the only possible repair of fying the laces round the eolo.

ho hero of the Shell relied more upon placing ard neat
footwork than kick and rush pley, and o damaged boot was
a big handicap to him. -

** My bat, Hl)is is rotten 1"

" Yes, hard cheese, old chap. Here comes the ball’?

J Blako jumped in_the air and headed, Arthur
Augustus dashed up and breasted the ball past the balf
again. ¢ =

*Come on, deah hoys ! Gweat Scott!” f

Arthur Augustus stumbled, then slipped down.

Tha ball was lost.
Jack Blake came up pamti

7 Gussy/!

““You are an ass,
Arthur Augustus's. bo
same manner as Tom,
No. 6 viewed the wri

“My hat, fancy
Gussy 1" i

*“ Wats, deah boy; they are new !

**Then they must have been beastly cheap, anyway."”

* Wabbits, they were made specially for me, and they ot
a guinea ! ., I always huve my footah boots made eepacially
or me-— %
““Humph
Jock Blake was not impressed, g

A forward line with two inside men playing in damaged
boots was not n pleasant prospect when halves like the
Higheliffe iric had to be faced.

““Buck up, chaps! On the ball!” 3

But Juckeon had the ball now, and he wes going in great
style. He rounded Kerr in finely, then dashed for Lowther.

Lowther charged him off the ball, then missed his kick in
the most feeble mannar.

Jack Blake could scarcely believe his oyes.

He had ncver seen Monty Lowther “hosa” in quite so
Lopeless a fashion. )

** Follow him up, Monty—-"

**On the ball 1"

But Lowther had stonped
after Jackson, and hiz best had been nothing wonderful.

The last few yards he had hopped, something fiupping from
his foot in the imost curious munuer.

Then Lowther stopped and went down on his knees,
& Awlully sorry, Meiry, but my hoot has given cut.”

Tom Merry stared in amazement.

That three boots could have given out in less than a
qlm;ller of an hour was amazing. . Jack Blake gritted his
tecth.

** You chaps ought io be beiled in oil,” ho growled.
don’t you look to your tog. hat 1"

And Jack Blake looked down at his

One of them was losing its shape,

* My—my aunt,!”"

The sole was haif off. :

Jackson was almost through. Ho sent in a fine, low shot,
but Fatty Wynn was ready, i

He dived down and saved at full length, then ho got up,
ready to repal the corner he had had to give.

Th> ball went behind, and Fajty Wynn dropped to his
knees. He was ulso attending fo his boot. .

Tom Merry was binding his solo an with a piece of string
D'Arey minor bad given him from the touch-line, and his
face was very blank.

ng.

J\Yy only Aunt Jane I ,
had given out in very much the
Merry's had.  The chicf of Study
Cin disgust. : ;
laying m rotfen old boots like ‘that,

He had done his best to run

“ Why

ts.
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*Arcy minos lnoked disgusted..
l(inscyml of §ld ofts7e ‘you aro, nml no Amm Y
()

't you bey Gus I"' eéxclaimod tho. chm! of lho
 Fag Form of St. Jm:n in still deepor disgust. . Anyon
- would have oxpecled you to see that your boof
Letting 8( “Jim’s down, I call it.
’l‘lmra ore  mug be fomothin’  the

were nil

‘with | the

groul
a5 Somm.hmg the mattor with the old fogey way Fou kids
ava of hkmg A ball, mnrc hkel} Shall' I slip along aud
et a ball of string, Tom M

< Yes-

& Decant[ thlck Wally "

“ Right b i

And D Aru)' minor flashed away.

Before he was back ngain, Jacksan had.broken through
the Bt. Jim's halves onco more, and this time he had beaten
Fatty Wynn,

Whethar the St Jim's custodian would haye failed if he
had not boen handicapped by-a boot that was almost in kalf,
was auother natter,

“The Welsh junior from the New Houso wha not the typo
of fellow to urge an excuso for a failure, but the fact ro-
mained thal he slipped at the critical moment.

‘Tom Merry glanced round in dismay.

T hc brief spell of wmmn? aemnnd to have como as a great
relief 1o his playors. Half the St. Jim's side wore now on
thoir knoes uttonding Lo thair boots.

Jur 30n’s surprise was almost cqu'\' to Tom Morry's dis,
mn

mattah

erry ¥

y hat, your rlmpi aren't having much luck with their
Tt
“N-no; but nt mnt lha lacos—"'
“Gweat Scott
Arthur Au.,vnhlli bad suddenly given vent to an exclama
tion of horror.  Forgotful of the fact that the referee was
waiting for the juniors to take thoir places for the kic
he dashod across the ground.

My onlay toppah, Tow Mewys——
““Got back to your place, ass !
“ Weally, Gweat Scott, it is Lumlay's doin" 1"

Tona N
*“What are you ca!‘klulg about now, Glhiv 7
Our hoots, Lumlay. 1 saw tho uttah wottgh doin’ some-
g with a knife to our footah bobts—

Arthur Augustus gasped. Tom Morrys hand bhad fallen
on lLis shoulder heayily. .

 What do you mean, Gussy 7"

Arthur Aufuslus lowered his voice just s the Shell junior
had done, thing like this must be kept from Higheliffo
eazs

I saw Lumlay cuttin® our boots. T was lookin' thwoun h
the wicdow, r-nlay the wottah escaped. I nevah thought
was cuitin’ tho stitches, bai Jove, as 1 was undah tho un»
pwession he meant to take the boots away aliogethab—-"

Tom Merry did not wait for the finish of the sentence.
Ile Loo] own at his boot which had not yet given out.
h os were beginning to break:  Ho'examined them

ite

’”m\ had been cut, but so cleverly that a casuzl_glanco
would never have revéaied the fact. Lumley's cunning had
stood him in good stead sgain:

- _'Then n eurioas glint came into Tom Merry's eye:
*“ Get back to your pluce, Gussy,” he wlmperad
\mrd We'll stick this out whatever it shows,"
Andl stick it out the juniors did, playing with every ounce
of dash they could muter up
Lo score was one nil against them, and they had that to
wipe off; but it was fearfully uphill work.

The handicap of damagod boots was u far greater one than
would have been expected,

Things would go all right for quite o long time, then
when there was o good chancs for a shot, something would
TaBpon. (6. the:baot hich Gught to have dameoibing

Both Jack Blake and Tom Merry missed simple chances,
and their chagrin was Yremendous. They were having the
bettor of the game, and thay could not get the ball into
the net.

“Not a

the Lo({t at it, nover showing the slightest sign of
ng off, although moro than one of the forwards vould
surculy say he had a boot to his foot.
¢ timo was getting on, and the interval Whistls sounded
wu.h the score still one—ni! against them, aud on the play it
ought to have been the other xmy 1t was eiwply that ‘the
St. Jim's juniors could not shoot.
l'ho mortnent the whistle mundcd Tom Merry hced round.
*Oft the fiold!” he said brief

iefly.
“Y“’:ﬁ“h 3 wondlh |I I could buy a new. wur of
boys?"

boots anywhers, deah boy:
+q Lmnlmr.—"la. 135.
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Amy mmor grinmd

‘' Oh, Third-Formor o think of things ho
chunldad "I‘bought <véry blessed footer boo'.vthgs chap
had m hu shop.™ : ¥

Thu )umon hurried fo the panhun, and rupnn wers
made as rapidly as possible.

Tom Merry, chk Blake, and Arthur Au mtm had the
new boots, as they had suifered most from umloil s atten-
tions, and tho vthen dxd the best they could with the string.
The best was not 5’ good.

Tho St.. Jim’s side took the field again, very greatly
lmmlmaﬁpl‘d in spite of their care.

But they were very grim looking. §
~Tom Morry could not see Lumley, but he knew the
millionaire’s son well enough to guess he would bo watch-
ing the gumo from somewhere. And he would bo longing to
seo goals flaskiod past Fatty Wynn.

But Fatty Wynn was looking wore grim than any of
them just then

Ho had had half a dozen sandwiches, aud somo other
provisions, and felt: wonderfully fit: His sturdy, Welsh fist
and unerring foot was rendy for anything.

‘And he was severely tried,

Shot after shot Jack on aml hxs fellow forwards rammod
in, but they were all treated in the same mauner. Not ono
of them wus allowed to find the nct.

[ben g change came over the gaing
am boots or not, the St. Jmn front lino was surg-
ing up the ficld.

Tom Marry - hated ;;lnymg in new boots which were &
size too large for him, but hé did not t}uuk of that. now.
There was the goal deficit to be wiped

But as time wore on, it lcoked as if ll uerc never: to be
wiped off that .natch, and the 8t. dim's spoctators werc
beginning {o despai

t was nerve-racking to sce the old school struggling for
t}m equalising goal when they.were having Lhrve-qua'wrs of
the play.

Wo ought to be throo up!” growled D'Aroy. wninor,

“ Four, you mean!” muttered Curly: Gibson. “.Ob, ¢

play up, St. Jim’

did shoot.

lln sont in a ral ing shot at close quarters which very fow
cepers would have saved.  The Higheliffe custodian did
not oven sce the ball, and the scores were equal onoe again.

But the scoring sto) pcd there. -

Both sets of forwards struggled for, the winning goal, ‘with
the Bt. Jim's quintet always more in tho.picture, but tho
ball could not be got inte the net, and the game came to
un end with tho score one ocach.

That $t. Jim’s ought to have won fairl comfortable was
the opinion of all, even Jackson, tho rival captain.

“ No luck, Merry,” he said p!euankly R 14 Iou chaps
lmdn 't bad troublo with your boots, you'd have bad us in the
cart.

1 Rntxl" gripnod Tom Merry; but he knew there was «
good deal in what the Higheliffe funior said.

If it had not been for the cut stitches, he felt certain Jack
Blake and himself would bave scored at least one cach, and
there was alwuys that podl Fatty “ynn |ot by to be thought
of. TFatty Wynn was disconsolate

“T'm awfully sorry, Ton Mury'
was such on ass-—

lom Merry shrugged- his xhouldurs

‘1 can, old chap,” he said; and he looked down at Fatty
Wynn's damaged
l‘l }zm: nodded as ho came panting
e3, it was the boot that dld |., halty My hat, what
an e xd:-m:c of bnm .boots, Merry
{, o toam.'

I-I can’t think \.hv [

4, And m.m! were new this season, too.”

Tom Merry drew his team on’ one side,
Arthur Augustus.

““Tell thom what you saw, Gussy.”"

Arthur Augustus glanced ‘round. They were all well out
of_the hearing of the nnk{,chma fellows.

“ Wight-ho, deah boys!" gasped Hm swall of 'St. Jim's,
and he wld all there was to tell.

"The juniors'listened in blank amazement.

“SAsRaER Lo:

and ‘nodded to




ours.
My hat, 5;0“ must “have nuﬂo 2 mistike, Gussy 19
“ Wats, ‘deah boy!”
“ But—but o St. Jim’s chap lettmg his own A:de down-——
veo. that. it sounds i
hko recovered himself at_lnst, nnd hcud Arthur
Augustus’ wrathfully,

" Why dldn!, yau wll us before 'the match, dss?”

