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"TOM MERRY & CO.”S DESPERATE VENTURE!

(An Exciting Incident in the Splendid Long, Complete Tale of School Life contained in this Issue.)
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£ Lowther tore himself loose from his chum'’s grasp, his face flushcd crimson, his cyes glecaming with anger.

" Let me alone ! You've no right to interfere with n:;g : "C}w Et}ﬂld.) ““ Mind your own business; I'm fed up with you.”
ee Chaptler 0.

ANAANRAANAAPANNANANAANAANAANA AN

which Tom Merry was covering with weird-
welrdes

impot paper,
looking German characters—characters that grew

= CHAPTER 1.

in the Shell passage in the
when Levisom of the Fourth

" “~ A Good Turn That Did Not Deserve Another.
f OM MERRY stared.
"o He was surprised.
1 He was in his study,
'Behool House at St. Jim's,
came 1n. _
" Tom was busy grinding out lines er, an
he was in a hurry to get them done. Ie wanted to join his
¢hums, Manners and Lowther, who had gone down to tho
ooter practice. Therefore, he was not pleased to see Levison
¢ the Fourth. Besides, he was not on good terms with
evison. :
" And Levison's manner was very mysterious.
. He came quickly into the study, and closed the door care-
fully behind him. Then he came towards Tom Merry, with
n expression of suppressed excitement upon his face.
! He did not speak for a moment, and Tom, naturally,

for IHerr Sclmoidef. and

and weirder as he hurried over them.’
“Yes,” said Tom.
“ What are you doing -drawing a map?"’ asked Levison.
Tom Merry frowned. His ‘German handwriting never
quite satisfied Herr Schneider, but really 1t was too bad te
have his German imposition mistaken for a map.
“ I'm writing German,”’ he said shortly.
«“ Oh ¥’ said Levison. ¢ Well, that can wait for a few

minutes——"’

“ Sorry I said Tom politely. “ But it can't wait. You
sec, I've got to get down to the footer. Good-bye !”

But Levison did not go.

“T've been waiting for-a chance to see you——""he began.

“1'm on view all day, no charge,” said Tom. ‘‘Still, you
can look at me if you like. You don’t mind 1f I get on with
this, do you? Werd ich zum Augenblicke sagen——"’

 T,ook here,” said Levison; ‘ this 18 important!”

.’ « Verweile doch, du- bist so schon,” murmured Tom Merry.

gtared at him.
Levison made an angry gesture,

- “Well 2’ said Tom at last.

& #Busy 7" asked Levison, with a glance at the sheet of
EX I Next WeodmneoesdRy :
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« Will you listen to me? Ive come in here to do you a

ood turn.’ : :
E'r--‘“‘Oh,. myv _ hat!”’ exclaimed Tom Merry, In astonishment,

and he lafd down his pen. " " Fire away ! Rather a change
for you, isn't it, to bc doing anybody a good turn?

“ How wouid vou like thirty quid ?”" asked Levison.

Tom Merry gr'mn(r(ii and he]}cﬂ‘ out his hand.

“ Rippingly ! Hand 1t over .

% ?]Fa%er%‘g got it, fathcad ! But I can <how you where to
get it.”’

“ Whose is it ?"’_asked Tom humorously.

“ Yours, if you like to take 1t.”

Tom Merry looked puzzled. ~¥ogy ‘ -
“1 don't quite see how I'm to get thirty quid for nothing,
he remarked. ‘ Still, 1t would come 1n_very, useful, cer-
tainly. I'd stand a new outfit for the junjor cricket club to
begin the season in tiptop style What is it—a com-

petition 7"’ _
“ A sort of competition,”’ said Levison. =
“With a certainty of winning the prize? .
laughing.

i (R e :
“ Well, that's the kind of competition a fellow would like

to go in for,” Tom Merry admitted. ** But it sounds a hittle
foo good to be true. Go on 4 _ .

“Vou have to risk a quid,” explained Levison.

“ Sort of entrance-fee?”

““Yes; in a8 way. : :

“ Well. it's worth that—if the thirty quid_are quite
certain.”’ said Tom, still grinning, “I'm on! I can raise
the md.” : | ‘ . |

“ You get the quid back too,” said Levison. e | e

“ Better and better! What paper is the competition b

““It isn’t in a paper.’’ = el ~

“ No !’ said Tom, in surprise. ‘ Where 1s 1t, then?

“ Wait a minute. If I put you on to1t, I want you to lend
me a quid, so that 1 can go in for it, too,”’ expla_me:fl
Levison. ‘‘I'll let you have the quid back out of my prize.”

“‘ Then there are two prizes of thirty pounds ?”’

“PDozens.”” -‘
““\[v hat !”” said Tom, in astonishment. *‘I suppose you re

rot trving to pull my leg—or gone off your rocker, by any

chance?”’

asked Tom,

Anybody who likos; to put a quid

“I'm quite serious. ' :  pt
down can be absolutely -eriain of thirty quid in teturn.

You see, it happens that I've got inside information from a
fellow in the know, and it's a dead cert.”

“ But it wouldn’t be quite cricket to enter if you know the
thing in advance, would it ?”’ asked -Tom. |

“Ves: in this case it would. You’ll understand when I
explain.” |

“ Explain away, then,”” said Tom Moerry. He was quite .

intevested now. ,
Certainly it sounded a little too good to be true, but he

knew that Levison was a very ‘clever fellow, and awfully
deép. I there was anything in this, it was certainly
worth hearing about—even if he had to miss his footer
ractice. Thirty poundé was a large sum, and if it could

won. honourably and fairly, there was no reason why he

shouldn't go 1n and win.
““ Rirst of -all, it's understood that, if you take my tip and
enter, you'll lend me a quid, so that I can enter,” too?” said

Levison eagerly.

“Done !

“Good ! Well ’—Levison lowered his voice—*‘‘ have you
ever heard of the Muggleton Handicap 7" ' S
~ “The what?"” ’

““ The Muggleton Handicap.” - | -

"“What is i1t—a race?”’

i1 YE’S.,’ -

Tom Merry frowned. A glimmering of Levison's real
meaning began to dawn upon him.”  But Levison, in his
eagerness, did not motice the Shell fellow’s change of ex-
pression. |

“ THELGEH_" Ligrary
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know that an uncle o 3
know a lot about racing stables.

caid Tom, with a eurl of the Lip.

I.ord Luscombe, thé owner of Four-in-Hand—that'g a h to
It

you know.” &y . 3
" «Oh, that's a horse, 18 it 7"’ said Tom Merry.

—_and all the bookies regard him as a rank outside
an earthly !”

cagerness by this {1me.
dark horse.” .

kept dark—his form has been l:;ept a secret, t0 surprise
body on the day of the race." I'ne bookies are offering

to one against him and _
matter of fact, he 1snt an outsider at all—he's Being A

‘dark on purpose, but he;s certain to romp home, an |,
the whole field standing. 2V

who's going to ride him,” went on Levison.
with’him when 1 was staying

«1¢’s a chance of a lifetime 1’”” he said. “7J ¢

- : are
f mine is a professional train.. ®

ﬁilll’}r

ot much good from that kind of kq

! won t '
Y.Ou Owlﬁdgn 1
B

 Knowledge ig always useful. My uncle is DR
\p

ip
)

¢ Vs Four-in-Hand is entered for the Mngg]

2lon Fca

“Do they = » 'y - -
« Vou see, he's a dark horse,’”” said Levison, quiveriy,

o Th(’!y don’t kKnow it’ btltﬁ[ijlml

¢ What differonce does that make?” asked Tom, «j »
)

Fose a dark horse doesn't run any differently from , ! E
. BNt
] :

orse, does he?”’

Levison gave him a pitying glance.

«“ 1t doesn't mean his colour, ass! It means that Le'« Lo
wil j-,‘j‘

ﬂ“ﬁrj.
thif[?

several other outsiders. B g
y 4% a

Tom Merry was silent.

““I've got the tip straight from Tom Tuttle, the
. : “1 made
with my uncle last vae.
Just think of it. °

ockey
riends
HQ*:.

let me into this—it's a dead. cert: You lay

your quid on Four-in-Hand, and when he gets home you rop.

in thirty quid. The bookies will be tearing their hair fte,
the race, of course—you can bet your socks on dhat. - Every.
body who lays .money on Fou?-m-Hand will net thirty i,

B

“ But if he's supposed to be an outsider, nobody will lay
money on him, I suppose?” '
“ Only those in the know,’

’ explained Levison. “1t's beipe
e

kept awfully dark; but Tuttle-has let me 1n, and I'm willin,

to let you in. You needn’t have anything to do with th
bookie. I'll get the money laid on for you. I know a map
in Wayland 2

““ You rotten cad!l™

Levison jumped.

“Eh? What?”

“ Vou rotten cad!” repcated Tom Merry, rising to his
feet, his eyes gleaming scorn at the -Fourth-Former. g8,
your competition is a race, and you want me to bhet on s
beastly horse; that’s how I'm to make thirty quid?”

‘““ Look here——" |
“ Suppose the Head heard of it?”’ said Tom Merry

“ What would happen to you then, you silly fathead? You'd
be sacked from the school.” -
““ Oh, you needn’'t be afraid!
rose, of course . | | | |
“I’'m not afraid,”’ said. Tom Merry disdainfully. “But
I’'m not a blackguard, either. And I'm not putting any
money on horse-races. There’s the door. Get out!”
- Levison’s. face was almost convulsed . with rage. -He had
fancied that he was getting along quite nicely, and Tom
Merry’s attitude came as a shock to him. His eyes scintik
Jated as he glared at the captain of the Shell. ‘
“ You—you fool!” he muttered. ‘ Can't you see that its
the chance of a lifetime? You could make a small fortune
by risking a few pounds. I should think that at a time hke
this you could give up your humbug for once.”
Right conduct glways appeared to %evison of the Fourth us
hu‘Enbug. There were few things that Levison believed 1n.

I suppose I can’t expect you to understand that it 1ot
hun}bug, but principle,” said Tom Merry quietly. ‘ But !l
d?tnl: want tc;: argue it with you. I’ve a jolly good mind {0
pitch you out on your neck f ming he asking me
to‘betl s off?;’.' or coming here and g

* You—you fool! You hypocrite!"” hissed Levison, 10
enraged to care what he was saying. _
But that was too much for Tom Merry. He was indignont
and angry already, and the words were scarcely out ol
Levison’s mouth when the Shell fellow was upon him. ,

Hands off, you rotter!” shrieked Levison, and he strucs
out_furiously. 2 ;

f His fist.crashed into Tom Merry’s face, but he had no ume
or a second blow., The Shell fellow’s powerful grasp was
';:lpon hlmd and he was whirled off his feet. Tom Merry
ore the door open, whirled Levison through the doorwa:
an'i‘ihi%nﬁ;h hun flying into the passage.
» -there was a terri were
just about.to enter the I:tf;xﬁi y‘fm“ from two fellows who
- ““Oh- erumbs 7’ - el

It will be done under tl‘z;i

T’ LIBRARY, -_-'?ﬁ:wﬂig rmmn." “CHUGKLES, 'y
| Ye 7 !w atur ays .
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Tom Merry tore the door opemn, whirled = - -~ S %
Levison through the doorway, and sent him | 25N IS Qg mrv cooe B N RN

flying into the passage. Manners and Lowther R s
were just about to enter, and Levisom crashed | o S s
into them. ““Oh, my hat!” e¢jaculated Tom ;:;;gf;;‘;_{:;':5:5:_1:5:5:5;'_:55355:5:5:5:5:_f:_i:g:';f_:;';}:3:5:5:;':_Z:5;5:_:;55:;':5:5:_2:5:5;;:5:5;5555:5:_2:5:5:;';5;_:5_:5_:5:5:5:5:{:;:5_-g:55:5;5:5:;‘;5:5:::5:;E:;':E:E:5:5:;:555555:5_:5:555:3

2 . |
«‘Groat Scott!”’ Lowther, he guessed that he might be still more hurt if he

aBump ! . |, * stayed. ‘ _
“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Tom Merry. “ Sorry! Ha, Tom Merry tried to look contrite. St :
~ ‘ “I’'m awfully sorry, you chaps!” he gasped. ‘1 was just

ha !n .

| Mannera and Lowther. of the. Shell, and Levison of the chucking Levis}on out,

I thought you chaps werc down at
Fourth, were mixed up on the floor of the passage in a wild the footer _

array of arms and legs. ": O}v! We came 1n for you, you silly ass—" P
¢ _— “We came for you, you blithering chump— |

~- Manners and Lowther picked-themselves up and came 1nto
CHAPTER 2. ~ the study. Tom Merry retreated round the table. His
Herr Schneider is Pleased. chums looked as if they were meditating as;sault and battery.
i E) tackad out £ APy ““Pax !"” said Tom Merry, holding up bis hand. “It was

O?i( MERRYngmnld nn(?t heel ooite out from his study. ,.11-"an acoident.. And I had to chuck Levison out.”
| Oﬁr\':rva:; a ni,gg"unfmtumtﬂ a(;cident, but it had its- o What'’s he ‘been doing ?”° growled Lowther, dusting down

: ide— ker, at least. The comic side his clothes. |
Rre: 'Slde—to g g ““ He wants me to put some money on a horse, and we had

‘however, was quite imperceptible to Manners and Lowther. _ v
: a little argument.

They sat up—when they had sorted themselves out from ot PiaT :
: ah lared at The rotter! He ought to know better than to bring that-
fevison and from one another—and gasped, and glared at . ST T s idy,” said Manoers. ™ He'll get the

thei.r Ghum. ; | "
T 3¢ S 1 ed Lowther. push one of these days.’
I POTDE A L, TN “Tt's a wonderful thirty to one chance,” sald Tom Merry,

KL ' 1ay !’ shricked Manners. .
You frabjous jay ! s “He’s got a tip straight from the stables, and he

Levison scrambled up and limped -away. He had been laughing. ! .
-, . ks of Manners and  wanted to put me on to a good thing. L
| considerably hurt, and, from the looks o nners . ! Tae Gex R = AR T

plete School Tale ol
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“ And you were showing your gratitude when we came

along 1"’

“ Just s0.” . o |
“ Well, you might have béen civil to him if he was tryng

to do vou a good turn, even 1if 1t was SOmME of his blackguard]
racing,’’ Sﬂ.ig Iowther. Lowther had a bump on the bac
of his head where it had come into contact with the floor,
and it had had a little effect upon his temper.

