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A Splendid, Long,
Complete School Tale of-

the Juniors of St. Jim’s.
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CHAPTER 1,
... Wally's Promise.
aastly shame, Wally 1”7
iy Gibson spoke joudly and indis—naufly. Pre-
ion at 8t. Jim’s for tho Third Form was just
o small crowd of the fags ware surrounding
7, indignant expressions on all their inky Young

»'lnpn.'drops on Wally for everything.”
! didn’t make a sound. Did you, Wally 2"

s hend.
Id T help the beastly desk-hinge agueaking "'
wruthtully. < And Bow Bon 2ot to stay in all
and it's & whole holiday ! &

rry’s birthday, too !
wound to’be heaps of footer and japes going

3 too joliy rotten for. words, Wally " exclaimed

¥ one of the biggest Thi!‘d-Formerabin the School
And I wouldn't stand it 4€ I was you.”

rey dmmor_ grinned s little. How he was to escape
ctention in the face of Mr.: Solby's direct order

28 to be detained was not made quite clear by

hief of the fag Form shragged His should
belpod, Dud ;. L shall have to stay in, that’s sil.”

A LONG, ?OMPYL,ETE TALE OF

132 (New Berizg)

“Cun’t be helped, kid. Selby always is & beast when ko
gets ralty.”
“Well, but let's japo bi
wrathfully. *We'll mak
ain D'Arcy minor
“&ax’t be done, kid—
«

1im look an ass somchow.
ook his bead.

e

Wally went rather j

“ No, it can’t, Curly. 1—T—

The Third-Formers stared nt their acknowledged leader
in amazament. No one_had over known the scamp of the
fag Form hesitato at a japo before.

The idea that he was ufraid of the comsequence, severa
as they might bo in this particular case, did nob enter uny
of the other juniors” iy

 What ard you

s.
& ubout, Wally 2"
b

D'AYoy minor wont pink
¥ I'm sorry, kids, but—but I gave my word to Gussy—""
The Third-Formers stared still more.
““Gave your word to Gussy—""

“ Why, you haven't scon the ono and on

D'Arcy mitior had his hands daep in his

T gave Gussy my word sesterday,”
brother mads me promise I wouldn't
with Mr. Solhr——-"

My aunt !’

“You'll never be able to keep your promise, kid."

TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
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m, unyway,” said Curly Gibson
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Oh,‘ the pxo-mm isa limded one, Jameson I

migor.) It omy lasts & week, as & m-t*er of facty T stuol

rt nt.. e

ha, ha!”
‘ou ‘dee,

mkhnr he(ty Tows in the Third lnie!y. and the old fogey

nmnugod to make me promise somebow,” explained the chief

of the fags. * \Vuh to goodness I hada't thuugh, cftar whitt

hnppened at pm;)
c Others nodded xluoxmlyA
course, not anothér! word could bo said about \anly
JIA['II P Mr. Selby for what, “at the yery least, had been” an
uet of ‘anconscious injustice.
\anl) had passed bis word to his brother, Arthur Augstus
Tlmt finished , the -matter as fz\r a8 Wnlly was

OOHBQI'
"Bul. it's protfy rotfen ! \\'ullgl ﬁmwlsd
it Will 'be @ fine day, and thére wi x ha any: amount of fun;

)r;\%;gmg Tom Merry -about his birthday. Sl it cin't b6
elped.
‘And’ the - Third-Formers  walked qway w\vurds th.

Common:room.
Only one u( (hu little crowd remained behind.
wag Uud oy

That one.

v was & big, rather rough sorb of ]umor, who,
though liked by Wally aud: the others well encugh was;not
whiat “ould be temmed popular.

But, whatever the others Hmught “of Dudle{' there (‘ould'
be no mistaking what Dudley thought of Wally D'Aroy.:
Thero were very few things the big Third Funm,r \\oul(l
have hesitated fo set his hund to in order-to do V
good turn, and hiz only reason was that D'Arcy mmor nd
chummed in with bim when he stood almost chumless'in the
big school some time before.

The scamp of ths Third never quite renllsed what o big,
thing he had done when he stretched out 4 friendiy hend to.
Dudley. Rough and uncouth as Dudley was, be was not the
junior to forget easily.

He stood for @ moment pr two looking after the retrc
juniors, then Ju\._xt‘.red odt into the grounds, his hands in his
pockets.

There was an :mgrv ﬂml\ on his face.

1t had been grossly uufair of Mr. Sclby to punish Wally

by a whole day’s detention just because Wally's desk had
squeaked loudly in_the middle of the Formn nmS(crs lecture.
At any. rate, Mr.-Selby ought to have niade full mq.mu,s,
Dudic\ thought, and he certainly should bave taken Wally's
word

The scamp of the Third was not given to speaking falsely.’

The big Third-Former’s thoughts ran in an angry groove
s he made his way out into the gmulxds He half thought
of going into Mr. Selby’s. room and explmmng about the
fquecky hinge, when His thoughts recéived an abrupt shock.

‘There was someone who luoked very much like Mr. Selby
in front of him. Dudley kept in the shudow of the gym-
nasium wall and peered ‘across the quadrangle.

It was almost dark by now. ATy

For a moment cr two the junior could not be certain; then
somothing happened which settled the matter. 'The master
in front of him had suddenly tuken a rather hasty step to the
right; to PWLI Towser’s kennel,

Towser l\donped to Herries, of the 8chool “House Fourth,

“and, although the buildog was llked h‘ most of the masters,
he wus cordially’ detesied by Mr. Sq

That was well-known to Dudley, lut bw Third-Former.

For an instant the conversation about paying Mr. Selby
out by joping him came back to the junior, and e grin
flashed acroes his fece. 1t would be & great trick:to let
Towser loose.

Mr. Selby was ridi, usly afraid of dogs, md Towhnr
was a rather awe-inspiriug specimen of his bre

Mr.. Selby- would ‘be more than startled when Toweer
sprang out of the shadow towards him, for the bulldog was
\Im -l u‘rr.-un to do that. He would want to’ see “ho the

" The thom,his flashed through Dudley’s mind rapidly.

He knew that Towser was perfectly safe—a little playful
porhaps, but seldom wore. And, as Dudley looked at-things,
Mr. Selby deserved to be startled.

The junior crept forward along the wall n( the gymuasium

just as Mr. by was nearing the centre of the qua rangle.
owser growled loudly.

“Good "dog "’ whispered Dudley.
Towser I
: Towser growled again, but it was a growl of pléasure this

ime.

The Third- "‘orm!-r unfastened the chain.
tended to'pickap o stone.

The bulldoi walched trembhng with ' excitement.
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Then he ‘pre-

sajd D!/ Arc{»

Gussy pmnleJ out thers )m] bean one er two ',

“Ten ta one -
: thbught itiwas all'a g1

“Come for & wall,

retence of thc.;,
SE/darted away,
Horm-matc:

4]

y Auut

<,
J ane !

g wil
2N r,s runnmg

Thcn suddcnly um Thud Fonn-mute gave vent v o vilg

AI Jovel Call Taweuh off, Hew deal Loy
- pway call Townnh off, ay he will we i
Selbay’s twousahs ! .

Arthar_Augustus D'Arey; ths swell of: t. Jim's, w
ing also.

But the ‘concorn of tlie’ four - Fourth: Forin
comparéd with Mr. ’\leyﬂ alarm. Tboll’hrd F
was thoroughly scare

He thought it was nnlv Jng‘qp
attack;- he Was far too fluste
the pourbxhly that the bu\l(lo,; mi;

Aud it seemed: to Mr, Selby that

He whesled round sudde
end: kicked out at Tows
it ‘oaught the bulldog i

ln spite of his master’s ortmns Qn (ho contrary T
was an ordinary bulldog.” He had meant no oo
ning aftec Mr. SBelby; but he Was hurt now.

With a loud-voi ew. nt Mr. Sclty

Mr. Selby nttered.a sh 3

““Call him off,"Blake! O-oh!” 4

Jack Illnks, one of the four- Fourkl: Formers, wd
rushed up.

** Herries—~Heorries, call the bmte off I

*“Towser—Towser ! 0

“Good dog? Gucut Beott, Ium:ny callin® Towsal s vood

dog
Henms did hi ‘best. He'tried to gain o high
ailed. . But it' was not hx~ fart '

ver

bulldog s collar, a
Cnms on, old huy——Towscr, old chup
FT-r—WOO
“ Oh 1" shrieked Mr. Selby. #0-ch!, Ow!”
ill, sir, and don’t look at him I’ panted T
“Tn\vser s il “F"" if you don't look at him- - _'
* Gweat Scott!” b
Whether the Third Form-master heard Herric' wc o
not there was no saying. It was pAmfun y appa
did not mean to act upon,it, though
Instead of standing still, Mr. Belby ommence
about in the most energetic manner:"
Herries' -breath came in quick gu
Every moment he expected :the

master - wou

Towser, and Herries d:d not hke to think of whot o
hnﬁgcn then, As he said afterwards, Towser wo 18
o

And whsh Herries so droaded did happen.

The Third Form-master trod on Towser's loft ; -
ihe bulldog growled with mixed pain and anger
instant he loosened his grip on the master’s trouser
took a firmer one. This time thore was-some cal =
grey tweed huuaermf between bis teeth. q

The shouts Mr. Selby was uvte'ing must have bor ¢
half over the Schoo! House. 3

They wero heard by. D’Arcy. minor: and the -
chums of the Third, anyway,  for they came p!
the Thlrd Form-room.. i

only Aunt Jane ! .=

\Vn! y.gasped, but he did not luoL as $0.
have done. "Jameson was even chuckling.

Juck Blske, Arthur Augustus, aud Dighy «
wits' ond. They were doing their utmost to vid
getting the bulldog away.

*“ Catch hold of his collar, chaps—"
Seu.e his Jeg, Guesy——"2
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dosh-boy | L uttahly’ swofuse' to. seizo Towsai’s
i leg ! Go.iow.'l‘ow, L e TS

" % |
o ’hy,,:l‘ :xl'grip on his bulldog's collar ab fnst.

y . Selby’s shouts, 'he thought he was
AR o mako fhe hulldog
age of his awe-inspiring set. of teeth.
LB oc was IR ALl ek e Al akes
Towser's part,. .

%, tho chiet of Study No. 6 heard his chum's
rushed to the rescue. He also got # grip on the

ila,
w ! panted gergi?m i :
the two tu violently.
I w..‘w :Im}xlg sound of rind(ngdn‘:loth, then Towser was
wwoy. He had most of Mr, Selby's left trouser-
o knee in his mouth.
wont Scott—"" a4f
wlden releaso did not bring instant relief to the Third
wstor. 1t cal him to overbalance, and he sat
b o thud, % %
Towser looked at him, his head on one side. The
wae still growling, straining hard to get froe.
iook at him, ‘sir,”" almost ‘shricked Herries.
¢ hates being looked ‘at—-="
as just light enough to see the oxtent of the

ne

s crowd of juniors could ses Mr. Selby's rather
oif distinctly, and there wers, just one of two spots
there ¢

« thing of a bite, really. . Herries often got much
éen playing with his dog ; but it was a bite, all the
v junior. thero kusw Mr. Seiby's horror of a

prang to his feot, his face flushed with not in-

ow dere you? Herries—I—""

was iuarticulate.

noxt dreaded.to a dog bite was appearing
realisod that he had suffered in both ways
few minates, 3 .

reelised it, snd tried fo pour cil on the

was only his play, sir. Towser's a very

rthy attempt to swootho maiters over,
iy to prove succossful. To tell » man
just bitten bim is gentle, savours of

S injury

refutod o be convinoed.

shall bo destroyed,” ho shéuted.  *Ho ia

ic i o disgrace hy should cver havo boen
9. the school——"

© boy I thundered the Third Form-master. “ How
o det the dog loose, Herries? How dared you,

ted

v was strange that Towser had broken away
unel. Herries remembered having fastencd hir
® preparation,

7 was {ncing the juniors now, his faco Bushed

ol you bogs lot the dog, loose " he cried. D'Arcy

o, sirs I nevab go naah Towsah, as he has

ah a fellow’s twonsahs—T mean—a-="

¥ was still gnawing a portion of the Third

tousers, ‘the remark was not quite & happy
is best to turn the chuckle into & cough.

L % o you, D’Arcy minor."

$on bdidn't let him-loose——®.

ormers answered to, 3
sorus of denials. gl
" wlared at them. \
o gou aco telling me ‘an’untruth, D' Aroy—s
x am pleased to say my minah is not in the

untwuths,” said  Arthur Augusius with
lvclzhu fo mie that Towseh must have bwokon

There was »

", boy! No'hinf of the sort happenod. The dog
" on purpose—] heard the vaice of some junjor at
000 after 1 had passed.”

ko started. % *

" thought ho had hoard ‘a ‘voies talking to Towser,

*'whils still in the

on his knces, -and’ whet hé saw relisyed him s

SBav: - “DRRGY'S DISAPOUINTMERT.™ .

nnasium. The chief of Studs No, 6
Blancod ot Wally & Co

Tho Third-Former looked as'puzzed as his own chum did.
. Butithere was no time fo think the matter out. furthor at
that moment, for Mr. Selby was leading the way to Towsar’s .

ennel, keeping ‘an ‘anxious glance directsd towards the

bullduqull the time. 7%

The Third Form-master was biting his li? inorder fo keep
8 never very mkb)o temper under control, %

 Towser still had the remains of tho troussr-ley - ju - his
nouth, and even Herries could not make him give ibup: i

Mr. Selby’s own pupils, the fags of the Third, had. theie
" handkerchiefs stuffed in their mouths. It was outside: the
‘scheme of human' pature for them to feel sorry. 7

Even Digby was making curious sounds in his throat as he
follosed the  weird ‘ procession. The spectacle of Towser

trotting by Mr. Belby’s side, carrying 2 good quartar of a
yard of that gentloman’s trouser-leg in his mwouth, was almost

much for the Fourth-Former. ,

Jack Blake looked rather grave:

He was more and more convinced that spmeons had: fot-
the dog loose. “He glancod nt Mr, Selby’s face nnd wondered
what the master was thinking about, e

Ho waa not loft long in doubt,

Mr. Selby ‘looked keealy at the. chain which had fastened
Towser to tho kennel, then wheeled round.

“It is as I lhought." he: thundored.  “ Someons let that
dug loose, and deliberately set” the vicious animal on me."

Please, sir, Towser isn't viciows; if you don’t look ‘at
him he's awfully gantle—"

2 \TH you be silent, Horries?" exclaimed Mr. Selby.. <1
s?y that “viclous bulldog was deliberately set on ma by one
of you boys—?"

'FWez]ly, ailr—2"

‘“D’Aroy, I ordered you to be silent.®

¢ Yans, wathah, sir " etclaimed the swell of S& Jinvs,
“ Howevah, I twust you will allow me to wemark—02"

1 will allow you fo do no such thing.”

“All wight, sir; but—-" 3

““D’Arey, you sro covering yourself with suspicion.™

Arthur Augustus started viclently. .

“* Gyreat Scott, sir, you don't think.it poss. that I can have
set & bulldog, who has no wespect fozh & fellow’s twousahs,
on a mastah and an eldah—e—"

BOYS WHO DO NOT READ “THE GEM.”
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The Boy Who is Always Yawning.
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Another Splencid, Lnﬁt. Complete
School Tzle of Tom Merry & Ca.




~climb down.

thc

i Onn ul you boys is ymlty
~4“No, gir, we_are not, J
“We hld ot Jeove. the ‘gymnasium until we
shouts, sir.”'

The words were uttered respectfully énough, but there wak
something in Jack Blake's tone that told Mr. Selby. he had

goue far enough.
hnﬁy mm i
Co.. of tal ;g

Ho remembered a previous ocention whv
o conclusions in EusReotmg Jack B!nke
examination papers, had been the cause of an undi m
r. Sclby did not want.anything like that-to

eard your

happen again,

ﬁe turned from.the Fourth-Formers to his own pupils.

1 Aroy minor, was it you?”

*CNo, sir ;.1 said it wasn't just now, sir."

I8 you don't believe us, sir,” said Curly Glbsnn indig-
nantly, ** you can ask Kildare. He saw us coming out of, the
col). m:t as you almuled A

zil»\, too,” put in Jameson.
K]ldue

The words were sc:ln.e]) out of Jameson's mouth when he
would have given alnost anything to have recalled them,

They cortainly had passed Dudley, the big Thir Former,
who had been stopped by the captain for something, an:
Dudley had been running. He nmust have come from the
quadrangle, too.

Could 1t have been nuuley who had let the dog loase ¢

Before the juniors could answer the question which had
fiashed across nearly ail their minds, Mr. bu]bg bad broken
the pause again.’

15, voice . was caliner now,
note in it.
T aw sorry for the lad who is guilty, D’Aroy minor,
he said in a low voite; I scarcely think a.boy wha e
uL- a lm\‘dug GN & Inaster wxll be ‘allowed to remain at St.
1 nd»w you other boys not_to attempt to shield

“Dudley wus with

but there was a very stern

alprit.”

And without ancthor word. Mr. Selhv strode away.

His Bare cilf and the frayed end of his trouser-leg was dis-
sible in the half light, but no one laughed.

ore vory-sribus exproseions on all their faces just

—_—

3 CHAPTER
An Epidemic of Hulingl.
" AT Jove I
‘Arthur Augustus rammed his manocle in Lis
and stared down at something Herries he'd in his
Ilnrncu scrambled to his fect.
‘s right enough about Towser being let Joose on
" he saud quvnﬂr *“The chap who did it must have
iece of core
n couldn't it lmve worked lcose, kid 7
Ilu’nu s)muu his head.
“No, Wally; 1 remembor I tied it in two or three Lnots.
'}(\'ug'l.s, (hc pmcc of cord was on top of the kennel.”

hnnd

The, faot x}mf the piece of cord was on top of the kennel
settled the point once and for all. Therc could be no doubt
that Towser had becn deliberately let loose.

ut it doesn’t prove Towser was set on Selby,” ex-
cluinied Dighy enxiously. * The old dog muay have been let
loose just as o japo against Herrics —ome New House, ass

may have done 1t—
fiashed” Jack: Biake,

“Where are you going,
wheeling round.

“ What's that got to do with you old fogéys, anyway?”
nmd the-scamp of the Third coally.

Wally, wemembah Juck: Blake is your eldib——"

+Oh, don't you begin, Gus!”

» g"onlly, Waltah-—"

And the {u;x-, began to move away in mhd | bodyt Arlhm

Wally 1

; Anguuue stared after them.
"W

o o eo, dnd 1 shal

ally, Jae your mn)nh, I ‘ordah you fo cume. heah in-

slnngy
“ Rat:

3¢ me Scott! The uttah young waseal mm] 'wm" to
me; ghhly

& Wnlul.h you utish voung wascal—W allnh——

_But D'Arcy minor and bis chums had dﬁappenmd inthe
dmance. Jnck Biake Jaughed pleasant}

* Anyway, they dou't know anything about jt, Gussy” he

exclaimed.

' No, wathah not, a8 T have Wall:'s pwomise there should
be' no more wows foah a week with ) 8
the young wascal nu’gnt to have stopped whey T m—dnhod him

wemonstrate with him——-"
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k Blake mthl::r quickly.

ibay.  Howeval, -

Well, ring off now.!"

3, Wh‘ndo -you make of it, Blakey o#.
ief of Study. No. 6 thougl t for'a momer: .,

thum rugged his shoulders.

+ Someone let the' dog loose, of ¢ coursa but as Diy
doesn’t prove he sot h:m on Belby. 1’0rfups 3t 'Was s 5y
tryuﬁ{lh‘)l llml “the brut 2
1ls

“ What's up now, Herries PEERE
“ Sonteone trying. to steal Towker 1" said Herric.

My aynt, that makes it a more sbrious. matter
want to 8O fp ‘the oxpensa of pu;mg A man Lo wuu
kennel each mg htr—"
a; ha, ha'
* Oh,. there's no need to laugh, Dig b 1 Towser
valaatio Buiklog— S B el oner

o hon 1” grmned Digby. My aunt! D
£eo Anythmg funnier thnn owser  trotting alon.”
quurmr o( a yArd of Relby's bags in hig mou , kid-*

Tlm Jhmon cou)d Inugh now, but there wns f
m’l‘lwn:dlbmw in thm[r lc]lmckhsx. '

. Sel y was painfully given to Jum pin l( con

Ho. t°have made ub his mind the-dog o

po
fmd itia dxﬂicuh matter to clear:hi

And from the few words Jack Blake hsd over}
in the gymnasium, he could not be quite cort
junior 1n_question had not meant w play some
trick on the Third Forrn-master,

The chief of Study No. 6 was conscious of o
relief in his knowledge that I)'Arcy minor v
calprit.” ‘All the Fourth Férm' chums thought a lot ¢
deamip of the Thi

““Jolly good iden of yours.making the youny
not_to q:c into any miore rows with Selby for 2 »
Jack Blake, as If»rnai fastendd -Towser ' up onc,
*‘Ripping idea, in fact, for you.” g

* Yaag, watheh. Most of my ideabs uro wippin v
como to cousidah lhem, {w

*1 don’t think. Ha o!