Y chll), Blake, if you wemembah I twied to tsll Tom
Mewwy, but I couldn't shout it out,” said the swell of St.
Jim’s ‘in. surprise. *‘There arc some mntlnhn bettah not
talked about Eefore outsidahs, deah

Jack Blake nodded. He undenmnd

* Of all-the howling cads!” he muttered.

Tom Merry gritted his teeth, As far. as it was possible to
te cerfain over such a game as football, Lumley had pre-
vented them: mnnmg Tom Merry had made up his mind on
ihat point.

The unly olher point was—what was to be done about it?

Figging glanced at the Shell junior. ;

“0f course, Kildare mustn’t hear,” he-said.

** No, of course not!”

* And Lumley must bo dropped on pretty heavily ﬂmhrd
Jack Blake. *“This sort of thing must be mipped in tho

“Flio whole cloven looked as grim as the captain now.

Not only must the thing be nipped in the bud, but it was
poing to be.
ool House and New House alike had had Just about as
- of Jerrold Lumley’s tricks as they cared for. Jt was
Lroturn now,

CHAPTER 15.
Lumley's Misfortunes.

Al Jove! What arc you stoppin’ foah, dwivah?”
Arthur Augustus asked his guestion in surprise.
1t was almost the first any of the junior ¢leven

spoken since leaving Higheliffe, but there was good

for the remark.

geonctie-driver had pulled his horses np almost on

nches, and had jawwued on his brakes.

st in the middle of the road, sir. Hi,
oung gent?’’

v started to hxs fuei

want all

How wemarkab

My cnly Aunt Jane!”
* the coincidence was not <o strange, after all.  Jerrold

ity had remained at Higheliffe until the match came to
il watching the progress as weli as he could from the
on uf timber by tho pavilion.

moment the whist

tarted for his ride back to the college, and then his

sfortune had befallen.

managed to pick up a thom in his driving wheel,

resulted 1n one of those aggravating punctures which

itate the tyro being blown up shout every quarter of

rold Lumley was blowing his tyre up now.

ite turned to look rt the ud\nnung waggonette, and pre
red 10 mount his machine again. ’bhvn Tom Mer
¢ from the waggonette.

We stop her tn driver. Hallo, Lumiey”

The milhonaire’s son looked surprised. — There
1ous note in the Shell junior’s voice.

laid & hand cn Lumley’ xbu)nh‘ too.
Lumley tried to wrench it free,

do you want, Merry "

i—you of

* Auqmt\m came rushing up, then, and for the
ino the millionaire’s son looked unwnlfoﬂnblc Up
point he had been under the impression his plot had
ed detection.

was difficult to believe that when looking at Arthur
fustus now.

was -a

Ay

1p_now, and the rest
Noble, Kangaroo of

ool House, was breathing hard.
u»rt meant a great deal to the young Cornstalk, and
wn[., Jiko an unsporting action ruf@ied bim mora than most

Let's ducL thn cad in the horsc-pond Ay -
‘ Yos, thet's

If you tuuch me, Noble, Ull half stay you!” sCoW
doy-Lumicy,  “ There are eleven to one, but—
f, you can drop that rort of bluff " exclaimed F
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Ju:k Bhko could lcnruely behevn ‘the svnienoe o his own

had sounded for the lust time, he.

Any one of us Here vould give yoii a prcu.y |ouml lndmx,

you know that.” ’
erhaps you could, but 1'm ready to uke ‘any of yoﬂ

on.
Arﬂnur‘Augusm& found his monocle with a _urky wrt of
o Thar . quit oftah ;' but, s it b
at i3 quito poss., you woftah; but, as it happens,
mono of us would touch you in the ordinawy mnnnahpmwd
‘are imn to wemonstwate with you fo-h your nttahly wotten
0.w1 of cumng our footsh baof
said Tom Merry; *
tho wor o
Jerrold anlay looked from one to the other. {

o was completely surrounded, and he knew there was no
chmcet of breaking through, Still, his face did not lhow
much fear.

P]uck was the best thing about, TLumley-Lumley.
*T'd advise you not to touch me, Merry,””" was nﬂ he

only remonstrate isn't qmlt

sa
'I‘ho hero of the Shell was looking round.
He remetnbered tho occasion Gordon Gay of the Grammar
School had painted Lumley’s face, and had sent him back
o St. Jim’s to be the laughing-stock of the whole school for
tho rest of tho day. That had touched the millionaire’s son
in_his weak spot.
Ho hated being Taughed of
The thm% was to do mmulung now that would make his
(\ntry into St. Jim’s a matter to be remembered.
ngaroo was thinking muuh the same, nud a laugh sud-
«lcnl{ broke out from liu young Austral
What about the scarccrow, chaps?” fio oxclumed “LeV's
mnkf! the mtten cad change clothes with i

ThM all lurmd to look at the scarecrow’ in question,
Lumley included.

t, Was in tho centre of a'ficld belonging to a small farmer, -
a great friend of the juniors-of St. Jim’s. If he md‘bon
there, a dozen apples cach from his trees would have,
theivs, let alono the rags from the ancient scarcerow.

Lumlcy began to struggle.

*“If you dare to touch my fhmgs, Merry—""

‘“ Yank him along, chaps-—

““ Come on, you rotter " punfed Fatty Wynn.

Fatty “\nn was very much to the fore in the affair. He
liad not fcrgntltm that first goal of the Highcliffo match-—the
shot ho knew in hiz own heart he could have saved if liis boot
hiad not given out

Tho Welsh junior was pink with indignation.

Lumley bogan to Aght.a ter the wanner of the New York
strect lads, where ke had picked up a good many. things
besides a curious mv:hud of self-defence. He scratched Tom
Merry down the face and he hacked Figgins on the shins,
but the rival juniors did not trouble about il

Thoy saw now how to appeal to Jcrm!d Lumk-)—«m wound
his vanity.

v could got those old scurecrow things on i
accounts w ba a good deal squared av far as the Highcliffe
mateh was concerned.
Lmnh\v fought wildly,
mako ycu sorry for this, Tom Merry—-".
“szL himn’al,
You seo what I'll do to yor
Arthur Augustus viewed the millionaire’s son with su g
:*Bai Jove, what an uttah cad, deali boys!” he éxclatmed,
“He's fighting like o wetched wagamuffin’, you know,
Mewvwy, 1 weally believs, it was bl pottab who w “ecked your

study.”

“TN wreck it worse than that—I'll wreck all your
rooms——""

Bai Jove!” g

In his anger Jerrold Lumle!v; had admitied ho was respon-
sible for the wrecked study, but Tom Merry took no noties
of the admission.

Perhaps Manners was a littlo rougher in helping to drag
the Outsider through the hedgo as he thought of his photo-
graphs, but if was the Higheliffe affair which claimed ail their
attention. " It was up a ainst them to punish an action like
that, if only for the good of the public morals of 8. Jims.

And, after all, the punishment was not too severe for the
crime, but, as it happened, it wus soverer than they thought.
Jerrold Lumley viewed tho old clothes ho was going to le
forced to wear with the wildest rage.

He kicked and scratched—Kerr even said ke bit his arm—
but it was all to no pirpose. They ‘were too mnzny against
him, and if there had only beeén one tho rexalt would have

n the same. *Tom Merry & Co. had seldom been more
determf

Before he knew what was happening, the millionat
was bmul; forced into the old clothe:

Vo meed to make him chan, it p: * panted Tom Merry.
** Just shovo the other things over his own.
. Tre Gey Linrawry.—No. 135,
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THE BEST 3" LIBHAR?

Vo o1l tako thom off, doah boy"
" §i Not if wa tio his hinds bnhmd hxm— (
. o Good bul X i

y ¥ Look out for tho awcep s foat—=""
< W:‘M,ho, deah boy 1"
- In wpito of his strugicios, Jorrmd Luruley was forced into
the olm.hu, and, ain,
ansers picked up the sncient md “attorod tall hat.
-t We'll tio this on soniehiow.”
e ?®

"'lhm- some rope in the weggonette,”

Digby flushed away towards the waggonette and nodded to
the grinning driver. The junior eloven had often used the
‘esmeo vehiclo for their away matches, and so the drivor was
used to similar stoppages in tho endloss disputo with the

R A o e di

& nt proocedings as just an ordinar;

trick, and shuckled loudly. . 4ok z

Jorrold Lumloy was lully dressod now, and in a moment
letor his hunds were fasionad behind hitn. There was still
a longth of rope left

Horries racked his brain for somo uso for it.

‘“Let's tio it round tho beast's waist ‘and mako him trot
with tho waggonette, chaps.”

" Weally, Howwies-—-

‘' He'll got someone m untio his hauds if we leave him to
50, 1o the coll. by hirmsol

‘ Bai Jove, novnh tho glxr of that " admitted Arthur

Augustus. ' Weally, Lumlay, [ wogwot there is no othah

wasoures foah us but to dws 1 slong at the cart’s tail liko
Titus Oates and othah weco nd wottahs."

Ia, ha, ba!”

“ My only Aunt Jnne!”

’Iho juniors yelled with. laughtor.
about it—tko ‘millionaire’s son formed a striking spoctacls
as they dragged him to the rear of the waggonotte and
fastoned the ropo to the step

'J'om Merry 1um‘md into the vehicle.

Al in, chaps?

“1Ia, ha, ha!

“Go slow
the washing

And the horses were whipped up to a gentle trot.

There could be ne doubt

Bai Jove—

driver!" flashed ka Blako. “Get on with

CHAPTER 16,
The Return to 8t. Jim's.
i HURE, un’ hore they como, ma bhoya 1™
ailly, the Fumm Former from Del ifast, guve vent
o the exclamation in a shout.

Hancock, Korruish, and 2 host of other juniors rushed to
the gates. The waggonette bringing back the St. Jim's
,umur elaven was conung up the

‘ Shure, an’ thoy ve won all right, me bhoys—""

“/Trust St. Jim's! Cheer-ho, '1‘mn Merry

hore was no_anawer. to Korruish's yoll.
came along as silently as if it had beon eu:pty

Not a single member of the cleven could be ason.

The waggoneito

‘How did you get on, Tom Merry 2"
Again there was ne answer.

" Figging, you ass, how did you got on— My onlv Aunt
June "

The juniors gasped.

“My hat!”

An extraordinery-looking object caught their eyas—a figur
that might have been anyeue, clothed in-clothes that luolu rl
us if thoy had come from the ark.

he's being dragged by a rope—-"

y Or J.mkxon “of Ilighdiﬂ'o i
Evoryono spoke at once. They were all dashing for the
waggonette, whou suddenly the laading juniors swerv
Tore Merry had cut the rops which had fastened the curions
figare to the waggonette, end the curious figure was dashing
fur the collegs acroaa the quodrang]e
epo—'

““ Who s i

*On the lul! chaps 1"

Jerrold Lum]»y heard tho eries, and gritted his teoth.