«“ Woll. he jawed me, too,”” said Tom mildly.

«“ 1 dare say you jawed him first.”

“ Admitted.” | -
« I expect it's all rot,” said Manners pacifically. *1've

heard of those precious dead certs before. The only certain

b
thing about them is that the bookmakers get your cash.” r
«“T don’t know. Levison won some¢ moncy once,”’ sal

Lowther. “ What sort of a thing was this. Tom? Let’s hear

about it.”’ s
«“ Oh, it was all rot!

instead.”’
““ Rats !

e anhe -
obﬁh\%aeﬁlyit,s the Muggleton race, and he knows a jockey

' ' 4 8 : kept
' ine to ride the winning }101'..,9, that’s been
(?ijrcité’ g:id%['om. “ Tt seems that it’s a dark horse, and thrﬁ
means a horse that’s been kept dark—mnot a dark h‘?rse———ﬂ-
“ Teach your grandmother !” said Lowther. I know

th"'tj‘;t]l):a. yvou !” said Tom, a little nettled. * Well, if you know

more about jockeys and races than I do, I don’t know that |
- B

envy you. _
Lowther sniffed.
. What’s the name of the
““« Better ask Levison.”’
“ What’s the odds?”
“Blow the odds‘a” 3

“ Look here | S
- <k Levison if you want to know about it,”’ said Tom
Oh, & 4 and I’ve got to

Merryv. “I'm fed up with his blessed certs,

1' .3" .
doun%\_y;elfeis Will ask LEV.‘I’SOH, th(}n,” EX(‘lﬂlmCd'LOWther; ﬂnd

he walked out of the study and slammed the door behind
him.
Tom Merry glanced-at Manners.

- 9 =
“« What’s the matter with Monty ? _}rle asked.
“ Qoems ratty,’”’ said Manners. ¢« Never mind. Let’s do

‘nes. He was rather ratty this morning. He forgot his
;:tetelr };:‘ome last week, and his uncle had stopped his poqlf.et-
money for a woek—the giddy Roman parent, you know.

“ Poor old Monty! I hope he won’t be idiot enough to
Jisten to any.of Levison’s rot. This study lcc:?ps clear ,of that
sort of thing,”’ said Tom Merry anxiously. We don’t want

1o follow in the foetsteps of Cutts of the Fif,t,h.”-:
“(Oh, Monty’s not_such an ass as that,”” said Manners.

“ Give me the next sheet, and we’ll get the liﬁ.es done, and
you can take them to old Schneider before tea.

(1 Od lil
AI?dD Toen%gMerry and Manners settled down to do_the

kpes. When they were finished, Tom Merry conveyed them

Herr Schneider’s study. The German master was seated
_1: +he armchair in his study, smoking a big meerschaum
pipe, and reading over a letter with a very pleased expres-
sion on his fat face.

He glanced up at Tom Merry over his spectacles, and
modded kindly. _ : :

«« Al 1 It is tat you have done te lines? ’ he .said.

*“ Yes, sir,”’ said Tom, wondering .what was the cause of
the German master’s unusual good humour.

Herr Bchneider was not celebrated for good temper.
Indeed, those very lines had been imposed upon the hero of
the Shell becauso he had dropped a German dictionary upon
the Herr's favourite corn. All the Shell had thop%ht 1t
very funny when Herr Schneider let out a terrific shriek and
jumped clear of the floor. But the Herr had not agreed
with them and Tom Merry had found himself the richer by
s hundred lines of Geothe. But Herr Schneider had
evidently recovered now, and he was simply beaming over the
Jetter in his hand. , s

Instead of scanning the imposition as usual, to detect
whether more than one hand had been at work upon 1t, Herr
8chneider waved to Tom Merry to lay the sheets upon the

<aid Tom. * Help me do my lines

Tell us about Levison's dead cert,” said Lowther

horse ?°° he asked.

fable. .
Y TMat is all right, mein poy.”
“Thank you, sir!”

NSWERS

“T have toceived & nice letter, ain’t ¥’ said
Schneider, evidently so full of satisfaction that he fely
pelled to tell somebody about it. “Dere are pupils w
member deir old master, mein poy, as berhaps you wil} gq
day afterwards, when 1t 18 tat you ahall need to speak Ch:?
man, and you will tink of te old Cherman master wh t;'
very hard to teach you.” J

“Oh, yes, sir,” gaid Tom.
remember you, sir.”’ _

““1 hope tat tat shall be so, Merry,” said the Herr kindly
“ If T giff you lines now, it is for your own good. TIf I gha|
rap you on der knuckles mit pointer, tat also is for yoyp
own good.” . _

“T'm sure you're very kind, sir,” said Tom demure]y
Really, he was not anxious to have the German master o,
keen on doing him good in that way. .

“1 have here a letter from an old pupil,”” said Hey,
Qchneider. ““1I have te honour vunce pefore to teach Chey.
man to a great Herr—to Lord Luscombe.”

“ Did you really, sir?” said Tom. He remembered that
name. Levison had mentioned it as the owner of Four-in.
Hand, the dark horse that was to romp away with 20 much
of the bookmalker’s money on the day of the Muggleton
race.

““ You have heard tat name, hein?”

‘““Yeos, sir. A racehorse owner, isn’t he?”

“Tat is right. A ferry great Herr,” said Herr Schneider
with satisfaction. ¢ He ask me to come and see him.” ’

‘““That is very nice, sir.”’

“Ho does not forget his old Cherman master. 1 go to
visit him, and see te races mit mein lord in te grand stand,
ain’t 1t.”>

«  “How ripping, sir!’” said Tom.

‘““ Ach! It is ferry kind ob te lord, I tink.”

3 Very kind indeed, sir!”” murmured Tom Merry, wonder-
ing how long he was to stand there and hear about it. “ If
—if I ever become a lord, sir, 1 shall ask you to come and—
and see the races with me.”

The German master looked at him suspiciously.

““You may go, Merry,” he said quite shortly.

““ Thank you, sir!”

And Tom Merry left the study, leaving Herr Schneider
re-reading his letter, with a fat smile of complete satisfaction
on his face.

Two juniors were standing by the window at the end of
the passage, talking in low tones. It gave Tom Merry a
slicht shock as he saw that they were Lowther and Levison.

They were so earnest in their discussion that they did not

obscrve Tom Merry till ho clapped Monty Lowther on the
shoulder.

Then Lowther looked round quickly, a slight flush stealing
into his face.

‘“ Hallo, 1t’s you!”’

“ Still light enough for some footer, Monty,” said Tom.

“ Run on with Manners, then,” said Lowther. * I'm just
having a jaw with Levison.”

Tom hesitated.

“Can’t that wait?’ he said.

“ Oh, rot!”’ said Lowther.
Levison?’

“Took here,” said Tom Merry bluntly, *“ are you talking
about horses and races, and that Dblessed thirty-to-ono
chance?”’

‘“ Suppose we are?’ said Lowther defiantly.

“ Well, if you are, I think you're a silly ass, and Leviscn's
a rotten rascal!” said Tom Merry wrathtully.

Levison’s lip curled in a sneer,

‘“ You’re welcomo to your opinion,”” he said. ‘T don't sce
tl}m)at you are Lowther's master, Tom Merry, to order him
about.”

““Blessed if T do, either!” said Lowther. * Dash it all,
Tom, you’re notsmy grandfather! Let me alone!”

Tom Merry checked the hot retort that rose to his hps,
and turned on his heel. He did not want to quarrel with
his old echum; and he knew, too, that that was what Levison
wanted. He walked away without replying, though he was
feeling very angry. But Monty Lowther did not notice his
clougicd faco as ho went. Ho waa deep in discussion with
Levlson_ a few moments later, and he gid not even glance
after his chum,

Her N

com.

“I'm sure we shall alwgqy,

““ Why shouldn’t I talk to

CHAPTER 3.
Levison's Tip. :

UTTS of the Fifth lighted a cigarctte, as he lay back
in his comfortable armchair and ‘stretched his long

S

“We'll have a drag,” he said.
Knox of the Sixth was sitting on the cdge of- the table.
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‘&lm rather

Every Wed nesday, .

o had a cigarette between his fin ors, b .
‘E Ho was lookung surprised andgunea.at? 16 had not lighted
N draF! " ho rﬂpoat]:led. .
¢ Yes, 1f we cad got three or four more fol "
. “I think you're off your rocker Cutts:::’hmd{il;‘g m%(: t]
.Fon:gﬁr., Su po]sde we were soon " Sixth-
“Oh, we shouldn't [ seen [’ said Cutt ;

, ¥ Muggleton is a good distance from hore and ;nggé‘i]r}inlvm
St Jim's will 1)3 at the races. The risk is nil. And it \:;-ﬂl
b'e rippin fun. _

 Knox shook his head.

o ' Too funny for me altogether,” he said.

a prefect. If anything shou) '
e w% sheuld it 7" S Bk vl

. “Well, things do sometimes. I rather like the idea of

oing to tho races, but, for roodness’ ' -
Eﬂ wga can, and not attract at.tention-”*sake' .letﬂ. P ey
5y itVe wani; ;0]\{10 t}m til:ing irmi comfort,” said Cutts. “I

on’t suggest taking front scats L4
.1(1," . ilhgigﬂd hﬁpﬁth% A n the grand stand.
o A drag is the thing. We'll make up a party.” gaid ut
1_Q‘_Knox gs,,’pok his head again. Hoe l\)vaquuixt:'o as ]Cgrr tq;i
“plunger ” as Cutts, but he lacked Cutts's nerve. Ant St
Jim's fellow who went to the races on a half\h&idav could
bo sure of being expelled from the school if his escapade
were discovered. Cutts had run that risk more than once ;
but them he had a wonderful gift for getting himself out of
scrapes. Knox was not quite so sure of his luck.

“We must go, anyway,” said Cutts. *I've got a good
bit of money, and I'm going to sce whether Bully Boy wins
without waiting for a telegram.” :

“Yes, I agrce to that. But let's go quietly,’”” said Knox

uneasily. ‘o might get a trap and drive over, perhaps:
but not a crowd of us.”

.. Cutts sh.rugged his shoulders.

" You forget

11

. f‘Ohh if you're suffering from nerves, have Fou"r way " he
-said. " Anyway, a trap will cost money,-and we'll get a
co I think—"’

étple more to share the exes.
utts broke off suddenly, and threw his cigarette into the
fire, as a knock came at the door of the study.

“Come in!” he rapped out. ,
. Levison of the Fourth entered.
., He grinned as_he scented tha odour of tobacco-smoke.
Cutts frowned at him as he closed the door behind him.
 Levison’s manner was much more familiar and easy than a
‘it'lemor’s manner should have been in a senior study. DBut

vison and Cutts were not on the usual terms of junior and
The blackguard of the Fifth and the cad of the

R

_&enor.

" Fourth had very much in common.

“Well, what is it?” asked Cutts sharply, and he extracted

8 fresh cigarette from his case.

“ Thanks—I'll have one,”” said Levison.

Cutts extended his case.

Levison lighted a cigarette, Knox of the Sixth looking at

imly. It was Knox’s duty as a prefect to como

own very invlly on a junior for anything of that kind;
but Knox could not *‘‘come the prefect” with Levison.
Lovison knew too many of his little secrets.

“1 saw you with Weekes the bookie in Wayland yesterday,

obntts,” Levison remarked, as ho blew out a cloud of smoke.
.. Cutts scowled.

-~
f)

b d

0
"attempting to assumo the manner of a

“You seo too much sometimes, Levison,” he remarked.
¥ 1t will get you a hiding one of these days.”
Levison laughed.

“I've come to talk business,” he said. ‘‘I want to go to

Muggleton on Wednesday.”

“ What for?” | '

“ Guess "' said Levison sarcastically. 1 e

“If you're thinking of going to the races,”” said Knox,
1 prefect, “ you'd

better give it up. I couldn’t allow anything of the sort.”

“Couldn’t you?’ said Levison. “ But you're going.”’
“ Of course I'm not thinking of anything of the kind.
% Then vou’ve changed vour mind suddenly. ‘- You were

“thinking of it five minutes ago,” said the junior coolly.

Kno de an an pagmres s o Y t Ty
& "Yo’t:i m'ngagad !g?oﬁfx'\'o'been listening at the door !’ he
“exclal ' usly. - {
“e“r‘c‘.l;l‘hmrdf!;n?ewonrds," said Levison cheerfully “‘ But I

"fﬁmwd ‘that you were going, anyway—you and Cutts.
lm y

~up.

‘..."

~ the principal race. ) =,
: .."'ff.r $ I'm on to ‘ gw M a-lready-”

we h'."i

| ? F e - - - | :r&. ..* : -- "-r}"t 3
- weoNEXT.— “A BIRTHDAY CELEBRATION!”

b o
Ls B
: H._
-‘—

Well,
ming.

. ﬁu’lmg not coming with us!” growled Cutts.

“ Yes, I am,” said Levison calmly. “I'm coming in the
-' i

and vou're going to stand treat.” |
‘PY:tllth c eoctlliy you{:g hound!ﬁ exclaimed Cutts, jumping

' « 11l explain. I think I can

“ Hold on!" said Levison. ['ll ex Lmn.' It can
<hare the exes, if I don’t hand out any
el I can put you on to a good thing in

" THE GEM*” LIBRARY.
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h ]\}glslf, Boy, T suppose?’ said Levison disdainfully.