}glﬂl ';Imol"f &

The chuws of tudy No. 6 stopped ‘speaking to i

‘A vague sound of a well: koownpgmmp«(.mld T ar
softly across the quadrangle. ¥

“‘Checr-ho, Blakey! Where are you, ass??

Jack Blake faced thn ollu:x&

““Tom Merry, chaps.”

" Wathah! T “eoaguu«x m. voice instantly

“ Gussy—Gussy, you utter ass, where are y

“ Bai Jove!” .

‘“Ring off, kid,”! breathed Jack Bln!\o G
musts "t spot us if it snows Towsers.” ¥

No, wathiah not; but I must wefuse to bo de

¥, vou cld duffer, are you looking for
It was I s Merry's voice aain, Thero co
taka Ilbout

aight A Augustug by the ar:

Juck Blal u
“No vmhng, Gussy. Ready, Herries?'
“‘Right-ho 1"~

 Scud for jt, then,” whispered the chief of &t
‘as Lard as you can.

And the four pelted away in the shadow of tho

" Digby, “the last o ‘the, hid soarcely Feunded
when the well-built, curly-haired Shell jumior.
through St. Jim's as Tom Merry, camo acioss e

Tl listened intently, then peéred into,

My hut, I'm sure I heard Blake's g-:ddy voics'

Ho talled out tho naine as loudly as, was judiio:
timo of night in the quadrangle, and listened for -

one cam

He could hear the sound of ramming foots
ns‘llxult, but, nothing else,

'om Merry whipped his hands from his e

Rngmrg—ch"” he mll(,tere(l aloud.
como in.”
And he, {00, pelted acroes the quedranglo 2.
gymnasium wall,
Ho must have gained the college a very few
the other four,.but there were no'signs ol them
Tho s.mn :junior. didnot ~wait e ing
scudd ard as he:could for the Fuunh Fe
pullm;iaup before the closed door of N
nn the pmel loudly.

T)mra wns 00 ux'mrer
‘am Merry looked puzzled, and bsnged agsin.
“ Don’t goat; duffers!. What's the wheeze?

>, and” the junior whe'did let | Thoatcin



mufied one; certainly,

placed g )mud

1 xl'

t look at him, sir!" shricked Herries.

——How dare you—Herries " spluttered

! Don’t look-at him; Towser hates being looked at!’’
Mr, S¢lby, . (See page 2)

'hc key was om the :m:dn.
within their room, then

itted his teeth.

v to {roaf a guest, nnd :
Teil about ba g sEcr\n =

¥ hmd 50F 0 answer at last.

ly, zs if some, ono
over the speaker’s mouth. - Still, it,

ieking duffer, Gussy V'

e, Gussy,”

W Imt 1b0ut | odd

‘A vowy 1mporun‘ mattah."”
4 “ hat about, ass

audv.cu me in that mannah.’
Tom Merry rammed his hands in his poci
““Shrieking young duffers!” he growled.

was eat coko!”
And the hero of the Shell walked off.

0 yuu are all lnokmg for thick ears " the smu He made straight for his own study, s puzzled expression
* Don’t be a ehri

on his handsome young face:

T;I": Mowwy. - Pyay. wemoye. vour-liand fwom He canght hold af the.door-kuoh-yigorously.
i ¥ igbay, b 1 shallldsemy tex;ra tiAVeally, Tom “Silly young duRers!” he muttered, - & If-
L0 nu=§ wequest ‘\ou nal to addwess me iu that  Blskey wants. bodmg in ¢l f(vr not letting us into xr
ady mannah} The door, like the door -of Study No. 6, would not Wpen.
“_;)?I uﬂmn asst” - e Somo:mu had locked his own study.

it imposible. You aren’t

ing phu{oéiap}is.

“DAROY'S DISAPPOINTMENT> * Agsher Sniesgis iope o m

My hatl- Manpers, Lowther!”

are “ Halivt" tame back the cheery \ol'-e o[ Ym ther, _the

bumorist of the Shell. ~ *" W)m .x‘\hs.e
Gex mer —

"I\a wnthah nof,. deah boy! Wg l\rv holdin”
It was locked, and & glance at  meotin’ = Vi

 Weally, Mewwy, I have alweady wequested you not fa

171 had tima
4ad  Td.break down the door and bump the lot of you, (;o sud




“1—~Merry. >
e 4 non ! Don't. Imow l}h.\ Know S young ass with &
l\\ollan hué numed T. ry

3 e door, Lowthe :—J
b I\ l Merry, old chap I don't know hx s
The hero of tho Shell went pink. :

Look hi ou voung rotters—
“We're !&K:g, said Lowther.
see, though.
o ‘Io lmt there’s a good lot to do,“ camo Manners™ voi -('e

Com Merry st
“A loz to do.  What do you mean? We've dono our

“Thew im's mueh to

Tom Merry started again.
“em holding a meeting as well
The hero of the Shell tould not maka it ou
1 believe you are alt offyour rockers!” ha exclaimed.
If vou don’t open this dogr——"
**Sorry, kid, but—"%
*' Open—the—dvor "t
There_was no answer; this time.
'loln Morry repeated lm xena'k
80/) mdmg (huni\: on the d

Jn‘«L Blake & Co. had said they

nnmmpunhg it with

,quno\ and Lowther, lm chyms of tho Shell, did not
reply,

Tom Merry orously, but he had to stop
Um( abrupt] 1 coming along the corridor.

o Shell master ateved to read the notico on the school
nuuce boerd, so Togt Merry had to walk sway
*“ Al right, asses?” his 1»ruuhe~l th .nu},h h:s num. * Locked
out of my own study. We'll eco ubout tha
As Mr. Linton was sti l in of the nobcobmrd Tom
\l"n decided to go into the New House. Them would be
plenty of time beforo the dormitory bell ra
He made his way tq Fourth hmn qunrh‘rs, and
Lnocked gently at tie study sacved to Figgins & Co., the
biggest thorns in the side “of the 8chool House as far as
honest, friendly rivairy betwees the two Houu:‘s ¥
say, Figgy-
“Oh, go away, neh ; we're holding an |mpoﬂant meets
ing1” came back Figging' voice. *'It'a about—"2
‘Tom Merry started violent)
Figgins & Co. were also

There seemed

ng 8 meohng

!o be an cpidemic of meetings in the St diw's aiy that

“Merry hastened to oxplain,
ot Frenob, oss; I'm Dlerry

"

ins’ voice betrayed a startled note.
bat do you waut here, Tom Mern"' be denmnded
nﬂu— a short panse. *1f you have cowco for & thitk ear——""
* Rats! Open the door.”t
There was another pause, then Krn Evaice yang uut Kerr
was the Scots chuin of Figgins & C
*“It can’t_be done, old chap.
weeting. ('ome some other day?
ats!

\\ [ m holding an unporttmc

“ra

* said Fatty Wynn,
dooi e

nd there T’k any grub going,”
push & sandwich or two under the-door if there were.
'om Merry suorted.
“T didn't coma for grub, as
i That's all right, then. (‘uod-bye. old chap.™
** ook here—-"
80 long, Merry
“ You" young daffers, T canis—?
““Sorry you can't stop, kid,” xﬂmlud«i Figgins,
]nlt s still bad, wa may see you later on.
nd the suine deathlike silence fell wpon lhe \'e\v House
study that bad reigned in Tamn Merry’s own
'I'he herc of the Shell deliversd a partin klck llt the door,
then sauntered away. his hands in his poc‘i
As be gained the School House, the smmd of 1ootzlz~p- in
the corridor nade him tarn,
A rmall crowd of juni siors were pelting along towards the
staire,

"

*If our

—

CHAPTER 2.
Loolil; for Dudley:

OOK out, kids!
H-d o IL‘: all nght, Wnﬂil it's énly Tomi Nerry.
cd D ’\ny minor. 5§20 ﬂon t
510) m Jaw w.u. Um oid 2

the half-dozen Thl?gl ‘ormers scudded_pqs{ the Shell
i nwr.
¥ Tue Gix Droniey=-No; 143:

“LONESOME LEN.” » PF ELLion

e THE‘BES‘I’ al u)m*f# THE

= an]m, in n)nta of his splendid knowledge of the j
i

o “THE BOYS' HERALD" ooednsn i

n surprise,

m Merry stared af them they
g:o nmrs \mloru he ouuld spcak. ‘Wally was &
; “ ust have comte ‘up those’ shu-s, chaps1” L

ibson o He'and Jameson both loo

I d been Dudley, and x! Dudlav had de
Lho do an Mr. Selby, zi ere could be only one 1
Ey would be compelled to Ienve t. Jim"
'ﬂ: “Third-Formers of St. Jim’s weéye not fau
thinking. ~Still, they saw tho seriousness of this afl
enough, X
“The thing was to ﬁnd Dndlay wrl Jearn,
Runuing: a3 hard:as he' could, Wully lad' tho
&Q llnunn d scudded along the" pnm
“‘i mx TOOMS,

roomis were rather favouxite hiding-plac
Jials Anvway, the Fuima o th Thiitd Searchu

o “y baa I bchavo it wu old Dud "
Curl; odded.
n

There was. po auxwer.
hm‘x‘)ud, hete At i
W] e you
There was an answer this tims, in thc Kﬂnn of
door. Dudley was pcermg cnuﬁomly ong the
b7 u thut you, “xll\' 3
ther, old chap.” Y
"Whnt are you doing here, Uud?" said
lookmg more- scared !.han ever. "You aren’t
on !
i The big Third Former nodded.
“That's just what I am doing, thouglx. Has
stort
D’Arcy minor did not answer tho question at on. ¢
concerned expression had flashed into his good-lochir
oung-face.
¥l h‘l‘y Imz, 33 wras you who sef ‘l‘owsn! Tree, theu !
D;’hu mmor 'stared blankly. This locked |
yroblem’ his age made 1Ludxfﬁcuh for him fo g
udley went on quite cvollyt .
*“Dlan't ho wcil Senni’ma 1T bolieve 61 Toun.
ueco out of his. calf as well
¥ *“Celby was—was bitten " %usped Tames:
* Did—did Towser get out of control nnd go lor hi:
Dndlcv grinned again, but there was ngt a g
mirth in the smile.
** Not mnc.h 1" he said <he
““Ay aun
“me'-—gcu don’t mean
Dud I
“Yes, T jolly well do, Curly!” nld Dudle) as ¢
ever, as far as tho Mcndluess of his voice w
The other fags stared in the faint light et
gas-jet. This problem was certainly beyond then:
In a few words Dudlu;_ n:‘fm have made tbs
little easier, but the big Third-Former had plenty
He was ono of the last in_the Third-to whine.
He might have explained that he had m:
startlo Mr. Selby, and nothing more.” Wally & C
understood that, but Dudley did not say it. 5
It was a sort of excum Mr. Selby would never "o
it was ono the Head could ‘searcely be expecte:

ize . I egged the oli ¢

vou set Towser on tio

i came to a question and an answer, os it ¥
Head's ntud\, Dudlsy had wt r.he bul}dog on.
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vhat ho ;,,.l‘in.wmiéd the dog o ‘;o, soarcely entered into the

oy SAW thnt:]@arly enough now.
1 not offer hi¥ excuse.

i ';:;ing:'j stare bacame blanker,

aust have been off your rockor,
“Selby is raving about it.

Joso ho is a bit ratty 1% -

Dud,” he said des-

s plotely staggered for a moment of ‘two.
if‘,iﬁ.'"ho,n’you”re going to run wway from S8t

3 hiat's what I mean. “Tf things blow over at all, and
L Wil tako mo badk, I shall o folly. glad to ‘como.
od staying to bo sacked, is'it?””

D'Aroy minor wus not@wery old.  As Dudle,
words, they seomed to be the only possible words

ak k
i i Formory thero wero sody to agron that it
wood waiting to:ba oxpolled. .
atled Dudley- would b if ho did wait,
had not the nigh.w‘;t’ doubt on that point.
et |

by did you do it, ¢
hig Third-Formér shrugged his shouldocs. P
i, Solby's a beast 1" he growled. * Ho's slwaya landing
svinething oF other.. &o_u yourself said it was sbout
jeped him again,” ;
wily started. Ho certainly hed said that,“and he wishod
1« anything now that he hiad not given his promiss to' his

a mastor would hiave meant a fearful
Wally had a hand in" would be as serious

to jepe
jspo that
oy affair. 3
camo to that, the scamp of the Third could not help
Dudley’s trick boyond a joke But he said nothing.
: as he was, D'Arcy minor knew enough of human
+ refrain.from * rubbing it in " when a fellow was
\weo was nothing to be gained from doing that,
ro you going to cut, Dud?’ asked Jameson, after
use. ‘“'The last train has gone.”

t0o labs to-night.” E 2
u are going to stey at St Jim's tonight, any-

here,"t

ohrugged his shoulders. )

it's no good going down to tho dormy., is'it? Ten
» boen sent for-already.”

hat's 50.”

§ I wtay up hore, they'll think I'vo run away already,
i o it will ba easier in the morning.' r

Fadly wedded his head,

You'll have to be coreful getting
the morning, though. That will want working.”
5ou chaps-holp mo?"” ¢

u can give me the fip when the const is clear,”
- * You'd batter out now, or you may be missed
wnd soon going down.”

Iy did not go ut once. o

hated tho whole -business; still, he-could not

thi 1to_s¢.\y against the plan. . Wally. hirmse® had
Jim's once, after troublo with Mr. Selby.

ou going, Wally?”

£ say, kid, what’s against staying and facing tho

! sacked,™ said- the other fag “May as
¢ them the' trouble,"
. upposa so.- I-am awfully sorry, Dud !’

* eyos glistoned, but ho nodded without ansywering.
1 2 tho passago watehing the junior who had done
! for him in the- past, {olﬁ)wing the others down the

e

briefly.

pudlog wont back to tho Lox-room and sat down on
d;mtn cl?o byried his féce on his arm, ‘and things

ok to him.- -
refrained from telling D' Aroy's minor that. he had
his trick to go as farias it gone, and thero
o othor things ho- had left unsaid. Vo
was that-he had played the trick simply becauso
;l angry at Mr. Selby’s unfairness in keeping Wally
y Any‘hmx‘ in the world would have made the big
86, s e £

ant
150

ormer tel]  thy
N
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Tho other thing was that ho had nowbete to 50 when ho -
Tolt 8t Tivs: * His Tathor snd mother hed boen dead ' g
murly yoars now, and his uncle he lived with was abroad,
house {eing shut up until the hohda{yl.« Y ‘

It was starosly to be wondored st that things looked
l»!nckL for Dudley in the box-room for the remeinder of

R A A

tho

vory
tho
nigh

" CHAPTER B,
The Freak Co.

LANG ! S : : 0%
The loud-voiced dormitory boll sounded through 8t
' Jim’s, and crowda-of juniors began to stream towards
their respective rooms. ¥ 4 -
Tom Morry was one of the Grst to gain the Shell dormis i
tory. Ho opened the door and walked in grimly, = - B
; . {g.hlgnnnxs hero?”! ho demanded, * gimmy, is Manners
hero?”? .

Herbert Skimpols, the brainy man of fhe Bhell; glanced
round the large room.

o+ Dear. me, L do not see him, Merry—-"" 3 P
h“ I}M 1" breathod Tom Merry. * Has Lowther boen in,
then?"

“1 really ‘cannot say, Merry; wo have been holding a
mooting hero—-—'" !

Tom Merry started. “

* What—what did you say, Skimmy?"*

““ Doar mo! I said that Pawes, Bland, and mysolf have
been holding a meeting——"

‘* What about?" $

‘“About? Dear me, T cannot tell you what it was aboud,
Morry 1" said Bkimpofa, blinking through ‘his glasses. = ** o
must b caroful not to tell Merry what tho mooting was
about, Dawes.” s

* Yes,” said Poter Dawos, “* ratlar!” 4
¥ Poter Dawes was one of the litest requisitions o the Shell
Form.,

Flo was a tall, weedy junior, not unlike Skimpole in figuro.
But unlike the genius of 8t. Jim’s, thore was somathing pain-
fully sad about his faco when in repose. He was locking inty
tho fireplaco now with his forehoad wrinkled wearily,

Tom gﬂel’r}' lanced at him. Dawes was a curious junior,
and although tie hero of the Sell had had very littls to do
with him sinos his arrival a fow days before, tho little had
puzzled him a ﬁroat deal.

Poter Dawes looked as if he «

Bland was a very differont ~junior, who had also only
rocontly arrived st 8t. Jim's, and about the ouly thiug Torm
Merry knew about him was that ho was given to spoaking. his
thoughts aloud, BAAL

This pair had beon put into Skimpole’s study, and alresdy
the trio wero bocoming known as the Freak Co. &

Boforo Tom Merry could spoak again, Manoers and Lowthbr
came into the room,

* Cheer-ho, Tom Merry—""

“ Hallo, Tommy—-""

Tom Merry glared 2 little, "

+* Havo you asses beén looking for thick ears, Mannbrs——-"
‘““ Ho, ba, ha!”

A sudden burst of laughter had interrupted Tom Morry's
ntence. It had not come from Manners or Lowther.
They both wheeled round as quickly as Tom Merry did.

‘‘ My ouly Aunt Jane!’

They stared at the
rolling about o it.

Ii was Poter Dawss, the latest addition to Skimpolo's study,

l;%kimpo]o himsolf was blinking rapidly through his enormous
glasses.

“* Dear mo! T wish you would be more caréful, Moty I ha
oxclaimed. - You havo set Daves off aggin," %
* My hat!” R

4¢Bot-~sot him off?"" mutterod-Tom Morry,

“Yes.” Surely you can 60 yon havel” said Skimpola,
* Dawes has fita of laughter like this, and ‘you must ﬁ:n
said something to sot him' off, although I will admit YOu nevor
can tell when thoy are coming on. -He laughed just liko this
when I was reading oné-of rofesnri‘r‘ Loosetop’s theories to

him this afternoon.” Dawes—Dawes !

» Ha, ha, ha!"” yolled Potor Dawes. - * Ho, he; ho ("

The juniors stared In blank amazement.

What they had sald t6 set tho new
fashion was boyond them. Bkimpolo had nd idea, sither. o
was endeavouring to puf a stop to the laughter.

Tie was shaking Dawes vigorously.

“ Pray-stop_Iaughing, Dawes; it is most anuoying! Stop
at onoe, Dawes |

“ My aunt{” gasped: Tom Merry.  “ Ho's going. off his

seldora faughed.

@
3

end bed in amazement, for someono was

junior off in this

_tocker (" "

“DARGY'S DISAPPOINTMENT.”

x Gex LiBRARY,—]

“Hn, ha, ha!" cholod Poler :Dawss, ™ Morry hs st
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']ren;.i,ndcd me. . Have you chaps heard the story? Ha, ha,
i B T SR

“Pom Merry's slare became more acute. e had not the
slightest idea whether be had heard the story or not, for
Dawes’ laughter choked further utteranca.

Skimpole was still .b.lu'ngn .

“+ Ha'i¥ often reduced to thix state,” the brainy man of the
Sbell explained.  *“1 think be knows a bumoreus story—""
“‘What s it?" gasped Mani
“Dear me, 1 haven't the
thinks of the story, he laughs so
you please help me sheko him "

“ Rightrhe !

said Pom Merry. " What's shaking him do?"

1t somgtimes stops his Mangers, will you please help
me to shako him as well 7™

L34 Rather!”

m,
said Mauners,

ners.
slightest idea! When .Dzvrg’l‘!
il

much he can’t tell it—

Lowther did not wait to bo asked.

Ha joined the others in shaking Daswes with great pleasure.
b chante of his exploding, I supposo—

 Dear- me! Pleasa sty Dawes!” - panted Skimpolo.

« TiTe is too sorious » matter for frivolous Jaughter, Merry,
we are not shaking him enough

“ How’s that, then?” grinned the horo of the Shell

1 Lot him biave it, chaps {"* breathed Manners. * Come on,
Bland? ; v

Blgnd alsc joined in, end as Dawes’ laughter. grew worse
instead of botter, ¥rench alsa lent a hand.

* My hat, what a row "

“QOh, do gag him, someone It

“8it on his head, Skimmy!”

“Ram = pillow in bis mouth, Manness!”

Dawes must have heard these words, but they made no
difference o him. His yells of laughter became louder, if
anything.

They were 5o Joud thai none of
the door_being opened.

*Eai Jove! Gweat Scolt!™
" Hallo, Gussy !"*

d 08.a hand at shaking Dawes, kid!”
“He's off his rocker 7

“Bai Jove! I am inclined to agwee with you, Mennahs,
duab boy " gasped Artbur Augustus, coming further into
i Pv\"ly stop that widiculcus laughtah, Dawes.”

the Shell juniors beard

s I

1 Has b beon tellin® you bis funnay story,
deah boys?? A
“¥le's bo t0.” .

“t And he's cheking now, instead,” grinned Lowther. “My
bat, we sball have Kildare along in a minute 1

Tom Merry nodded.