He knew Lo was being folloywed, and he knew the juniors
woro bent on catching him, und that was the very thing
Launley droarlod. " Ho wos nol i tho wood {o Lo stop

Kildax coliego captain, had poth it was
mnm ﬂmr hl.e]y tho junior who had «turwd lifo in the streets
of Now York would have fiung himself upon him.

© ButKJldara did not try to stop Jerrold Lumley.

llo ¢ bt from his study window and looked away. Thero,
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heliove 1t n J du
Tho juniors wers '.hnddinz 2OTOSS the
on the millionaire's: son  with evary m-ldo
spurted as he neared the School House, and d.uhed up um

staps.

Sninoona was daming through the doorwn at tba but
Lumley-Lumley did not seo him. He da: tho
noxt thing he teard was a yoll as ho thudded into -enmtlum

which shook him all oyer.
lc mn Taggles, the “school porte:
sut down, and geve vem. “to yoll aftor yoll.
Lum {\\ent on, without even zlmcmgbne the fallen man
v

Jer.rld imley was thinking of uo one but himself at that
moment, ol
M aunt’s hat! Tt's Lumley-,Lumluy~—"

*Bo'it &
0 JUnio; uu reasod thalr pace, but it was too late now
By a fraotion of a-foot the millionaire's son escaped Reilly's
ontatrotehod tand, then darted at right .anglos, and dis
appoared into tue nearest study, his own.

t was u olever movement, for the junivr from Bolfast went
thudding by, and before he ‘oanld turn a lond click rung out.

Jarrold Cuniloy had succeeded in Jocking himeolf in.

All sorts of nn(uooumnta were offered in order to got Lumlay
to open h <|o~-|. but each suggestion was troatod with the

saino ston Aftor u timo the juniors-had to.give it
up, o 3. in pearch of Tow Merry & Co. for
Uotaila's

b b divbet by THall 'in lipud had" Gomes Batore
Lumley is room, and when ke did so bo had got
rid of Jis oxtes clothing \

He also appwared to hmve recovered from his rage, for his
face was quite colm again but for a curious light in his shar
lean ayes

He walked quickly, making townrds the seniors’ studies.
o stopped beforo one of the cantre rooms, and knocked at
the door
t vm. Kilduro he was about to visit.

Tho cnllogo cantain called out clwerily, and Lumley acoopted
th.\ invitation
‘Are you Imsy Kildaro? ho nsked, in his usual ‘cool
raanner. T won't keap you long.”
re shead, then!" answered tho brawny senior, Xoo\m-
curiously at the millionaire’s son. Anything the matter?”
“ No—it's about tho Inmbull i
ldare nodded curtly. The affuir of the falsa alarm wes
still {resh in his mewmory.
““Been over to wea the match, then?”
“Yes. It was a draw, but wo ought to have wor.
you a match (ur the junior elovon on Bnturd.u Kildaro®
Tho caj L:u' shook his head.
“No, t fix one up any 1
b cnuld get a team to play Morry’s eloven if you like ™
said Lumley slowly. “I'in not in the second junior eleven,
you know, and—and I should like a chance of showing them
what T can do. T could scrape togother quite a decent little
team, who would give the juniors a good game, even if wo

Have

lost

“How do you mean—nck an cleven from tho othor juniovs
hera?"

N \\'(-H 1 could do that, of courss,” said Jarrold Lumley.
flicker of s smilo playing about his imouth, *‘bat there
wouldn’t be n.uch excitement gomq It wouldn’t be much
better than a rerateh pmmoe game,

** No, thero is that.’

‘1 was thinking of a toan [ oould get in town.
heaps of fellows who play.”

Kildare looked doubtful.

“ There aro tho oxpensss to bo thoughl of, Lumley—

My toam would oomo us my guasia.” oxdunnod tho junior
lm.mly 4T ought to have explained th.

Tt is very generous of you vounguter. and Tm glad to
500, e mean to take an interest in football-—

Can T consider it sottled, then?"”

“Yes, T should think so. I am sure yonng Morry will be
om( too deligh By Jovo, the youngster has gonet”

here was somsthing ‘about the w in which  Jorrold
‘Lumk\y had conducted that brief mterview which very much
suggested anothor interviow between his father and the Head,
when the Head bad been induced to sigu tho three-years
agreement.

There was the same brenly ebout it, withoui one unneces
sary word baeing s2id, end the same method of mrrym% the
point,  Jerrold A..mk‘! hud visited the mpm“ study for n
Lurtam cloarly defined ond, and he had achieve

“\The Lumleys, father and son, hod a knack ot gmuu,: thei
own way.

I know
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. CHAPTER 17. i

i L-nhy is Hlnln[.

HEI;M! ought to b made to pey for the damngo Py
tist.

. wther spoke iu d

. ‘He, Tom Merry, and n;meu were looking  at
thoir dhmnnﬂod ntudy once wtm, nd  the -speotacle |
brought their by no means unnamrnl mdugnamm to the
Imvzt u aiii.

zd spent all their lpure hme thé pravious evening,
snor the nf’ﬁaxme match, on: P sot
to rights, and now in the mrmng qunth it, looked \'ery
little better,

Tom ‘dorr: had his nands in his pockalm

“Still, I’'m nob tc}ll'uolu to Lumley ng for Anyi)nng.
We, don’t want anyt| Ing M mth h:s bclsely money.

“But that’s what he ough

& !  propose wo give the cad the ludmg of his life, any-
way," growled Manners. “T'm going fo give him the
offer of standing up to me in the gym. with the gloves.”

Tom Merry no

“ Yes, thab’s the :dus only I'm going o do the thrash-
iag.

i § 1m | you mean, " said Lowther,

““Rats !

= 'ook at my books 1"

“Look at my photographs!?

“Look at my carpet!” exclaimed Tom Morry.
done mo'm damage to my things.”

“Rat

*Ho's

The Terriblo Three stared at one anothar, and all eom-
nenced to move towards the door. Manners was leading.
’T‘hu other two pressed close at his heels.

‘Fhere was still half an hour before call-over, ca there wes
v of time to interview Jurr]d Lunijey.

hor flashod past mers ond rapped at Lumley’s
door, flinging it opm at tho same moment.

Only Me was in the room.
kS “I lmre ‘s Lumley-Lumlay, Mellish-] Me?hshl" demanded
sther.
“Yes, wherg's the cad, Mcliish?”
The cad of Fourth shook hi¢ head.
“ 1 den't know: I-—I think he hss gone for a walk.”
He touldn t go for a walk at this time, and it’s

“Rats !
ng cats and dog
*Well, T don koW wbiirerhs, 163 P vavbas Aoekiv all

1w place !or him.”
™

Humiph
4 o down to the gym., d\hps
ners and Lowther nodded, and llllrr‘('d from the
Toin Merry wus loading the way this time, snd ke

d the corner at a run. A gasp rang out.
"

Jove, youngster——
“hat, Pm sorry, Kildare 17
5, 80 o LY growled th

captain. “ The next time

» i come round & corner, looL. abuut to sce if T'am there.
but T wanted to sce_you, g

Mersy grinned. He vuu ml " liztle bvcnmleu from

lision ‘with P.u brawny c-pmm of 8t.

ee, Kildare?
1 have mnn,:gcd to get you a game alter all for Satur-
“Good bizl® 3
Rathor I ¥

* Is it a hot match, Kildare?’”
The captain’ la d.
't know,” he said.  “Lumley-Lumley, of the
! is going to bring down an eleven to play you. He
+ he expects (h“) will g-w You a good game, but——
tiallo, what's the matter 1!
“The blank-look of Tom Merry’s face could scarcely have
qkrd notice And Manners and Lowther werc equally

hat's the matter, Merry
I—Kildare, o can't play Lumley's eleven.t
't play them?  Why

ap's san utier ou.:ul«.r, I ‘mean.’

» looked puzzled.

I suppase he is,”’ hﬁ cxclunncd

“Only a little

d have given the elarm,  Still, a foot-
«licr has to be-taken on his mer ns e footballer. I could
‘ot very well refuse his certainly\generous offer to bring

<awn an r!m en at his own oxpense In order to fill a vacant
Pl

Tom Mcrry bit his lip.

A;NSWERS

NEXT
THURSDAY}.
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Kxhiue could not be told nboub tho eut boots. ’l‘o 0 to
the upuun nbaut & thing like that was outside the yutuar
moral code. . Jim’s. Besides, Lumley had becn paid
out for the tnc
But to have.to meet his eloven at the xrew winter nme

It went yery much against the grain with ln?-
(,od ;‘nd they knew it would be the same mth Jack Blake
and Tiggins,

“The mateh will be played on onr ground, to start ot
two-thirty,” zaid Kildare. *1 would come aund watch ou,
only ‘we have an awa, match on.”

And’ Kildure walked sway,

The Terrible Threo !ncui ‘one another, and rammed their
hknda xn thexr pockets.

s to bo done, chl\ 5 1"
'gan v m s play the ca

It -ou'rl go very much aguinet the grain hnvmg to play
Lumloy afier the Higholifie affair, but it wae doubtful
whether it would not go still more against the grain to have
to, mfuu: to play him.

Lotaﬁno his rotten team a jolly good uhackmg," ex-
m-umod annecs.
Fancy his %mng to Kildare!”

“Of all the »c:nl.lv cheek !
we wanted a matich.

“ Oh, the outsidor wanis bumping !”” growled Tom cny.
“1f we do play him, we'll play the game of our lives.”

 Rather 1

“*But that's not until Saturday,” said the hero of the
Shell. T propose we find Lumley, now, and il give him
e good hiding, then we'll see if he has snything to sy
about a focter match.”

“Yes, oniy T'll do the thrashing, Tom."

“Rats 1"

He never even asked us if

Tom Merry was ajready on his way to the gym
But anothor surprise awaited them in the mwlvapumtcl
had been

building. - Lumley wus not there, eithough he
seen,
Shure, an’ he came in' for his bug an hour agol”
grinned Reilly.
“His bag1”

“Yes. %o had an old pm’lmdnlc'\u here. I suppose he
wanted samething out of it.”

* Which way dxd he go, T’n:

T};f junior Belf

st i
deal.
Merners became desperate.
“How's time going, Monty 1”
Lowther glanced at his
“Itl be cAHowr in a wmin
his voice, 1

¢ asked Tom Merry.

e ook his hesd,
now, me L\hov an’ blest if I cere & great

s, kids,” ho exid, lowering
uppose the cad is {rying to keep out of our

“Looke as if he's going to succeed, too,” growled
Manners,

Tom" Merry locked rather puwzled.

Jerrold Lumley did not, as a rule, trouble to keep out
of anyone's way. e was not to be scen anywhera in
the quadrangic thet morning.

'he horo of the Shell gged his shoulders.