" Well, that's not a q ' ' *
, - . good thing—that's a rotten thine.
ully Boy hazn’t an earthly,”” ! « -

o He's the favourite,” said Knox.
| 1?0 he may be, but there's a dark horse, being kept quiet
}%’ 18 owner, and that horso is going to beat Bully Boy by
whole lengtlﬁ: They both belongz to the same man, and the
other goegeo 1s miles ahead of Bull Boy. They've had trials

together, and the other horse hna Iy =
‘ » ! he othe se hns beaten Bully B w.
¢ I aon t believe it,"”” gaid Cutts, &~ v

:: It's a fact, all the same."
_ What’s the othey horse 7"
“Four-in-Hand.”
Cutts burst into a laugh.
hl?l yocket and opened it.
. Listen to this I’ he said. And he read oat
It is not likely that Four-in-IHand who is in the same

stable a3 tho favourite, will run. He has no chance whatever
tn_this race.”

Levison nodded. |
 The stable is spreading that varn,” he said. * Four-in-
Hand is being kept dark. You needn't take my tip if you
don't want to, but it's a dead cept.” .
gutts bit his Hf) uneasily.
Look hereel’ve pot quite a big sum on the favourite,”

he said. “‘If there’s anvthi ' 'm in
. | ything 1n what you say, I'm in &
hole. How do you know 7’ . -

“ Straight from the stable.”
““ But how (" :
““I know the Jockey who's going to ride Four-in-Hand. and
who has ridden him in his trials with Bully Boy.”
: TYom Tuttle?”’ asked Knox.
es.’’

“ You know him?”

““Yes. He's employed by my uncle, and I made friends
with him last vacation.”

The two seniors looked very grave.

"I say, that’s pretty rotten,”” began Knox. “1I took your
tip about Bully Boy, Cutts, and I've going in pretty deep—
on tick, too.”

“ Same hero !
thing about a dar

Levison chuclkled.

“ Everybody who isn’t in the know will be astonished when
Four-in-Hand gets home,” 'he said. “I'm going to have a
quid on him with Weekes, and that means thirty quid for
me next Wednesday. If I could raise the money, I'd put

twenty on him.”
“That's the rub,” said Cutts. *It's rather hard to raise

the ready. Bub I could hedge on Four-in-Hand. if it’s cer-
tam."’ |

*““T'II show you Tuttle’s letter, if you like.”

“Tuttle ought to know,” Knox remarked.

“Yes, that would settle it,”” said Cutts, with a nod. TNl
seo the letter. And—and if this is really a good tip, Levison,
you can come with us, and we'll stand Sam. Why, if this is
genuine, we can simply skin the bookies! I'd pop my watch
and Sunday socks on a chance like that.” -

“It’'s settled, then,” said Levison. *‘Besides, I can got &
chap to stand his whack in paying the exes.”

“Who 1s it ?”’ |

““ Lowther of the Shell.”

Cutts started.

“What rot! One of that .crowd!
thing to do with this kind of thing.”

‘““You never can tell!” grinned Levison. *‘Lowther's as
keen after a chance like this as anybody else, if he's worked
the right way, of course. As a matter of fact, it’s from him
I'm getting my quid. I'm stony myself. And I specially
want to get him into 1t.”

(4 “rhy lf'll " ' |

““For reasons of my own,” said Levison coolly. “I'm up
against that study, and ‘it will be one in the ey® for Tom

erry - when his beloved chum takes to ways that age dark
and tricks that are vain. Savvy?”’

The two seniors laughed. . 2 vl _

““ Well, get mo Tuttle’s letter, and it's a go,”” said Cutts.

“Done " ‘ £ ' RENESS

And Levison left the study in a state of great satisfaction.
A drive to the races free of expense, and a loan to stake on
tho horse that was certain to win—Levison had reason to feel
satisfied. It is true that there is many a slip 'twixt cup and
lip : but Lovison was too satisfied to think about that.

ITe extracted a pink paper from

rowled Cutts.

““ How was I to know any-
horse 7"’

They never have any-

’
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CHAPTER 4%.

Shut Up !

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D’ARCY of the lf'onrth_Form
polished his eyeglass, and jammed it into his eye
with an air of unusual determination.

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy was in a determined mood.

He was standing on the steps of the School House at St.
Jim's, sunning himself, when Monty Lowther of the Shell
came along.

Lowther did not observe him as he came up the steps. He
scemed to be planged in deep thought.

Arthur Augustus stepped 1nto his path.

“ Lowthah, deah boy!” he said, gently.

The Shell fellow stopped.

“Hallo! What is it, Gussy ?’ he asked, rather brusquely.

“J want to speak to you, Lowthah.”

“ Any other time do?” asked Monty Lowther.
pressed——"’ ¥ 3

“T am quite aware of that, deah boy, and I am goin’ to
gpeak to vou simply because you are wathah pwessed.”

Lowther stared at him. ‘

“ Do you generally pick on a time when a chap s pressed to
recite to hum 7’ he asked.

“ Weally, Lowthah ' - e |

“Would you mind letting me pass, and doing yonr solo
here by yourself 7> the Shell fellow inquired sarcastically.

““ I must weally speak to you, Lowthah.” |

“Well, pile in, and get it over,” said Lowther resignedly.

Arthur Augustus looked round.

“1 should pwefer more pwivate place, Lowthah. Heah
we may be overheard.”

“My hat! What is it all about?’ exclaimed Lowther, 1n
astonishment. ‘“ Are you going to tell me a deadly secret?
If you are, go and tell Blake or Herries or Dig instead.”

“Tt does not concern Blake or Hewwies or Dig, and it 1s
not a secwet ; it is a mattah of the gweatest importance, how-
evah. Pway come with me, where I can speak to you without
bein’ ovahheard.”

“Can’t be did!”

“ I must weally insist, Lowthah.”

“Rats ”’ said Lowther.

“If you prefer to speak heah, Lowthah——"

“] give you one minute,” said Monty Lowther.
short, Gussy; no time to listen to all your remarks.”

“Jt’s about what you are pwessed for time for, and if
you want to speak heah about the wotten ideah you have in

your silly heacf you will do so at your own wisk.”’
Lowther started. iy o
““Do you mean that you are putting a finger 1n my pie, in
your usual way?’ he asked, a flush coming into his cheeks.
f

Haven't you ever heard_}that it’s a good scheme to mind

“T'm rather

2

“1afe’s

ene's own business, Gussy?

“J wegard this as my bizney. -

“How do you make that out?’ demanded Monty Lowther

warmly.

“T wegard it as my dutay to look aftah you youngstahs to a
eertain extent. A fellow of my tact and judgment—"

““ Ass!”’

Arthur Augustus frowned. .

““ At any othah time, Lowthah, I should pwobably give you
a thwashin’ for applyin’ that extwemely oppwobwious epithet
g0 me. Howevah, I will look ovah it,”?

““ Duffer |”

“T will also look ovah that!”

“ Fathead !”’ :

“ And that also,” said Arthur Augustus patiently, evidently
determined not to lose his noble temper. *‘‘Will you come
with me where I can speak to ﬁ'ou, Lowthah, or do you
pwefer it where evewyboday can heah?”

“If you must jaw, yon may as well jaw in private, said
Lowther ungraciously. -*‘ Let's trot round to the tower.”

Tt is hardly ness to go so fah as that.”

Lowther grinned.

“N¥y as well make quite sure of it,” he said. **Como
on, Gussy. It’s really kind of you to interest yourself in me
in this way. You don’t know how grateful I feel.”

And Monty Lowther took the arm of the swell of St. Jim’s,
and led him away. Arthur Augustus was all smiles now.

2

?

advice, and he was glad to see Lowther taking the matter

so sensibly. ; |

They walked round the School House, and Lowther led the
wa dmto the old ruined tower. There Arthur Augustus

ed. ,

“This will do vewy well, Lowthah.” ‘

“ Better make sure,” said Lowther. “ Whalls have ears,
yon know. Come up the steps.” |

“ Weally, it is a good thing to be captious, but that 1s
wathah ovahdoin’ it, you know,” said Arthur Augustus, n
rise. | | .
I'ng Gen LiBrary.—No. 315. . |
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He felt it his duty tio dgi\'o Monty Lowther some fatherly
a

!mi'l' " L .ﬁmn“'r,

“Vou can't have too much of a good thing,” ga; '
Lowther solemnly. ‘ When you're bemng cauti%m, (;lcz]EsMGm
chould be really cantious.” ¥» yeu

‘“ Yaas, but——"

‘““Come on |”’

Lowther drew the swell of the Fourth up the olg st |
steps, and into a room. He made Arthur Augustus e;,‘.m
first, and then stood in the doorway himeelf, with hje haer |
upon the heavy old oaken door. he

““Now, pile 11,” he raid. : |

“T have been observin’ you, as a fwiend, Lowthah » <nid |
Arthur Augustus. ““You have been_ talkin® a ] Wi;h .
I.evison, of my Form. Now, 1 know Levison has j Wott
dodge on—he had the awful cheék t6 pwopose to me g e;: A
some money on a horse—some beastly horse that is ggin:p?o
win thirty to one next Wednesday.” f

‘“ And what did you say?’ asked Lowther.

““1 said some vewy plain things, and Levison turned qui
wed.”” said Arthur Augustus cheerfully. * Now, as you h}a,vﬁ
suddenly become thick with that awful outsidah, J C&ﬁngr;

help suspectin’ that he has been pwoposing the same Wascality

to you.”

Lowther flushed a little.

““Yaas, I see it is 80,”” added Arthur Augustus, whose ayeg
were keenly on Lowther’s face, “I am weally surpwised
Iowthah, that you should take any intewest in such waaeally’
things. I wondah Tom Mewwy doesn’t stop you.”

“ Oh, rats!’ said Lowther grimly.

““ Wathah not! Fellows get the sack for that kind of thing,
Cutts and Levison will both come to gwief one of these days,
I wegard you as a fwiend, Lowthah, and 1 cannot pessibls
allow you to go on the woad to wuin 1n this way.”

‘““ Fathead!”

““T have wesolved to keep my tempah, and I shall wefuse
to be pwovoked into thwashin’ you, Lowthah. I am goin’ tq
speak seriously——"’

‘“No objection to that,” said Lowther.
think 1t will take 7’

‘““ Pewawps ten minutes.”’

“Make 1t as long as you like,” said Lowther gemerously.
“T don’t mind in the least as I sha’n’t be here. Good-bye !

Lowther stepped back suddenly out of the room, and drew
the door shut after him.

Slam !

‘““ Lowthah, you wotta

Arthur Augustus made a spring at the door. There was g
grinding sound as the ponderous iron key turned in the lock.

D’Arcy dragged at tEe door.

But the door remained fast. Monty Lowther's footsteps
could be heard dying away on the steps, and a chuckil)e
could be heard also. Then there was silence.

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy stood transfixed with rage.

He understood now why the humorst of the Shell had
brought him to the room in the tower, It had been with
malice aforethought, so to speak, with the intention of shut-
it}g him up there possibly as the only method of shutting
1101 up.

“Bair Jove!” breathed Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. *The
awful wottah! The fwightful beast! Jll give him a feahful
thwashin’ when I get out. But how the dooce am I to get

““ How long do you

3?7

out 7"’ |
That was a question that required answering. Arthur .
Augustus hammered furiously on the door for a few minutes, 3

and shouted to'Monty Lowther, but there was no sound of
Lowther returning. Evidently he had departed, to keep the
engagement Arthur Augustus had interrupted with his well:
meant 1nterference.

The swell of St. Jim’s was a prisoner.

He crossed the room towards the old loophole that gave
admittance to light. The opening was a yard across inside,
but outside it was only six inches,*narrowing through the
thickness of the massive wall. Eere was certainly no
possibility of putting even his head out.

Through the slit Arthur Augustus could catch a glimpse of
the quadrangle, and of a corner of the School House. In
the distance he spotted Blake of the Fourth strolling with
Digby. But they were too far off o hear the sound of his
volce.

“Oh, that awful wottah Lowthah!” murmured Arthur
Augustus sulphurously. “I've a gweat mind to let the
wottah go to tho beastly bow-wows mn his own beastly way,
Ethe;vel I wondah how long I am goin’ to be shut up

ecah? -

And the unfortiunate go adviser stretched his arm
through the loophole, with a handkerchief in his hand, and

waved it, in the hope of attracting attention from somebody.

GHUGKI.ES, _%D THE CHAMPION
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- “Well, we'll look for
e come back, Gussy !’

Every Wednesday.

CHAPTER 5,
Drastic Measures.

f T OM MERRY and Manners and Blaka and two or threa

other fellows were puntin .
g a footer about th
about a quarter of an hour later. when t]}ﬁeeﬁ;?gé

footer led them in the direction of the old tower. Then Tom

‘Merry caught sight of a haundkerchief flutteri
Et h{gh up in the old wall. uet tuttering from the

‘He stopped, and regarded it with astonisl ...

. Whatb%lé eqrtlzils that?” he asked. g - mm-m

“ Some " in_the tower,”’ said Blake, cocking his ov
at the handkerchief. ** Like a giddy, imprisogedlsdgirfogg
making signals to her giddy knight !

‘i Ha, hﬂ., _hﬂ» !"
. “Some silly ass playing the
_Maanei'ﬂ.! “ Where's that ball got

ii o p . 3 -

The voices of the juniors close by the tower had reached

Arthur Augustus D'Aroy in his prison. And he shouted from
the loophole for help.

“ Gussy !” roared Blake.

“Hae, bha, ha! He's got himself shut up there somchow I
goared Manners.

““Help, deah boys! Pway come up and weleas 179
“Like a bird !” said Tom Merry, lgughing. S
~ ‘And the jumilors hurried into the tower, and ascended the
pld stone steps. :
““ Where are you?" called out Tom Merry.
There was a thump on the inside of the locked door.

giddy goat!"

remarked
to 7"’

“ Heah I am, deah boy!”
“ Well, why don't you come out?”’ demanded Blake.
“The door's locked, ass!"

‘“ Unlock it, then.” ~
“‘The key iz on the outside, you fwabjous chump !