4 Yes, he's R?L to be stopped: Put the mattress vver him.”

« "

“Gonn {
«Won't it wumple his clothes, deah boys?”
“ Bother his clothes! Ha, ha, ha!”
The mattress was yanked from bencath Peter Dawes, thex
sssed down on the top of him. Manners and Lowtler at
once sat on it
“'That, ought to stop him, anywa
“Yags, wathah " agreed ‘Acthur Augustus. T shouldn't
fhink anyone would want to laugh undah the pwesent vircs.
Bai Jove! 1

«

, though !

" ALl of you tit on him,” said Tom Merry grimly. “Dawes
bas got to be stopped.” ]

“Year me, yos, only don't sit on me, French,” eaid Skiw-
pole. “T think he is quicting down now.”

“Yes, he's ringing off.” .-

#Give him a decent tine to get quite calm,” grinned Tom
Morry. “ Does he often go off like this, Skimmy 1"

“Yes, unfortunately he does,” said the genius of 8t. Jim's
blinking thoughtfully, * Whenever any remark brings somo
story he lmowe to his mind, we have considerable trouble
with him—don't we, Bland ”

“Rather | . 7

“« He's calm enough now, deah boys, T am afwaid you are
wumplin' his clothes.” 5

Tom Merry jumped down from the maitrécs, and the
othors did the same. All were ready to jump back again
i case Dawes showed any signs of a further outbreak.

But the membersof Skimpole & Co. was as solema as ever

new. .

fle icamed. to be a good-tempered . junior,
was not a-sign of resentment on his face.
rather liked him for that.

“ But thanl qo('dnu\s be iso’t in our study, Skimmy !” he
vhispered. * Ten to one he wauld be slain before the week
was out. :

too, for_there
Tom Merry

do not give vent to such barbarous

Dear me ! Pra
T Dliuted Siimpole. * Daves is roally

sentiments, Marry,”

W véry loar brained junigr. - He:js g Socialist, 2

PDeserminist—-" 3
« And a silly, dufferist g
Tae Gex Lrsrany.—No. 143,
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“Dear me !’ T do not think T knaw that ward, Howe

to the funny story he knows, he i vary quiet.’>
““But you don’t know his story, ass l"y ky

- “Pear mel, Yen thet is the difficulty,” said Sk
thougkttully, W have tg b vory saroldl, Merry.”
“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the hero of the Shell. 1

think you had. Have you .come in here for a th
ey ol QAR

usay 37200 ¢

Weally—t R i

*“Oh, you have! Gussy has come for & thick ear, ¢l
Do vou think we've got. time before lights out?™ . :

Arthur Augustus rammed his monocle in his eye.

_ “You leave me no othah wesource but to considali 1.,
in the light of a waggin’ ‘wottah, Tom Mewwy !” Lo < {
with dignity.. * Az & matteh of fact, I have come heal iy
a wotten piece of news.”

The laugh died out of Totn Merry's face. Even Lovile
‘the humorist. of the: Shell, was silent .

“ What's the maiter, Gussy 7"

# Has anythin 'h)?poned, kid 77t

“ Yaas, wathah, %n I wegwet to eay Dudl
been weckless eucugh fo wun away gvom 8t. Jim's.”

The words fell liko o bombshell amongst the juciors
A 8t. Jim’s chup bad run away! Dudley was b
Former, & junior none of them knew much ebout,
seldom had cause to speak to, but be was @ St Jim's' g,
Tom Merry looked very grave. E

““ Are—arc you certain, Gussy I’

“Yaas, wathahl Teggles, the portah, is. tell
one. .

My hatl” z

“¥ thought T would Tel you 'Rrow, deah Boys!”
Arthur_Augustus, - “T ‘wathah wanted to intah
minah, but it is too late now. Waltah was inclined to ct..
in with lay, you know.”

“Slip. down to the Third Form-room after Tights oy’

Arthur Augustus shook his head.

“T am afwaid thet is imposs., deah boy,” be sail
Wally’s majah I must set him o good example. I
impwess upon Wally durin’ the next few days that b
obey the 'lm'l"’” of the schéol, bai Jove !l

mph

u: !

“My hat! THow rotten about Dudley,®

“¥ans, wathab! As o mattah of fact it'Has puf »-
‘wathah a fluttah. It weally looks as if he did zet Tow.u
on Mr. Sclbay, too.” g

Tom Merry nodded.. ey

o had heard about the affair of the bulldog,
tainly did appear now as 1e Third-Former
about it than he should ane.

The hero of the Shell glanced at his watch.

My aunt, he'll never get away, though!” he
“The last train went over an hour ago, and t
masters will be warned by telephone oll alomg
He'll be_caught all right to-morrow.’

“Bai Jove! I twust 0.’

“ Rather 1" .

And a solemn sort of silence reigned in the £ dore
mitory as the swell of St. Jim's left the room.

+ more

Dudley’s disappearanco bad cast 2 gloom over
school. Y
——
CHAPTER 6.
Tom Merry is Surprised.

* “Pom Merry woke up with a violent :turf 4
following morning. ¢

He sat up in bed and ho]E his pyjamas jacket av::
bis chest. [t was wringing wet,

“ My—my sunti”

¢ Cheer-ho, \kid " ;

«Many happy-weturns of the day, desh boy!”

“¥Ha, lia, ha1” :

Tom Merry understood, then. Tt was his birt: 3
the juniors had awoke him in order to offer the
lutions. .

Their nietliod of rousing him Had beén very & *
equally well aimed. .

My eunt} ‘How m

“ M Y. hat!®

well-soaked sponge,
““You shricking duffers!

are there ‘in hare 1**
“Quite & wcs&:«.cmh!c. puvabah, deah oy I <
Auiustus,  We bave como t wish you nseny b

of the day, Tom Merry.”
Tom Mcrr,g grinned plessantly,
“Thenks, kid. Half the coll’ fs here.™
©“Yans, wathah ! The pwincipal half, that i
no seniors—-" 2
R0} .mq!{crs,” chuckled Figgins's voice.




! “Iam sorry for the lad who has done this!* said Mr. Selby quictly, as hc walked away with his bare
| . s calf distinctly visible. )

(See page 4.

m Merry stared.
¢ not only 'School House junlors present, then ;
* quite as many fellows from the New. House.
o of the Shell went red.
could not hélp feeling embarrassed at the compliment
« aud rivals were showing him at the very first oppor-
s birthday.
1y decent of You asses.”
was more to follow.
@ in his pocket.
® whip round, Tom Merry,” ho' said rather
" All'tho Shell kids. - I've got :rylut of the names.”
ho lossed a miniature folding camera on ‘the bed.
yas & neat littlo instrument which folded up small
s for the waistooat-pocket, almost, Tom Merry had
" suting one for a long-time. .-~
. 80 id M,

“;}"'"td chose it, “tho most enth i
otographer of St. Jim's, . is rippiog.
; yxﬁ?’ t of St J»‘,.n” < The lons is rippiog

4 ) o™ had teated the lens and prosiounced it ripping.
7ould have to bo a very g ogu, Mannors vESng:
Pleased o the matter of Jenses.

© (e Linary,—No. 148, 1 -
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THURSDaY:

Manners came up to the”

“DARCY'S DISAPPOINTMENT »

. ;‘ It's awfully decent of you chaps,” repeated Tom Merry.

““Bai Jove! T considah it wathah funnay you should bave
had a whip wound, Manrahs.”

* Why funny, ass?

‘ Bocause we Fourth-Formabs also had & whip wound—
didn’t we Blake, deah boy 1"

“‘Rather 1"

“ And "wo bought & punching-ball;"* added Digby.
know you said you wanted a punching-ball, Tom Merry. “

And a brand new punching-ball was dumped dowa an
the bed. . E

Before Tom Merry could anewer, Wiggins jabbed him in
the ribs with & Dew fishing-rod.

“Seems to have beon an opidemic of whips rouud,” he
grinned. “¥rom the New. Housa chaps, kid.” S

Agnia Tom Mecry was provonted from answering.

The caly-Shell junior who had been asleep during the
presenfations. h:{ Just woke up. It was Skimpole.

“Dear me!” blinked the brainy men of the Shell.” “Is
Tom Metry hare?” = S
*He is."

“You

B v gy Ry Al



o THE BEST 3> LIBRARY'
% ‘h:)‘:m"u“‘?d Bk"lmll;g. nism ' for you, ?d trust you
will gainag’) " benelit !mm ihe work as I have gained:

i

It u lmn solfy Bland, and D

br 4 §h:?y. ym'mly boun:involumc wss handed to the hero
the

Tom Merry took it, I very Tede
;‘hlﬂu .’wruny, Skimmy 1
tourso, he would ha Ye much preferred a book of ad-
‘venturn, but he would nol have Jet S!nmpoln see that lor
thi woﬂ;é Apd Tom Merry moant to roud the Ethics
o had to take it in small doscs of hall a

gJO“y ripping of yuu, Skimmy.”
do_not mention it,” eaid Skimpole saverely. ** Now
um you THave passed one more milestone on the road of ife,
1 trust your mnd will haye Mxen 2 more serious fur, that
it will ¢ open g‘ the'great truths—-"
Exact] li ror} Jack Blake beartily,
1iBut I a0t f dd d o
quite agree,” "adde gins.

* Pear we——2 o5

“And 30 say all of us” concluded Uarry Noble. “Three
cheers for thal ass, Tom Many, chaps,*

Astd three choers we:

Phen lmu,o! speech fol]nwed and Tom Merry had to get
up on

He xwwr ﬁmtn knew what he said, becanse ho felt a good
deal flustered. Sl his fow words were not badly chosen,
all things consid

TM prumnuuom bad come as a real surprise to bim.

r Augustes waa polishing his monocle.

t Buh heah—¥ meen wot, deah hoy !I'’ he exclzivied. ‘It
bhag boen a plo;uh to us—ysas, wcuﬁg
ray !

"’I'h: thing now is to decide what is to lw done to-day.”
o Ve, What's to be dono op Tom ' Merry's birthday,
a)

g:llh(‘r'" exclaimed Figgins.
mxhﬁ,—-—
* When we wera holdu:? a mceung yesterday evening,”

bgln Jack Blak
Tem Merry started. He knew now whnl had casused the
vurigus epidemic of meetings the previous
Tt was all rathor ombarrassing to the hcro ef“;ge ‘Shell
Arthur Augustus waved his hand loftily,
* Weally, deah boys, there is no need to twouble about what
u- lo be, (done to-day,” he said. “I have alweady settled the

'l‘bq other juniors starcd,
“Of all the cheek—!
*“Go hon, Guesy 't 2
dn.h bole now.»mr to get on with the

“At our meeting last

bicycles——-

* Wate, Flggn} ¥

wats, deah boy
00! hcrl.
“You look here insterd, Juck Blake.”

Arthur Augustus waved his hand again,

“Pway don't get watty. with one anothah, deal boys ¥’ ho
oxcluimed. " Tom Mewwy will undehstand that we are ull
vew, anxious to make lis birthday a wattlin’ success.”

a(her " said Tom Merry hearuily.

exclmmed Arthur Augustus. ¢ Utter

““Jolly decent ¢ coyou

W heah hesh—T meari wot! Bai Jove, T shell be all in o
fluttak in & minute, My pwoposal &—
* Who is it to, anyway,"” doumnded Flggms warmly—*“ the
drgpee's young lidy at Ryleombe "
bs

Arthur Au%?mms went pink.

“ Weally, Figgay, a wemarls like that is in wank' bad
tainte—~—""
 Blow bad taste! We take our bicycles and scorch over to

11 );lmhﬂ'(.-——-
¢ do ‘nothin® of the sorf, you uttah duffah ! shouted
Qrthnr Augustus. We [ ovah to Woodlicld instead, dcab
5

The oﬂmr juniors atnwd nl'nm,
“We can’t go b, ln\ln, kid. %
Viggins stared

Woadficld \ly )ut' T'm not ;:omg !a cyrlo nxty m.lu
and sixty miles back, even on Tom Merry’s birthda;
Fancy Guss eycling .2 hundred and tw«mt& miles in a
day I grinned Towther, “Make it a month, Cussy, and I
won't uav you mightn’t manage it.”

“ Weally, Lowthah, #s o mattah of fadf, T cmllﬂ cycle

neably two hundred miles in a. dny. Howesah——

Pt Gex Lierary.—No. 1

& LUNESUME LE“," By nmu;;n . {‘(‘mxson, L THE BUYS'

‘have @& volum of Professor .«

|» l
"1 dont thmk. ﬁ & matter of fact, we take our

'tnm bu Jove!

“R'. ‘ﬂ 3 X AR

4 H l! to ou

o ¢ amﬂl nl Bt g‘;m-.ng a rﬁ‘d v’
gain.

o Wc can't go b, kid.*
I beliove we uld have to go up to Tondori and ¢}
thore, ass.”
“ Wats, deah boy. Wc uro not goin’ by twain-—"

“How are wo going then, ass?’

. f»‘“ k3 ontt be widsions, Lowinal AT i
" wny n’t Lowthal 0, delh 1

re goin’ to motsh “there”

we
l'I'he juniors nt.-.rted. Jack Blake was as uurpmed [Ty

* Ass, hou can we motor?}h

“ By ‘goin' in o motah;, deah boy; my pu.nh 's tou
will bo at the gatesat ton o'clock; although the dwiv
not be able to covse.whih us." g

My only Aunk .hnel" 9

mn,

' ** Not—naf thst big ear of your pator's, Gussy 7"
ik forty-] )wr?:povuh (.ou)nn car,’
# T awwanged all that yeste
ah! ¥ nthb wuffisn | Wow 1”7

) ;d!ed 01'3'6"" bsnxmg the"mell of &

fod Jack ‘Blake, also banging aw
ou. uttah. wuiﬁmn, you ere wumbvl

clnthﬂi !mhlully

But the excited § {nnmra &id not hear him.
They on the nhonmar vigorously, Aitir
Augustus beg:

“You w’ ctd'uxgow ggAbs' Pwly fieah my plan ou,
have moumh idea”

¥ hi
“Thp nnu -nd only is comm; on T is: ol age,t
“ What's it this tims, Gussy
‘T have awwanged that we ‘motah to Woodficld
axpwess purpose of KIVln the village footah teanm a f
whuckin’, b pentod Arthur Augustus. * The >
gmcd o play u-, I weceived & wiah fwom their sec [
evenin',? g

* Play Woodﬁvlﬂ—-——"

l‘.ggmn ?up
My onl Aunt Jane,
good qnme, Gu
dmh'
g:ve i 3
ha, ha

but they would give our firs s

But ¥ expect tlwy mll ' be stwoni vucu!
1 game as well,

Tom M hu ned, but it was nob inr Tong. . ‘udd
ez one of Shote teamn, with & repytation in the coanis
v had dono several big thing (10 searcn e
¥ u, hat, we shall have-to go
“Yaas, wothsh! But I 7ecl ln hfn!(y ﬁL Pcrl(m. 1
{lmught ¥ two ideahs wathah wippin'J” ~

& Bp ndld" é
* Good old Gussy I
Tom Merry's eyes wero nplr\dmg -
There was a good. deal of rivalr between the Te <ili
Three—Tom Men‘{ Marners, and Lowther—and the
of Study No. 6. Tt was friendly nrah-y, certainly, bu
Jdid not prevent it causing rows occasionally, althou;
two Co.’s were more than ready to umtc whm n c’ul
dispute with the nvnln from the New House, Fi
his being so, Tom Merry could not hclp Ia:elm§l
ot the plans made lor hin birthday. Looking, at the rx
and- flushed fmu of the lorlwmundmg him, he fe¢!
be a Bt. Jin's ln-"ov\ .
rthur Augustus hed phoed s back. against the wa
thac zhcm should be no more congratulstory thunips she
ebouldcr
X twast” my {wo )amln mmt w:Lh Iy‘kmu appwoval
Mewwy, ¥, he m coolly. not, the mot.
can easily be unt bacl
“Tt's & great idea, Iud thanks, awl’ul.l{
Rather ! uxcl;u;xi:d \hnncru anxiously, T«
man will the car hold, Gusay
To"will have to hold eleven of e, deah bog—th
I am afwaid it will be wathah a cuow

* Blow & crc“d 3

“We'll hang: ott vm.h onr eyehrowu. said Lowther

“ Rather 1" oxclai anners. ‘I’ll go wud ¢
plates. in my camera.”

He fashed pway, and Tom Morry began to dress b
Eseryone way talking atonce..

ANSWER:

HERALD” oniedascs




open,” but nom of ¢ h

o door wn gontly. plishod :
. D'Arcy minor put his head into tha roo
1 ”1 didm:at keop it there lo ust ng.mu‘h 10 run an

d uniors crowding round Tom Moerry.
; '1‘»:’“‘ ;“n':r'ﬂ?fu"' lmu withdrow and dashed up the »oond

fi of st
e was making-foz the box: OXTOOm; |

“ UDLEY "

‘D 3 Thn ko of the box -room door was turned softly.

4 (3 0} lhnt you, Wally 2"’ whuao Dudley’s voice.

her! Only Jameson and Lurl bson with me; tho

are soouting abeus - downatafrs,” answ orsd D'Arcy
+* Aro—are yOU lhll keen on cumng. Dud?”

Of (!\Xﬂo »

it will be jolly difseult to work.”
I'ho big Third-Former. Ahmged hig shoulders.

Anyway, it will have to worked somehow," he said.
-1

the masters And pres. think U'vo bolted : already,

rather, and o\-ery station-master lor ilea around has
ek.,n to on the telephone or by wire,
nph !

1 good many of tho pres. are goip
oI\dny mutm about the courtry o1l
Dud,,” added Jameson.

to spend the
feyeles looking

the muh.-n wnll be ke ung a look-out, too."”
i suppose so,” said ‘Dudley. “I nny. ,you dou't think
| il have to wait until to-night,-do:you?
Wally ahook his head.
1 dm s0e that you would gam x}ugh by doing: that, kid;
wo, the station peoplu will tehing for a junior,
ou would m}!u
1 am not so Juu thc fmlme won't be warned,” added
hiuvlr “It |snt likely just yet, of course, but you

y looked from one to the other, then he rammed his
hn pockets,
I m (,'omll to cut,"‘ he ®aid firmly, *¢ I'm gmng

wuy
1 --you' va lbmlumly fade up yonr mind on. that,
absolutely.”

H ! tth t can be managed,” answered Wally, u!tzr
i n't tell you until ten o'clock, though."

~'h1'm dn you moAn, lndr I{ I miss the ninethirty train,
n’t oue until mid-da
the train from nylmmbo' Statton is out of the ques-

¢ bul

no uod oing there. Tha station-master will be
and Kildaro 18 going to s8¢ cvery train out, and it
1@ game with @yery station for thirty. miles round.
mean to catch you somechow.”

w can it be managed at ten o'clock, Wally 2"
minor grinned a little.

ow that it can be managed,” he said.
—it all depends.”

do you mean

s words were cut short by the clnng of the breakfast

“Thero's

Jameson, and Curly Gibson moved towards tho door.

00 whon ten o'clock arriv o, kid,” said D'Arcy

¢t ready to cut at & moment's nonce——~

l . re ;\dv now.”
t Il slip

up herc at ten o'clock, or a few
. I believe it will work all right.”

v flashed away.

» poat at the "fable “naar his brother, Arthur
s, m‘ sﬁxl« of the fact that he should have been at the
orm tal

¢ Augustus scfewcd his monocle in his cye to get
¥ of his minor,

i My, Wully,}t:wagwet to say you do l:;ﬂ appmh to

llah this morning, danh
lean one on Tast wesk—'"
Gweat Scott !

kid, and T shall probabl; put on mol)mr the weck
. Bttogetonmthtﬁ{w hmg oualdf 3
;‘1 i: ::o‘o(%ﬁnlﬁi in the car, ucr’:‘t you s
223, wathal e

b at ton olclod:td;go“t yaur oollnh

Viag, thnh, onhy pway don t mtmnvu ¢ me whon I am
important uh collahs. ®

of the
ik Uxu men‘x —No.

‘)‘Hansnm-

o 'n'mv's DISAPPOINTMENT.”

wnﬁ yoi"“
Tho weg lnohb  of oouuo
"%levon. ah! My hatt”

aas; it will be wathah o omuh. Ba Jove, xmur ﬁu‘u

cwooked., ) ik
*“You don’t say 80," mutMO‘Arvg minot nbwntl’ &y
t}nnk I'll como. nnd Beo
" Yaas, do, dea {.f Bai Jove, briokkel is ovh at last.
I will apeak to you latah about yous collah P

‘The juniors hurried from the room, Artl uxubhl
joined ‘at once by the rest of the wdﬁo party,

Thoy were tho usual sleven,

" The Torrible Three, thc chuns from Bmdy No. 6, Fi
Cn o o[ Naw House fame, and Harry Noblo, better knma as

c{ wore all very oxcited.
All ad the largest overcoat he could ﬁnd rud] to pu‘
but ﬂ\u largest of them was mllsnﬁunt. compncd mth
Arthur Augustus’s tromandous motor-£ol

. Kyveryone was speaking at once.