“* Anyway, we'd better nar Hall,” ho eaid shortly.
“Tt's only puiting of the thrashing until the morning
break—-— i 1
. The three hurried on‘ &
flie Study No. 6 ch

“Just in time, kids " he V\ln
to your namce yet. Hallo!

Mr. Lathom was cailing out the names from the cali-over
book. As long as & junior w. o L0 answee to his own
nas e, the little Fourth Form-master ovorlocked a hurried

Hall a few minutes sfter
laka nodded cheerily.
wored. . “ They bhaven't got

o

x,ut he hn]g !‘(mpo(] now at one of the names.
“Lumley-Lumley !

'llwm wWas no o
Lathom raised hnt eyes from his book, keeping his
Bn;u on his place.

sh, snt Lumley-Lumiey here?”

N-no, sir,” ventured the ‘cad of the Fourth; nm] Mr.
Lathom put a cross aguum ﬂ'm nsme.
Tom-Merry and Juck Bluko exchanged glances.

Jerrold Lumley would L( in more trouble over this. Tt
mean ‘detention . for Saturdm,
b would not come off. The ju
Hionnire’s aou coma rushing

=

lors expected
Hall cyory

to ‘see the ‘i
m'm.mnl

Bul their expertations were not realisod.

Jeirold “Lun not put in an appearance in Hall,
nor was he in the oluss-room when Jack }ihke & Co. made
their way there.

ad Mellish was as surprised as thoy we
Taite G Lmkm\' —Nao, 135.
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44
't'u"?.?'m w‘n\: m for &
W fox him.

ond of the Fouith
’ f: of
FHET :ﬁ-%:#--
. W
'%F. -m'-’. 19 the
o SR outee \mi e, Muuo"‘

{ A notiee of the ioas
g, nl

g e ‘!t g ked R
was in oo s Feners
w‘t“ the House :‘ ‘” ',thc
™ cap
Qnauuu st the l-»-.w uI: Raitton 4‘ uol beat uw‘d
“An m.mjuny m.., lm b,u doclar,” be
xilaimed  © Lamley Lo of ; eth, is issiig
“m';ﬁ" Desr me | lz» «h you meas miving, Mr
RBaiban

The l n.l
vu here fast nighs
» \’u- uf aid be was hers this cvorning” put in Kildsre
"na-;h saye he west late the Eymissam for an old bag,
bt alnge than nob boen ssep
o | us away from the schoul”
Houses have beas sesrched
vy Msed the -uhm 0 try sud .hnuver zn)m any of
big ihings have Deeu faken ceay. < Ab
h am.l came mla the yoou, IMIQ. startled
Maste, r 1. umhn
wie nh- aaid b | Ra
bt m.u
hss run awhy.'
“sgdm eapped cut the wurds, although he lovked very
k.
“1oean't make is out ot a1l ke sdded suxiously “Th
Feavgster came to e with the offar to briag & team \luhll
WM Jim' o plap u.-. juniur eloven, and scomed verv
begn about the wiareh "
|‘o|Lun taal was morely Lluf, Kildars.”

*He n-u-\nu in the college. 45 for as we cdn tel, eir™
ot ap.

v Yias token » bt of things,
*Alis swpond euit has gone

ui “Laiter. WK Wi wly tiko pther juniors of his age.”

waid Me Raihvon Jdeily  *itie life in tha strects of New

Vork has given hisn » sharpaess for buyond his years Bhail

1 ring up the yulu\ station siud try 1o teace him, ducto
"-1 please by ol means  This ix yory strauge

ou_eine -m’ Raitton ¥

sialuly, aie

hors, My

¢ was wol long sway.  He vams back

s deicription snd wesring
& 8 ticket 0 Tondon, and left by tie
b said brietly *
-'mhl about i, lmuhy hae run wchool,

away from

i as
\uu sre galng to wire to hin father, sir? maked My
luuhm
his fagher bs in America
".\h, o, of vourse! T -hq wolicitors who-—-who hold

Faner's
“He i sn extraordinary d” b Wnﬂ strs
is Tather is ™
hia 1 h::muvrn\-.u‘“w&

h-u axts ™

“ That ja very troe, Raili ury trus fadaod. T trws
wothing will belall the peck

Mr. Railton sailed rather u-)

1 was his Kouu_m tLu\ um l&ely 1o Muex
the pﬁrplu w .u::.‘u o

e ll “Hl-

mvwlduiﬂlbuh:?mnh a”ﬁu

The fchool i in & the rot
" wT‘:v :’: i Ohu wwmah sway \u

greetad with slisost unmized § fooling

ot Tk e e ’:«m 'u-m:\‘;. Lot‘
U » |l e, LRt - "

bonedied » sood doel | e gyt i oy ;m'
hom woney

ur'"' “A lauo- -ho van J-nt ot e

the junior fi

ud Mn .C"'mm that cad can, wasa's wanted ab u.
“H ah, hesh, deal boys I
4;:': g -

chief of Biudy No. 6 was not given to d-w thinkia,

stild, his w was uu-"-l ‘;..u“d‘: right way o L&:l o N
errold g was not

Pdligirr b X 1 ALY

o Juﬂy b veolaiw. !
ife -l-u =

“ Hoy  { Ium'l forgott
um F
-M ¥, Wyan, * geither have 1.

Very S ity exe that strange aflair was talbed about 1.
the _rewalnder of the morning, and & keen glavee was hep
o Taggles for » vign of & ol caram

But 5o telogram made it sppearance at 81 Jiw's, for it
wos not until midday uul the Head receivod an answer to

iin wirs,

Even then it was in the form of an -lrr‘r- lmw
The Head hurried uuh it to Mr, Ral

ruhl.m ta the rotter !
soe the cad again.

“ Read thet.” he said, in o disma d tope of vaic
* What extraordinary people these soligitors must be "
The House master read tow lines -km

“Dear Bir,-We havo to thank you for your tidegran
o of Master Lamley justifies ou
nesuring there is nothimg to be alarmed at. No donti
Master Tumley has nluwmud himsel{ from Bt
Collegiste Bohaol for scme purpose of Im own,
return whea that purpose is sobioy
us wl o yoturn. Ynur lmh ully
hm

James'
‘!ﬂlbh 1

& Braxy ™
Mr Railton wml through the lo“o.v hrm then threw
down on the tebl
“1 roally dmn kuow which is the most ‘extraotdinas:
sie,” he exclaimod. ' My, Nlos Lumley-lumley,
son, or his soligitors, Bird & aky appesr to ook ujpon

the wgreeiment you -lyun.l then ?
" \’-l," answored the Head I\nﬂ» That
rather & ure |.mn| nulh im  hird & Beaky was m
nasie an Lumley has run awsy
g, ol u;ul«rda};:{ u;.... e ”
now iheiy client's < they & ried the
ae 1 wonder it he will come ‘M

Hoa: m sher drily
o 3'" l: d ooked wp, and Tur 0 instant s a0 ssiare’
‘c :unu lannlﬂ'. Tutroduction o Jim'd, there had
ittle but tr with him.  He k. nlrud) undorgune

twe puNu thrashings, and there had been countloss minor

troubl r-
i, the Head heartily hoped
m"ﬁ';."-.',‘ Awasice snd.joie his os

‘la have (o be done 1o trace him,
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?u) ranning svey from school s Something of an ever:

da
“!Im ‘pan't it u‘ouuﬂnu o4
At ds, siv, and the leiter completely ties our hu.d? !
Me, Railon  “1 helieve it is meant to do that, Tb {‘
dan-l hint that we need not trouble o trace the absurd

Pn is how T read it, Railton-
hlnll it is the only way to nld it, wir,"

waid the

Imlimu man, .."3'{.‘ not pmm'd“::.": :ﬂl

““ ilton,
rjk%n“ mhf"ﬁq}:& “He -1& %:

or &' moment or




@ anad 1 ainoarely m;«
di Railton wailed & Jittle as be

CHAPTER 19,
Jerrold Lumley Reappenrs.
AYOT another word arrived from Messrs Bird & Boaky
f that Thursday.
* Oa Friday ‘the Head sont another telogr
vong il Jerrold bed bueu traced, and reccived a repl;
‘b afternoon that be had not, the dostor m up
sund then that be had seen the of his pupil
the juniors of the Sehool Howse had already made up
e onlchl: point, and when l‘luurd'u c:tm‘znnd
ut & single clue to the missing junior’s where uts,
k bilske & (o wore rqady to forget the affaie,
T watkah fancay there can b no doubt in (i.o mattal,
bose,™ said Arthur Augustun  “The wottab hus
stod foah good,"

ake grivned
3 ou onog retived fpom 8t Jim's, didn't you, Gusey 1"
vesily, Blake. ¥
Have you forgutten, then ?*
lly, Biake, T twust you are not fwyin® to dwaw a
{botwosn iy tempowawy wetishmont sivd this vowy
wunain’ away on the part of & wank outgidah
s ha, ha!"
W

.
vally, T {ail 1o se0 any wesson forh wibaid laughtak,

” ik

1 there's 8 alight difference, perhaps '

\oelight difference! Pway dou't wo widic, Dighny.
swes are uttably different. When I considahed it a
ab of dig. with me thei 1 should wetiah tempowawily

" B .l'x'm # there was no athah wesource foah ne---'"

¢ off, asal”

ok, e 1" hroathed Jack Niako.
Ho did not wish to disouw his
whool in the pressuce of the

from
t and Dr, Holmos was making divectly towards them
Head stopped, as wis his custom when he met any of

rotirement "

sumors talking in the quadrang)
\ splendid day for fuotball, bo
' sas, wathab, dootah——" <

We haven't w mateh to-day, though, sir.*

so T hear from Ki;«‘],lra, Wuke. Sull, I suppose you will

practioe game
liake s just golng to see Figging to try and arrange a

dootor,” explas Dighy.
Ab, yeu; 'l vory .m fdo‘u‘?'

Head was about to walk on, when something arrested
tention, A cab was coming up the road towards the

lvetor watchod with
i cab had stopped now, sad somcone

Wolmes adjasted hin vpectaclos

" ¥ou see who that is, Blake 1™

sk Hlake stared
L A=t looks Jike

e,

looked us though it were going to stop at the wehoul.
interest, /

s geotting oul

jgllor, »ir, and he's rnrr’m.\; bag "t

¥ hng ot

“ 1t's Lumley, sir ] Her ios gasped,
Dr. Holmes nlno'llwl’ Axul the lsst thing he had

d
_ to oa

il “"HERRIES' 18T PRIZE’

i
swile. v

right oaught the

AR iy

B

Mmm: Blank. . f '
at

t I W \
TS

o storn
oadd_ had mo th s Mr. Soliy
m% it have doue, but they wore none the lass imprassive.

amley’s answer made ur Augastun's broath come and
O in gasps. g i

Hu-‘:.hmi 1loave Bt Jim's, sir? L1 had permission.”
Alidey - i -
“ Yer, sir, I had, Kildare gave wo permission.”
Jorrald Lumley's oxplanation was so preposterone in Jac

‘s mind that he could sonrcely beliove he had
. Hildara could never have givon
junior to absent himself from the sohool »
in London alone. It was unthinkable

Lumley was faci e Head with an oxprossion of sur-

rm«l innocence on his face nc'w, which made Dr. l%olmn

ool still less cortain of himself.