’

. “That 1t jolly well 1isp't!” chuckled Jack Blake.
#There’s no sign of a key here, Gussy. Didn’t you lock
gourself in?”

‘“You wuttah ass!” shrieked Arthur Augustus,

whose temper had suffered a little. *“ Why should I lock

myself in?” |

‘“‘Blessed if I know! I never do know why you do things,”’
said Blake. * But if the door’s locked on the outside, where’s
the key?”’
h."];. suppose that beast Lowthah has taken it away with

1m 1) "

“Lowther !” exclaimed Tom Merry.

““Yaas. The uttah wottah shut me up in heah, and locked

the beastly door!”

“He, ha, ha!l”

““ Thore 1s nothin’ to laugh at, you silly asses! It is not
funnay at all! 1 am goin’ to give Lowthah a feahful

Y I'll

thwashin’ !
‘“ Ha, ha, ha !”
. “Will you unlock the door, you cacklin’ asses, and let meo
out?’ shouted Arthur Augustus.
“ How are we to unlock the door without a key ?"" chuckled

Tom Merry. ‘‘ Do you know where Monty 1s gone, Gussy?

- Wea'll go after him.”

“T believe he is with Cutts of the Fifth.”
N Tats !’

"

“Tf you say wats to me, Tom Mewwy
“Rats, and many of them!” said Tom warmly. * Monty
hasn’t anything to do with Cutts of the Fifth, and I know

it! Don't be an ass!”

" “Tf there were not a door between us, Tom Mewwy, I

should give you a lickin’ for that wemark! Will you find

that beast Lowthah, and let me out?” |
“Well, we’ll look for him,” said Tom. ‘“What did he

shut you up for?” e

" 4 The wottah bwought me heah, bécause I was goin fto

give him some good advice. Then instead of listenin’ to my

advice, the awful outsidah locked me in:”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”’ ' :
R hin' mattah at all! Lowthah is goin’
RS NS faqplm A look aftah him. Now I

to the dogs, and I was goin’- to
‘wefuse tog({o‘ anythin’ of the kind! The sooner such a
wottah gets the sack the bettah!” '

“ You're talking out of the back of your silly peck; 1'G ussy
said Manners. ** What has old Monty been doing?

“He has been makin' bets and things, and waces and

"ﬂlin , with that wotfah Levison!"”
g itk o
s Waa.llx, Mannahs——

- ! ted Manners with emphasis. |
9.2.1:;] if ;‘:JI:IQ&IOOk for him now, I'm pretty certain that

you'll find him with Cutts of the Fifth. ' He said he had a

pwessin’ onqagement.”
(X4 Oh’ l"ot -”-

!H

"

hi'm',” said Tom Merry. * Wait till

Pway huwwy up! It's wathah cold in heah !”’ _

' -= NEXT

'
ey
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time till it is

- wiolB5— “A BIRTHDAY CELEBRATION!”

One Penay. 7

“Ha, ha! Tsuppose it is. Kee& your fatherly advice next

specially requested, Gussy !
" Wats !” : :

] The juniors descended the stairs again. Tom Merry was
ooking very prave. He had noticed, as well as DArG{.
h

that Monty Lowther had been unusually ‘“thick " lately wi

Levison of the Fourth, and he had not liked it. But he had
not spoken to his chum more than once on the subjec&{ as
hat

Lowther had developed an unacoustomed touchinoss.
Lovison would have been glad to make trouble among the

Terrible Three, Tom knew; and he did not intend to pla
into the hands of the cad of the Fourth if he could help l;

But if Lowther was really getting led into bad compan
1t was time flcl)r his chum to chip in, cmphatically. :
Cutts of the Fifth was a blackguard of the first _
and the less Lowther had to do with him tho be’ttm‘l. T

“It's all rotl” said Manners, with an uneasy pglance at
%‘ﬁﬁt’s“senous face. ‘“Monty hasn't anything to do with

utts.’

“We'll look for him there !” said Tom shortly.

Tom Merry and Manners and Blake proceed{‘ad af once to
the School House, and made their way to Cutts's study.
Tom knocked at the door, and opened if.

Cutts of the Fifth was there, with Monty Lowther.

They were engaged in an animated conversation, but they
ccased 1mmediately the three juniors prezented themselves in
the doorway. -

Lowther turned red.

Gerald Cutts stared at the juniors calmly.
‘““What do you want ?"’ he asked.

“We want Lowther,” said Tom Merry curtly.
Lowther, old man!”

“Come on,

“I'm rather engaged just now,” said Lowther. “I'm
having a jaw with Cutts.”

‘“The less you jaw with Cutts the better, I should think ["

““Oh, rats!”

‘““ Monty, old man "’ sald Manners.

‘“ Look here,”” exclaimed Lowther hotly, “1'm not a little
kid to be looked after and watched! That silly ass D’Are
has been trying 1t, and I’ve shut him up. Leave me alone!

The juniors exchanged glances.

It was a curious thing how ecasily Cutts of the Fifth
could get a younger fellow under his influence, if he chose
to exert his powers. He could be a very agreeable fellow
when he liked. But the Terriblo Three knew him so well, and
had had so much experience of his blackguardly ways, that
it was surprising that a member of that famous Co. should
bo taken in by him. Tom Merry and Manners locked at
their chum in mingled surprise and anger.

‘““ Look hero, Monty, vou'd better come!"” said Tom Merry
at last.

“1 wom't!”

‘“ What have you got to jaw about with Cutts?”

“ Never mind that !’

“But I do mind that!” exclaimed Tom Merry hotly.
““ You know very well that Cutts tried to get me into his
rotten ways once, and you fellows helped me out. Now he's
trying the samo game with you, I suppose. You ought teo
know better, after my experience!”’

“Thank you!” said Cutts, with _
¢“ May I mention that I am not used to being
fags in my own study ?”

“ You'll get used to it, if you don't leave my chum alone ™
said Tom Merry. ““ You know what we think of you!”

Cutts vawned.

““ There's the door !” he romarked.

“Will you come, Monty 1"

“ No!”" snapped Lowther. _ |
“Then wo'ijolly well make you!"” exclaimed Tom Merry
whose temper was rising. ‘* You’ve no business here, and 3'04

know it! Collar him!”

* You - silly shouted Lowther.
Hands off !”

But Lowther's expostulations were not heeded. Tom
Merry and Manners and Blake collared him, and whirled
him out of the study. Cutts burst into a Jau{{;h. The juniors
were angry, and had not stopped to reflect; but, as a
matter of fact, they were playing into tho hands of the
blackguard of the Fifth. That course of treatment was only
likely to arouse the obstinacy in Monty Lowther’s nature. _

(‘utts did not offer to interfere. He stood with his hands

in his pockets, looking on and laughing. .
L;)wtqwr gave a roar of wrath as he was whirled out of the

study, He struggled in the passage, but the three juniors
rushed him along, and his resistance was of no avail
They arrived somewhat dishevelled and panting at tho end

f the passape. Lowther struggled furiously there. A heavy
(iJron Ecl;r fellg from his pocket and clinked on the floor. Blake

icked 1t up.
i L.ab mepgo, you fools!"’ shouted Lowther.

‘“ Come on, Monty !”

?

garcastio liteness.
anged by

ass!”’ “Teot me alonel
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Lowther tore himself loose, and stood pantmg, his 1ace

fached crimson, his eyes gleaming with anger.

*“ I,ot me alone! Youve no richt to mter
Mind vour own business P

*“ Look here, Monty _

*« Oh. cheese it; I'm fed-up with youl”

Apnd Lowther, with an angry snoit, strode away {owards
Cutts’s study. Tom Merry and Manners and Blake excl]angfd
hopeless glances. Their drastic interference had evidently
don® no g

Blake whistled softly. _

“ Well, this js a pretty ketile of fish,” he said.
back with you for him, if you like.”’

Tom Merry shook his head.

* Tet him have his way,”
“ We’'ll mind our own business, as

And Tom Merry walked away, ‘ _ _ _
Blake whistled again, and then walked off, making his way

she old tower with the key. A few pinates later Arthur
was free once more. e came out of the
a state of great wrath, |

he asked,

fere with me.

"2

“T'lIl go

he said, compregsing his lips.
he said.”
his face darkly clouded.

ucustus D’ Aroy
goomn in the tower In

* You found that wottah?”

*“ Yes,”” growled Blake.

* Where was he?”

¢« Tn Cutis’s study.”

““ Yaas, 1 thought so!”
ean come with me, and
I give him a thwashin’ {or playin’ me such

“ Cheese it1” gaid Blake. ‘‘ There’'s go
enough, I think, without you chipping in.

going off his gilly dot. 1= = '
d thoughts, decided to let

caid Arthur Augustus. ‘ Now you
hold my2 jacket and monocle }1*]1110
a wotten twick !”
ing to be trouble
I think Lowther’s

Come on!

And Arthur Augustus, on secon :
Montv Lowther off that fearful thrashing.

CHAPTER 6.
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.owther started a little.

« Next Wednesday =

3 : 1
« Yes: you haven t forgotten that we’re playing the g
mariang?”’ j 2 : Yarh.
¢« No-no,”" said L,owther. b T.‘:ut” . Ha DatRed
<« Tt will be a good match,” said Tom Merry,
to keep the practice up, too, Monty; we ghall have t§ I‘?&ht
[OI‘H‘I.” ' Q in
«1 don’t think I want to play next \Vﬁt'hmﬁdny .
I.owther, colouring. e r Saig
= You;rn fecling Bt surely “
“« Oh, yes; I'm fit 'enough !

¢« Then why not play’ You would be missed from the tan

——wo haven't another fellow up to your form to pyg o) €am
7 aaid Tom anxiously. bazei Jouy
‘«“ Oh, that will bo all right!” said Lowther, |

_ _ i vl u
play young Hammond ?f the Fourth—he's a good man_nm

?
« Put we want you !
‘« .9 ) .
« T'm sorry, but—after all, it’s only fair to

the others a chance,”’” said ,Ijmvt.hor. ““ Beside
1 shall havoe an engagement.’”

Thore was a silence in the study. - Not ok
oxplain what the engagement was. But both Tom M er o
Manners guessed that 1t had something to do with Ggﬂar}d
t-l]ﬁ F][th. 1ty of

The eilence

E1Ve 2om

5, 13

Lowther did

lasted a long time, and Lowther's
roddder and redder. He broke the silence at last.
““T,00k here, you chaps, 1 may as well epeak out
«« Perhaps it would be better,” Hﬂlﬂ Fom Merry drily
¢ P've been talking to Levison .
““ Well 7’ _
“« He's told me about FOLlr-Jn-}-}antl, you know, the i
horse for the Muggleton Race———"’ -

“Th(i}cadl” i, bioo
¢“T don’t see tha e’s such a cad in that. Of
's down on anythlllg of that sorg?’[}l‘aeﬂ[

faﬁﬁ g r':j;f.?

ik

know that the Head
think that he's

I

down on it without reasqn9m

¢t Do -you [ -

Lowther gave an impatient shrug of the shoulders.

“ Well, lots of people bet on horse-races,” he sail.

¢ Yeg-—running horses 1 races, but not making bets op T
races,” said Tom. ‘° Racing would be a real sport if thes.
woro no betting. When the money comes in the sport, g?:s

out.” _

‘¢ T.ots of people play bridge for money.”

< That doesn’t make 1t right.” ~ g

““ Péople go to Monte Carlo and play roulette——"

“ But they know they ought not s

““ Well, perhaps they oughtn’t,” admitted Lowther, "B?'
nobody’s perfect in ths world, you know. Why shﬁuldn"tu*t

chap have a bit of fun sometimes?’’ e

‘“ 'un’s all right,”” saxd Tom. ‘‘ But blackguardism isp’s ™

« That’s too strong. This horse Levison speaks of ihs'gﬁifl
to win at thirty to one against. It scems simply a sin tg \Egt

“such a chance go by, Just fancy getting thirty quid by put,;
ting on one quid !” :
« Whose thirty quid?”’ asked Manners drily,

“ Tho bookmakers' quids, of course.”™ |

« And where do they get 1t from?”

“ ¥yom people who lose their money, T suppose.”

‘« Exactly. Tt isn’t their money: It’s money won by gam-
hling. And if you talk for a month of Sundays, Monty, vou
can’t make it out that gambling is right.” |

‘““ Well, if you put it like that, of course,” said Lowther
uneasily, ‘‘ gambhng is a horrid word, I know. But if you
call it sport—" o
“‘ Botter call a spade a spade |
“ Well, look here, it isn’t as if I were gomg to haunt pubs

und;pa‘l with bookies, as Cutts and Knox do,” said Lowthet,
“It’s just once—and once only, Here’s the chanee of a life:
11!110——-why shouldn’t I make something just for once’,’
> For one thing, if you begin, you go on,” said Tom Mey.
If you win, you'll want to win again. It would be better
for you to lose. Not that you've got much chance of win-
ning, either.”
= This 13 a dead cert.”
~ “I’ve heard of dead certs before. The only thing certam
in racing 1s that the bookmakers make money eut of it. And
th‘e‘},: don’t make money out of their losses.””
- ““T—I suppose they don’t,”” said Monty. « But—but this
is a special chance. Levison knows the very jockey—he's gob
mi;?rmat-lon styalght from the horse’s mouth.”

Even so, it's a rotten thing to do. You call it sport,
or anything you like—but it's practically swindling to keep
a horse dark like that, and take in the [’)ublic.”

. Well, I don't look at it like that.

" You used to—before Cutts got at you,” said Tom bitterly.

It ien’t as if I were going to make a regular thing of 1t

o Wouldn't

A Rift in the Lute.

HAT afternoon there was trouble the Co. ﬁ
Merry and Manners and Lowther were always

or euch excellent terms with ono another that any
zift in the lute swas sure to be secen at once. So before after-
poon lessons were over, all the Shell knew that Monty Low-

ther was not speaking to his old chums. |
Curious inquirers wanted to know the reason; but they

received only ihe shortest of replies, and had to retire with
g¢heir curiosity unsatisfied.