“Haa the car turned up 'yet, Gussy?”

“1 heard romething toot up whilo wo ‘werp 8t brekker,

" Arthur Auguulus g!anced at his watch,

““Bai Jove, will have awwived, as the chmﬂ‘cuv
was to catoh the mne-thxruy twain back to Eastwood. T
pwopose we go and see,

A general rush was made for tho’ grounds, D" Amy mioor,
Curly Gibson, and Jameson were iollown:{ in the resr.

They seemed un Dﬁu! rintezested-in $ho doings of tho jumiors
khay usually urm the old fogeys.

“Bai Jove! Yaas it has awwived, deah boys!"
“My hat, yes! '"

A nmg’mhoem touring-ar was waiting just inside the gates,
wntlh Tlm{k’ﬂ. the porter, standing ou guard, The ;uuwn
runl

y hnt, isn't sho » nppex 1"

“ ray !

Lmyonu becamo still more uc:wd They n(owd;d wund
the our enthusiastically.

ur Augustus wes putting on his enormous motor-coal

“Pvmy start hor up, Figgay, deah boy,' ho said hngu\dly
;‘Iﬂt‘v‘;ut you will take the wheel, Totn Mowwy, aa it w your

ir

Tom Merrv s oyes sparkled.

Ho had driven 2 motor bofore, but never. an hmg like a
forty-horse power touring car of that sizo, ~Still, the captain
of tin unior cleven of St Jim’s had exccllent nerves,

. *“I should love to,-Guss,

“ Wight-ho, desh boy. Pwav whizz her \vound Figgay, as
1 have alweady switched on.”

Figgins stepped round to lhe (ronl and caught hold of tho
starting-handle.

He was rather pink.

cgma did not know a vory groat deal about cars. ' He
turned the bandlg hastily,

“Pway turn- it the othnh way, deah \my"' axchumd
Arthur Augustus. ‘It is a left-hand turn.”
‘ Ha, ha, ha !"

Figgina went pnker, and gave the haudle a vigorous tarn.
Thero was a gentle purr at once,
The cngine had. stact
All tho juniors were ulxppmg on their coats.
“My hat! What about tho footer things?"
“Bai_Jovo, wp shall have to wunh a.nd got those. deah
bov;n' E twust they are ahvctdy pack
¢ Shall wo ot yours, Gussy?” exclsimed Jack Blake.
No, I had bettah como, deah boy, as T shnll want goggles,
w ally, {:v«ny soo that tho éngins doesn't. wi
i " eaid D’Aroy mmnr. M\lnk‘mg up . coolly,
“, Aru sll of you geing into-the coll.?”
“Rathor! But we ;h:n t bo long
"l"lﬁ"ud for it, c}’u];is i
he juniors peltes l\vny o moment their backs werq
mmsd Waily wheasled round.
and fetch him, Jamc: som, Tike bho  giddy wind "
“ Buc thereisn't anywhero to bide him
“Rats! Go and fetch him
And Jameson scudded M‘I’M the quadrangle as hard as ho
could run. Curly (nbton was about to follow, but D'Arcy.
mmar seized his
“My hat, T'Vo got n"‘ he whispored.
to_the side entranco,

ut——!
‘;Au 1 muttered Wally, and be sprang into the dnvur‘-
The noxt instant the big car was movmq silently out ot

the college groun
Curly Cibson looked astounded for s moment, then he.
chuckied.

Agsii SRR o Sl

“Bring Dud down




Ho understood Wally's px.n:'nlmnu B e did a6k s
Lhudh’ was to bcim g ard the p( qm %
‘But Cuorly Gibson did not hmutp‘

& The m Lof thés Third bad cometo relyia. hrc;t dul on
their led

CHAPTER 8,

¢ 'n. mu«.

A! Jov T3k
Arthur .\ngustus nb

irted,
§ ‘He .xmumed his motocle”in his eye and stared
b kh; tt llm ?ollqgu gates,
¥ Whnt’x up, Guuy You haven’t lmbulun ysur boots or
» at {"
'i‘om Merry ;lso m:
My only Aunt Jane
All the Woodfield mrly iwppod Jesd and stared now.
There was no sign of
befero the gates, less than five minu
Arthup Augustus rushed !nmsrd fﬂrgcﬁmg sltogether that
hasty running was xurcclv in keeping with the d\gmty which
.umirm t{‘e‘ﬁam‘oﬁ Vere de ’V T,
e —it's my. minab 1"
‘\VI.m'x yfu" mmdyr ‘ase 1Y brea \bnd Tom ’Llorrv spring:
rd as he oouL‘l “You don't mean he's gone off

“But can the kid d?fve"' exclaimed Jack Bloke, in alarm.

* Yasas, he can dm\o all w:{hL T shall adminisfah n feah!
ful thweshin’ for “this twick: - nothin” will pwevent my
adwministahin’ 8 feabful thms;hln bai Jo\ol

Tlie car was nowhere in

All of ‘them ‘had guined the Toud by now, and the car could
not be seen, Figgms raced to whers a amn.ll read branched
off from the main one.
+.“ Noy it isn't slopg herc, numr

“oyally's sneaked the e

“Hai Joyel! Tt is uunhlw imposs. to belieye that my
unmnh——- VWhat is that along there, dedh boys 7"

“ A hay-cart,” said Lowther, “or ‘the church spire.”

“Pwny don’t wag. Lowthah. Bai Jovel I am nu in 8
frattah.’

The eloven juniors stood stock still Torta moment, bolding
their football-bags hmply. Tho dxsuppcumnm of the cer had
come as a grest sl

Jack Blake glnmxd “at his watch,

i young gwecp hnu 0nl) gone \‘m- a/spin; he will como
h:ck here all'rig] h .

‘m mot g certain bo t that, Kid."
“Oh,’ yer he mll‘" said the chicf of Study No. 6. “He
kuows we have a footer match to play at \\'oodﬁdd and
W-\Hy \\ ouldu t lot. us down over a footer mateh,"

¢;. 1 nevah thought of that '™~

T oxpect he's. gono.down to Ryloombe—r “Hallo 1"
© Tom ﬁtrr\ had_caught sight of the track Ieft by the
sodded v of ik bk whools, They showed, up quits
plainly slong the dus

The hnm of’tln Sheﬂ darted head.

3 s gone down this lane "t
Lic has! I wone »

Tom Merry & Co. did not wait Yo hear what it was Arthur
Augastus wondered. They dashed forward fowards the bend
in _the lane.

Tlm nuld be able to sce a‘good way along from there.

; bal

b1
o NSy i ddab boy? GiWeat Scott, theah it is!: Wally
~~Wally, you uttah young wascall”

The huge car was standing quictly in front of the side
entrance, and Wally wus still in the driver's seat.

e :‘c;ddrd «.h(;cnl) to the oncoming juniors,

“ Hallo, kids

“You umh youn" wascal, Wally—"

e Oh, don't you begn, Gus!” said D'Arey minor coolly.
“ 'I‘h» old car goes very well; I brought her down ‘here hke

cels,

h—->"

e
Th:. mmp of the Tlnr& jnmped out of the car nnd rummed
his bands in his pocke ,

“ What's the matter, (x\la .

Arthur Augustus was glaring. at his junjor.

* Weally, Wally, vou twy my tempah to & zwut extent,”
bo said frigidly. " T should wegwet havin' to administah'a
lt-ah{l.‘z'l lhwauhm on Tom lfuw‘\) 8 lnrihd‘y

44 l\m Jovo. Wally—"7
A Go hon " grinned the scamp of the Third. K Yon other
d:l -will never get started if you don't stop Gussy eackling.”
s, let’s get on with the mhmg." sa.d Jack Blake.
Yo can th back,”
Tae Gex Liprary.—No. 143,

ally. when we got

“LﬂIlESOME LE“ ¥ By HENR? T JOHNS??' “I“E mwsl m

the huge car lhey had left =tnmhng

Ul Wu{l
4 And ly,. you
on ;oung Mu—ry s

rso there can t. you
“thro ahal] wea put our foater f
Ang “;me:; from his minor,

ABuE )
Joldah at u}f z,,,.;\; b T "°.,P"‘ shem lﬂf(g,tha ]upgu“\

;:h it lockedl:dt ll;llllovl'l (e lh .

iggius stop) on his, way, roun to the of

"Arcy minor was standing thoh: & s back m’?r ot

luggﬂxe -carrier, which ran 516 wlwle vidth ol th
“ My h; Th 1o Q

Gu.ss m
Wi nlly had hu Handu in 'ﬁu Kut.

* Oh, rats! You old ogu"%o waﬂ"o’ nﬂyom things
in thu iuggage-ou:ml: 'Thmrf. - i o
ns etared at n rige:

ey wodllt Iratils aboat no dndy tddodmmn i)

u it )dnch better e.hdvb ﬂ)e hg- in car.

.'Tbl They wight wattle a bit. .

- cmsunpmn ouwcre u can utc T uned
the scat‘cushions I eﬁc yu g Ly of rt‘z: e

‘“ Yeas, wathak!  F nevlh thwgln oE tluk
L Z\'o, 'sou never think of Anydunx," gmmed u.e feamy of

: " W Wallpsi® o ;
G !uet.llxioyy go ! sang outb C\lrly Gnhon .“My 'h 4
we '}'{.m qpmng with you.'*

Ses4 Hopo you have'a decenl E

“Mind you whack .V ﬁdd "' cxclumed Wally. “1i.,
of a cocky u:u ’

‘he “Third-Formers wero
They seemed slightly excited. T

Arthur Augustus’ had jost' peﬂ on 'hfs’mo gl
Eﬂ:m thlt might luva been nust&cn forismall muffs iv. .

ista

huvc goggles, Tom Mewwy, desh boy’ '
Lsay, kid, T've 've nover dmen a car as hir

““t;l?hza Pwﬁy %ulsnp }ﬂ‘,«ielh boy‘.ﬁ
swell of 8t. Jin aatoqﬂ mmemm‘.‘:
Merry také the driver's Seaty d
The hero of the Shell did so, his faco very flushed,
Every one of the littlo lr;uj’ scemed to-he ‘going
of his Way io make his bi ay a success. There
none of the usual disputes as to whom should J-m, 5
would have been on an ordina: ary occasion.
ll of them nppcured anxious to see’ Worn Merry «! (i

whe
'l'hc 8hell )nnfor"il"p&l’ nto the comfortebie s at .l
pressed down the cl uwgpcdnl with his oot‘

£ Reads, chaps 2

her
“ Wight-| ho deali boy Tt
“Fire ahead I” sang out"Teck Bhke, nd the gral or
maved slowly down the lane.

There was no doubt about it, Tom Mén'y knew
atart a car whu(u\';r he may not hwu known #bout t!
duties of a motofist.

The Third-Formers stood logcther until the car was 1
the bend, Lhen they turned to cnch oﬂur with supp:

ha lu}"
“Did %en brown, kids 1"
*My. hal rueher"’ chuo\ded Wn“y L'hen the laugh 1

out of his voi
“ Poor old Dud"’ he said quictly. **If it hnd been areon
tten, thlngu might have ton

elso but: Selb‘y Tavrmr bld

ded.

“Lathow, for instincé?! he “said thou thully. - IL ¢
have boen awfully ratty. ot first, of wunib bt don't &
TLathom would ever get a fellow sacked.”

"l'_}ﬁo‘,)&::‘}t‘.‘;l’t& sor.any of tlem, excopt Selhy 2

Ilue perhaps that. was -not. quite-just to l.he Third T
master.

Once or iwioe hefore Mr, Selby had surprisod hlv
young pupils, and perhaps he desti nedrpm :uqnm
again before long.

hSull Lhey t‘%‘d npt, think of |

Only oms thought .- was: pcnn"
Dudloy’s owh wo ven rise dfmx
Werovnsthouscmshmgtnbo
what Dudley had said, and it was

thinking vow.
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‘IS awfully decent of
wiprise,

ou fellows!” sald Tom
“ Heah, heah,—]

mean, wot, deah boy !

(8ee page10.),

Merry, 10 whom the presentations had come as 2 real
2 I Arthur

his cycglass.

our to them that Dudloy might not have been
= all 'if ‘ho had stayed snd tho music.
t they knew Mr. Selby too well for that.
thom looked rather gloomy as they mounted
iing to the colloge itself.
fated to remain with them for the remainder

CHAPTER 9.

A Startiing Discovery.
* PN Y hat, dsn’t this o ping 1"’ A
a 4'2\ Jeck Blake gave vent to the remark a3 the
iy, autumn aiv cut against his face. Thoy
through some of the prattiost oountry in

loudless sky overhead and almost perfoct
tyres, 7

anted o 2 i
wf«»’! f»u'lll'z‘mrh’(erry. Say when you would liks
Augustus wavoed his hand,

N
.

“D'ARCY'S DISAPPOINTMENT.”

“That is all wight, deah boy! Jack Blake is goin’ to taks
her on aftah lunch, if he cares to. Bai Jovel” .
4 er.!”” 7

“Thanks awfully,” said Jack Blake, his eyes arn’rk]ing
Patty Wynn's eves wero also enthusiastic for the moment.
“ Lunch " ko uxclaimed, brightening up.” “Did: I hear
someone say lunch?” ’
‘‘ Yaas, wathah! 'We thought wo would 'stop at the next
decent place, deah boy.”
‘' Rather " eaid the Falstaff of St. Jim's. ‘I agres with
that proposal. I must admit motoring makes me feel faar-
fully Jhungry. I—1 believe 1 feel a littla faint from want of

y Wynn had been having sandwiches all the way from
St. Jim's, but it was useless to point out that fact to him.

atty Wynn did not oonsider sandwiches as in the light of
zoal food. it §
*That looks a decent, old country inm,” he exclaimed.
**As we haye a hard football mih 1o play this afbarnoan, T
really think it would be reckless 0. s {0 pass this inn. Aren’t -
—aren't you going to stop, Tom Merry?" = - .
‘mE GEM Liskary.-~No. 143,
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‘ mrn ;n the \Vy!ah Jinior's. voieo mev}e
) bt ps

ThHo
eyl

uge car.

»tq o deivivg q{, i

o Yaa!& Wat}mh, deak bo) 1 We may us WQ“ sw;vﬂm engine
nltopether’as it is wecklers to wush mattahs. T must admit -
1 s \uﬂmh Peclmh myself.”

#aid Fau.» Wynn weakly.' ‘' Did you say

ln vy

= The au&ne.wus u!d‘pped and tlxe juniors scramibled from
the car. heowpor of the neat little country inn’ was airesdy.
at the
He dou{ 28 stout oy Fatty W)un, und there was
a ph’aunt, iaviting expressionsin his hiérry e;
* Cold meat and salad and pota(m& ynun% want'emen, he
xclaimed, " Dravght ;.mq w-boer, and a pudding afterwards,
zl.nt 1] oomie’ a8 a pm-r
“What—what is the puddmg pleaso?? spid, Fnuy Wynn
broathleasly,
“ Phat is “to em 20°AS & FUTprise youqz gon?k-mu

Fatty Wynn's faca broke out inton hlppy smile,
fan info the little' inn. s
Arthur 'Pm‘.‘f‘i (\‘no,g!nnm afi{lis car to see !hnt all
owe s

vis g ien follomad
in . the, way:‘of wopass,? 710 jswid
plonmhﬂy, ‘u dxo ynkno;br. #and iy the bill to ve.!

“R(:H chnm 0 thiy=all exe Merry.”!

Tom Merry colodrid a Ettle.  The l(Un\H had not forgotten
it was Jis birthdny. M then, )

rtdiur Anmm;us nodded.

“ Wight1io 7 hio w4l We arch puy a share, exoept Tom
Moewrwy. P\my uke thu Imad of ihe table, Tom M« Wwy."

*Oh, Tate !

* Weally, deal boy—- That's the quk,, Blakay.”

o Merry had been soized and forcibly bumped e
the clinir at the head of tho table.’ It was the only chair, as
it/ hay ppened which faced {he windoy
. The fellows bad scarcely: sli
th innkeeper came in with a

off their ovarcoats befors
uge joiuz of splendid-looking

@ began to carve at onoe.
ynn \I-’\l(,hod with glowing eyes, )
wonder. whet the pudding i Figgy? be whispered.
4 u!?mc it’s blmc mange!”
ha §7

at might be o
£ Wait and soe, kid
Fatey Wyvo grumod Lheu his plate was handed to him,
‘i was very Liberally stocked with eatables. A moment or
two Jeter evory Jnmor of the eleven had a plate before him.
uhing th ‘the ikecn air had given them splendid
ites, 'Jho wew all dumg full justice 10.the excellent

ﬁmng [ lmmed Fntxy Wynn, “1f only T knew what

du\ﬁllx:ldmg to, follovr s

“** Of course, n. may bo a fruit- (nrt-—
“Pass the mustard, Gussy, old ass!
; "'("eﬁmuly, Hewwies ! Only. pway don't allude to we in
thnt \vough -and- wuduy
muole«puddmy, numl an Wynn vuddﬂn); ** Guesy,
do vou think it’s Jikely to ba treacle-pudding—->"
2Bt Jove, 16 2 uttahly imposs. fouh o to 22y, deah boy |
l’wn‘v st down, Tom Mewvh Faity Wynn hasn’t ﬁmshed
"Good gracxoux-—mo »n
* My hut!
Tom Merry ywas on his feet staring out of the window.
Everyone, with the exception of ¥atty Wynn, had finished
the first course by now, and were ouly waiting. for the New
House j ut. down his kmfo ‘end fork., They knew
frou; efperience that it would be u long wait.
What's the watter, Tom Merry 1"
“ What's
# My hat! There’s someene playing about with the car!
Great Csesar!”
. The other juniors stared out of the window.
Not.only was someone hvmg about with the car, but that
someona was sitting on laggage-carrier Lehind i
* My cnly Aunt ane

“Bome kid s ge m(o the car from bohind I”

 Gattiug out of x. gy woan,” flashed Tam Merry. *3y
batt Look, Gnusy !

‘' Gweat Soott 1"

‘here was & general rush for ihe window. !'a!.ty \\ynn
the only member of the party who did not louvo the

tal
e Gru Lruxaxy —No, 143

ey a!] mm:d keen ozx wogprﬁ[:, he 4
“Tom Mehy bl N G v e R good:

He alnmsl.

D o 4 sot et
the cap Lie’ wb%n" g

fwm it's” Dndm 3

but even 1.

unpu of: ﬂ»‘:‘?m\)o

v Was eertnm b was Dnd)n,

0, I’gm”all ina ﬂuttnh 1N

" a&ggd lerfies.. ' Apross the field

sh . field opposite. the inn
3 \m mnng a8t J

s notlung-(lr

'I he ﬁe k\rmum
searc

”Yuas wuﬂuhl P\vn wy, Fattay

Then- was consternation ‘on me W)nn s

¢ thie pudding 1 hie iined:!
dx-n},\pomt, the lnn;!lozd ;

chabby face
(§; Wc cunyt Postihis

)

—but FUpPpPOSe n

th F ‘ ot of St. Tiovs vore blano: -tnange, n(lcr Anm
e Falstaft o m's,

¢ l have an idea it was bhnc -1

by Rl
But the other juniofs were ulreudy pel?.xqg um lhn fie
Fatty Wynn sighed, and followed at o gentle mn le.

CHAPTER 10,
Trouble with K«eper-.
“ BAX Jmcl We shall nevah find” the young wascal

Arshur Augustus gave vent to the observat
tlm undergrowih ir the wood beczme sa dsnso that it
difficult to force their way through it.
had scarocly spoken when a loud voioe Tang out.
e s R Sevat X b
s ovel t ap) 5 W a6 twes
desh bape it " .
Tom Merry & 0. s toppod.
They, oonld just: m- the outline ol u keeper uhes
Mey Jack Blake exchanged glances.
ShallT go and ask him, Blakey?'
“Just what T was thinking.
Tow Merty hurried !orwrud His npp-.nmnee betwero tho
1recs wasy Lbe M'md for another ory.
** Hero he
“ Collar thg!youn& poacher, mates!”
And Tom: my was seized before he could speak
He struggled ‘fmo hunsolf buL he was_in the pia- o f
thres: grown ‘mo
He turned to one of them ungrﬂ;
’ i:\, l:;t. ﬁonchmg, you nss! “Wd m lookmg foracl

“80 are we loolnug for a chap. \Ve o lonnd him, ¢
chuc-{td the koeper. ““This will pleasa the guv'nor, nat

yml'\ “nlready told us onco,

om of ? r chaps has run away

(es, ung shaye
“H r’ gschoo] and

Ie was 3allmg to be laughed at in that x-mmn
It bad never accurred to Tom Merry, or any ot L‘.cn. '
in entering the woodx they \wuldnze
extremely annoying to be mnhlwn for youﬂxfu
before the hunt” !or Dudley Iw] m y commonoed.