21 do not wnderstand you, Lumdey " he oxolaimed.
“ Your explanation i ridicn Kildare is as surprived ap
yousr dnu.‘-pm\uuw as’ myselbeentt
“ Put--but There dare, sir. May 1 oal! him "

The Head called to the eaptain himmelf. Kildare Tame
up, eturting as he canght cight of Lumley, .

:{:ld'm'w was trying to look s littlo nurt, and ‘wne sue-
ceedin
Th Hoad ran bis hand acros bis forehesd
* Kildare, Lumley ‘m!l- me that—that you gave him per
mission to go to Lendon.

rmission for

oad gracious,
* You did notbing of the sort, of course?” .
“Of courée not, docior " excleimed the ui-mu. Tooking
a3 blank sx the Head bad looked. * Tt would hardly come
within iy soope to give & janior permission 10 go to town."
foIld 25 give me permission,”
1 eawe into your room and asked you if T mipht 'Tl“'
an_elevon down' from tewn to play t o fit. Jim's juniors,
and you taid I might," exclaimod l.ulnlfz quiokly. ““Please,
wir, you aren’t going to doubt my ward 1*

ack Bloke & Co. know the millionairo's von really Letter
than cither the Head or Kildare, and they suw throngh
his pose. amley was acting, and that he wae scting woll
only wade the chief of Btudy No, 6 long-ths more (o knook
hin down. . v

*Tha howling ead ! ho- thought,

Lumley's mannes was almost sggreviive as e faced the
captain, -

¥ You can't have forgotten, Kildare! ho oxclaimed, It
wiag on Wodnosduy evening-—" 5

1 remenmbor your couting to my study, oertainly

Y And you remember my asking you if I might
tearn, Adown fron lamd,un?'

v s
_exchimu’l Lumloy quickly. . Kildare

Th Hewd i Kildais, was' entber

le)nh hand on Jerrold Luniloy's shouldor,

@ winute, my lad.  Vou said nothing 1o me about

B n{ 10 towng— %
* -l Kildire, how c;ml«li 1 bring' & tonm_down if T

idn’ wgo lnr'. 7 L am certain 1 told you the train 1 mieant.
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. “ That is untrae.™ - g WL
i * No, really, Kildare! If I dida’t, it wagn" for any roason.
thought you anderstood, and I left St. Jim's in the ordinary
. Doctor, you don’t think I took French leayel!”

mronv;\'as almost a note of hurror in Jerreld Lumloy's

is pos

poso was perfect.

Tho Head did not know quite how to answar.

Evon Kildare bogan to lock doubtful.

““ But the whole story is absurd " he exclaited.
1o authority to give you permission to leave St. Jim

“ But you did give me leave.”

+ Nonsense "

“ No, Kildare, you did. I—I——— Ploase, sir, oughtn't I
have'gons?” 2

That st ('uc.tinn was a nasterpiece of cunning. Tt
showed Jerrold Lumlcy up in his cleverost and worst light
at the samo moment.

Jack Blake's face was a study,
itk saye that th millionaire’s son was winning his game of
ol 3

‘The Head's sternness was relenting.
+* Do you meen to nssure me that you were not aware that
Kildars could not give you permission to leave the school,
umiley !’ he demanded.
* 11 thought it' was all right. I don't think I thought
~bout it at all, sir; Kildare can give us permission to extend

1 Lad

That was true’ Xt was another mastorpiece of biuff.
Tho Head was completely degnived.
** There appears to have been a i«

g !” he exclaimed. * This lad cer appears to be under

the impression you gave him permission  to go to London,

Kitdare," .
** It is preposterous—""

Of course, he. has nof been at St. James's for long. You

o not at school before, were you, Lumley "

No, sir; I had a tutor.””

“ Ahl There certainly eppears to have been  mistuko—

ono it is very diffcult to. belisva. can  limve. boen made.

Lumloy, you must understand in future that no one could

give wou permission to absent yourself from the collego except

raysolf.

** Yeos, sir; I wish I had come to you direct.”

e E Come with me and explin fo Mr. Railton
Kildae:" concluded the Head. ** This is very strooge.”

And the doctor and the captain walked away.

Jerrold Lumley looked aiter them, then the moment they
had turned the ‘corner by the gymnasium he burst into i
of laughter.
Great Scott!
ha!”

The chums from Study No. 6 wero staring at him in acwze-
mont.

Novor for a moment had any of them doubted Lumley was
aciing, and they were all conscious of a tremendous impulso
to rush at him and bump hin until the dinner-gong went.

v Acthur Augustus was th, t to speak.

. ** You uttal
*“Oh, rits !
“ 8o you sre!” cried Jack Blake. “ Chaps like you aren't

ﬂ:'l for any school better thap a reformatory, you rank out-

sidor !

nackable misunderstand

~

What a tenderfoot the Head is! Ha, hu,

.
I cod, Lumlay 1

It's everyone for himself!" grinned ihe million
“1 jolly well knew tho Head would never give

ion £0 80 to town, so thera was oching for it but
to bluff Kildare—
“You—you howlin' wottal, 1"
*' T suppose you'ro jealous, becauso you couldu't have dono
it as well, D' Arey 1

On the contwawy, T feel all in o fluttah becauso there is
such a w'etched cad in 8t. Jim’s, Lumlay
: g{cdnght to bo turned out of the place,”
Caq Lt

conte
That a 8t
£

Jack 1§x..15u & Co. looked at the millionaire’s son in uttor
mpt.

Jim’s junior could stand-up and tell the fulse.
Head that Lumley had done, staggered
s junior could want to do such u thing
iem. porheps wore than Jecreld Lumley Liad ovor
And to foreo Kildare' into the ridioulous position he had
was something elso that it was difficult to think of quiotly.
Jack Blake would have loved to have had the gloves on
witi: the millioraire’s son at that moment. *
Avd all the time Jerrold Lumiloy was grinning defightedly.
“0Oh, you aro a funuy craw here!” he exclaimed. - ' You
u sal_of kids compured wilh me.”
Bai Jove! We arn't a set of cads, anyway 1
o a tot of fools, moro like,” said Lumley-Lumley.
* Has Tom Merry mada up his mind to give me a. place. i
tho_junior /sloven sot?"
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—*1 don't think Tom Merry will over do that->now I”
s Oh, won't he, Digby; you wait until after this after.
r_mxn‘g mnzoh." ; : i
rt] ugusts ared. y Lol
¢ l}A’?rJovegu:h‘:;eran't be a matoh this aftahnoon!’’ h.
gaspod.  *“ T foah ona shall utiahly weinse to meet such a cal
as you on ‘thle {footah-feld !"
‘ rags!!

I uttahly wefuse to play—"" SR o .
“ Bosh 1" said Jerrold Lumloy. * I'm just going to tal:
to the Head about my team, ar you'll ‘find 1t difficult to
refuse to play me after that. Ha, ha, ha!" s
The situation was one that made Jack Blake have to exe:
ciso restraint to provont himself knocking Luniley down.
*The millionaire’s son was going to talk to the Head—tl
Head would very likely request them to play, afterwards.
Jack Blake saw that. 3
And I'm going to apologise to the Head_for my—mis
Lumley, with a grin. ' That will help thing.
on. weren't for snenking, wouldn’t you chaps just lo
to sglit to Kildare?” ’
That was irue. 2
But for, the moral code at St. Jim’s, Jack Biake & Co
would have felt it a great pleasure to prevent the doctor
being bluffed any more. s
" But thut, of course, was put:of the question.
Lunley had picked up his bag again. =
* Two-thirty, sharp,’ bo said’ " And miay the better tear

win
Thon ho walked off, chuckling Joudly.

CHAPTER 20.
Lumley's Eleven.
e, HE utter cad!"
” ‘* Tho_rank outsider!”
Tom Merry snd Figgins of the New Hou

spok
together. They, too, had no doubt abont Lumioy

ste

dircctly it became kunown, and repaired to Study No. 3
Arthur Augustus still looked rather flustored.

“* And the uttsh boundah has the feahful chock to thir'

wo will play his wotten feam this aftahnoon, deah boys——
* Y-yes!” exclaimed Jack Blake.
“ D-doe: ke?’ muttered Tom Merry,
*‘ Lelike Lis cheek !" said Figgins.
And the threa juniors locksd at one snother.
*“Of course, we uttahly wefuse to moeet tho boundahs—""
"g'v{e;, I suppose so!” agreed Tom Merry., * 8till—
o gt "
It would be rather great to play them and wipe b
off the earth,” commented Figgins carelessly. 1 mean—
“ But i imposs., deah boy! The attah cad has mad

imposs,—— 2

“He wouldu't like being whacked™”

*“ And, of coursq, his side are a scratch lot—1I should thin
we could whack them pretty comfortably.”

fu that would be 2n.awiul blow to Lumoy-Lume
caid Munners absontly. “ About the worse possible blow

Arthur Augustus startod.

** Bei, Jove, I neval thought of that, deah boys! But wo
e to think of our personal dig.”

I supposs if we don't play them
will say we wero afraid.”

Acthur Augustus started again

“Gweat Scott! s wouldn't
say that—"

“But, of course, if we played them and whacked them
Lorribly, we show him what we think of him and his rotten
team.

* Bai Jove! T nevah thought of that, sitheh, deah boys'
 Still—"

Toin Morry grinned o little.

“Wall, T put it to the meeting.
tel! them to go and eat coko?”

“ Play thom—-""

“ Whack them off

* Massucro- them."”