After lessons, Tom Merry and
Form-room together, but Lowther
passage.

Lowther did not go down to footer practice.

After the practice Tom and Manners came in to tea, both
of them looking somewhat clouded. They were both worried
the fact that they were on bad terms with their hitherto
parable chum; and still more by the knowledge - that
wihor meeded them more than ever just now. For a
fellow who came under the influence of Gerald Cutts was
undoubtedly in need of firm friends to stand by him and sce
him through. What Cutts wanted with Lowther they did
not know, but they knew 1t was no good that was in the mind
of the Fifth-Former. And if Lowther was led into any reck-
Jessness, and trouble followed, it was pretty certain that Cutts
;m!]d get clear, and that all the trouble would fall upon the

niov.

The two Shell fellows wondered whether Lowther would
eomo into the study to tea as usual. At the slightost sign
of the olive-branch from their chum they were anxious to
mako it up,

They were both relieved to find Lowther in the study when
:e:,: camo in. Ho had the fire going, and the table ready

r tea.

It was evidently a sign of peace, and their faces lighted up.
Tom Merry determined to act just as if thero had been no
disputo as the easiest way of passing it over.

““ Tea ready?’ he exclaimed heartily, * That's good? I'm
#» hungry as a hunter.”

‘* Same hére!” said Manners.

‘* Just on!” said Lowther, a little awkwardly. * I thought
¥d get it ready when you came in. The kettle’s on the bol,
mﬂ G’ve inached the eggs.”

And three chums sat down to tea with somethi
their old hearty cordiality. sty o0 o
gilent and thoughtful; but

-

Manners came out of the
did mot join them in the

1‘!?

’Mon‘f;lyd JL.owther was unémun]]y
or Manners ‘were determined to notice nothm
ﬂ'my\ T?h% ii:; the same atrainhas usual. o

‘“\WWo shall have a pretty tough match with the Grammar
Rehool next Wedneeday,” Tom Merry remarked. ““1 ; . :
$hat Gordan Gay & Co, are in great form.” B gﬁyﬁfe‘)‘f‘*‘ﬁi’;g ﬂ;a have a bit of fun sometimes:
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Cufts was rolled over in the grasp of the juniors, and then the lash rose and fell. Cutts roared wiih pain, and
““T’ll make you sorry for this!’”’ he panted.

I ground his teeth in helpless rage.

(See Chapter 11.)

T— —

— e —— i e i

““ I should like that all right.”
“ Well, then, let’'s make a break for once,” said Lowther

cagerly. “ I'm just gommg to put a single quid on Four-in-
Hand, that's all. We'll go to Muggleton together on
Wednesday, and have a good time. I'll:stand Sam. It will
be a ripping excursion !’ :

Tom Merry and Manners stared blankly at their chum, Tt
scemed to them that Monty Lowther was taking leave of his
S@nses,

: ({}0 to the races!” repeated Manneis.

es.”’
- “ Why, it means the sack if the Head knew.”

“He won't know.”

“ A thousand people might see us.” ' ;
“ We sha’n’t take front seats in the grand stand. Cutts will

make all the arrangements, and you know how clever he 1s.”
““ Clever enough to keep out of trouble, and to let his friends
in for it; I know that,”’ said Tom Merry.
 “Oh, he isn’t such a bad sort.”
“You've always thought before that he was a rotten bad
sort.”’
“I mean, he has his good points.
hat, but nobody’s quite bad, through and through.

been very decent to me lately.” =
““ It seems to me that you're going off yeur rocker,” said

Tom. * You can’'t go to the races. It would mean ruin if
you were found out.” |

I suppose he’s a bad
He's

- «NEXT
‘WEDNESDAY =

“A BIRTHDAY CELEBRATION!"

““I’ve arranged to go,’”’ said Lowther sulkily.

*““ With Cagts”?’ .-

“Yes, with Cutts,” said Lowther defiantly.  What have
vou got to say agamst 1t ?’

“Lots! You can’t do it.”

“1 can do it—and I'm going to.” ,,

““ For goodness’ sake have a little sense, Monty. Yom
can’'t! Besides, there's the Grammar School matech—"

‘“ Blow the Grammar School match !”

Monty Lowther rose to his feet.

““T think you're a pair of narrow-minded dufters,” he said
deliberately. ‘I never liked Erie, or Good Lattle Georgey—
never could stand them. I'm not a blackguard, I suppose—
and I don’t see why you should be down on me because 1 wans
a bit of excitement for once in a way. 1 call it narrow-

minded.”’ _ | _ _
““ You can call it what vou like,” said Tom Merry angrily.

““T call it being commonly decent.”
““ Which means, I suppose, that I'm not commonly

decent 7"’ _
““ Not if you go to the races and bet on horses,” saide Tom.

‘“ Whatever vou choose to say about it, you can’t make black
white. and wrong right.”

“ Well, if I'm not a decent chap, you don’d want to have
anything more to do with me,"” said Lowther savagely. “ Yea
can go on playing Eric, and I'll go my own way. I's

fed up!”’
Tae GeEm Lisrafiy.—No. 315
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sake of lookin
ggoing to be tough,” he said.

willing to captain the team in your place, if you like.
oome to the same thing.”
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He strode to the door. _ _
= i 6 laimed Tom, jumping up.

Monty exclaimed ]
Lo\i?hii *did not wrh-. He strode from the study, and

closed the door behind him with a resounding slam.
Thero was a rift in the lute, NOw, with a v engance.

—_—

(:llhﬂll)TFIZIRL '71
The Only Way. *
P[FOM VIERRY and Manners stared at one another blankly.

Moniy Lowther's quick footsteps died away along the

ssage. _ ‘ # _
He np;:sgronef And he left dismay in the study behind
h}{?lw'o]] » caid Manners, at last, with a deep breath, ‘¢ this

cn have 1 T\ 10 : Nr l@]]t
beats it, Tommy ! I should nevel have thought that Monty

could be such a silly ass.”

7 ; sd his hips.
Tom Merry compressed his Iips _ ‘ _ | =
“ I've a jollv good mind to let him go his own way, and

have nothing more to do with hm 1" he exclaimed angrily.
But Manners shook his head. | e
 That won't do, Tommy. He's our old pal—and all this 18
due to Cutts. We've got to see Monty through this, some-

bow.'’ ; :
“ But how—if he won’t let us?” = s
*“ Weo can't let him. go his own way. Dash it all, 1t means

the sack! I——" Manners broke off as a tap came at the

do&}‘ge door opened, and Blake of the F ourth came in. Blake

looked from one to the other of the Shell fellows with a

uzzled expression.
Pl Anything up ?”’ he asked.

“ Yes,” said Tom Merry shortly. :

¢« T owther's just passed me with a giddy thunderc@ud on
is noble brow,”’ said Blake. “ You chaps haven’t been

ving a row, surely!”

“ I'm afraid we have,” said Tom ruefully. °‘ Shut the door,

and give us some advice, Blake. Monty’s determined to play

the giddy ox, and we're determined that he sha'n’t.”

Blake closed the door. & . - |
““ Tell your uncle about it!” he said. You can rely on

our Uncle Blake for good advice in case of family troubles.

ile in J”’

““ Keep it dark, of course

““ That’s understood; go on.”’

““ Lowther's arranged with Cutts to go to the races next
Wednesday.”

Blake whistled. | : v
““ My hat! That takes the cake, and no mistake!

“J1f he does, it's asking for the sack,”’ said Tom Merry.
“ Tt's very likely to come out, and you know the line the

Head would take.”

“ A flogging, at least.” . '
» V‘J’t’ﬂ].‘gfl flogging would serve the silly ass right—but more

lfkeI;?’ he would be expelled from the school.. We don’t want

that. i
““ Rather not,” agreed Blake.- * He's got to be stopped.

Heo seems to be rather an obstinate ass, though.”’
Blake reflécted, wrinkling his brows in thought.
g You'}re argued with him about 1t7"’ he asked.
f 09 b
 And it was no good 7”7
NGt & bit’’ .
“Then there's only one thing to be done,” said Blake
diciously. - ‘* Unluckily, it’'s the same day as the Grammar
ool match. Would you be ready to chuck that up for the
after Lowther?”’
Tom Merry looked worried.
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«“ Well, I'm junior skipper, and the Grammar School match
““ The fellows will expect me

1] Ird be
It would

lay. Still—’

‘““Oh, that's all right,” caid B]ake~reassuring]y.

“ Would it 7"’ growled Tom Merry, quite unconvinced.
“Yes—or better,” said Blake calmly. “I'm willing to

volunteer as skipper, so you needn’t worry about that. Ifit’s
po good talking to Lowther, you'll have to take action—
actions speak louder than words, you know. You’ll have to
vg:gjoh him on Wednesda
while

you'll have to collar him |”’

afternoon—and vou can’t do that
When he goes out with Cutts

‘“ Collar him "’ said Manners,

Blake nodded coolly. _ |

‘““ Exactly! Collar him, and simply yank-him in, and keep
in. If he objects, knock En:n down and sit cn his

ou’re playing footer.

ad.”
Tom Merry langhed.
“ Well, that’s one w

OUR COMPANION PAPERS : ™=

ay,” he remarked.
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Cutts's study, you know,”” Manners remarked.

ood. isn't it 7 If Cutts & €o. are bowled out and h, 1S owp
ﬁefom the Head, Loavther will be jolly glad he isn? i t
party, I should think. He’s oft his dot just now—he'|] N tha
afterwards that you chipped 1n. -,
Philip drunk to Philip sober, you know.”’

‘““ Only—if we collar Lowther, Cutts & Co. may chip
then

takes a thick ear to the races with him, all the bottor
better have a few fellows with you in case of trouble ”’

see.”” He drew a slip of paper from his pocket, ¢ Th:
how the team stands: Fatty Wynn in goal, I-Im.rie%‘
Reilly, backs; J -
Kerr, Figgins, myself, Blake, D’Arcy, forwards.
put you in as centre-forward in my place, Blake, ang
Hammornd as inside-left in your place.’’

ingly.

laughing. |
captain from the second line.”’

“ It’s the only way,” said Blake.
¢« He cut up rather rusty when we rushed

him out
: 19 - 6 0!
£ I;f\t h”’]]. (j[lt u‘l) l‘]_]ﬁty'? ‘iﬂl(l Blﬂ.k(‘. Itﬁﬂ fo-r 1

ugh p

It's like a.ppgal'mbe S_lﬂd'
n

‘“ Well, there's something 1in that,” Tom Mapy

Y ABroed
1) = 2
““ Then there will be a rumpus,’”” said Blake, ¢ And if Cutt

ta

You'q.

Tom Merry nodded thoughtfully.
“It’s rotten to have cut the match, especially with

Grammarians in such great form,” he said. ‘‘ Bug | sup the
we ought to do it for Monty’s sake—confound him ! Lgmg
G.

I8
Redfern, Kangaroo, and Lowther, gl nd

bt
I might
Joung

““ Good egg !” said Blake.
‘““ And Owen of the New House can take Lowther’s place at

half. Manners wasn’t going to play this time, anyway. But

I'm blessed if I know what will become of the matc}, it

I stand out of it.”’ '

2

““Much the same as if you stood m,’
y. ‘“I'll skipper the team.”
“I think we’ll leave that to Kangaroo,”” said Tom Merry. .

“You can play centre-forward, and Kangy can

sald Blake comfopt.

22

‘“ But I really consider
““ It’s . rotten: to cut the match,” said Tom discontentedly

“ Lowther ought to be boiled in oil for worrying us like this
on the day of the match. T've a jolly good mind to let the
silly ass go his own way.’

’5

‘: Can’t let a pal go to the giddy bow-wows !” said Blake.
“ No, I suppose not. - I shall have to have some fellows

with me, 1n case Cutts gives trouble on Wednesdav aft "y
Tom Merry said thoughtfully. ok 1o Dot
about it, Blake—and there’s Lumlev-Luml

Chifton Dane. 1 et

trusted,”

" You can speak to Dighy
They’ll all be willing to help, and they can he

" Right-ho !’ said Blake. “ No charge for good adv
ﬁgiﬂ ;151;9 you sure you wouldn't like gmepto gcapta,ig“tclfé
::I think we’ll leave that to Kangy.”
= Under the circumstances—? ~ . 7
= Oh, never mind the circumstances F” ‘said ’I‘om%nry
Have some of these chestnuts, Blake. They’re good.”
And Blake grinned and consumed chestruts.

e

CHAPTER 8.
Lowther Wants to Know.

HIEN Tom Merry posted up the list of players §
. : r
w the Grammar School match there was a, -ggod deil

of surprise among the St. Jim’s juniors. |
Tom Merry’s own name was missing from the list, as well
as the names of his two chums. :
It was a very unusual thing for the junior captain to

miss an important match, and the fellows were very curious
about it. :

Quite a number of them made inquiries of Tom Merry on
the subject.

But the captain of the Shell had only to sav that he
thought it better to stand out on that oicasion,yand that
Rangaroo—otherwise Noble of the Shell—would captain the
team in first-class style.

The news came as a surprise to Monty Lowther, ag well
as to the other fellows, Nothing had been said to him on
the subject in th.e study. The three Shell fellows still did
their preparation in the same study together, but they spoke
little, and Monty Lowther had been gaving his tea 1n hall

or in some other study lately. When they met for prepara-
tion they exchanged few remarks.

The rift in the lute was widening.
Lowther spent a good amount of time with Levison of the
Fourth now, and was sometimes jn Gerald Cutts’s study.
_Perha?s_ he was feeling a little lonely being estranged from
his old friends, or perhaps it was sheer obstinacy, and he
was bent upon showing them that he could do as ho liked.
Lowther seemed quite changed from his old gelf these last
few days. _ =
~ Tom Merry und Manners knew that it was due to the
mfluence of Cutts of the Fifth, and their feelings towards
that individual were not pleasant, v 4
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They rather hoped that on Wednesday afternoon Gerald
Cutts would cut up fusty, and give them an excuse for
handling him. 1f 1t came to that, they were determined that
he should have signs of their vengeance to carry to Muggle-
ton Races with him.