&
q’Il look whcn it’s all expla
'l give yon my name and-

;m,.

he growled.” ** Look hem!

warts to give i ug “his name, and ca]l an’ see us w0
he isn’t so busy,

1t caino from Arthur Au
‘am Mewwy is captared by

And a small\crowd .of juniors. bur b thmugh the

“growth,  T! o h by 1 © and Fatty

“(‘M out of cho \Vay and I'Xl mﬂ ou_thom !"" pauted
Altogether, chaps!

s



RS

“Veally, Wally, 1 we
the swell

ho, deah bo;
tuo ten junio me du.
wweners started in surpriso.
b known that Tom Merry was not alona in the
it came as a shock to them to find that he was
arty of eleven.
they lad recovered from their surprise, they wero

gwet 1o say you do not appeah to
ot St, Jim's, sarveying hiy younger

wothak, deah boys! Weleass Tom Mawwy, you

bt 'he released the Shell
becauge Jack Blake and

4 Tho' ehums from St Jim's had uo
with the keepers, who woke probably only doing their
it Tom Merry Lad to be rescued 4

“cie was effected almast-msbantly.
‘o covah I pinted Arthur: Augostus,  “ Wun

ke
all ;

the same.

=t did not obey willingly,
1 had o
rged into him,

ko

uniors ecattered, and for & moment the keepers iero
to follow them

'@ men had recov
$o. had regéined the

W ‘.'.’. e B’etk‘fm their surprite, Tom

have changed your coltah this mornin’,” exclaimed
Erother through his monocie. (See page 17.)
X 2 plf

{
|

“Bai Jove! Tam all in a Ruttah !
“Youwll be in a worse flutter if they cateh us?” panted
Figgins. *“1f we can gain the road befare they get out of
the woods, it ought to be ull right.”

* Yaas, wukh:ﬁt i

“ Supposo they follow us up?” panted Jack Blake, running
as hnrg as he could.

But thero was no time to discuss the point. The thing to
do_was {o got b inn.
Fatty Wyna was a: v of that opinion as any of them.
And it's all rot about it being Dudley " he bresthed.
“Some villege kid playing the goat!™
*“Hov do you know?"
‘‘Bound to be.”
“ Did you seo him "' agked Tom Merry, v
No, i ' said Fatty Wynn indignantly.

No, n’t see anyone!’ 3
1 was eatifig at the time. I ean’t do two things at once,
Tom. Mecrr;

The juniors scrambled over the fence, then hesitated.

It was not unlikely, the keepers would follow thom up,
aml if t.lixcy d do so, it was pretty certain trouble would be

ho. lt.

Tom Merry glanced at the others.

Tur Gxx Liexary~—No, 145,




gct on with the washing "' be oxclaimed.
What abom Dudley, <
“ And. what sbout lhe pnddmk’ gaspod Fatty “\rn
“1r's an awful tosult fo go nwn{ without tasting wnwuhu.h
& man has tad made as a special Irml»-wl on bad form 1"
“ Wolwll spologise, deah boy lly, Tom Muwwy 1
searcely think it can haye been Dudln\' you know
g F;h o kid h'\d a St. Jim's cap on, anyway.”
31
Here m-no« tha i \[)(r" omhxmed Fatty Wynn.
“f I heliove tho puddiog s spoili !
. Whother that was so or not,
atm,
The atouk mnkeopor came up hurriedly.
* Did ¥ou catch him, 3ounggenﬂcmon {50
“Bai Jove! Catch tch whom ?”
A young. gentleman who got out of the luggage-
carrier 1" llug) the innkeaper. I suppose ho smuggled
himsalf aboard the ear bofore you sh\rlcd without any of you
notieing.™
“My hat !
“Ie was Dudley, t)le.) "' flashed Tomi Morry,
whera do the woods lead
The iunkeeper looked: puxd«l for & mament.
* Well, it used to bo-aishart cat to the station, whwh s
two m:l:s away by road.”
Td the, \Alal:ll"a}lif" h 2o it T
* Yy sirs -res t o signpost pomting to the pa hwa
Y - woods, wnich <1 N

\u:t Jane, Dudley .mll Lavo secu the post,

they, wero not” destined to

o X sy,

owner: has done away: with

aingt tho tar
T fact exclaim ed Tom M.xrry “The
young eveep Il’%m\c made for the station! When is the
vext train, laudiord?"”
Ths innkeeper glanced at his watch.

Vell, there's one pretty woll dus now,’
runru lino.

' ho said slowly.
“There's no teiling on this Five minates one
way ox the other isn't not

“The car " panted Arthur “Augustus.
gum station and rv\ovout the young ass w

The words werd searcely out of Arthur Augustus's mouth
whon there was a rush for tho car.
Jack B'akn r’-: d the handlo.
“:’)[wiwh on, Digby ! Right?"

There was a purring noise, and the engine was started up

Figgins was. paying the innkeopeg for the lunch. They
could setile about their respective shares later on.

“Sorry to have to rush off like this,” the New House
junior was exclaiming, “but oue of our chaps has been ass
enclgh to run away from school! Come on, Fatty!"

way lat’s waca
in" away, deah

“ But the pudding?” eaid the Falstaff of St. Jim's. “Tt's
—it's all raads, chaps!
ats !
“Pway take (ne wheel, Tom \]c.\w) deah boy !
“Moro rats!” said the Shell junior finaly. “I don't

pretend to be able to dn-» as well as you can, and this has
got to be a scorching run.

Wight-ho, deah lxv' ¥
There was tio time to be lost arguing the poin
The juniors were scrambling iutv the car ln mpidl\' a3

posibie. koeper closed the doora.
““ Straight he called out  * You can’t miss it !"
And the car darted akead.
Fatty Wynn dropped back in his seat with » sigh
qt ol blane-mange,” he seid dismally. *‘1 fcel certain
it was!
The.others were gaspiug o
Arthur
been driven at
Their eycs were watering ¢ vige:

CHAPTER 1 1.
Just Too Late.
s TWUST wo do not wun thwough any police twapa,

deah boys.
“My hat!” gesped Tom Merry.

:\\ a nace they had nevor

sty

ot “1 trust so,
Arthur Augustus accelerated up
““I am afwaid we are exceading the speed limir, you know
but it's in a good cause. Kildure nud all the pwefﬂch huve
g:\o'x up thur holiday to twy and find youog Dudlay, so it is
inst us to 2o.@ liftle out of ‘our way, bai Jova!
H th we aze justified in wunnin’ the wisk of being fined.”
"t a-2as of risk, if we aro caught, kid.
ey Lipeary.—No. 143.

a little.

usq we sottie vn!h the hmdlnld o(‘ the inn, M‘ld

hat docs tha speadona
om Merry ﬁ'nn,oud oW, -
s My h-ﬂ o are doing over fifty miles an hour
M " said tho swell of St” Jim's coolly, )
dwo»o thu w at ovah sixty milos an hour 'to get »
{or ,or’\o of tho villagahs at home. Bai Jove, we wind )
heah 1"

Tom Merry watched Arthur Aufustus spellbound.

The Shell junior bad" .drlvnu ‘woll and at d pace ¢
he knew he could never 3 have brouglit tho xsplendul car ,
m the swelt of St. Jim's w: riving he m

Tom Merry would not have folt JIlﬂllﬁnd in taking'a . .-,
as the Fourth-Former was taling x this one, for instan.

But it was nothing to Arthur Augustus. ¥

He had the engine and the osr under perfocl contral

P rmuntly Juck Blako ul.ton\d an exclamation.

What was that, Gussy $

A lond whistle had au. d y. cut through thoe air. 5.,
- Augustus kooolorated up/ mU moye,

#The twain, bai- Jove

“Look.out !" gasped Torr \h\rry,

Another bend in the road showed the station & fow
ahead. Yivon from whare thoy wore they ooul¢ a6 th
holdmg up- his greon flag’

t there was something elw which Tom-Marry. F
und chk Blake saw at the same mombnt
o figuro of u junior wiis scrambling’ ﬂ;rough the «
a lh{*rd lnss cﬁm }rtm(ir&t just ns th?hhmAn began to ..

“Stop " yelled Tom erry e Augustus gro
s brakes. * Guard, stop 1. s

The oht v ARG S till now, and Torn
He was fnl[o“od mnnnt!y by Jack Bi.

{hring out:

ns.
‘Stop the train

Thv juniors yelled at the tops of their vomcs bu
words fell on unheeding cars.

Thote was only ono officiel on the phtfm'm—n, coun
who combined the various dutics of shhon waster, . -
and signalman.

He met the excited juniors with @ sbolid grin.

“Too late, young gents; you'll huvo o go by the o

“Stop-it!" yelled Figgins. “Stop ™.

But the guard's van was already al, the end o
fori, and the stolid grin on the station-master’s fac
rhll more stolid.

“T've stopped the train once already,”
for a young gent with a cap like yours!
it agajn !

Tom Merry gritted his teeth.

Tt was nothing for traina to be stopped on (i
branch line--the same_line which serv. om
maiter of fact, the train was often kept waiting f.r
tx-ke'. holders whodid not care to hurry. throug

fis growle
T'm not guin

a3
,\her the great effort, Arthur Augnstus had made
cexasperating to be grosted with nothing but a st
from the l(atlommumr
Before Tom Merry had time to answer, Arthur Au
himsolf camo hurrying on tho platform.
“Bai Jova!  Wouldu't they ftop the twain, dont
“No1” growlod Jack Blakd.
it" s all a joke.”

“You'll have to go by te nm that" s, all 1 gnagen
station-master.  *“T know m I do

“ We weren't goin’ at all, {al Jove !

“Then what did you want the train stopped for ‘
“ Becauso thero was a young wascal aboard we w ‘
capturo,” Hld Arthur Au,

he station-master star i

Izl:au wanted the train stopped to—— T suppos 4
tricl

** Gweat Scott 1"

“And you ought to be ‘ashamed of 3ourscL-. fgomg
tricks with trains,” went on the official. " Do you & ~
stopping a train might cause an accident?”  »

Ho did not explain in what way this might b
beought to pdss, but it was obvious to Tom Merry his
smile did not mean a cheery nature. The man's wn
very aurly.

Arthur Auxmtus waxed indigna:

“T am s\uwpwmcd you didn’t sl.op ‘the twain; it i
sowious mattah !

“Oh, it is, is i

“Yaas, \vathnh 1" ‘exclaimed tho awoll of St
a2 I(owevnh you must wiah to the }nnchen stahuu a
a junior weshin’ a 8t. Jim's cap detained !

'ho station-master stared. s

“Do you mind saying again what I mvxs‘ do, young

rowied, umphaswng the word * must."

K iah along the lina'to the junction station and—

“This man scoms

5tus.
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Guesy T . ;
e Oﬂfxnr:i'lm do Umt. lud i wh]sporml Tom Meny—-—“!
tise stmon pwplc ery well det, ch
i Jove, I nenh tbouslhé ‘of that l"
o

an't bml lice into the -ﬁnr " gaid
e Pﬁ chnt iso 't the g'An;u, and

Jovel' Ylu wathah l"

fat suppose Dudley gets u\ny to London, whqt‘ on’ e-rﬂi
)Lu o the k d’ d Jack Blake, Iou!:mg pyzzlode
‘he’s’s nnlyu 'l‘hltd Form

Io\m Yaas; there is {;nt. lool"

! I o dona;ochnp: B

o s rather a purzle.

A 'r"l'iy. hon:ur b%(;\]x’g;i u}hga ﬂmr bcsl. to

running @ ox

unm g ﬂ[v fos the d

prevent
e, and

.mb was the
Merry (unm‘ll; ia (ha dahun-mnkr ngﬂ
w far s it to the Junctlon station by rouU" be

J out 1 gro“lcd the m;\n ~And he lurned away.
Auguatu: gazed ‘at him' tbmugh his mondcle in

ment,
CSeattt Bl Total What v sitlh wiotch 1
Tarind hand bad eome on the :ntwn»nt. that moment,
with - the mhcnhvn of catching

ver, ha npponrod to be'in no’ bnr? for, after declar-
- e station clock wu wrong, beca not agree with
atch, he sat down tq wait for the next train,
Jeim Merry l.mrned up Tt
How fnrdu it to the ;unctlon slnﬁ(m, pléase” ¢

& won

N read,” anlmmﬂ' ho farm. hand, "h\cnty miles;

more; sir.”
look up in l}m time- !uble when_ the Londnn train
Caves Jjunction stullou 7 flashe lhe hu-o ol lhe Shell.
i+ 1t a decent road 1"

sir; nuddlm fair ™
ins camo rush u.uf back 1 from the time-tablo sheet

Dudley
" he exclaimed;
< affer,"and s prncnc
the time no
ugustus wh pcdwt hts magnificent gold ‘hun(er
Jove. we. can Just do it, unless \\e hn\e Yo go much
round than the twain, deah bo
hiave to go o fairish dutanoe urther i, said the
sund. “ Keep ta tho mmu mnd all the way, and doan’t
ed by any turnin’
ts awfully, deah lx)y 1” exclaimed Anhur Augustas.
et’s twy ‘to do it, Tom Mewwy :

n gels fo_ the Juhcuon station at
“the London train lcavei five
Iy’an exprcss

a woiten wush "

betfer, Gusay 1"

flashed tho &well of ‘St. Tim’s. #Bui Jove,
: stood the station-master ‘s -fivah if ‘he ‘had
¢ twain, a8 I considah it worth a good many
!mim a Th rd Form juniah fwom woamin® about
3 imsel

me Youdly as he waited for the others
e(f the narrow gate. The station-
siart

hi for a moment Arthur Auguswe was bluffi
hig happened which’ be was a long time for-

i of St Jlms hnd pullcd cuxl a w\erolgmpune.
ped two half-sovereigns into the farm. labourer’s

fully, desh boy!” he said coollr “You have
valuable m!ommhon T twi ron don't mind
I haven's an)! o’ that wou!d

wand dnd noe nfrpenr as if he. mmdnd very much
H'r(xl blankly from the two golden colns which
© teken hiny exzotly & fortuight to carn, to tha
! given them fo him, and back again, s
7 time before ho recovercd rom i 3
cr still before tha station-m.
nt whirring sound : went up. J k Blake hpd
ngine again, and Digby hed not mu(cd to be
i on the ignition.
to seize Arthur Avugustus.

ln, cbn 2

ith” the. m.x!zmﬁ‘9 Gnssv ™ bronlhed Figgins,
iloy has caug ht, and in time to let
b 2’1@ by two-thirty,

.

Wo

“T“Rgtnmn %5 "g Mrs _DLSABNIHT"E"T”

rain Jdast

"Get on - with f.ho wuhinx, ﬂzeu ll ;
Arthur Augustub had st Mlthtsﬁﬂ T ek
time. He was thinking cl \‘.ha c Mgportibqruﬁp( 5
mn " and deal more cgr 8 ‘ﬁrut
An instant or tyo hmr

at a pace which gave mu}?m
mormng. : Yt

; anpnm 12, 3
. A Great Race: y
Mrm quo;:;ahou‘ ﬁlummv_ L-wn.mo&
Jack Bl
through a vuu'f; Tho et of ‘Hady ety

man on his ki ot Mlm

. The rush of nlully &t almost w, xt l:o
. Yes, I reckoned it cut at wnteﬂnnzd tﬁ‘
Gy

suid Fxg na, “By Jove, ¢an't vo 't

Jack Blake 1 i

The su ell of St Jlmn Was getting’ thie car ﬂoug In ‘beuer
style than ‘ever no

They were ‘on ﬂw thain’ mu! o freqtiented d posd deal

by ‘cars, too, and ‘the sp s vhu:h a:ey werp };vonmg

geed o 18 wari cit' : ke An s fidc)"
CITy, in € Bey ﬂ

e S

cye ﬁx(‘d ol 8 speed
f ] nut mm
the ;nlf:dn i the diat shom'f

It made :h» juniors” breath come in gasps.
Tho cold air cat against their faces with nhngmg- Torce.
It was somo time, cven, before Manners conld be con
it wasn’t hailing.
“My hat, tharu the line,. Gu:zy
. “And thérd's the train " shouted’ F‘W "Wo a‘bnﬂ do
Jove I'”

pare.

s the words left Flgm’nss mouth, Arthur
brought the car round nth a auddenw ‘which
Juniors into. each others

'he road was winding zw-y trom - the Tine.

As far as Jack Blake could toll, it seemed tg be Iudmg
xcrught away from the station, clmo«t af right lnglu
ui Jove, this is wathah a blow, .deah bovs
"meldn t some of us have ru
My hat, it couldn’t have Lieen
But that was out of the qu;slf
seemed almost gs far to t bed
the corner to the small hmldmg’a (hay ].ud taken 1o be the
Junction station.
.{;ck Blake opened his map sgain, “His cyed |
wii .
Huw f ar do you make it, deah boy (g
Jack Blake hesitated. i
“T rm o four miles; not more,”

Anguems
Bung the

’I‘om Men-y whistled as he ghnccd at his-wrist n-tch 1t
v\ns gmng‘ to be a very close thing, but how. closé there was

I‘he London train could bo refied upon % leave the 3y Junc-
tion in time, and the time-table had shown-s fiyg minute
wait for the branch:line passengors,

On parer they scemed to have a minufe or two to spare.

t peper figures Were not to yelied upon as far as
the lltth‘ branch line was concerned. It iwas “quite likely
Dudiep would gain, the jupction with just time a.nough 1o
!‘)‘é?h “’:ﬁ“ rhc bridge and jump into the London express

ore

Thc hero o( the Shell shouted fhis Tnto Arﬁu} Augu:}uu

ome oF the othels | not used lo
motoring, the speed n ather perve-racki
perfectly cool manner in \\hxch Aﬂ}'ur Augusﬂu was dri
staggered them.
Jack Blake had bis finger on, the map,
off every cross road they passed.
“1 cau only be just round lhrre, chaps!” he yelled. *
“Bai Jove! Get weady to spwing out, Tom Ma- gl"
The hem of tbc Shell did sof answer
on the handle o t‘-c side door, and the handln vus tunmt
The next ms:mi the cur dashed round the bmq
“Hurra

“There xt is! 5
Tom ;derr) and" Arthur Avgustos stared -!ma. NG
There was d;c smlfmn dt;ﬁl lb’i‘ld (ﬁl’!‘l‘n" bu'zhh.% Mi
t there in time -after al o Merry’s waf &

e az ] Tie Gex Lrs2igy—No. &

‘i’:mx%ﬁ‘:ur 'W

He was ‘ticking

We've dono it P




that i wes wp
§ TWRBAE AWAY
Bed -and they had

we ol beng thorough.

-h-n e thres groat

&l“"“’l b the tickel lics.

Morrs & C

e Ju& Blaks: end be
Vot
Fow b \.( eanminer ”ﬁ‘ then Viggioe and Tom Morry

the platlong a abeitl whistle sunded

The gaard o rtad lfc Aemin, v

Town Megry saw that, e sl maw souwthing olse
Romams wearing o B Jm- ohp “mas leoking coutiously
from . third & - window,

21300, Mg lo

Thars Dudos

The head see v u..mn inantly, but Figgins bed acon

Tho leader of the Neo lous jusiors was the ¢rack

srigter of phe foothall eleven, still, it o btfal whestr
5‘:.«! vy aprioted 00 the h‘ﬂ;xl deld ss he pelisd alunyg
e

wra

Tho teain wak y anoving, but very slow!

R the v sligitly of an incline
The luck semud to be with vy A o 0t hf:'

fibe o fash Figgine wan st bm Merry pod Juck Blake

The guard shouted A purier dasbed forvand, bat Figgine
dartosd round im ; then Dudiey” mpariabent wae reacbiod

Flggine dul w Jose 'vuu w of & mamrnt. He
opea the door. and got & grip round the Third Forme:'s
st
o 8 moment wia lost In q...\ .., Figgiua bad wmade

wp hus mind what 1o do. sad he 4

e yanbed Undle, fraa the |-.... lm an papadly sy war
grosmible

“ ook oet

Tue portor was rushieg op with ctartlod face

‘The gusrd had whistled ayrill od put cal his arms to
:n«‘ the train, end the m,\».,-‘ vr had clamped va the
rakes

vaultod the

et thare was warcely any need fur all thal  Figgine and
Dadieg atsmbled out of teain, and Tom Merrs sad
Jack Bisks goi 8 €rw goip wpon thowm

10 16 badd not been for that the two juniors would have
roilod over and over on e platform
My pay

The hm grip on Dudley’s arm was aot relaxed, but they
were wot allownd 1o go m- .luml- Just then
Two or theee wore runnio

station up, including
the ur‘ h- waln was wn ball 10 and

out of the

‘o )l-r S round
He was th- ng very quiokly Just then,

g, I they stayed pow, it was more than
-m‘ have to |1u their names and addresses,
l - 4 be ma ‘w‘.lu\u would maan sn oxplana

to m Away lra-
-’.7 he na’f......., suddonly

h{:n No. 148,

ie's) and as Tom M,
wch A uylundu-
shouted, “‘cat for it,

Pudley's Word of Honour,

UR AUGUSTL the car §o & s

ﬁ L e B

t\hﬂv what it had te
"‘J

*1 suppose 1 can run @ 1

::1 s " 2T il Tom Mo

“Mt.lvu-t lf.numn:hkubtoklh Tim
you are,

u-mv

1'-:: A rﬂ&‘“ ot a pame do you thinl .
turned lnn uk to 8 &
“\\dL 1 ve boon expelled 1 M »

shogld ha a8
nnx»mly wying them \ho nucbl- nl ! Ning ”

y-u were siwaid of facin' th mnr I

shouldors
o your word of hou.
“hul it s outhd wemarkable.
T tol] you 1 wesn't afraid of uu‘ it out) only weu
|\r good of waiting to be_ex|
Tom Merry looked at t|u sy hnl
:‘l\’.&.yu‘du—wri who set the Lua«.wn.‘

L

“ B Jove what & weltem

“You don't know what i .
Herries. “Towsar is & brave one
told  Look how he won the lm 'mlo u the dog +
was a m\lm thing 10 do, Dudley."
n's ull it reckloss mysell,” aald Js
addish seenss more Jike the word."’
Judivy whooled round.
“1 dida's mean Towser tau‘hw Balby, an -

la dot™

.m-'t-d.J "l only waated the dog o soare h
“ et

Tom ll-u uohd at 5 Third fm-uu q.m
ol the MI nigh!
such nphum- w e tha

My you out mnu of & dufler thu ever, Do
exelei

% Vnu, wathah you wevah thought of fhar, D!