Arthur Augustus hesitated.
“It is weally wathah a difficult point to decide, deal

* he exclaimed, ““as it is entiahly a mattah of porsona:
I considah the mattah had bottah be discussed cwr

Any

8,

said Herries, * Lumie

‘have the fearful cheek tv

Do we play the cads, 7t

the catth—

“ Weally, Figg
“ Hours 1g0, Wi
“ Weully, Mannahs,

oto. away, then!"
1 must wefuse-to wush the mattah—— ;
“ Two-thirty sharp, kids!" said Jack Blake tersely.

already decided, kid 1"

e play them if it snows sharks !
you forget that I haven't voted yo

PRIZE! fulgmpcwmssrss



< RathppRa i i i R
“ }uiﬂi gme. duh],_boyll Mowwy, Blake, Figgay! The
wottahs have gone!” ¢ 2
i Al :hurgAnguhl{ stared at the closed door in blank

amezement. 4
I must huwwy afteh-them (? he gasped. “ They have
~ushed this matf in the most weckless mannah poss., and
i they bave not considahed the i

ﬁnmul g. of the
Bui Jove ! Have you seen Tom lewwy, Weilly, deah

Rathor ¥ ¢
““ Good biztley—="" ¢
“Yes,” grinned the junior from Belfsst. “Suw him last
k down on ‘the river. Of course, he may have left by
v, but you can run down an' sce for yoursell, me bhoy 1"’
sud Reilly wandered on. :

Arthur Augustus replaced his monocle and stered aftor
i, then he asked Hancock for Jack Blake. it
Hancock-had not seen the chief of Study No. 6, neither
euyone else the swell of St Jim’s met. Then the gong
unded, and Arthur Augustus had to hurry into’the dining-

it happened, the Fourth-Former was told to sit at the
i ble, ¥0 could only'sec the leading members of (he
suior cleven in the distance. Then, ‘:rgmu the meal come
« «n end, and Arthur Augustus juin| to his feet, ho found
ot Tom Merry & Co. had alresdy left the room.
tai Jove! "How wemarkably wotten | Perbaps they are
the gym,””

o juniors were not-in ths @ymnasium, por were they
of the studies’ Arthiur Augustus visited, and the worst
time was getting on.
after two o'dock already,
started at the half-hour,
ate.
Fweneh, T ask you. as one gentleman to anothal have

o seen Tom Mewwy!™
" Yes, kid; he’s down on the footer-ground.”

Thenks, awfully, deah boy
and the ewell of §¢. Jim's Nusbed away.
o ran the whole distance to tho foothall-ground, raced

the gateway, and dushed for the pavilion
Mewwy—Mewwy, deak n
' Cheer-ho, kid 1" sang out ‘the voice of the hero of the
wh. ““Turned up at last, then?”
» wathah |~ As a nmttah of fact, I have been lookin’
u woitahs all ovah the place. vay where are you,
i boy 1"

and the match, if it were
Arthur Augustus became

3

lion, ass 1" -
! T have thorvoughly cousidahed the matteh,
¥!" added Arthur Augustus, a¢ be hurried round

door.

u don’t say so, kid.”?

s 1 do, deah boy, and I have come to the conelnsion
Vi i ] our dig: if we play

\ j Tom Merry & Co. at last.
were in football things.
You haven't much time to scramble info your togs,

ily, Figzay, I twust I'am not in the habit of scwemb-
: my clothes! I am wathah suwpwised, Tom Mewwy,
! you should have changed alweady, when you didn't kncw
my decish. cn the mattah—-""
* Hear, bLear !
Pway don’t intewwupt, deal boy——"
“Specch! Speech !” ;
“eally, Mann—21 =
say all of us?”
o uttah, waggin' wottahs!” shouted Arthur Augiistus
te to discuss the mattah with'ycu further—I wefuse to
Lo addwess me, even! Bai' Jove, theah is Lumlay,

cred from the pavilion wing

orry and Jack Blake [org;cot 2bout Arthur Augastus,
w.
e was Lumley all right, cartainly, but there was no sign
ven,

Suppose it is a wotten. wag, deah boys?”
He is alrmdly chan

¥  Gussy. )
Bai Jove, thought of thyt!” exclzimed the
!of 8t. Jim's. " T sy pose it is all ht. We will give
abs o most feahful thwashin’, deah boys.”
n’s nodded,
& very determined.

ere all ready to-take the ficld now, and huiried out.
ley-Lumey had. s ball undor his arm, and goal-kecping
kis bands. Figgins, the speedy winger, noticed

nd the other ten of the juniorteam of St

st let me get 2 deccnt pot at him, that's alll” he

" 'behind; “it’s rzuiw all right.
o

wotigaby heab, deab Boy ! Bui Joye! Where are the othali
No one know. 'They wers noigm'ng to ask Lumley;' buty:

25 it lisppened, there was no 3
A was seen the ground at that

moment. 3
Lumley’s Eleven had arrived all 1
The juniors watched with interest.

& good deal what sort of & team

_been able to scrape together,
Axnd the next instant they knew,
» My—my only Aunt Jane!” H
Ten’ fully-grown men were ste ping from the waggonette.’
A et of finely-buiit, strapping fellows coming from all the
counties of the North Country, to. judge by their looks.
* Gweat Scott1”
Y I—I—  Phew 1"
Tom Merry & Co. wore gesping. LY
Jack Blake started forward. : -
“There must be some mistake! These fellows ought {0
be on the town ground 1 3
*“ No, there isn't « mistake, Blake,” said a cool veice from
This is my eleven.” ;
And the chief of 3tudy No. & wheeled round to find him-
self lilacmg "l’enold Lumley.
* But—-

ht. ;S
®Tliey had all wondered”
o the miulionaire’s won h

“Thoy are festionals,” said Jerrold Lumle calmly.
You che vﬁink ourselves so wonderful on the footer-
ficld that

didn’t think it worth while bringing dawn a1
amateur cleven. As I said, we shall give you & good game,”
he added, with a sneer.

Tom Merry was locking at the professionzls in amezee
ment. It was easy enough to sce the type of men they were
—the class of professional not quite gocd enough to be sigred
on by any team, and so {orceg? to be content with sking out
» precarious living by keeping near the headquartert of
emall clubs and pleying occasionally for o much a mateh.
They had no reputations to gain or lose by playing a junior
cleven. from & public school, end Lumley had paid them
well.

' _That was obvious from ihe amount of respect théy showed
him

“Is this the team, sir?” acked ‘one burly Vorkehireman, of
zbout twenty-two. “They oughin't be diffculs to beet.”
**Yes, this is the toam, Certor.”
Carter cliuckled loudly, Then Tom Morry whipped oot a
coin.
“Are you captain?” he said tensely fo Limley.
P 5

And the coin spun in the air.
professionals laughed as they
Blake asd Figgins went a deep red.
Merry immensely for the way he had tak
they knew what he must be feeling with o
professionals surrounding him,

** Heads !

weiched, and Jack
They admired Tov
e saxprise, bui
1 those helking

It was tails, so Tom Merry pointed to 4he school end of
the Qmund.

“We'll have the sun ut our, backs,”
cha;

he ‘said cortly.

And the juniors took their places, scarcely believing that
this could be anything but & dream.

CHAPTER 21,

g The Match.
@ARTER kicked off the moment the refcred’s whistle
ounded. :
i Lumley had brought the' referes, but he seemed 2
capable man. Fle pulled ono of/the

hands the moment the game was started.

* Bai Jove, the wei. is & sport, desh hays 1”?

Tom Merry nodded as ké raced up tha field. Tt was some-
thing to kno verc to have a good referce. .

Lowther tool free kick, and placed well in fromt cf
goul, but the visiting backs were too heavy. :

Jack Bl ed at the ball, but he was swept aside.
of nals came down the feld. -

Their football was nothing much to ook at, judging from
a professional standpoint, but their weight was tremendous
smpared with the juniors. The forwards seemed. to plo
their wey: tirough the halves in the casiest manner possible.

Then Carter had the ball.

He was in front of goal’ It looked a scertain ecore, but
Korr Was weiting. * The . Scots junior flung himself at the
man

There was & thud, and
he had. spoilt the shot.

Kerr was 2 good deal sheken, but
it came into Fatty Wynn's hands

Tae Gex Lisrary.
Another € dlc
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Ol well-booted, Fatty \denn 1e
aga

t.

\
The ball was up in mid-fiel Tomn- Merry had§
he panted, and ho

, and
4+ “Show them what we can do, Blakoy 1"
passed pt oxactly the right moment.
- "TRe dentrorhall Tiad dashed for hits, which meant thet Jack
Blake was unmarked.

Tho chief of Study No. 6 was away in a flash,

% Wing-it, old chap !’

t was Tom Merry's v
which wing ho meant.

The ball was kicked cloverly out elong the line a dozerl fect
in front of Figgins, <

Then the New House junior showed what he could do in
tho way of speed. He scemed to be walking away from th
heavy professional half. 2,

Hé centred boautifully, and Tom Merry flung himself at
the ball. The backs wore closing upon him—the left back
was almost up with himy and that perticular back had been
in trouble with more than ono bosrd of club directors for
‘urifaie tactics.

He went down on one knee, and swept Tomn Merry’s legs
from under him. }

Ho may have been attempting to play the ball—the peints
aro always difficult to decide—but even if he he had no
right to” attempt to play it in that manner. Tom Merry
wont to grass with a thud

Then something olse hey
forget the trip.

A junior wus dashing up, with a monocle flying at the end
of a {nny, black cord.

“ Pwuy got out of the way, deah boy!

And Arthur Augustus, the elegant swel
tho ball right off the professional's toc

The other back flung himself ot him, and many juniors
would have lost tho chance. But when it came to the point,
‘Avthur Augustus’s nerves were as steady as steel,

With absolute cootu ho tricked the back, dashed past
a haif who had come to the rescue, and before anyone quite
grasped his intention, had very gently tapped the ball past
Jerrold Lumley

he ac wore one up!

Tho choers which rang out round the ground were deafen-
ing, D'Arcy minor, Curly Gibson, and Jameson flung their
caps in_ the air, and * troubled to look for them again.
Harncock and Ruilly woere shouting themselves hoarse.

The j'lm‘:inr cloven had drawn first blood against the pro-
onals!

My hat! Aren't our chaps playin

Tom Merry panted the words ss there was a momentary
panse in the game while the referer reminded Lumley-
Tumley that he was not playing an altogether clean game.
The willionaire’s son scowled sullenly; but refrained from
meking any insolent rotort.

Thero was searcely a player on the St. Ji
not playing his best gume of the scason.  Harry Noblo was
splondid at half, bundling into the big forwards with a
1otal disi rd for jors and bruises, and Herries and Digby,
the wing halves, kopt {o their men like shadows.

Thera could be no donbt about it, the St. Jim's juniors
were playing a splendid game, and still held the lead. They
wero holdiny it whon half-lime came.

Guite o short mtcrval was taken, then tho ducl atarted
ain.

And as Tom Merry had expected, the professionals were
improving every moment.

Their weight forward was almost too much for Herries,
Kangaroo, and Digby, tackls desperately as that trio did
1t way not their fault that Carter & Co. rushed them off
their feat st times through sheer weight.

And the pressurs in front of Fatty Wynn was becoming
acute. It seomed impossible that the goal could escape
again, but it did for quite a long time.

Then st last tho equalising goal came, for Carter had
rammed one past Fatty Wynn which no goatkeeper playing
could havo saved.

“Daaten him at last ! he grioned as he passed Tom Merry
tho field. * By Jove, he plays a fine game.”
Torn Merry nodded.

#1¢ rather liked klm'hmliv Carter. - Hy' was rough, and
orhaps Rot. quite fair in his methods at times, buf bis
%wlm wero all summed up i wild heavy charging. If ho
took a player in tho back instead of the side, he mereiy
grinned, sjust as bo grinned if any of the juniors aecident
ally caught his chin.

Thera was nothing very much to grumble at in Carcer.