When Lowther read the footer list on the notice-board on
Taesday he frowned a little over it, and after some thought
he looked for his old friends. He found Tom Merry and
Manners playing chess in the common-room. ‘

Lowther approached the table, and stood looking on for
some minutes, with his hands in his pockets, without
speaking. .

Tom Merry !0::}1:0-_(1 up genially. He was only too willing
+o make friends agan at the first sign from Lowther.

“ Give us a t1p,” he said. “* Would you move the roek ?”’

“ Oh, blow the rook !” said Lowther. ‘‘ What about that
match to-morrow ? 1t seems that you are not playing.”

“ No; I'm standing out.”™

“ What for?"

“Well, I've some reasons for standing out.”

“Because 1'm out of it 7" asked Lowther.

Tom Merry did not reply.  He seemed to be imtently study-
ing the game, and debating in his mind whether he shouid
move his rook.

Monty Lowther bit his lip, and the line in his forechead
deepened. He was evidently growing angry.

“Look here!” he exclaimed abruptly. “ Have you
chucked up the match on Wednesday with any idea of inter-
fering with me ?"’

“1 think T'll shove it on bishop’s fourth,” murmured Tom
Merry, still apparently devoting his whole attention to the
chess.

Lowther’s eyes gleamed.

“ Did you hear me ?" he said. |

“ Don’t speak to the man at the wheel!” chided Manners.
“You really shouldn’t talk to a chap who’s going to be
mated 1n three, Lowther !

* Mated in three thousand yvears!” grunted Tom Merry.
“Why, I've got you fixed! 1 don’t care where you put yvour
queen; I've got it!”’

“If you intend to interfere with me to-morrow afternoon,”
said Lowther, in a low, concentrated voice, *“ I can warn vou
that it won’t do! I sha'n’t stand at.”’

““ Check !”” said Tom Merry.

“Will you answer me, Tom Merry ?”

Tom looked up at last impatiently.

“T've got nothing to say,” he saicf.

“ Are yon planning to interfere with my excursion to-
morrow afternoon? That’s what I want to know !”’ |

“ Wait fall to-morrow afternoon, and then you will know.”
said Tom. =~ B

“ That means yes, I suppose.
expect !’ |

And Monty Lowther stalked away with compressed lips
and angry brow.

‘““He's spotted 1t, you see,”” Manners remarked,

“Can’t helped ! |

“Tt won’t make any difference ?”’

“ Not at all !”’

Monty Lowther made his wav directly to Cutts’s study in
the Fifth Form passage. He found that young gentlcman
smoking a cigarette and studying a pink paper. :

Gerald Cutts nodded genially to him as he came in. It
was a great pleasure to Gerald Cutts to have detached
Lowther from his chums. He had never forgotten his old
grudge against Tom Merry. And Lowther was very useful
to Cutts of the Fifth just then.
of untold wealth when Four-in-Hand romped home, was
short of money, and he had been short of monecy for somo
time, with the result that his credit was not good. Monty
Lowther’s contribution to the expenses of the trap on the
day of the races was very welcome. :

“Hallo!” said Cutts cheerfully. ‘ You're not looking
very chirpy! Not worried about your quid on Four-in-
Hand, are you?”

Lowther shook his head. TP
-** That’s as safe as houses,”” said Cutts. *“It’s beginning

to leak out now that there’s a dark horse—a giddy Polonius

Well, now I know what to
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Cutts, with all his prospects

OHE PEII T 11

““ No. Why should I?"” he asked.

" Well, money got by gambling isn’t—isn't—isn’t exactly
like other money, is it ?”

The senior laughed,

. Your pals have been talking to you, I see,'” he remarked.
My dear chap, all life's a gamble. What's the Stook
lixchange but a big gamble? Monte Carlo under another
name. What’s business but a gamble? You take your
chapee in everything, and if you’re lucky you score. And if
you ve got sense you freeze on to everything that comes into
yvour hands. That’s business.”

£ But L

“Why shouldn’t you take the bookies’ money ? Do you
think they have any scruples about accepting their win-
nings ?”’ said Cutts, laughing. <

Lowther laughed too.

““ No, I suppose not. It’s all right, T suppose. T—T haven’$
done anything of this kind before, that’s all. But I say,
Cutts, I'm afraid Tom Merry and Manners have some idea
of chipping in when we start to-morrow. Tom is standing
ouf of the Grammar School match on purpose, I think.”

Cutts frowned.

“They’d better not chip in and bother me!”” he growled.

“Do we start from here ?”* asked Lowther.

“No; we go down to Rylecombe and meet there, and the
trap will be waiting for us on the Muggleton road,” said
Cutfs. “ We’'d better leave the school separately, and that
won't excite any attention.”

*“ Those silly -asses may collar me

“Oh, come! I suppose they wouldn’t have the cheek to
collar you and keep you in by main force?” Cutts exclaimed
in astonishment.

“ I shouldn’t wonder if they did.”

“Then you’ll have to dodge them.” Cutts reflected.
“ Leave half an hour before the rest of us, and wait for us on
the road. You'll know where to find the trap. It will be
waiting on the Muggleton road, and you’ll only have to walk
on till you come to it. There will be a man in charge, and
you can ask him if he’s waiting for Cutts.”

“ Yes, that will be all right. I’'ll clear off immediately
after dinner, then.”

“Yes. And don’t go out by the gates. Drop over the
wall. You can do that behind the trees, where you won’t
be noticed. They won't even know you’re outside the school
then,” said Cutts.

Monty Lowther grinned.

“ Right-ho!”” he said.

And he left Cutts’s study feeling more easy m his mind.
The excitement of getting away %mm his watchful friends
added a zest to the adventure. There was, it was true, a
lurking uneasiness in Lowther’s breast—a haunting conscious-
ness that he was doing wrong. He had argued it out thas
there was no harm in what he was doing, and his arguments
had seemed reasonable and convincing enough; but he knew
in his heart that it is always easy to find arguments in favour
of doing what one wants to do.

A still, small voice within warned him that all argument
on the subject was fallacious, and that it was simply &
*“dodge” to stifle the promptings of conscience. But the
boy, in his obstinacy, refused to listen to the still, small voice.

When the next day came, Monty Lowther was still deter-
mined to throw in his lot with Cutts and Knox. and Levison.
And Tom Merry was equally determined that he should not.
It remained to seen what the outcome would be,

CHAPTER 9,
Tricked!

ONTY LOWTHER sat very silent and thoughtful ak

dinner that day. | o
Ho was thinking of the difficulty before him of

escaping the keen eyes of his chums.

77

The thought that they should take it upon themselves te

revent him by force from carrying out his design made
ﬁim very angry; but he knew that it was useless to mount
the “ high horse”’ on the subject. Tom Merry and Manners
had made up their minds, and they would not have listened
to him, and would have taken no notice if ho had eveam
quarrelled with them about it. They were simply determined

behind the curtain, you know. The odds against Four-in-
Hand have gone down to fifteen to one already. It will be
down to evens to-morrow. ‘The bookies are smelling a rat.”
““Then it’s really a cert?” Lowther asked. :
““ A dead cert! Levison's information was quite correct.”
“ And it means thirty quid to-morrow ?”
“Thirty quid!”’ assented Cutts.

“ It’s a lot of money !”’ 75 -
“ A lot of money to get for nothing,” agreed Cutts. Y”ou
don’t often get a {ip like that. Levizon is a useful beast.

o - Lowther seemed to hesitate. _
““And you don’t feel any scruples about taking the money,

Cutts?”” he asked.
The Fifth-Former stared.
NEXT
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that he should not go, and that. was an end of it.
After dinner, Monty Lowther walked out by himself, and

strolled in tho quadrangle. ;

Tom Merry and Manners strolled in the quadrangle, too.
Lowther knew that they were keeping an eye on him, and he
gritted his teeth. .

‘But he did not give way to his temper. He called out te
I.evison of the Fourth, who was talking to Mellish,

‘“* Levison, old man!1”

Levison looked round.

‘“ Hallo, Lowther!” ; : _
* When you sce Cutts, will you ask -him when he’s starting,

and tell me?” oo i
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“ Right-ho "’ said Levison. |

lLowther walked away. Levison grinned at Tom -Merry
and Manners, and went into the house. -~ He grinned still
more wheén ho was out(#f their sight. He knew the arrange-
ment Lowther had made with Cutts: Lowther’s request to
him fiow was simply for the purpose of throwing dust in tho
eyes of the two Shell fellows.» Tom Merry and Manners
naturally had the impression that Lowther would be starting
with Cutts, and that there was no need to be specially vigi-
lant until they saw Cutts leave the School House.

It was a trick—the kind of trick Lowther had never seemed
likely to be guilty of. " He was learning fast in the company
of his precious new friends | |

“ We may as well get down to the gates presently,” Tom
Merry remarked to his chum. “We can see when Cutts
gocs, and if the Grammarians come first, wo can _meet them
there. 1’1l whistle to the other chaps if I 'want them. I've
arranged that.” |

“ Good egg!”’ said Manners. | |

There was no sign of Cutts yet. He was not starting just
then.© Tom Merry discussed the coming match “with Blake
and Kangaroo, a little anxious about the result as he- him-
sclf was standing out, as was only natural. | ;

A little later, Tom Merry and Manners sauntered down to
gmcschoal_gates, there to keep watch and ward fér Cutts

0.

Kangaroo and the junior eleven were preparing for the
match. |

““ Here they come,” said Manners at last, as two seniors
camo down towards the gates. . '

Cutts and Knox were talking cheerfully together as they
came out. They glanced carelessly at the two Shell fellows

- 1n the gateway.

o ‘;tHa.l o, not playing footer this afternoon, yoa kids?”’ said

LTS,

““No ! said Tom shortly.

“ Slacking—eh 7’ said Knox.

“We've got something else to do!” said Tom Merry deli-
berately. ‘" A chum of ours has some scheme for going out
w::h a rotten blackguard, and we’re going to persuade bim
not to.

Cutts flushed a little, and Knox scowled.

“T wigh you luck,’”” said Cutts carelessly.

And the two seniors walked out. TRe

Tom Merry was a little puzzled. Had he been mustaken,
alter all? Lowther had certainly said that he was goig to
the é?CEE with Cutts that afternoon; but had he changed his
min ’

Tom Merry hoped that he had.

At all events, there was no sign of Lowther coming down
to the gates. A few minutes later Levison camo along, but
he was alone.

Ievison glanced curiously at the two Shell fcllows.

Tom Merry made a stride towards him. _

“Tsn’t Lowther going with you?’ he exclaimed.

““ Lowther |”

“Yes, Where js he?” |

‘““How should I know?” said Levison, with an air of sur-
prise. ‘' He’s your chum, ain’t he? You ought to kmow
where he is.” ’

‘““I understood he was going out with you,” said Tom
Merry, biting his lip. ' |

““ Would you like to search me?’ asked Levison insolently.
“ You're welcome to look in my hat and in my waistcoat-
pocket, if you like.” | _ 2 |

‘Tom Merry clenched his hand; and.Levison walked on
rather thtily, and disappeared down the road. Still thereo
was no sign of Lowther coming, , _

‘“ Perhaps he's changed his mind, and he’s not going, after
all?”’ Manners suggested hopefully.

“ But you heard what he said to Levison half an hour ago
about asging Cutts when he would be starting?’

“Yes; but he hasn’t startéd with him, all the same.”

“1 don’t quite catch on,” eaid Tom, wrinkling his brows.
I should be jolly glad if he had changed his mind. We
eho ablo to play in the Grammarian match, after all.
Hallo, here come the Grammarians!”

A brake was rolling up the road, crowded with fellows in
G School caps. | s
ab doppegg at the gates of St. Jim's, and Gordon
Gay & Co. of

ool
the Grammar School swarmed down, and were
warmly greeted by Tom Merry.

“ Here we are again !’ said Gordon Gay heartily. “ Ready
to give you the licking of your lives, my infante.”

“ And we're ready to take it!”’ said Tom Merry, laughing.
* Come inl” ,

“ We'd better look for Lowther,” he said.-in a_low voice
to his chum, as they walked to the footer ground with the

Grammar School crowd. ‘“No good waiting about any

:
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If he’s mot going, there’s no meed to

longer. . | | | S
Grammar match. Kangy won't mind if I take my plaen
after all. L

He's a good eport.”’
‘““ Right-ho!” aaiﬁ Manners. | | g

Monty Lowther was not to be séen among the crowd whd
wére gathering on the junior football-ground.

Leaving the Grammarians in their dressing-room; Top,
Merry and Manners hurried into the School Houss tg Joq
for Monty Lowthey there, -

But he was not to be seen there; qm] no onec knew v:hpfé
ho was, or could give any information n 7reply to thejp
anxious inquiries, '

Lowther seemed to have vanishad,
opencd and swallowed him up. - .

Several of Tom Merry’s friends, who had willingly agredq
to help him in this delicate matter, joined in the' sedreh fop
lowther. But Glyn and Dane, and Digby and Lumley.
Lumley, searched in vain. | »

Monty Lowther, it was soon pretty clear, was not withig'
the walls of St. Jim’s. e hw | '

Tom Merry’s brow was darkly clouded, as this truth forced,
itself home upon his mind. He understood now that he haq
been fooled by Lowther—fooled by his old chum. =

“ Lowther must have gone out first,”” he said moodjly tq
Manners, ‘‘ The others must have arranged to join him out!
a1de.’’ | ‘ P

‘““ I suppose there’s no doubt he’s with them?” said Man-
Ners, A ' .

Tom Merry shook his head.
““ None at all, T think. But he must have sneaked ouf firs

before Cutts started.” o

. But what he said to Levison?”

““That wds a trick.”