'l'h fag #till bad bis hands in his pockets
bf | n:x(mym are golng to yank me back 1o 8t

7
" You'll ﬂloi » docent wateh on e (0
tarned Dudiey, * becatse 1 shall sewd for o

‘i-m- l ,u'
od hi:

uy ngdded his approvi
" D !h it sport b boy |
u.«.‘!’:‘.’u:.‘ - oy ""'“ e

Tom ﬁnry statied. Ho bad jost 'hn.d at b -

, thare l-n‘l - ‘ml deal of time 1+
ud-" he footah !
| wan ttin’ the footah !

Q\“ mdn all bave lo buwws

or 1+ »
‘vodfield is soraewhere about here-—loks than (o
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da with thass

away &n‘ the shoal,” said -

oxcla




! Jack n..ke, looxlu 8} the Tag sgain. "My
at is the mattah, ry
o 1o b dots .,3 ey nhﬂs we plu!”

* looked at ane another i
eltogather out of the question to ( ink_of gebting
Jiw's with Dudley, snd reaching Woodfield sgain

the match. It was also oul of the question to
v short and leave that ooe to guard the Third
fy b T wish T

I had brought 1
l 10 wokld Bers -dn:la‘ Tn ser,” exclaimed

Tomn Merryy Toweer ‘ol the firsk prize at
sxclaimed. Figgios, “Y aay, what's to o
ve lock him up in th Wi »muultl pavilion, the fellows

it 1o know all aboy

I should get o o
."J. ’mlmum “:i. -om-hum grinved  Dudley,

NRXP
THUNEDAY}

n—

“D'ARCY'S DISAPPOINTMENT,”

patey 3 5 T
n.n'Lr. ;’"” !lp\ - at's the

m Mor h-rl caught the younger lod by bis sy e
was ’lookn:. "um stralght in llu,l . Y

** Look here, Dudley, you eaid ‘just nmr JOu Wwere no more
likel o lat B let hl Jim's down u:ui

< Yowl Vo Iething, the schoal 3oms it e Sorct got lhmul
this matoh without baving (o troublé K Pom
Merry quietly, *It'll also be lotti m Jimn down if we
have to ask ove of the spectntors to keep an oye an you.”

‘' You needn’t think you can [righten me," grivned the
Third Farmer. “1 uhou‘d dudge the giddy npwnlm envily

“T'm ook try Ing to_frighten you,” wnewered Tow Merry,
still more quietly, ‘I want yoo to-give us your word o
hnl:rlunv (hn't Jou won't try 1o cut off while the matoh is
taking place

Dudley stasked, t

“1 say, i o't lm of )m- to ask that-—-"
“Wats, deah bo ‘hnn no othali wesoureo but to

wsk foah your “....| A
x Gt Lssasr--Noo 343,
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" 3 K “ OQught to be o rip ing gamo," Lo oaid ploasantly, «vy.
Wil you give it, Dudley ?" demnanded Tom Morry, “That gronnd looks in nppm%oondi'tvgon.i-. %
you won't cuf from the moment we get on the ground until Yaas, wathah; deah boy 1" 7
we are all off it agdin after the match?" The Woodfield capiain flushed and n
“T shall cut afterwards.” He was & farm-hand, ond there were, g
*“ Yoo mean on the journay home, deab boy 2" Who did not offer gg shako hands witht
 Yes, rather; I shall cut then—— i could not begin to gless why he had coloured:: '
£ You won't have the chance. You cat try, if you like.” The”juniors were haﬂjﬁ',chqhxml their clothes now. ...
"4 All right, then,” growled Dudley. . stiffness from their long drive in the car hayin almon;
Tom Merry'a face cleared a good desl apposred. By the timo they wer ouk on the grain,
+: Youll giye us your word?’ v folt as it as they had ever felt in their lives, '
“ Yes, M anitttaced tho fag, “1 won't try fo run away until Five minutes slipped by rapidly us they sent shot ,
we'vo :il Jeft the ground. ~ Now get on with the washing.” shot at Fatty Wynn, and it wos easy to 560 elsh ju
“Thanks, kid,""said Tom Merry, und he glanged at tho  from the Now House was in ood form. ¢
fag sgain, on the referoe sounded his whistle, - /10
i’ot 80 ‘very long ago Dudley. would liave refused to give Tom!Merry had Iost the toks, sa’his side had to f: ..
a promise lika that. Ho novor would havo given the promise ~ breezo'thero was. There was vory dittlo in'choice i
with the intention of breaking if, certainly, 2 one ot iwo at  really, though. e S §
5%, Jim's might bo tempted to do; but he would have refused _As thotwo lines of forwards stood Incmg odaianoll-
to pledge himself. difference in’ weight was rather apparont. The v
: ‘Thut “weg when he had been alono in the colloge, scarcely five wero much the heavier set, LG
: aoticed and without a single friond. Howovah, I feel womarkably fit, deah boys,
g Then Wally bad chummed in with-hirg, and a gradual  Augustus, **so it will bd all wight. IR
‘ change had taker place in Dudicy. -Ob, we shall givo them a good game!” grinve
That it waz a change for the beitor was due to {he ee: Merny, 0 ¢Oo . S,
; of the Third, D'Arcy minor never quite realised w Then istle sounded again, and the maich hac
power he was in the land of ihe fag Fora of St. Jim'" The Woodligld forwards Vrere the fust to get g
. Merry had only a vague iden of the trath sturdy charge Sending Arthur Augustus-over:the lLin
to the Skl junior Low thorongh was the balfto o' Woodfiold Half;
tho big Third-Farmner. Tl next instant, Coll ic capiain, had possession
Tom Morry found himself ginncing once or twice towards He tacod nyvay infine style. S
him as they sped- slong the s towards Woodtield. He But Havry Noblo at conire-half'swai a bard anan
was trging to think-of n way out of bis difiiculties fur tha. . A forward:might got ast him, but Kutgaroo could b
Sag, : apon to follow up. Thu young Cornstalls' novér stopy
43 T— callod to his backs to'repair his own mistakes, - -
Y . 4 srther and Digby at full back waited %
CHAPTER 14, ie was comifg on eplendidly, then Dighy .
2 iy &
A, Blank FisitiHalf. o bundled i’ the big centre in fine style, and I,
’ AT Jovo, th ve n wipplat gwound, deah bors!™  got the baltaway with a huge punt.
B “ Rathe 4 *‘Good old Monty !" bresthed Towm Merry.” “Cu:
: Noug of ‘the juniors had cver boen to Woodfiold — Blake I L5
defore, and theip first grlimpse of the Nttle market town as Tho chief of Study No. 6 did not answer, He s ¢
‘tho car ran eacily down the Lill towards the ch, was 2 through the hilves atia rare pace. 3
pledsing oney” “Then they canio in full view of the football- Atthar Augustus and To:n Merry on each side
ground, snd that wah still move pleasing. 0 watching the ball with sparkling eyes. Jack i'l.;
he neat-dittlétcoclosure’ with its nowly-painted pavili ‘at his best in making good passes to cither sido.
looked awhilly “ifwiting mnungst the treos e caily “Tero you are, Guesy i 3.
coiourod flags’at the entrapcy added to fhe picture ; “ Wight-ho, dewh bo: :
“Bui Jove, there are o good many spectatahs on Aud the swell of St” Jim's yvas“carrying the ball o:
gwound alweady, deah boys I exciaunod Arthur Augusu the touch-line. 3
* Pway look cut foah a zawag: =) Tho half who had bowled him over a foy morent
“ Wait a minuto, G oy sening the gales for  dashod up again. Arthur Augustus saw him comi,
us, did 1ot turn his head.  He weited until the Woodfi
* Bai Jovo, 30 they are—-"" was alniost upon him, then he stopped dead, bringing
The swoll of 8t. Jim's ran the car slowly up fo the en-  back with his hoel - <
trance, and was. greeted by a choory hail from the morioy- The half blundered by and thudded into the rope:
taker, tho Woodficld scoratary. “Bai Jovo!" murmured Arthur Augustus, roc.c
S8i. Jim's, of cours again.  “That was wathah a neab thin’ Look our
i Yuas, wathuh ! Wo twust you have a full icam 9" < boys!”
*“Yes, quite full,” answorad the seoretars, looking en- And he swung in a splendid centros Ul
thustustically st the car. “ Are you going (o leave the car Dend in front of Tom Merry the ball-droppod,
on the ground?” Shell junior did not wasto timo by hositating. 1o
i Yass. wathab, if it can be awwanged.” with all the strength of his xight foot. i
“Riglitho! " "Just- run up to the pavilion, _you'll find “rash ! 7 5
vlenty of room thero.  Hope we have a good game, sir.” The ball had struck the upright, lesving a round 1.
ady, wathah ! B : the white paint.  The goalkeeper imd not moved.
., The car was run slowly thiouzh the gatos, 4nd the moefient Two incgcs to.one side and' it would have been-a ve:
it was on tho ground, & cheor went up &

up oal, i iy
¢ wes » gennine, hearty cheer, such as & good many of “Oh=~ Na luck, Tomiay !"

the_countr; and their partisans still take pleasure in “ Hard cheese I St
giving the vi ting side. i : But the. junior captain of'St. Jim's onl grinned.
The St. Jim’s elevon raised their caps and jumped down Al in the game, kids,” ho said. “ You chaps wo

the moment the payilion was reached, Dudley also jumped  ball down in rare style, Gussy.”

do‘\‘vu, 8 e ) ‘“ Yaa: \vntbuh—-{meun, wot ! T twust you mean

‘L suppose tho car will be all right left to itsell I be ex-  like anythin® on your birthday, Tom Mewwy.”

claimed. , £ oy had not even forgotten that it was l';'u birthds

Yaas, w:.thn!n‘. Howevah, as you have pwomised fo . Tom Merry gritted his-teeth.

wemain heah— s : Now he canie to think of it, it would be rather d=
I promised not to cut off. T didn't say uny‘((hq:q about  he could do something really big in this match, just @

where I'd remsin. I'll act ss linesman if you I} e. th D) i d gl
“Bai Jove, thai’a wathah o goud idoah, deah bos 57 s ety nrodsted tho spledid day they bad v
“Ripping " said Tom Merry. *] vote we get changed Tom Merry rather hung to that idea.
at once and hnvg_n kick or two. Motoring makes you as But the Woodfield side wore having most of the guus
stiff as (;‘ledr !x'?o(n. theilr'wcight carrying them through the visiting baf ]
! casily, \

“Get the bugs, chaps " y “An expert would not have been greatly worried, ¢
Thecduniors hurried into, the pavilign, 10 e grested by the  Th  Wesdfeld. side wers wonm S catly worried,
WoodBeld captain, & finoly:built youth, who worked on a visitors, and they were certainly not doing twice tho =

"e‘ﬁhbﬂmuﬁ’lx lg;ﬁ« e finiid b rousa of rguing. The match was still youni. e
m Merry out his hand at once, i ds
Q08 Yerr e et hand nd when Tom Merry and his other forwar
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treir- protly
In. lonb chcor aftor cheers
Fi home. partisans’ were used.to sceing good, bustling
< hes, but village teams arc not always clever with their
‘the junior eleven of 8t. Jim's could give a good many
15 to 8 good many sides in that department of the gaine.
hing them, Kildare had often said he would like to
. the same eleven playing in some big match in a few years
.. when the whole side averaged a couple of stone heavier.
« Woodfield side were playing for all they were worth.
\ m(mnly were paying tho juniors the compliment of
 upon the match as a walk-over.
was well for them that this was so.
come to that,
om Merry and Jack Blake, although Fn.ty Wynn had
fur the most to do in the opening half.
W eld, front line were not nearly so “clean at
g as the'younger quintet.
it, look -times as if Collins would succeed ' in
+ his WA ?.hruugh sooner or later, and as the interval
the cheun became louder and louder.

fiold—Woodfield "

d as if nothing conld pravem. Collins gratifying the
os he dashed past Harry

wus round Digby, and Lother could only charge at
without any hope of reaching him in time to prevent

Ho was dead in front. He looked certain
then Fatty Wynn dashed from the goal mouth at a
one would have thought him capable of.

was a thud, and goalkeeper and forward crashed
r. und for the firs time that afternoon Collins had
i~ match us far as sheer weight went.

f of !St. Jlm s had grassed his man without even

se}

»omem. Fatty Wynn had the ball in his hands,
g kick, sent the ball well over half- way line. ..

y l-e gmntcd to Collins, and ambled back into goal.
tators cheered almost as loudly as if it had been

whilst Duglley forgot his duties as a neutral linesman,

ho_was being taken back to St. Jim’s when he

- his best to rum away, and rosred st the top of

aved, Fatfy,”
id Wypn1?

next

“fore the cheers camo fo an end, (ba whis{le sounded
', Nelther sido had Nad scored yet.

CHAPTER 15,
A Great Goal.

nd pnmon of the game started at a Turious pnce

s led his fon\u(fnmth wonderful dash, sweep-
10 junior halves before therm. —But the halvos
to u‘;n men, which was something for the becks
for.
wwther sud Digby were playing @ splendid game.

t the ball clear time after tine, and at last the St.
:wards relisved tho pressure.. Tom Merry beat the
wi of him, and got tn & nice pass to the wing.
took the ball in_ his stride, springing along the
hard as he could run.
ack Blake were racm%(up the Beld. -
Figging' play, and o ﬂm new thers was no
he would centre. It woul l Be at the moment
ght his inside men besb‘f) ced.”
~ centre came, a well-judged kick, which caused

irop just between' tho bucks. Tom Marry sprinted
" every inch of pace he could muster.

:s were closing in upon him, the goalkeeper was
mxt on the line, trying to "maeke up his mind

i out or not, ‘and the ball was bouncing a good

3]
B

the dry turf.

o followed up with bated breath,
eat race between Tom Merry and tho left back,
Tom Merry seemed to sprimg ahead in one

foot to the ball just as the back Hashed up, snd
 thud. o Merry and the back wer both

wero a good deal shaken, and grinned ruefully
hemselves out. - Then thoy turned to the goal
ian was taking the ball from the back of the net.
1ad drawn first blood for his side; & good goal,

12 Tom Merry 't

m NEX
THURSDAY S

Tootwork was a pleasute to watch. It

the most dax:inrous ghots had coms *

+ a splondid shot. The St. Jim’s side yel!ell withh

“DARCY'S DISAPROINTMENT.”

St Yns. vmma.h' T considah hio i ph:m in quxta ':tbdax
furm, bai Jove!”
l" rinned e hero of the Sl

grinn

"g? it his hurthdn Q.han .

But :ha me was' ﬁewng betur overy mment “Hio1 thio

l’h‘{,‘}rdlgg airly equall ) d i iy
were s iny tely to get the 1i. :
goal, and {ha St. J'I:nuﬂ“ do mm:“ it cau "’"‘"I
{2 prevent them. K“"Kimo Vi lmnxxtﬁ o l,nlhcx‘u ko ai
shadow. . The Cornstal i
l)l thn W !’d fmnb,h newW who was 0 ‘nse' g mlﬂ
“Bai Jovey TR s

Arthur A“gmm Y w-um’f !lmy o shall win.
*“The game isn’t over yet, kid.
El‘fl th u.nol:a"but feel as ﬁ;snb:uhl B‘;gxﬁ'ovel"
ollins had the again now, a Was ru
feld a3 e s ho mﬁ‘ e Sh
8 oble charged into him the lieavier player cam.

ot e thens Collies bomiod. Dl cee piagt e

Lowthier rushed to the rescue, but tlm Wooaﬁald captain;
had his teeth gritted. More than one good shot from his:

foot had been sto) by Fatt \Vynn. and Collins had =
record to u:mk Up until ¢ match he hed scamd 8t
Jeast one goal each game for hi§. side since the first of
bepmmber and he did uot went a schoolboy team to spo1
the_record,

He ran on ‘grim ly.

“ Look out, Wynn. My hatr? s
; fl‘olhmc bad shot, » wmﬁq drive - willi Tl his weight

ehind it, 5

And the ball was sailing for. the cotner of the net.

1t was one of the fastest shots Faity Wynn had crer seen
coming bis way. But the Wehh Jjunioz did his bes

Ho flung himself at full lo across the gonhnon"l. and
gnr. tho tips of his fingers to tho ball. It wasa great lkbempt,

g“ went up from Dudley, the lines:

l"aln Vynn had almost ncceedad in Atopplllg the ball, but

ot ;“une {t. just rolled over the ling

e Hnrd Tuck, Fatty,™ brcndm. Lowther. “ The. ball's not,
msmmchea over. t}{)n line,

hat was true, but th' six 65, Wwerp just enough.

The scores were ono all no’v%d)apd i ins had n‘ﬂmumad
his recard. In a way, Woodfield were fommm bt it was
@ splendid shot.

Fatty W ynn was the oné whe had suffered. most at the
hands of Kute.

“Tt's becanse I'm faint with hunger!™ he said as be
“rLl‘."bhxl up to his feet. *I blumc Budloy entirely for that
goal

“ My aunt!"”

“Yes, I do, Digby. If we could haye stayed at the inn
end hud'son;e of that pudding—-

a, ha, ha!

Lowther and Dighy grinned, ‘but. they looked very deter-
mined as they waited for Tom Merry to kick off. - That piece
of bad luck had to be wiped off the slate somehow.

And tho St. Jim's forwards secmed to b6 of the same way
of thinking, for thes got eway right from the kick-off:

As nalty area was reached, Tom Merryshad the bail;
he !hsh it to Ji lake.

The chief of Study No. 6 was in a dightly better position
to shoot. ere was no miore anselfish player at St. Jim's
th En Tom Merry, the Jumor captain,

Tt was a fine shot Jack Blake served up, but it did not.

~score. Tha home goalkseper was as keen as Fatty Wyna.

And tine was wearing on now.

Tom Merr\' knew there conld not he very much more to.
2o, and o tho game became fuster than ever. Time after
time the Shell junior Jed hiz forwards up the fickd; but some-
how the luck u{wnvs seemed against them.

m Merry hit the cross-bar.once himself, and two other
shots fmm Jack Blake niissed by inches within five minutes,
then things became desperatn if St. Jim's were {o-pull the
game out of the fre.

L P wun like 'ut)tlnn deak” boys! Bai Jove, isg’t Tom
vin' 1’
SRS mogai” ¢
The captain of the Juuor eleven was
that aftemoun e was pa'sun
well 2s ever bo had dong_ sin
und yet, somehow, Et. Jun_'s c
'om Mcrr) s face wss
“ We've got to do it, Blikey.’
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In-his very best form
dribbling, and shooting =3
e the hegmmng of :the. seastn,

nof
g grimmer md griminer, ¢
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an ﬁ\'c minutos !

“Fl\n minutes to go, chaps!”

And the dsconds of those fiva. minutes were s);ppm" by
with the St. Jim's front-lino standing idle.

Collins & Co. bud-the ball at the other end of the ficld,
and although they did mot look like scoring, the visitini
dofonce could not get tho ball away.  Tom Morry ¢ stoc
wnterq, for a moment or two, then started to run.

The ball's got to bo-up this end, somehow.. Let's go and
u:’ondnem'wum help.”

The msndo forwards fell back, and, with a grin, the Wood-
fiold backs followed them up. They thought St. Jim’s wera
gnm to pack their goal, heing content with honours essy.

Collins "was in possession “again, and Kangaroo was
struggling to rob him. But he conld not cliargo. the heavy
forward off tho ball; as ho aiterwards said, it was like run-

ning into s wal
Tt y dashied u

Mer
He dxd hot c!nrga Collins, ho mnﬁlv flashed across in front
of him, snd At.!mmd tho ball o ran. Then ho raced
down tho sl "wlr.h

‘ommy—Morry

hggu‘u wu cnllmg out anxiously, and Tom Morry g]anred

tox mrds

n53 ou; to Figgins now would mean a score probably.
'1hs F st man of tho side had a clear run.