Bur one or two of the others wero black sheep, indeed

‘They wero lazy, skulking sort of players, who, rather than
fallow n up, would bring him down, and saunter back
for the freh kick s Thongli it wore all a matter of course.

Tiut $hS gatne was going very much in the profewsionals’
favo now, and Tom Merry becamio desperate.

Tz Gxy Linrary.~No. 135

oico again, and Jack Blake knew

5

spened, which made the spectators

Bui Jove!
1l of St. Jim's, took

o

w's side who was

¥y, “HERRIES' 15T PRIZE”

P

- Would you play-a third-buck, G

“No, wathah not; play six £
up a seore,” W0 A 3 i

Arthur Angustus neyer admitted a game was lost until he
found himself.in tho pavilion. ;

But time was wearing on, and every minate Tom Mert
oxpeoted to seb the referes point to the centre of the fioh!
while Fatty Wynn fished tho bell out of the net.

But, somehow, that néver quite happened.

There wore counitless narrow shaves, #o narrow that th
forwurds gu-ped, and ‘all the time folt thrilied to be playin -
in frout of such a set of defenders. ¢

Kerr, Towther, and Futh Wynn weore simply magnificent

They kicked anywhere, they oharged down, “and they g

E “BOYS' FRIEND” & LIBRARY. "1
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cornera galore; but corners did not count. Jivery ome ti
was taken was fruffless.

Fatty Wynn was Lud ging tho flight of the hall Tike o
county cricketer on the boundary line.

Tinie ‘aftor time he dashed from the goal, his sturdy fi:
the ball with s thud that put heact into_the junior
in front of him. goal-keeper means everything to
pair of backs. . .

“Take the man, and leave the ball to me!”

That was all Fatty Wynn liad to say through the game
But it seemed imposéible that the goal could remain it
tact. The St. Jim's forwards wers doing scavoely anythi
The opposing halves, often the best part of a fourth «
professional team, were using fheir weight to its best ad
vantage. A

A St. Jim's forward had only to gain possession to Iw
bowled over.

And the hands of the college clbck were ereeping round.

Ton minutes to go—five, then three !

“ Bai Jove, the game will be a dwaw, deah boys
Tom Merry gritted his teeth. A draw wo have be
wery ereditable fo the junior cleven, but it was almost as b

us a loss, in Tom Merry's eyus.

They had set out to beat Lumley's Eleven

To fail to do that would be something
Shell would be long forgetting.

Two rainutes to go!

It seemed all over now.
of_his terrific shots.

“ Merry "

* Tom Morry 1"

The ball had come out to the Shell junior, a long pas.
from the gasping Lowther.

the hero of i

Unless Cartet sent in anoth
Then suddenly a yell went up.

om Morry wheoled round, and whipped tho leather o
to Figgins. Instantly the New House junior wos racing w:
the fie

“ Pass! Oh, do pass!”

And_ Figgins did pass.
beautifully.

* Tommy!" gasped the Fourth-Former, and Tom Meni
had the ball again.
They had been a serics of beautiful passes, but thore v
just one moro needed, unless the Shell junior meant to
and beat the back by bimself.~

But the junior captain of St. Jim's did not mean to
attempt_that. :

‘“A quick tap in front of him, Blaikey!" he gasped; ani
the ball was passed back to Jack Blake.

professionul rushed at the chiel of Study No. 6, and

50 tho forward tap became a weak spot. Jerrold Lum':
had the ball in his arms.

Then the well-knit figure of Tom Merry flashed by.

Ho gove the ball to Juck B

o

struggled to ©
en he understo

Lumley saw him coming, but it was too late to dodge, »
the next instant there was a heavy thud.
Tom Merry had flung himself at ball aud goal-keeper «
onp and the same time, and all three of them thudded
the ground.

Theroe was a-loud, teering sound.

Something had heppensd. Tom !I(-rr_i:
feet, and saw that ke was over the line. Thi
what the tearing sound had meant.

He had bundled the ball and Jerrold Lumley right theoo
the back of the nef!

That was the end of the game. - °

The ball was kicked off again, but it was time, and t
scens which followed can well be left to the imagination

Tom Merry & Co. had beaten Lumley’s Eleven, a prof.
sional team with the exception of the yoal-keeper, had !
to admit defeat by two goals to onc. It was scarcely :
prising that St. Jim's lost its head.

1t would have been surprising if the oX school had ©
dono so!
3 e wn.
(dnother eplandid long, complete School Taie of Tom Merey & Co

" Thursday, entitied : ** Herried' 16t Prize,” by Mertin Chiford. Fi
order your copy of Gex i adrance.)
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An Anlmal Story.

THE PASSING OF JAGKY.

By . ST NEAFS,

A Splendid New Serles.

ACKY got cut of his cage when no one was looking.
ﬂ Being a jackdaw, black of charncter and colour, with a
2 grey patch on the napo of his neck like a monk’s cowl,
ud oyes of wondrous clearness, he would. His was the
wischieyousness of a monkey plus the brightuess of a’bird.
Juck's cage-door was tied with etring. Ho did not undo the
rng.  He worried at it till the string snupped and the cage-
v flow open, Also, Jacky flew out.
ro was nothing remarkable about this, of course.  Only
was travelling by train just then. He was being sent
thie *Zoo,” but he never got there. He flow out of the
rd’s van instead, and because the train wus travelling very
t, the wind took him, and hurled him like a piece of paper.
hensly hit the last bulfer of the van and ended his rascally
o there and then before he recovered, and with conswmmate
01 dadged a telegraph-pole, ducked under the wires, dived
round a signal-vost, and skimmed the railway hedge with only
«alf an inch to spare.
Then he got his wings to work in real earnest, and removed
wio the country. .
For a spaco he went very fast indeed, his one desire being
© put a great space between his black self and that fiery,
the train. Ho was very frightencd, and
 a scrap mischipvous then. Possibly, T think, e expected
train to turn round bodily and pursue him.
Nothing happened, however, and it wes very still and
«ful out there in the country. . His desire for fun returned,
crefore, gradually, and, stll fiving at about thirty miles
1 he looked ahout for something to do. That with him
Moreover, ho was

@ tame 88 SOmMeone to WOrry.
vnon he spotted a field. green as the sea at mid-day—a
ting, twenty-aore expanse of coolness, with woods all round
vheno pigeons coced, and a cickoo was wandering. aim-
There were coops in this field—chicken coops—and
were all arranged neatly in long rows, so wany yards
veen each, with mndxeds of chicks running between, and
nd things t5 be had for the asking. .
ow on earth was he to know that this was a rearing-field
Leasante, 1ke most {ully-guarded birds in all Englaud?
,.could he guess that ho was scheduled in these parts
rmin”'—one to be ehot, or trapped, or otherwiso
hed on sight?
d not kuow, but slid to earth, and settled so suddenly
a group_ of pheasant chicks that he frightoned them
out of their littlo wits. ' They fled all ways in great
fusion, tumbling backards, some of them, in_their hurry
get away, which pleased Jacky mightily.  He watched
«ir terror for a bit, with his head on ons side, and ihen
«'! to work on the corn he had driven them away from.
Later he found o pheasant chick which had fallen into a
vater-pan, and was mgh drowned. He helped it out—yea, he
ed it out. “‘Kind bird!” you say. Um! Well, o then
cred it quietly, and started in on a second meal, of
vicasant this time, 3}
jacky had 10 moro begun to enjoy a good foed off the
nt “chick when_the remarks of a cock-sparrow sitting
n-bin made him pause.  The cock-sparrow was calling
thing names, and it wasn’t him, Who, then?  Jacky
ed his head n}). and viewed the world first with one eye,
Bel

! Le other. ing low, he could not see far, but. save
‘o ono hawk goxsed in tho heavens milés away, he could teo
cause for the sparrow to swear.

Neverthicless, the sparrow continued to say things that
would bave made your hair curl. Suddcnlf glcky cane

id. Hé had rcen a flash—sa flash that could, as experienco
wd tenght bim, be made by only one_thing—namely, sun
: o gun-barrel. What was true 'in Dhis case, because a
«wkeeper was trying to creep up to himy betwecn the coops
«ien then.
14 is not g0 much true 1o say that Jacky weni us that he
's gone. . There was & black streal across the sky. Tt might

been Jacky, or, again, it might not. ’I’}:e'jznm«koepnr

£hi it was He left fly both barrels, and Jacky heard
@ song of the shot beneath him, and got away with the loss
of two tail-feathers—which, by the way, the cock-sparrow
took away later and worked into his nest.

That was all,

No. it was not 21l

mtﬁﬂ’ﬁ-?xv M“HERRIES’ 15T  PRIZE."

Any ather Lird but &
cantraption. alone. Juck{,
men, and bad in's way lost
lived in  cage. ROy
Ho went away and fat in an onk-tree ou the edge of the
wood. - The ‘copper rays of the afterncon sun were draseing
lorig “shadows between the branches, = jsy was holloai
somewhere among the foliage, and fat and comfy-l
rabbits weve begiuning to dot the green expanse of 16 fiel
as rabbits will towards eveniag. -

‘Jucky watched the keeper go to bLis hut, and, taking ous
the empty cartridges from his gun, throw them on the geound,
¥From his pocket. he then took two full cartridges, and was just
about, to re-load bis guu whez his master came and called
him for sowething. Ho put gun end cartridges on a hox,
and went awny,

Now, if ﬁan know anything of jackdaws, you will know
that they have & mania for collecting bright and shining
things. The Leads of those cartridges were brass, and they
shone.  That was enough for Jacky. Iustantly ho was seized
with an overpowering desire to steal them.

You can imagine Jacky loafing up to the keeper's hut, ona
o on:the itreating buck of the boepor, ey g
ridges. He anchored on a cm‘;, and’ pretended to be in-
terested in corn or a flock of finches—green, gold, ruseet, and
yellow and white bunches of feathers—fceding near, or any-
thing else but the real thing.

Then he slid to the ground, end ook a sidelong hop to the
empty cartridges flung thero, o took them 1 ang. pinced
them alongside the othiers on the box, cocked his bead on one
side, and admired the effect of brass winking in. the wun-
light. But _used cartridges were smoke-blackened, and
not nearly vo bright as the fresh onos.. These latter uttructed
._.ln.cki' most, and he finally flew away with them and hid them
in w hollow of the oak-tree. A 2 . ¢

After n bit, beck ho went, honestly intending to fetch the
two empty ones also, but his eye was caught by & vesiful of
pheasant’s ¢ggs, which the hen who was sitling m had
Just left for 2 inument in order to get s drink of water.

You know what fish is to a _cat, or cheese to a monse, or
strawberries and cream to us?_ Well, so ave egus to jack-
daws.  Jacky's beak watered—if a bird’s beak can water—
for those neat, polished gieeny bufl eggs. So much so, that~
ho forgot all about cartridges, and started in on ithose £Tgs.
Moreover, he was an expert on eggs. 1F you wanted to sce
opgs scientifically broken, wucked dry, and doe with in quick
time you should heve seen the way Jacky handled this wisd-
fall. He just gloried in it, and had removed the coatents of
six ont of the twelve eggs from the inside of their own shells,
where they would ultimately have turned into nice, fat
pheasant chicks, to the inside of his black self, where they
certainly would not, when—oh, horrors i—the fowl returned.