‘“ A trick !’ said Manners, with a stare. =

““Yes. He said it purposely for us to hear, so that we
shouldn’t keep an eye on him for a bit!"”” said Tom bitterly, -

“ Oh, my hat!” said Manners. e —

““ Didn’t you keep an eye on the gates?” asked Digby.

“Yes; ho didn’t go out by the gates,”. said Tom.: *° He,
must have dropped over the wall. " I sha’n’t be able to Flayﬁ
in the match, after all. Wait a minute for me while 1 geo
and speak to Blake. ‘Look here, you fellows, you're gomng
to stand by me in this, aren’t you?”’

Y es, rather.” : = |

‘““ Then get out the bikes while I go and speak to Blake.”.

‘“ The bikes!” exclaimed Digby. |

“Yes; buck upl” . =

Tom Merry hurried away to the junior football-ground.
The Grammarians had changed now, and were ready for
play. Blake and Kangaroo met Tom Merry eagerly. :

‘“ Well, are you playing?’ asked Kangaroo. ** If you are,.
I don’t mind a bit, you know. I'm willing to step down.” °

“No. I can’t play. It’s all right. I've just come to tell
vou, that’s all. Pile in, and lick the Grammarians, if you
can.”’ | - ,
““ Oh, we'll lick them!”’. said Blake confidently. |

“ Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.
“T am .weally in gweat form to-day. It will be all wight,
Tom Mewwy. 1 assuah you that you will not be missed fwom.
the wanks at all.” 25 2

““I hope not,” zaid Tom. - s

And leaving the two teams on the footer-ground, prepanng

as 1f the ecarth had

.for the tussle, Tom Merry hurried back and joined Manners

and the rest. They had brought the bicycle out of the bike-
shed ready, and were waiting for him. | |

"* What's the order now?”’ asked Digby. |

“We're going after Cuits,”” said Tom Merry decisively.
;Lﬂx};ther’s gone with him, and we’re going to bring him

‘““ Good egg!” said Manners.

‘“They have a trap, and there’s only one road they can
have taken to Muggleton,” said Tom Merry. ‘“ We can beat
them on the bikes, if we put on speed. That's the idea.
You're game to back me up?”

““Yes, rather.”

“1 guess we'll back you up,” said Lumley-Lumley.  But
tSh'G{;nv'(?’ got a prefect with them, you know—Knox of the
1Xtn . ‘

““T don’t care if they had a dozen prefects—I’'m going to
fetch Monty back, if 1 have to go after them alone !”

“You won’t have to do that,” said Clifton Dane. * We're
all in it. After all, Knox won’t dare to say a word about 1t
afterwards, in case it should come out that he wds going to
the races. He wouldn’t remain a prefect long if the Head
got to know about that.”

““ Come on, then!”’ said Tom Merry. ‘ -
And the half-dozen juniors wheeled their machines down 1o

the gates, and out into the read, and mounted and pedalled

' é"]’?
¥ ¥ AP .

away in hot haste—in pursuit of Cutts & Co.
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CHAPTER 10.
Run Down,

EVISON was the last to reach the rendezvous.
Monty Lowther had arrived first, and wag seated in

the trap, when Cutts and Knox arrived. Levison
came up ten minutes later.

# Jump in ! said Cutts.
Levison Jumped in. Cutts had already dismissed the

oom who had been in charge of the trap.
ilxins T g ¢ trap. He took the

Knox sat béside him, and Monty Lowther was behi
"Levison of the Fourth. iInd with
Knox and Cutts and Levieon were looking very cheerful as

+he trap bowled away down the road. But T |
was somewhat overcast, _ Lowther's face

He was thinking.

He had been determined to have his way—he had quarrelled
with his best friends, and had given them the ship ; ?}ut some-
how he did not feel comfortable in his new gurroundings.

The talk of the other three ran upon subjects congenial to

thesi—=Taccs, bets, tips, bilhards, and so forth—and Lowther
folt himself out of it.

And he did not want to feel himself “ in 1t ’ either.

He had a vague feeling that he was in an atmosphere of
dingy blackguardism, and the talk of the three * sportsmen”
jarred upon his nerves. '

He tried to be cheerful; but in spite of himself his brow
became gloomier and gloomier.

It was a bright, fresh afternoon, and very pleasant driving
along the green lanes in.the trap. With his old chums,
I,owther would have enjoyed it well enough. - But 1t was no
use trying to think that he enjoyed it with Cutts & Co. He
couldn’t ! - |

Cutts & Co. considered themselves sportsmen of the first
water: but as Lowther listened to their talk he realised
clearly enough that ‘‘sport” with them -meant one thing
only—money !

All their thoughts were for the amount they might win—for
the cash they would have in their pockets Wwhen they had
cucceeded in “ skinning the bookies,”” owing to Levison’s
valuable tip. : | |

It was money, money, money, all the time. _

A gang of moneylenders could not have been keener after
hard cash than those three precious sportsmen seemed to be.

Not a single thought for the race as a race—as a trial of
strength ﬂllg speed between the horses engaged—the only
point of view from which it could really be looked upon as a
sport. .

pCutts & Co. had not the slightest desire for the best horso
to win, or for a fair race to be run—they wanted the horse
they had backed to win, and they wanted to pocket substantial

stakes as a result. |
Tf that was < sport,”’ Lowther reflected, then money-lending

and card-sharping might also be considered as ‘“sports.”

Monty Lowther had expected to enjoy that excursion, but
the enjoyment seemed to be very far off now that he was

fairly embarked upon 1t. -
And at home, at St. Jim’s, the Grammar School match

was going on, and he might have been playim%l for his school
in a healthy, wholesome game, instead of hurrying away
up a risky expedition after somebody else’s money.

Levison looked at him occasionally with a cynical grin. Ho
thought that Lowther was thinking of the risks of thé ex-
pedition and the possibility of the ‘‘sack’™ 1f the sportsmen
were found out. But to do Lowther justice, he was not think-

ing of that aspect of the casc at all.

Tt was a wretched feeling that he was an outsider among
outsiders that was worrying him and clouding his brow. .

““ My hat !”’ Levison exclaimed suddenly. -

Ho was looking back along the road. Six cyclists, scorch-
ing at a great rate along the white, dusty road, had come

into sight. _ _
Theg were too far off to be recognised ; but Levison knew
e

that they were St. Jim’s fellows.

Cutts glanced round.

“ What's the row ?”’ he asked. RS _

“ Some more chaps going to the races, I fancy,” said Levi-
son, with a grin. ‘' Look at them !”

Cutts glanced back and grinned. But Lowther gave a
start. The cyclists were drawing rapidly nearer, and Lowther
had recognised the one who led.

“ That's Tom Merry !” he exclaimed.
““ Tom Merry !’ ejaculated Cutts.

il . s

“Tsn’'t he playing this afternoon z:'

““ No: he stood out of the match.

Cutts sneered. , s~ - S g e
“So that giddy paragon is going to the races, too!” he
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exclaimed. - “ Well, we live and le:
thought it of him.” ' nd learn.

e )i "" e ke . . .
I.idp]:gb} 8 with him,” gmajd Levison, scannin
'S,

I shouldn’'t have

AR | the rapid
et 1; n ane nnr] (_rl}'n——:&nd Lun_:vley- amley—and
Manners. Lumley-Lumley’s dropping into his old ways again,
I suppose, and he's taking the others along with him.”

i E;hli’g’;f‘ ]““’f F{'-’Jiﬂ% to the races!” said Lowther curtly.
\ re eise can they be goin n this 57"
““ They're after us!” 24 g, on this road’

‘: W’hat’!” exclaimed Cutts.
They're after me, I mean,” said Lowther, biting his lip.

(¢ 5 . -
"I know they had some scheme of stopping me from £01ng.

The%:l\'e followed !"’
“They’'d better not meddle wi I L et
: Iﬁrfi‘fﬂcyt. et n t meddle with us!” growled Knox. “I'm

“What do you think they care for that, now?’ szai
Lowther, with a bitter 1ﬂ,ugh{'r “You can’t r::*port thema:;(f:ln
the Head, I suppose ?’

“Why can't 17" demanded Knox angrily.

“ It might come out where ‘you were going at the time.”

Knox was silent. - Certainly, under the present circum-
stances, the fact that he was a prefect was not likely to make
much difference.

Cutts get his teeth. |

““T'll lay the whip round them if they come near,” he said,
and he urged on the horse. ‘‘They sha'n’t interfere with
you, Lowther !”

The trap dashed on at top speed.

But the cyclists drew steadily nearer. Thoy were scorching
now at terrific speed, and it was fortunate that the road was
a lonely one. Tom Merry was well ahead, and next to him
camo C(lifton Dane, the Canadian junior. The rest wecre
strung out behind, all riding hard. |

They had evidently seen the trap, and the trap was equally
evidently the object of their pursuit.

Lowther sat in silence gazing at them as the trap bowled
o1. |
Ho did not know whether to feel angry or relieved.

It was like their check, certainly, to think of stopping him
by force from going where he had chosen to go; but—

But there was a certain amount of relief in the reflection
that, if they collared him, as they evidently intended, he
would not be committed to the company of Cutts & Co. for
the afternoon. :

Nearer and nearer came the racing cyclists.

Tom Merry was close up behind the tra
waved one hand to Monty Lowther.
respond.

‘“ Monty !"”” shouted Tom.

No reply.

““ Cutts, stop!”

Cutts flourished his whip as he glanced round.

“If you come near me, I'll lay this round you!” he
called out.

« Will you?” said Tom Merry, between his teeth., ‘ We'll
sco about that, you blackguard! There are enough of us to
handle you, I think.” :

Tom i/lerry waved his hand in signal fo his followers, and
skirted the trap, passing it on the right. He shot past the
vehicle, and forged ahead. Cutts made an angry lash at him
with the whip as he passed, but he was gone like lightning.

1

at last, and he |
wther did nob

One after another. the rest of the cyclists shot past the trap,
and rode on ahead.

Cutts gritted his tecth savagely. =L

He understood the object- of the juniors. They we

oine to et ahead of the trap, and sto in the road—and |
%uttg would not be able to pass them. 'S?x juniors would be
quite able to stop the horse, however hard he drove on,
And when once the trap was halted, there were enough of
them, as Tom Merry had said, to handle the party, even if .
T.owther took a hand against his old friends.

For half a mile the cyclists ran on, anc_l then Tom Merr
gave the word to stop. The juniors, panting for breath, a
crimson with their exertions, jumped off their machines.

Tho trap was coming on furiously.
There ér)as no turning, so far, by which Cutts could turm

the high-road, and to turn back, of course, would have
{:»l;?tatrrl1 toagiveg up the trip. Just before tpa first turning Tom
Merry & Co. halted. 8utta had no choice but to try conclu-

‘13 with the half dozen juniors. e .
81.“What are you going to do?” muttered Knox uneasily.

Tom Merry &
trap. : _
¢ Drive on!” gaid Cutts, between his teeth.

¢ They're going to stop us Y |
¢ et them risk it!"”’ i " i 1
¢« T—J say, Cutts, if you drivo over one of them——" *

LB

« I¢’g their bizaey if they get in the way.” < .
“.Y;u—-}'ou idiot 1"’ gasped Knox, “ It might be fatal!®

“ T, 1 t of the way, then!™ | '
Ligh Eham Giebr- 015, O ¥ rmms Ui Liprarr.—No. 313

Co. were standing in the road ahead of the

=

p_r-rl-l" - -
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the juniors, and Chfton Dane
and Tom Merpy sprang at the
eame moment at the horse’s
head, and caught the reins
and hung on grimly.

the horse’s heasd, but he thun-

gcraping on thoe dusty road,
their arms feeling as f they -
were being wrenched from
their sockets.

But they held on.

14

“« Cutte—stop—for goodness’ sake! Are you ma : & e
Knox laid a restraining hand on the
Former.
(‘utts thook it off savagely.
“ They can take their chance.
And hp drove on furiously,

juniors standing in the middle of the road.

Tt's their sk !’

CHAPTER 11.
Cuts for Cutts !

OM MERRY & CO. stood their ground, facing the
o1 coming trap.

Three faces in the vehicle were white now.
But Cytts did not move a muscle. He had a nerve of iron.
Ho believed that the juniors would jump aside rather than
“be run dpwn. If they did not——

If they did not it was their own business. ¢

The trap rushed on.

Tom lAlerry’s eyes were gleaming.

“ Clatts means to scare us off the road to make us let him
pass,’”’ hp said. “ You fellows stand aside !’

“ Rats !” said Digby promptly.

“I'm going to make a jump for the horse,” said Tom
grimly. * You chaps get aside, and be ready to help me.
Some of you get on ahead. The horse will drag me a bt
before I can stop him, I think,” |

1 gupss it’s risky ! =said Lumley-Lumley anxiously.

“*1 know 1t 1s; but Cutts isn’t. going to beat us!”

“ Let me do 1t,”" said Clifton Pane. ‘‘I'm used to horses.
I've ridden them barebacked out in Canada.” |

‘“You can take the other side if you like,”’ saxd Tom.
“ For goodness’ sake be careful, though! It would be easy

-to get trampled over if that brute really drives down on us.”

“T guess he's going to,”’” said Lumley-Lumley.

“Tom "’ began Manners. o

“I'm going to do 1t,”” said Tom quietly. “ We haven’t
come as far as this to be beaten by Cutts at the finish.”

The trap was close on them now.

Tom Merry and Clifton Dane stood ready to spring. The
other four were further down the road. |

elatter, clatter, clatter!

arm of the Fifth-

straight at the little group of
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The speed of the horse slackened, and the
closed in and obtained a hold upon him.

Cuits rose in his seat, lashing savagely at the juniops w:
hiz whip. e

The hard and heavy lash fell upon them cruelly, ang
gasped with pain as they felt it; but they did not let l?;n

The horse was dragged to a halt,

(‘utts was still standing up, lashing away savagely,

“ Hold the horse, Dig "’ muttered Tom Merry.

The horse, trembling in every limb, was easy encugh +
hold new. - Digby kept a grip on the bit. Tom Merry tul‘ng:{
towards the trap u'itL the others.