1c’s offside, Murr)

Jnck Blako's voice rang out behind him, aod the Shell
junior was geateful for the words. Figging was cortainly in
B dwbkml DPosition; - aud ‘it was teo late in the gamo to
xun ris

Towm Morry went oo by himself.

The conLre-h'\ll cams for him, but the junior had Dbeaten
his man befora that aitornoon. o beat him agdin now,
with & clover feiut. Then he raced for the buks

The camo to moot him.

Thsy wera running shoulder to shoulder, covermg np every
inch of the goal. It looked impossible for Tomn Merry to do
ything wxd: his chance. -

ok 1"

£t was Jm,k Blake's voice again, but this time Tom Marry
did not ulm the advice. Hs just went op, and the othor
forwards.sta

1t looked a3 ll Toru Merry meant to rush full tilt into tho
big Woodfield backs, and ‘try to forco his way through. Tho
idea of this mado Jack Blake gasp.

Then a muffled sort of ‘shout came from Dudley.

Tom Merry had suddenly got his foot under thu ball, and
with & gentlo kick, lifted it over both backs' heads

Then ho fashed round them, still in bis stride.

Tho goalkecper rushed out, the only thing he could do,
bat he could never hope to get to the ball before Tom Merry
did.  Still, he would be éovering up a good deal more of the
ol menth than if he bad stayed on the Imo

Tom Merry did not wait to trap the ball

He had no idea how near the backs he had beaten were,
and there was no time 1o lose. The referce had his watch
in_hig band now.

Then the junior captain of St. Jiin's shot.

It was n wild, terrific drive, one of the hardest shots he
had over sent in, nnd it seomed to crash into the net tho
instant it Ioft his foot. Jim's had taken the lead again,
for the goalkéeper had scarcely seen the ball.

Tom Merry had won the mateh which was being plnyed to
celcbrate his own birthday, which was as it should be.

The juniora rushed up and cfowded round him.
esmo-up, grirning.

“Well played, sn‘l" panted the Wmdﬁeld captain.
shot hko that deserves to win any match.’

And the run up, too!"” oxclaimed one of the backs.

‘Many happy returns of the duy, sir!” exclaimed the
other defender; and Tom Merry found himeelf -shaking
hands with fellows he had never seen in his life bofore.

But it had been & splendid game. Now they came to look
tack, there had not’been a single foul for unfair play; in
l-u.t the only time the referce hed had to stop khn game

had been for a rather doubtful off-side,
{Thare had not oven been a case of htmdlmgl

The refereo himself, 2 Jocal policempn, was infocted by
vhe enthusinsm-ag well o8 the players. =

“A splendid game!” he exclaimed. . “I wish all the
matches T have . wore as cléan. And the better toam
wan Oo]lm

e §

di
want to lhan ngj
Tre

Guxe Lmnuzx.—

i LUNESOME LE" " By HENRY T. .:om«son.

longer do you reckon thera is, kid?”! -
cg Dudlm, and tho Third-Former's answor

Collins
wp

s3id the home captain heamly
for urrln5mg the match.

Way d on't mention it dnnh boy 1" axclaim
Au:iilus Tt ust we shall be nble to awwlnngno-‘;l\ f\\
mateh on’ our gwgund. - I could send tho car ovah foal,
if you don't mind being wathah aw\xu E

gy Jove! '‘That would be ondxdl"

ans, wathah! We must tEmk about it, deal b
Merry was flushed as ho led the 'wiy to the pay

Tt bad been a great day, and there was to be o
drive home. All of the uthnrs had refused solemnly t,
the wheel, and so the hero of the Shell had w sixt
drive before him.

hat was somcthing to make him long to be chang..:
rcndy agnm

Tum

u sure you chaps don’t want to take the
Blakey 17 ho exclaimed, as he sorambled into his . .~
“1 don t wayxt to be piggy, und all that—-" .
Rats, L've driven her as nmch as I'm going i
¢ Tom' Merry is going to drive
“Yos; it's the young ass's lurzhda\y.’l
Arthur Augustus nodded.

“ Yaas, wathah!”. he exclaimed firmly. “Wenii.
Mewwy, I shall have to insist that you take tho v
1 am wathah fatigued. Are fod weady, deah boys

Kveryone was ready, and they hurried from tho i
Thcn mddenly, Tom Mcrry stnrted
‘ Where's Dudley, chaps
Jnuk Blake starcd. Hs eould not seo the Third-Forr,
“L\lv hat! Whera can Ihc young ass have got to
“Pérhaps he is in the cai
They raced ap to the car, then & curious exprassion flas!
across Tom Merry's face.

Tho linesman's flsg Dudley had used, was lying in .
driver’s seat, and pinned fo it was a slip of paper.

Thero was something written on it.

1t was Just one word ¢

“ Rats

The juniors stared blankly at the slip of paper for Gogn
& long time without spoakmg %

CHAPTER 186.
Arthur Auxullu; s Fall,

i Al—~bai Jove!"
)] Tom Merry had his hands deep in his pocls

Ho looked véry grim.
Mannors was gasping.
“My hat! The young cad has cut, then "
“Bai Jove!” Gweat Scott! Ho has bwoken his wo-

honi

'Ol all the howling young rotters!’

The juniors spoke loudly and mdlgnnntl)
had not spoken yot.

When ha did his voice was very quie

“I wouldn't have thought it of Dudlcy." he said 1
wouldnt have thought it of any St. Jim’s chap.”

But ho gave us his word of honah ! It is uttahly

that he can have bwoken Ius v\ord of honah, deah Loy

ove! 1 am all in 2 futtal

Collins, the \Voodf‘cld cnptmn came up
to 0y g Tom

“1 say, when did the last train leave Woodfield

Collins looked puzzied as he took out.his watc

‘A gnarter.of an hour.ago— for the junctio

“ Would there be a London train to moet it?

‘“Yes, a connection. Why? Has anything
the car®”

“Noj; the car's all ri
no chanea of catching um this time, chaps.
has completely beaten us.”

Tow Morry

at_ that «

ht,” waitered Tom Merr:
Th

* Yaas, wathah! I can herdly believe it. Gwewr
And my mmah wathah chummed in ‘with (h
outaidah 1"

“ Best nnng that can happen for St Jmn is to !
go!" muttared Jack Blake bluntly. wouldn’t t
ahcu‘ the little cad if I wera you, Tom Marry %
'm not gomc: to—now.”
. And Tom ) screwed Du\llcys note up and !
into tho ditch withoa shrug of disgu
0 had been completoly taken m ’\crer for =
had he thought Dudley wounld break his promise,
there was no resentment at being beaten.
If Tom Merry could not take a fellow’s word, !
shruggad his shoulders and left the fellow alone.
J)mpcse we get an with the washing,” be said
e @ about as surpnwd as I ha

Ghent Bootl' To bwea!

Bai Jova! = If evah I meet the

wottsh again, I shall administah a most feahful thw <
The juniors said good-bye tq Collins pnd the rest

“THE BOYS' HERALD" O Novemper fen.




v oodiield team, ‘and took their. places in the car.’ For the
q \‘,’:ﬁcd(hat day, a gloom had sctiled on the pnrtg' o
all did their best to shake it off; but that a St Jim's
hould break his promise was unpleasant thinking.
Wynn was the only ong who showed any. signs of
ning up, and he s0 when someono mentioned tea.
v, Jet’s have tea somewhere, chaps,” he said eagerly.
i autumn weather always makes me so jolly hungry,

it el abal) feel better about the Dudley affair after samo-

‘o cat.”

bother Dudley I
n little cad
i Merry took the tar along at a steady pace, and nono
e were speaking much.” They did not know whether
vere the more disgusted or surprised

Wynu was the first to brenk the pause.
A i5 p! 71':'9, chaps?’?

about this
I, what about it i\ 12 Gt
or con, of course,” said the New House junior in-
atly. “I feel alnost faint. Oh, do pull up, Ton Merfy "
Merry glanced at the others, and stopped the car.
ot feel very much like toa himself, and one or two
ers wore with him in that,

had done his best to epoil the finish of Tom
irthday for him.

't talk about the ' little wottah!” cxelaimed
ug, as he led the way into a neat little tea-
I must uttahly wefuse fo allow anyon¢ to mention
u-m-d’uamc in my pwesence again.”

Ao 1
Figgay-—-—
. deab boys?”
Merry went pink, ey
i forgotten to do that, and he jumped to his feet.

Gussy 1

Bai Jove!

Did anyone turn the

1 vats, deah boy! T will wun and turn it off while
fahs pour out tea if it comes before I weturn.
urn the petwol off when I stop, youa know.”
vl of St. Jim’s hurried from the little shop and
¢ jot the car. The moment he gained ibe road he gave
¢ a startled ery, -
i ! Gyweat Scott }’?

rry & Co. sprang to their feot.  “There was tho
sternation on' Fatty Wynn's face. Was it to be
ook tho misscd pudding ot the inn’

d out into the road. B

's the matter, assf”
t! He's gone!”
imors stared at the car in amazement,
wir Augustus was nowhere near it. They stared down
u Jack Blake uttered a cry.
s! Perhaps some rotier sneaked a lamp or

Aunbp 8
sud the others broke ‘into a wild run. They
we Arthur Augustus’s elegant figure in the
-unning at his very best speed,
jectacle was n startling one to those who knew
‘ugustus and his ways.
on, chaps 17
s stolen something 1™
s he running after?”
i3 no answering that, then a still more extra-
thing happened. " Arthar Augustus had suddenly
i was rolling over and over in the dusty road.
Annt Jane "
ment Jack Blake thought the swell of St. Jim's
« ~ taken leave of his senses, then they dached up. .
¢ instant Tom Merry gave vent to 8 gasp of
ent.
lvl'\;y! Gussy has caught Dudley I

Ay

© young rotter, Gussy ! Stick to him!™

~athah I’ Gweat Scotf "

' jame to hand. Tom Merry had laid o very

u Dudley’s arm. :

“co m 1™ he breathed through his nose. )

opatiehl Bai Jove! I am covahed in Qust, T

v, dustay 11

any notice of Arthur Augustus’s remark. They

2¢ grinidy at Dudley. .

‘ched little cad, Dadley

«its @ Jolly pood Hiding 1

ee did vqu,see him, Gussy 372

L Jove !

I am all in o flatteh !
Sage cawwier,’?

' werry stared,

it out of it 1"

He was gettin’ out

-
e NEX
THURSDAY: L

ARCY’S DISAPPOINTME_HT."

“Yes! grinncd. Dudloy; “and’L should have b clens
gwu;_if ng hhdu’? c:gﬁ-. out of the tenshop. My
dead out myl'! % A Cafit

g e Y ERa L S
_‘The young wascal was in the, luggageholdah all tho
hr’?‘o," &unted (Arl&;;!r A!;gu:llus » .

m Mer: & A on 5 3
06 a0 oA ‘Hmig?  What's be iriein,

o)
“How do you mean, all' t
Dadley 72 A W
The Third-Former chuekled.
““What he says, T guess
Tuggage-holder
was over.” 7
1 But-~but the note I”?
* Oh, rats o the note !
1 wanted you to think I’d broken my wor
slip off the moment you stopped for tea.

50 that T could

You know 1 suid .
T'd cut at the first opportunity after we'd left the Woodficld

ground.™.
“My hat 1" - t
Tom Merry's surprise was scarcely less now than it had
been before. Sk
‘“ And you meant to run away from St. Jim's—-"%
** Of course.”
“ You meant to leave us to think you'd broken youg

promise, Dudloy 7"

he younger boy went rather red. i % i
41— had writien s note. T scribbled it while we wero
coming along, and I left it ip the luggage-holder.
“Bai Jove!” g

* And 1 wasn't going to break my })romi e, you know.”
added Dudley, with another grin. I said 1 would cows
away with you from the Woodfield ground, hut I didn’t, say
how. It was only my bed luck that stopped my cutting," "

“Tom Merry did not answer gt onos, 5%

Somehow, "Dudley’s  trick. was~not quito right; till, the
Third-Former thought it was. He segmed to have no doubt
on the point at all.

Tom Merry could not Lelp thinking it over,

Tho question of whether it was quite the game.or not was
a good deal connetted with Dudley having kept to the letter
of bis promise, and shirked a little the spirit of the thin;,
But Dudley was not very old. He was big, but he was by no
weans the oldest fag of the Third.

. Looking at him now, Fomy Merry felt
junior hadn’t broken his wol‘d‘ i

:,'Ald‘ Blake still h:d_‘{mld ‘of his n{rm,d e
suppose you still.mean 4o out if yo ge€ the chance,
Dudley ™ demanded the chief xff’snugv RO b

“ Rather I -

hen you wou't get the chance: yo
chanco, kid 1" 4

“* No, wathah not;
wuined”

'iN,l'a\'er mind, Gussy; you caught this young ass in rare
stylo !, i

* Yaas, wathah! But T am feahfully dustay! Pway don’t
pull my coateleeve, Fattay Wynn, deah boy

“* Tes,” whispered the Falsteff of St. Jim's.  * It'll be ready
by now, and I believe Tom Merry is awfully hungry.”

Leartily glad, tho

't et half a

bai. Jove, my clothes are uttally

. Bai Jove, I was forgettin’ tea {

“ For—forgetting tes 1>

* Yaas, wathab, Wynn, de«h boy! Howevah, jpway let's
gel(;'lu.h I(? the teashop again. You are to comie with us,

udlay "

* Yes, T could do with some te2,” said the Third-Former
coolly. *“I didn’t get sny lunch, you know—I shall probably
give you chaps slip scon after. 3

Tom Merry glanced at the youngster curiously again.

iere was something rather pleasant about hix cool frank-
hing which d D’Arcy minor in & vague

ay.~ >
As = matter of fact, there were a good many things about
Dudley which saggested Wally,> the scawp of the Third. It
was one of .the many results of Wally's chumming in with the
big Third-Former,

w

—

CHAPTER 17,
Wally & Co, are Scared,

4 LEST if T can make aut what's come over Selby 1"

t the tdenticth

muttered D’Arcy wminor for al
* He—he isn't like himself a littie

time that day.
hit P?

Carly Gibson shook, his head

“Jolly fanng—o>

* Fancy him cofning into the detention-room and letting mo

i the impot " went on Wally. ““1 was s0 startled, I don'c
beligve T thanked him,”

(Continued vii page 25)
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That was to pu‘lédyou off the scent.
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. NATURE UNDERGROUND.

THE WORM HUNTER.

By F. STd MARS, = *

Ry X
HEN you sce & worm jump out of the ground
W ‘straight as a poker for, it may be, a foot in the
air, you may, or map not, feol surprised. Most
pcol:]o do, Yet the ocourrence is not uncommon. -
The worm which I am dealing wifh in particular did ju
this, and there cama after him Brst a heave in the ground
as if a little, ‘tiny volcano were gefting up in that place.
Thon this ‘atom of a volcano doveloped a microscopical
crator, and out of the crater came—not five, but a little
beast exactly six inches long and dressed in black plush, and
ho ate the worm.
He was a mole. i
tlis shape was the shape of a wedge; his forefeet wort
miniature trowels, without any ovident.arm to then: his
hind fest like the front oncs of s mouse; his tail onc inch
loug; Lis nose, the nose of a pig;. his.coat— black grey—
apparently cut out of a ludy's black sculskin mufi, end us

for his eyes—well, you were at fiberty (o find them if you .

could. Most people couldn’t.

Then a terrier camo along looking for rats. He saw’the
molo, barked, and mado a rush for him. Fis jaws closed
onearth.” Heo got a mouthful of earth, but no mole.. Where

the Spratt’s biscuit had that mole gonc? Ho hed simply

ived down into the earth-—the ba ard carth, mind you,
Just exactly, the same, and quite a3 casily, as a {ish dives in
know if you will believe me when 1 say
eling tho vibrations of—or hearing—the approuchin
ternier’s, footfall on the ground, be bad:simply dug his way
down out of sight. Yet dig does not scem to be a proper
word for it, somehow. Jt was so quick.

hon the terrior ran eway with his tail botwoen his logs.

This was something he could not understand, and all animals
fear what tliey cannot understand
But let us follow the mole. He worked down till he came
(0 u tuonel, which was very nugh Jike u Tube railway tunncl
o that it was shoug the pize of o wator-pipe. It was
pitch dark here, and a3 he.ran along it he had nothing to
‘oll him where Lo wns or who was coming.. This is whero
his long suout awd guick curs aame in, and his eyes, or luck
of them were gxplained.,, The Ligh[y sensitive snont felt
tho way befogo hjm. Tho smazingly quick; ears told hini
aho ‘was comiig—nnd you know how sound echoes in u
tunoel, too.

Thus he moved till this small {unuel of his branched into
unother and bigger one, a_ rugular high road of moledom
under the green field, and there were sounds here. The
placo was_tull of sounds and vibrations. Evidently some-
thing exciting, or something clse, was happening in the
blnctn\:sz of this main |unn(~%

Suddenly there came the drumming of tiny feet down
the tannel.  Something arrived quickly, swung round the
corner into the sidetunnel, and promptly ran full tilt into
our mole, because there was no room in that place to do any-
thing plse. . The new-comer was a mole, too, a male, a big
ono. That is to say it was six inches loug..

Now, Providence, aud their fathor’s fiendish temper, has
decreed that wheresoover two male molos shall ‘meet in a
narrow place thers they shall fight, neither turning back,
till the victor walks on over the dead body of the vanquished.
Cheorful little ruffians, aren’t they? | 2

8o these two fought ali ulone down there in the darkness
under the grass field, where tho cows fed lazily and the
buttercups stole the gold troiwn the sunshine and 'made believe
it was their ow They fought vot as you or I should do,
but eé creatures brought up to it. Morcover, they fought
with ‘an aceess of fury, a ‘whito heat of shecr devilish con-
centrated temper which made one hold one's breath and say
“Thank goodness.these things- aren’t as big as lions, or
there would be no men left.” ~OF ull the wild folk the little
mole has the worst temper, it may be pointed out.

At the ond of forty-nine and three-quarter seconds, the

~ fight censod, Sesing that the second mole yras lying.on his
back, with bis little, pink, hand-like fcet” thrust upwards,

and that he was dead, this is no matter for amazement,

Our mole stood over him, gazimy out into the blackness of the
main tuunel; at Jeast, I suppose-he gazed, or smelt,- which
to him was the A

same thing. © .
d.  Another noise had come cchoing

wel. A sound not of pattering, but of
ig. A thing was approaching at speed.
Presumably it Was on the track of the dead mole; was the

cause of that little chap's fra

hurry..
Tz Gem Lisnary.—No. I
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m'.l‘q)]-‘m( iwo oyes, blood-red a8 finy - rubles, ‘shone i (.
neks. 5 RN e 2
Our mole did not wait. Ho knew thoss eyes,. for .,
wore the eyes of the bogoy man of every mole nursery. 7.
bolonged to the weasel, and he is the worst enemy the ..,
has. ﬂl_v reason of his long, sinuous body, his short in, |
snake-like agility, his keen scent, his bloodthirsty w, H
his courage above proof, he can, and does, hunt, face ;
and kill the mole up and down theJength of his own

From the weasel, onco well on the trail, the mole i.
escape—unless Fate intérvenes.

flear now how Fate handled the affair of our mole

Ran he quickly along bis own tunnel, ‘and his «
him that the weascl bad stopped at the body of i
he was at first hunting. Then the-swift patter of the .
started afresh, and our mole knew that it was himsoi;
was being hunted this time. He knew, too, that
running was out of the question, by reason of hi
Remained, therefore, another way. o

He stopped and, in the floor of the tuunel, sanl + .,
sight like a pantomime fairy through a trapdoor. 1. .
tunnelling downwards; not quite, but almost struiyl:
wards,  He was, as one mig‘n say, boring a shaft
performed the ntiracle almost us quickly as a s
whale, .

"The weasel came hammering along, all senses oy
to the work of keeping the trail, and, because of th
rieas, fall hoadfirst down the shaft beforp he knew 1.1
dizgings outwards of claws, however, stopped him .
had goue more than a foot, and he hung on at tha
stant to make investigations with his nose It w.
darle, you know, and he had only his nose to go by.

He very soon settied the point that ho was stil}
right road, and then, claws digging into earth, (1
down to act.as a ‘‘deag” behind, head held cautio: -
rd-—all brakes on, as it were—he proceeded
downwards,

Then the catastrophe happened.

The mole struck waier. He struck strong.

0 be exact, the bottom fell out of the whole afiiir i
mole, digging frantically down_into carth, du i
into nothing—space. Beforo hie knew it he wo
the end of the fall was water.