Tho keeper, apteurin round tho cornor o his hut » minute
later, discovered & yellow jackdaw and a yellow fow! in the
middle of a Leated on the nesting-box, loped in
what appeared to'be & g]gan(ic egg-flip. Seeing thai they had
carried on a sixty-second battle on the remaining six eggs,
this is no mutter for surprise. .

The keeper snatched up gun and cartridges, and, loading
as quickly as possible, fired.  The result was a wretched little
“snick-snack,” and Jucky, for the sccond time, vanishing into
epace, for Jacky, as you will temember, had left only the
two empl{ cartridges in the place of tho new ones. is .
saved bis life, but was quite an unintentional act on his part,
of course.

Juck{mmmoved to his-tree, where he played with his new
toys, the stolen cartridges, lolding them in his claws, and
hammering them with his long, strong, , traight beak.

'x,xr\yts great fun-—bamuner, hammer, hammer, ham—
Bangl = ¢ ., ; : ;

The keeper heard the report from right sway at the other
end of the big, twenty-acre field. e heard it, and suatching
is gun, ran towards thé sound with great, ghul ing strides.

o

Jackdaw would hive Jeft. tho wiei

owever, had got fuirly used 1y
hin fear of them what tine l¢

up b
He was the only perzon who had any kind of right to shioot
on that strictly preserved ground in thé nesting season, and
he was only zllowed to shoot vermin. X :
*“One o’ they hesty poachers, 'l be bound I muttered
he, and got hot and angry at the thought. 3 .
That was true, but not the kind of poacher he meant, Under
the oak-tree froin whence the sound had come his mest careful
search rovealed no signs of a poacher at 2l Only he-dis-

covered numerous black feathers lying ahout t r
tho (ree, and that was all, The cartndiu Lad dong the rest,
for iu his hammerings Jacky had struck the cap of the cart.

ridee, and—pff! Like Humpty Dumpty, ** Noi all tha king's
horso , nogall the king’s wmen could have put Jacky together

again. ;
THE END. >

(Avmmer‘ld thesé wonderful little storics next Thersdag) = .
x Gy Lapraxy.—-No, 135,
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In the Serviee of the King, ¢

By LIEUTENANT LEFEVRE.
RSICOSOCEOOOIATONOCIOILIONOIOTION #
Read this First.

Oswald Yorke, onotime kuight ‘of the road, joins the
Navy as a widshipman undor the namo of John Smith. His
first"ship, the frigate Catapult, is wrecked under peculiar
ciroumstances, aud Oswald is one of the fow survivors.
A naval court js held at Jamaica to inquire into the loss of
tho frigate, and Captain Burgoyne, the Catapult’s scoun-
drelly commander, gives evidence which is entirely false,
accusing tho late Lisutenant Fryer and Oswald of inciting
gm crew to mutiny. These nccusations are supported by

ocand-Lioutenant Brabazon, Burgoyne's toady, but unani-
* mously refuted by Dr. Telford and the rost of the Catapult:
curvivors. ** Arrest Captain Burgoyne aud Mr. Brabazon !”
aays the admiral sternly at the conclusion of the cvidence.

¢ Arrost me?” shouls Burgoyne, his face livid. 1= a plot
{o ruin me-—a plot !
(Now go on with the \lau)

Dgnounccd-——The Onty V\'ny Qut—Oswald Released.
“Arrest that man and remove him.from the room!” said
the admiral onca moro, in o voico of thunder.

Sullenly, with downcast face, Burgoyne moved towards the
door, followed by Brabazon, who seemed scarcely to have the
strength to crawl. But ot the threshold Burgoyne paused
and turned towards the room again.

“Wait """ he eried. ‘1 have not done yet.
something more to say!" He raised his hand and pointed
at Oswald. 1 denounce that young man as a thief and a

¥ man! His name is not %n Swmith, but Oswald
and I demand that ho <huH be sent back to undergo
ngland, where thera are Jozens who can sweir

1 have yet

and the door closed .\tlor him

Then he went out,
hands upon the fable and

The admiral dropped his
groaned audibly.
he man is wad. Drink has turned his brain,” said
Lap\nm Turnball.
ad, and a coward— proved that,”
Captain Maher.
*“ Gentlemen, there is no more {o say,” said the nummn]
lifting his face, which had suddenly grown very white. A
court-martial will be held at the earliest moment, when the
s against Cuptain l(urgoum Mr. Brabuzou, and- M.
Smith shall be gone into. In the neantime, all three ..:\1\
remain under arrest.’
Ue rose, aud the others |[s(1
Tlxo inquiry wes at an end.

1 have already

down his roora in deep
site that had prompted
ald, and felt that he

Tho adairal ,.md slowly ap an
thought. He knew that it was onl
Captain Burgoy to denounce
cculd have no ovidence to prove bis assertion.

Siiil, what could he, the admiral, dn He could not alto-
gether ignore Captain Burgoyne's accasation against Oswald.
To do this would seem to give colour to Burgoy asser-
tion; while, if he acted on Burgoyne’s demand, and sent
Oawald back to England for tr-nl knew that it was only
too true what Burgoyne had s; : were scores of w
nesses ready fo prove lh.«t Juhn Smith was Oswald Yorke.

The admiral rang the bell.

1 Captain Turnbuil stil hore 1 he asked.
“ ¥us, sah,” said the nogro scrvant.

AsK him if he will kindly come to mie ||.~‘re
,dnn ‘Turubull entered the room in a few minutes.

“You sent for me, sir. You wish_to speak to me:"

“Ldo. I waat to ask your advice. I want to repose a
confidence in you.” -

(‘aptain Tuloill bowed.

I neo ardly say, sir,
Specte

The admical slipped his arm through the captain's.

ot heard what Captain_ Burgoyne said as he was
ing the room—the accusation he brought against Mz,
Steith, the midshipman of the Catapult?”

“Idid It seamed to me that he m\l.\nhsd that most ex-
traordinary lie to furflier porsecuto that y man.”

t was not tyumbull it was tha t th,” said the
admirsl quietly. B

that your confidencs will be re-

THE BEST 8 LIBRARY ‘lr THE “BOYS FRIEND” 4 LIBRARY, "{8"

“The, lmh:? lmpomhle' That boy»——- Sin 1 c:\nnot
beliove i€ 1" cried. lhe astonished captais

¥ Yot it, Ih(~ ath, 1 have cause tu Lnow. Tiste

The admiral told Captain Tutnbull of ‘that first niesting
wnlh swald onthe moor, and of the drivo to Portamouth,
and Oswald's stor;

“Tt was in a fit of:desperation, goaded by the knm\l'--hm of
his innocence, and the paraccution he was enduring, that the
boy took'to the roadenid the admirali=When lxc told mo
the stor (rom begiuning to end, I believed him fimplicity. 1
resolve give him o chance to leave the life into which
ho was drxfhm{ behind-him. I could sce, ulso, that e had
the making ‘of & ‘good snilor in )mn Perbaps you he
nnnrcd the Tad yourself, Turnbul :

have, 1 noticed him cspecially.
(nc-\ i

“Far [rom it,”" said Um admiral: “M
him to sea at o 'he Catapult on the point of
sailing.  Burgoyne called ou me at e hotel, aud then-
seomed to rew;nno Oswald Yorke. 1 h.nd already expressod
my wish about Yorke—or Smith, as ha must now “be cailed-
satling in the Catapult, and to alter this would but have
mndu a certaiuty of DBurgoyne’s suspicions. 1 musé cou

85—

Th:- mlmmd naused, and changed colour.

here was much at stuke, Turnhull,” he said aj sologatic
ally. *““A young man's life, hix whole future 1 died, 1
confess it, and I trust that I muy be forgiven. 1 told Bur
goyne that I had known Smith for a long time, and was
acquainted with his family. It was not true. Tarnbull; but,
||L'hdp~ tho reazon for the lie will pl r me."”

(L\plum Turnbull pressed his speToRE-n e AL
ally.

“ And now, n[tcr having saved Burgoyne's life, Smith ir
denmmced by hir.

he man is a \Il[m
the admiral fierce
lad from his reve 1

Captain lurnhulfwalled thonghifully for some moments in
silence.

I think I car r)lly see one way,” he said at length
“ A court-martial will be held on Burgoyne and Brabazon
also on Smith, who is accused by Durgu"ne But there
no real evidence at sl aga lad an this case. Y
have Telford, l’rmgh- ond Maxwell, all h» prove that he dii
his duty. and that neither he nor l‘rmr incited the wen to
mutiny

“T1 know it.
ground.”

“Then the only plan 1 can think of i3 to release Smith
from his arrest at once, and to send him off to sea.
have my ling orders. In three dn\r. the Fireball weighs
anchor.” The lad could ship with me.

The admiral ~xu«pul Captain Turnbull’s hand warmly.

“You are a good follow ! he said.

“The court-martial on Burgoyne and Brabazon can ba
lield after the Fireball ho lod, Lot the boy come on boant
at once. He shall have rating, and will settle down L,
the time we sail.”

@1t is the best |n]nn—ﬂm only plan—and 1 am grateful |

ou for having suggested confess that I have a great
[:Lm'v for thnﬁ‘a T believe that ho is capable of doing grent
tmm(s He is frank, munly, optn, and brave ou are doi
a kind .s(-uon. Turnbull Perhaps owe day you will Lo
rewarded for it."

I want no reward,” suid Turnbull, smiling.
good in the boy it will come out, and he will make his own
way without further help from me. But I will watch him
careiull) If 1 find him worth, will be his fm\nd

“ You will find bim worthy, I am sure of that!” cried the
admiral.  And with a warmn handshake the iwo officers
parte

Oswald had been taken back on bourd the Cynthia, on which
ship Captain Burgoyne and Mr. Brabazou were also closels
confined in their cabins.

Tovards evening » boat put off from the Fireball—w!
was lying_about a cable’s length distans from the Cyntbia
and a midshipmun came on board with a lette: for (llp!mh
Garyin

“Dear_Garvin "—wrote Captaiv Turnbull—“ As the er
closad will prove, Sir Samson has dacided to relcase you
Smith, and T shall be glad if you will kindly allow him
return with_this_boat’s crew, as, in accordance with th
adwiral's wish, I have rated him on board the Fireball.—
Yours sincarely, Prree TursBULL."
““The admiral and Turnbull have eyidently been laying the
heads together,” thought Captain Gar: Lad n:
course but to obey, for the admiral's lotter was a forn
releass of Oswal

(dnotiier instalment of this stivring serial next Thursday.)
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idea was to-send

and a drunkard ! said
do now to save this

a coward
,m nlmx can
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