Now, vou may know, and engincers will tell you
you strike an underground spring with g, deep anc -
boring, the water will fly up the shaft exactly o
in the tube of a soda-water syphon. This ig ton. < ..
‘do with a complicated martter about the weight @
plus the pressure of air, plus I don’t know what ¢l

In about one ten-thousandth of a second our m.i:
himself flying up the shaft he had himself bored, - .

bullet, on the lip of a screaming
water. He had made, in facl, an artesian well
very own. Only, he knew nothing about artesian v
ouly knew that about half-way up he encountered th
sliding cautiously down on his trail. ~ When 1
countered,” I mean he struck ihe weasel with
knocked all the wind out of that bloodthirsty lit:
And the two went shooting upwards on the water

There was no time to think or.do anything, ¢ve
could have done anything in a shaft “which thoi:
fitted like bullets in a riflo barrel. They just whizzed -
up. .

Ta an amazingly short space of time—about thre:
they reached the top and hit the roof of ‘I iy
with o bang which ought to havo. half. jellified thes
then, in that moment of roarjng, hurtling speed, w!
full of water wnd the other hail pulvericed by, in-
weasel never lost his head. He kicked out with
hind legs at the mole close behind him, and with

wriggle flung himself along the tunnel to the left, w
nt the mole sprawling up the tunnel togthe right
And that saved the mole. It may seem a htth
act to hadg a life on, but it was enough. You
tunnel sloped gently down from right to loft. '
after the water had shot along it, dividing into tw:

at tho top of .the shaft, the column ran down th
sthe left much faster than it ron up the slope on i

'he result of this was that the right-hand column
after going about two yards with the slope aga
left the mole stunn: iwm high and dry and aliv
away and joined theileft-hand columu, which whir
now fest drowning weasel with it, and filled ali +1¢
tunnels on the Iawn lovel till it finally exponded itsell
mazy labyrinths. X g
As for the mole, he calinly came to himself afier
minutes, got up, shook himself, felt himself all o
his mobile snout to make sure there was nothing wic:
the works, and serenely trotted off to hunt mora worti

(dnother of these wonderfil little stovies next Thursdgs |

al
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70M MERRY'S BIRTHDAY @nimet fon
¢ Selby's o giddy, mystecy; bud no mistake,’!

ot ity Selby cortainly had
asuall

Jlly did not answer that remark.  Mr.
good di

0 a Jittlo unliko the Mr. Selby. they.
u:’ud ihe seamp of the Third was R4
"'11n has spent the' whole day. wandering about the country,
wud se hotes walking,”. Wally

enongh for anything [ 3

ng for Dudley, 1 suppose,
also grinned. A

cal) v

grivned Jameson,

ouldit wondor. T ray, swhat a sell for them all ¥ ho

wed. * Kildaro koeps looking at me. He has cyel d

iv all over the county sinco brekker, looking for the kid,
s, hal”

ads surrounding St. Jim's. It

i

knew, that
uzzle

muttered, after a time. ** That's

cyeled

! z
ums of the Third were standing near the gates of tho
was beginning to get

St.
&, and the \\'oodgcld party might be expected any mioment

s atation handy: 3
You can trast Dudley,” said Wally, after . pause;

we've hrought the kid up well in the Third—-="
St

s samobody comlpE ioross: tha aud A il oh
:

sy for a moment.
s Hoadl and &-\by," he muttered.

v hat!

ut anxious to meet the Head' just then. - Dr.

once tho 1
< lo the Head's room, end that was the one. thing

Lot want.

Arcy minor & Co. were very anxious to be the first to
* Tom Merry. It would ‘et their minds a good deal
to learn where they had had lunch, and whether there

or peered through -the gathering ‘gloom, aud

casy consciences, the chums’of the fag Form

wore then an ayorage hend-master's. interest
orm, and he knew Wally & Co. had chummed in

amp of the Third had expected a

A fow of the doctor's quict questions might

thanges very unpleasant for the three juniors who had

| Dudley (0 run away from 8t. Jim’s,
sunt” they're coming here, kids I
e hivd-Formers were at the_end of the carriage-drive,
ro wates in front of them,
{nnd tall hedges on each side,
« glanood round quickly. e 2
liv hedge, kid< 1" ho whispored, ond durted to the left.

tall threo serambled into the hedge.

the approaching masters

ibson and Jumeson were scarcely seconds behind

i+ difficalt work forcing their way through, but it

e done, and they succeeded at last, They dropped
. g ¥

s.panting.
t in time, Wally 1"

¥

i and Mr. Selby were approaching the gates.

cwed to huve 6o’ particular object in coming that
P elby

by were not, going out; M.

help
. T blame myself entirely.’

caow 1 did
the school ‘
that would- b the opinion of any master who was

Innt think the culprit would be allowed

£ own " returned the Head.

k that now, sir; Kildare has pointed

surd fear of

niled :

“in Kildare did not use those words, Selby.""
but that is wiin she' meant!?” snapped - the. Thini
ster. T am ridiculously afeaid of doge."”

»
€ a septile ‘l‘i.‘: most curious object in nature,
man.’

¥ went on quickly, .
v lad has nowhero to go; his uncle is abroad. T feel
¥ about the wfTair, sir—very uneasy indeed.”

s came quite_distinctly to Wally and his chums.
Id not help overhearing, much ay they disliked Having
210 tep from tho hedge and face the two masters was

2 they might bo secn

e Question, Even as it was,
L moment,
1 D'Arey minor was not thinking about that.
SEM Linrany.—No. 143,
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wag talking in

blaming myself,” the Third Form-master

i the 1ad with expulsion—or, at least, T lot
fitession w bulldog had heen set on him by &

as more likely to have been an attempt
dogs wus well-known in tho

1, personally, at apset at, the sight ul&n“muk_o
Rlby, is.

“D'ARCY'S DISAPPOINTMENT.”

: e a1

- He was staring. through the .gloom in amazement.
Third Form-master, i ' g

Mr. Selby had.staggored his most unraly pupil with his
fow words. D AT ;
It was the Head who next broke the pause. 4 1§

I am still “confidant Dudley will be caught,” he said
quietly.. Monteith. and a great yuany_ other “prefects have
not returned yet and it is almost impostible that he can Have

left by train,” :
it And'if he is brought back, sir?" §
 The whole matter will be thoroughly thrashed out
' IE it wore possible, I should Tike it 'to bo glossed overtt il
i the Third F ter, alter another pause. 0T
will admit, sir, the jdea of ‘my’ being responsible. for a boy.
being oxpelled is ! to mo—very i indged-~
a seltish motive, no doubt, but-——-" 3 fes
Then the masters moved out of hearing, 4t
Arcy minor lay* wliere ho was, sunongst the long gran
He had ﬁons rather white, and there was 2 flash of ‘amazo-

ment in his keen eyes. g .
My hat, that can’t have been Selby speaking 1"
Jameson uttered the words in 8 gaspy voice. Curly Gihson
was looking very scared. A

Then Wally jumped to his foot.

sey. wo havo mado a hash of it this time 1" he' ek

clinod. e coing £o.the Toad pe 1+ this e 1% e dk
“ But——! !

“I tell you I'mI gaing to the Head!" breathed the scamp

of the Third. T didn't know Dudley. hadn't anywhera to
g0 to—T thought ho was just 7oinx home—~ j

‘* And perhaps he wouldn’t have been expelied after all’

will now for trying to run away: from -

My hat, Wally 1 %
. Jameson was verly scarod indeed.  Curly Gibson was not
in a much better plight, and they both looked to Wally. -

D’Arcy minor's chums had oemo to rely upon their Kmder
whien difficult points. like this oné arose. " Wally ‘geemed to
have made up his mind. “

* We've been asses ! he exclaimed.
the Head everything | »

o+ There'll bs'an awful row, Wally 1"

“ Rats " ¢

“ Bt . ¥

*“ Dudley hasn't anywhero to go!" returned the of
the Third" I know what that means in London.  Parliaj
—pcr|).|'nm they will be able to°trice the kid if we own up at
once ‘ i b

“I'm going to tell

"He did not wait for an answert” If the Ythers had comé to .
rely upon bita, Wally also had come‘to-rely- upon. hipeslt o
good deal. Ho' scrambled ‘through- the ‘hedge, regardless of
ecretched hands and face., 3o ISR

The others followed him, very startled.

Then all three stopped dead.

Tho distant sound.of &' motor-horn lad caught theic cars
Tom erry. & Co. were returning from Woodfield.

i Thl’!kThlrd-Fomlere waited with white faces and baited
reat)

¥ o F - - CHAPTER 18,
Three Invitations.
\HE hugo car, withh its tremendous head-light, cameo
tearing up the road.
om Merry was will driving, and he was driving
very well.  D’Arcy minor & Co. watched, with their hands
deep in their pockets.

Heah we are, deah bhoys.””
+ Rather! Keep hold of Dudley, chaps.” 3%
The words cut through the evening air sharply. Wally
beard them, and dashed forward. S

He flung open the huge gates in wild excitement.
** Dyudlay —! 7

ud, old chap!”

“Bai Jove, theis's my minah! Gweat Scott: I believe
Wally ‘lielped Dudlay to- smugile himself in  the higgape
holdah 1 gasped, Arthur Augustus. g . 3

Tom Merry grinned. *

Remembering the car had boen taken round to the side
entrance at the start that morning, the Shell junior had Jong
sinco come to conclusion that the scamp of the Thir§
knew a good: deal about Dudley’s attempt to run away. -
to the swell of Bt,

= The though’,"had only just occurred
Jim’s, thougi:.
t staggered him.
“* Gweat, Scott !
d!l”gl to wun

Wt

“Wally, U believe you helped this youag
s
&

"

y, as your majah $
** As my grandmother 1" yelled D'Arcy mifior. *Come on
Dud! You've jolly well got to come and sce the Head and
Selby I - : >

thor Splendid, Lons, Complets
ARner flengid, L Werny arvan




“Na lu& Xid 1" whispered Dudloy. as ha' jumped out of
tbn‘ ?n “1 mnrly did |t, but the luck was dead out
Asthur Auxu»lus had removed his

huge- motor gloves ap
oye, Ho stared st bia

order to replace his nnch m his
winor thro in m oL Sl
“godé’o'n Ye you pod udlay——""

shrieked Ar&hur A\uuustul. “I shall loso my

5 @l
tom, ufyn & minu
#H 1" said scam the Third, with sparkling eyes.
4 Dudley, I don't believe you’ll ba expelled aftor all. r.
Solby's got it into his hoad that you didn’t really set Towser
on, )um-ﬂnt  Jou only meant to scare him or uon»ethmg-—
+Yoa, that's 8o, said Tom Merry qumtly

- SN My hn 1 Then the kid won't bo sacks

s Ilurnhl" yolled Jameson, ¢ Lot's uud to the Head's

And before Tom Moerry & Co. vonld stop them the four
fags 'mlud away, Arthur Augustus started. forward.

ove—"
Tom Merry caught his arm.

“Tot thom g0, Gussy,” be smid quietly? *“The young

have a way of lonkmg after themselves.
** Yaas, wathah, but—!

ow wo caught Dudley later on.”
you are forgettin', dm m./ ox-
claimed Arthur Augustus, in alarm. °'I wogwet to that
T have no othah wesource but o considah my nnnah elpod
the young duﬁ):n ta esca

got into a feahful wow.”t

“ Sorve the young ass :r.

“ Gwantod, deah boy, "t the. wow may bo vory foshful
unless thero 1s & [ellow of tact and judgment pwosent——

'l‘om Morry gril
* Raty, Guuyl Tuot and judgment won't havo any offoct
on tho Head,” langhed. 1l that sort of thing needod

the Head can be rv’md upon to sorve up.”
Arthur Augustues thought for a moment.
“Bai Jove, 1 believe you are mq‘ht, deah boy,” ho said.
M ¥“ll;mki I o:n u;foly leave the mattah in the Head’s hands.”
a, u\.
360 no‘weason foshy wibald hugh\ah—-— Bai

!ookmz from one ' to

rise.
ack Blake nuddorﬂy phinged ahead.
o \\'o vo got a decont spread in Study No 6, young Me:.

ho exclaimed. ** You're coming w‘)
o Rn.s\" shouted Menners. o'vo Arnngod & birthd.
rry——'"
“m'n commg w & sproad Vuy,

spread for Tom

“ l‘xmef" cried Figyins,
Wyun bas arranged In our
*Tho vival Cos of Sk, Jlm s thd At one ll\aﬂmr
Morry looked blank. Ho was a Jittle omblrn;wd again,
h ully decent of you chaps—'

!‘\‘nrmlo )md suddonly flashed across Fatty. Wynn's face.
“Rats, WVnnr He" 5o ooming to our !prond-‘
n

“1 say, kids,” exclaimed Fatty Wynn' again, “wl.,
ur:nm;t us :umlgmung the feeds and: baviog it v ti,

o My hat—""

* Hurrah !"

“That's the wheeze!"

"Goml old Fatty!” exclaimed Fi

will bo
otlmn—-kodly,
And Glyn md Clxlwn
" Ami the Freak Co.” ohuck)ad Jnck Blake. “It 1
starts telling his funny n,ory we'll boil him in oil. Wo
ot };uu in the gym. in hall an hour, Tom Morry."
54

'ome on I said Fatty Wynn anxiously. * Let's i
arrengo thmg; 1 believe this is going to be the food
term.

And the Falstafi of St. Jum's was right—it was the !
of thu term up to date.

In the middle of it D'Arcy minor, Curly . Gibsos, i
Jamesor n put in an appearsnce, They esaid they ca i
thq nows that Dudley was to be caned and nothing i

And the chums of the Third waited for an invitation

"

igging. T expect o,
wo muah xrub but we can ask some 0

Jove, pwaydontdlumomlhe wibs, Jack n
“Aas reathed the chief of Sludy No. 6 “*The invita-
huxl. Gussy
“Bai Jove, I was nlmu«t forgettin’ I~ Tom anry, deah
X boy, es it is your birtl ulay. o Iuvu nwe{mmd

down, Fuuy Wynn, who was famous for hi symp:
dmm m hungror, zave the required invitation imstaii
there was silenoo in the gymnasium once again,

THR END.

| NEXT THURSDAY'S
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NEW FEATURE | =i
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%

“THE IRON ISLAND.”

The opening chapters of a wonderfal NEW Novel.
By Robext W. Comxade,
Please order your copy of ‘“The Gem’' Library well in advance.

i d. A 3
3 ? Same - Price.
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In THe SERVICE
.~ of T

re KING

R

B

¥y Lieutenant L;fevre. ;

Read this First.

tke, ona-time knight of the road, jois the Navy
v under the name of John Smith, " His ship,
i3 dospatched “to” the Isle of San Andrade, to
o ‘conduct of ‘o certain family of plenters
who are suspected of ‘complicity” with the
, Kester, Oswald is left on the island, but is
tho captain, of a  trader;’’ the Peter and Mary
on they arrive at Kingston the captain receives
{iom the admiral, who thanks him for the.kindness ho
wooto Oswald,  Oswald then goes to his new shxsw. the
v which immcdiately . leayes for San  Andrade.
re late one night, Captain Garvin refuses to allow
land. until the following du?u In' tho morning
the itland and approsch the house, - Mr.. Briggs,
're may be pirates thore, orders Osweld to lead the
id is not attacked, however, andeMr. Briggs
he douse, 4The. villains- have; gone!” he
- will have, them yet !
go on with the story.)

A Deserled Island.
you looking at? Did you break that door?’

! shook his head. . :
~ut a night in thero once,” he said, pointing to the
vss. "1 thought it was my last night on carth. 1t
«ve been, but for—for heri”

is no traco of her. The villains have gone ‘and
off with them,” Maxwoll s v
Uswald shiddered ‘es ho spoke—

or, perhaps.

““they have gone

a mcan i’ asked Maxwell sharply.  “No, by
ou’t believe that they have harmed her!” he
“kly.  “They arc bad enough, but not so bad as
iues would have taken her with them, I am—>"
~ moment there was & sound of shouting outside, and
astant the door of the saloon was burst open, and p
Jors entered, dragging between them a small
v whose bluck f{ace had gone ashen-grey with torror,
wus 50 frightened that he had not the. strength to

have you' there?”” demanded Mr. Briggs.
i Master Quashic curled up in the bottom of a
stairs, sir!” sdid onc of the sailors. ' All right,”
nt on, in a Inle voice, ‘addressing his shivering
"' there ain’t no call for you:to take on! We ain't

you and eat you, Quashie!’” 3
lubber.

! suid Mr. Bri
Where’s Mister W
man—ch : 5
not scem to -understand the quéstion,

son gone, and his son,

© been more than cight or nive years of o, ¢, and
robbed him -of what little \wit be  bad "ever

* heac me " bellowed Mr. Briggs. - * You are tryin
truth from me, arc you?. Now, ther, out with
(s se! Whore's vour master—for 1 suppose the
¢ your master?”
! ge'no, massa!” the boy sobbed,

i NBET
IHUHSXDAY:

—

4

Bri

s, assuming his -most -

He

“Piiggs. - * Back to your plac

“DARGY'S DISAPPOINTMENT.”

“You ‘don’t know, you raseal?” said Brigas. . “ Tlien
we must find out a 'way of making you know!”

** Mayhe, sir,” suid one of the men respeotiully, “if you let
me tacklo the youngster 1 could! find out 2!l he knowe. —He
it o' coaxing;like. He 18 \

* Hold your tonguo!” said Mr. Briggs, - :

Once more be turned to the trembling litile piccaninny,

*Now, then, you binck brat, T'm not in_the mood for hou-
scnse!  Vou know what the stick ie? | Perhaps you'd lilé.ta
teste it again! When did Mr, Wilson leaye hers—he and his
sen and micos 1 :

The child shook his Liced, and the tears rolled down his Litils
black checks.

“* Obstinate littlo' demon!™ muttored Mr. Briggs, = “Mr.
Righen, step this. way, if you pleaso, . - Tave the Finducss 10
£0 out and cut a switoh, {roni one of thase trees. g

The burly old boatswain stood lewning. against o wall, it
his hands in his pockets, and aficpted not to hear.

Twice Mr. Briggs repcated bisyorder, ashen,
unother of the men,. tald him, i, for .the duty. . -

The man went out, and rcturned presently with rathicr a
shamofaced air, and a small twig in his hand.

“You call that a switch?" romed Mr. Driggs. By
thunder, ain } not going to be obeyed?” ~Then suddenly ho
turmed to Oswald. * Mr. Smith, go out and cut a thick sti
if you please,” he said.

T Not to terture that child with " retorted Oswald qui

“Very well,” hie said. - I shall report your mutino
duct.on”our return to the frigate.’”

Otico moroe Mr.” Briggs turned to the bog and questioned
him in o manner. well culculated to frighten his wits away.
Then, gaining no satisfactory axiswer, 1 Wwent out himeelf and
cut a thick Switch fron one of the creoping plants outside
tho house. e

Thero was a look of defiance on the littlé ‘brute’s face as
he glanced round at the seowling faces of his men,
< *Como hero!” ho said, in a loud voico.

The boy tremblingly drew near to him,

*You know Mr, Wilson, the master of this house?™ asked

turning. to

cgs, :
o biv shook bis hasd. -

* Obstiato little brute ! mutiered Briggs.

The next thstant, with a shill, whisthe sound, the
detoended _aoross tho  youngster's  ahouldare - wad | b mmitch
broko from tha child's Tiph &a the sting of the Biow b sors
bis fenides; Dare flosh;

‘“ Ah, hot found your torzue for you, have 17

cried ‘Mr. Briggs. Now, then,” porhaps “you will speak!
When did Wilson go?” )
ho boy glanced round, hig-eves glazed with tarror. lio

looked Jikp some wretched littlo hunted animal, Jooking about
b in vain for pity and belp—uo, not in vain.

< Come, - pir, ‘come!” said old Bigben, coming. forward,
“This sart of sport is. best lel to pluntérs and other slave.
drivers. Maybe thie child ain’t ok bis wits, sir. Maybo bo'd:
tell if he knew. T dessay there'll bo others lef’ on the istand,
and if ‘we look abontts wo shall find: them.”

T want no advice and no instructions from y

said Mr,
, and leave e to deal with tiis

prisonor as 1 think hit.” r ’
At the ‘word “prisoncr” a broad smile came into old
Bighan's face.

Tre Gex Lisrary.—No. 143.
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with wonderful rapidity 1 L
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Ed

b of lougher
and suved wind sasmped his

theo of (or suwting ;
o 1o L frigee be would bave
thet be weiid have theso 3! ap
over with age, bw swunyg
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wald, oy !
in, whe was standing Deside
* Ay & maiter of fact, it wes wa

our Lesrt, wr, it wee well donel” said the old

Tt then Mr. Brigav's woks sounded
Ny g Ry gl fog veRogy

§

of u-hm oy the sament, - ) i
the wabier wus not goisg ' en) ooe of them has the of hiw rime
cald Lo veparted whon they As be apoke the Begro stiveed
shoukd U boatewain. Moan-  and uttored » low woan. h opena ‘
o8 theois sorviges, * Fa is still alive 1 ald
o L o whisch the bouse stood & The negro vpened kis e - 1
Hoar view of the e & s A i |
ohdained fn svary direction, an. - v ‘
thars wes wo sign whetever of ;wut‘t.ul tried b s
any cealt enenpt the (rigate - words ‘
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