(hitta lashed and Tashed at him as he clambered intq th
trap, but he did not heed. He reached Cutts and gras-p{_\:?
him. '

‘“ Now, yvou cad!” muttered Tom Merry betweay hia
teeth.

They struggled fiercely, and rolled back into the trap
Monty Lowther and Levison had jumped out. Levison had
no intention of putting up a fight. It did not matter to Rip,
whether Tom Merry & Co. collared Lowther or not. Monty
Lowther stood undecided. Knox came to Cutts’s help, byt
two or three of the juniors seized the prefect, and dragped
him out with a bump into the road.

Knox sprawled in the road, and Bernard Glyn prompily
sat- upon him, pinning kim down. '

Tom Merry and Cutts were still struggling, and the power.
ful Fifth-Former would undoubtedly have had the better of
it. but Manners came to his chum’s assistance. Cutts of thq
Fifth was dragged out of the trap into the road.

‘““ Hold him !’ panted Tom Merry. _° He’;%:een using his
whip on us, and now he’s going to have =ofme of his own:

medicine !”’

1‘)1‘.1‘1@1" fr_]'q_n-« ju”iqr!

thEy

““ Good egg "’ said Lumley-Lumley. 5 ": A+
Tom Merry picked up the whip. Ve ya

Cutts was rolled over in the grasp of three sturdy juniors,
and then the Yash rose and fell upon him.

Cutts roared and struggled, but he could not get loose,
and he had to take his punishment.

'To be horsewhipped by a junior was a new experience for .

the dandy of the Fifth, and he almost foamed with rage as

| B, - he writhed under the inflictions
“ Cutls,”” muttered Khnox, * Tom Merry panted as he
“don’t be ﬂ~}115-1'd idiot ! Sup- threw down the whip at last.
pose you injure them - — 5 ——— = “There! I think that will
g glold youi tongue .':}’]’ ] F—4 do!”’ he exclaimetil.
“Catts! Stop!” shoutec == ““ Had  enough Cutts?’
Monty Lou-"thm}'); and he NEXT WEDNESDAY: e

caught Cutts by the shoulder
from behind. “* Theyv're going
to jump at the horse! You
may kil them!” R

. *“*Let go my shoulder !” said
Cutts sevagely.

“T won't! You're going to

| A BIRTHDAY
GELEBRATION! |

asked Digby.

Cusers ground his teeth with
helpless rage.

“T'll make yoa sorry for
this!”” he gasped.

He staggered to his feet as
the juniors released him,

He was looking very dusty

etop!” gaid Lowther fiercely. and very dishevelled and wild
Ny o ﬁutol Pull in the ir, with rage. For 2 moment it
ho(;"se! Do]you lhear?”r, 3= A Magnificent Long, Complete i seemodl that he u.-‘m%d ruih

“utts released one hanc | . upon the juniors ut he
from the ribbons for a Tale of Tom l}i_er’ry & Co. at St. thought better of it. The
moment, and struck back- L odds were too much aganst
wands at Mponty Lowther. him, and he

The Shell fellow dropped back
in the trap, felled by the un-
-expected blow. The trap
swept on.

All the savage hardihood
in (‘ntis’s nature was roused
now. Whatever happened, he

was going to drive on and let pFe—=
the fellows abead take their e

i

ohance if they did not get out
of the way.
Clatter, clatter, clatter!
The trap swept down on

i

Iiil

I

"y

S\
\

Their weight dragged down

dered on at a scarcely re- PHg
duced speed, dragging the Y
juniors along, their boots i/

ll’uﬁx

-

-
h—-

i

L]
g‘
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_ did not want
another horsewhippmg. He
eritted his teeth and clam-
bered back into the trap. .

“T.et mo g@et up, you
voung hounds!” saxd Khnox,
who had not struggled since
he was floored. He had kept
2 nervous eye on the whip in-
stead. |

“Let the brute get up!’
sald Tom. *“He doesn't
matter to us—or Levisob.
The cads can go where they
hke. We want you to come
with us, Lowther.”

looked

Monty  Lowther
sullen.

L

L

!

|
|

matter of fact.

“TI'm gommg with

he said.

mn

Cutts !’
sharply,
St il
Y3k '. Tl,,.u_l . ¥,

M

|

After what had happened
he had not the shghtest de-
sire to go with Cutts, as a
But the
thought of yiclding to force
roused all his obstinacy.

(E:uttal’?-

“You’re not going with
said -Tom Meny

i

\

Py

.

. s |



§ iﬁht -of the fluttering hand
caught sig By

knight! "

Tom Mc¢ ] lutte:
asked., ‘*Somebody in the tower:” said

kerchief high up il‘l the old wall. ‘*What on carth’s that?” he
““Iike a giddy, impyrisoned damozel making a signal to her giddy
(See Chapter 5.)
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- . ; L] “
“ Drive on, Cutts!” said Tom Merry quxetly. You and
your precious friends can get off. If you’re not gone 1n onc

- el cut the-traces.” - iy -
m]';}l?ati ::*:s enough for Cutts. He cracked his whip, and the

t moved on, with Levison and Knox seated in 1t

“ﬂwth“er made a stride towards it, but the jumors gathered

in his way. Lowther had to stop, and he q]enched!ﬂm hand_sd.
“ Look .here!. I won’t come back with you!” he sa

“between his teeth. ey ,
““ You can please yourself about that !”’ said Tom Merry.

" ,ou’re not gomng with Quttsl” ‘
P%Otunght hfve };Pu to mterfere wit

owthe wonately. '
Lq}v%heer ﬂ?ﬁoof B}}riend to save you from g i

Tt & ] ~ 2 . )
I e rnd

_ o i
i ) % R=Ely 3 w4}

h me?”’ exclaimed

-t -

“ You can look on me as you please; but you're not going

with Cutts. That’s settled.” =
““ Settled now, at all events. I guess,” Lumley-Lumley

remarked, with a gesture after the trap. .

Cutts was. driving hard, wreaking some of his fury on
the horse, and the vehicle was disappearing in a cloud of
dust in the distance. There was no chance of Monty Lowther

overtaking it, even if his fricnds had allowed him to attemps
it. _

“ Now, are you oomin%; Monty, old man?” asked Manners,
¢ You can have a lift behind my bike, you know." #

44 I won!t !” . ‘ |

“Tt’s a long way to walk to St. Jim’s,” said Clifton Dane.

“T’m not going to St. Jim’s !’ et e

‘“ Where are you going, then ?”

% To Muggleton,” said Loghher deﬁa.riﬂ%. R TR g
S — T e ~ =g . . ( _ | ‘_NO. 3m
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Tom Merry amiled grimly. ' _ p
“ You're a good two miles from any rallway-statron, an

it's twelve miles to walk to Muggleton,” he remarked.

““ You couldn’t possibly get there till the races are over,
You're welcome to try. Come on, you fellows; let’s get

off.”

The juniors returned to therr bicycles. |
Montvy Lowther remained alone in the road, his face dark

and angry. |
Ho know that what Tom Merry had said was correct. Ho

chaps are stuyl
joined them,
1o the feed,
all wight."”

Arthur Aucustus thoughtfully. |
it is bettah for him to be dealt with by a fellow of {364 -

' to have wathah a feed, and the Gw,

n’ to it,”) Arthur Allgtlﬁ_’cus Temarked n{::nah
¢« Where's Lowthah? We'll make him @hrz‘
and let bygones be bygones, and then i will“ég

““We're gomn

™

“ He's not 1n yet. | '
ic Ijgf]k f{}r hi[n "h,hr‘]]' hﬂ COomes 1n, H‘lﬁ"ﬁ—*lﬂ }1;"\ xt-attv?ﬂ

<« A little. I think,” grinned Manners,

“ Then pewwaps vou had h{*-t-i:nh leave him to me "
If he 18 in a wat_ty tf’mpah'
»

had no chance of getting to Muggleton in time for the races. ! £ _ |
Hr-; stood undecidgd, hfiitating. Not that he wanted to go _]qumont. I'll take the boundah in hand when he COMny
1.

to the races. so far as that went, but he would not g1ve 1n.
Tom Merry & Co. came riding back.
*“ Won't you have a lift to the school, Monty ?”’
called out persuasively.
“ No, I won't!”’ growled Lowther.

There was no more to be said. |
Tom Merry & Co. rode back the way they had come, and

after they were out of sight Monty Lowther started walking
in the same direction. And as he tramped along the long,
white road. he had plenty of time to repent that he had not

acoepted Manners’ offer of a It

R ————————— S ——

CI‘II‘I)TER 12|
Very Rusty.

- G OAL!"

- “ Bwavo, Figgins.”

The Grammar School match was not over when
Tom Merry & Co. arrived at St. Jim's, tired and dusty
after their long ride. ‘

Immediately after putting up their bikes, the juniors
hurried down to the footer-ground to sce how the gime
Was progresung.

The second half was nearing the end.

““ How's the score?”’ Tom Merry asked ecagerly, tapping

Kerruish of the Fourth on the shoulder. Kk erruish was

clapging his hand and cheering the latest goal..
“One to one now !” said Kerruish. ¢ Gordon Gay scored

in the first half; now Figgins has equalised.”

Manners

again,’

feed in the junior common-room, the studies being mugc
<mall to accommodate so numerous a tea-party.

beneficent , :
Augustus’s tact and judgment he would * come round,” apq

all would be calm and bright once more.

“Don’t let him take you to the tower for a private tallg
' chuckled Blake. ;
‘“ Ha, ha; ha!l"

“ Oh. wats!" BBV

Ctordon Gay & Co. joined their rivals in a really gor eoUs

too

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy kept an open eye for the retuen

of Monty Lowther.

s . = il
The kind-hearted swell of St. Jim’s was really concerned 4

ibout ihe dispute that had arisen among the Terrible Threo
and he thought that the present was an excellent oppqy

tunity for making pcaco.

Lowther would come in tired ahd hungry, and under ¢4,
inlucnce of a handsomo. feced and Arthur

So while Tom Merry & Co. were entertaining the Gram.

marians Arthur Augustus slipped out of the common-room
every now and then, to look for the returning wanderer.

But the feed was over, and the Grammarians had departe

in their brake by the time Monty Lowther arrived at
Jim’s. '

He was tired, hungry, and ill-tempered when he camaq
dragging into the school at last, after his long and weary

wallk.
Arthur Augustus spotted him in the doorway as he came in,

and bore down upon him at once.

—

““ How long to go?’ Tom Merry looked. at his watch. > : :
“Only five minutes. Looks like a draw. Well, that’s ‘““ Heah you are, deah boy!” he exclaimed genially, -
better than a licking.” Lowther grunted. : :

““ Good old Figgins!” ““ Tiahed?” asked D’Arcy sympathetically.

- Hurr&y—!” 3 Yeﬂ,” gl‘O"h"r’lf_'d Lowther. !

The teams lined un again. : “You should weally have had a lift back on one of the -

Neither side wanted a draw, and they put,all their beef bikes « - . | €x
into the last {ive minutes of the match. = Obh, rats! : =

The Grammarian forwards came down in a rush upon the “ You were weally a sillay ass, you know——"

St. Jim’s goal, and broke through the defence, and the * What ™ ;L5 :
ball whizzad In. “1 don’t want to wub it in,”’ said D’Arcy gently, * but

But Fatty Wynn was rcady for it. ou were undoubtedly a sillay ass. Howevah, let bygones 3L

A fat fist smote the ball out again, and Herries cleared » bygones. We have been havin’ a feed with the Gwammah
away to midfield, and the game went back with a rush chaps - -+
towards the enemy’s territory. ' | “ Blow the Grammar chaps!”

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy captured the ball, and ran it up “We beat them in the match 2
the field; and at the psychological moment, so to speak, he “Blow the match !
passed to Figgins, and Figgins slammed 1t home, in spite ‘““ Weally, -Lowthah—-"
of the wild clutoh of the érammarian goalie. ‘““ And blow vou!"” added Lowther disrespectfully, and he

There was a wild yell from the St. Jim's crowd. walked on, ._

““Goal! Goal! Goal!” | Arthur Augustus, feeling perhaps that he had not exercised 1

> Hurray ™ so much tact and judgment as were called for by the cu- S

“Good old Figgins !’ cumstances, hurried after him, to make another effort.

Phip! went the whistle. “ Lowthah, deah boy——" | <

““Oh, dry up !’ -
“We've got some of the feed left, and we're waitin’ for

"y

you—-
“T don’t want any.”’ |
“But its weally wippm’, deah boy, and you must be
hurgry after walkin' all that fwightfui distance. And wo
have agweed to let bygones be bygones, and not say a word i
about your being a sillay chump. 1 am not goin* to mention
it to you, for one.”

The match was over, and the Grammarians had been -
beaten by two goals to one. All the players looked pretty red
and breathless when they came off. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy
rushéd up to Figgins and clapped him ecstatically on the
““Bwavo, Figgay, deah boy!” he exclaimed. * That was
weally wippin’, you know. I could not have done that bettah
myself.”’ . |
. ““Go hon!’ grinned Figgins.

“ Wonderful shot!” commented Blake. *‘ Considering that > Ags 17 _
Figgy did it from a pass from Gussy, it was what you'd “Pway comc along, deah boy; we're goin’ to tweat you
r call miraculous. 4s 1f nothin’ had happened, without makin’ a single reference

to the fact that you have played the giddy goat—"
“Fathead !" |
" Weally, Lowthah, if you persist in applyin’ these
oppwibwious epithets to me -

‘Ha, ha, ha!”’

e gzﬁﬂy, Blak};:ga you ass—-"’
T . wo've beaten them, Tommy,” said Kangaroo as he
greeted Tom Merry. ** How did you get on with Lowther ?”

“We've ped him' said Tom “Dummy !” .

(€ | : T d ]

Tanl:;os cl:;k 1;; back with you? ﬁn;lh Lmzthc-r tramped upstairs.

1 : head.. - & rthur Augustus jammed his monocle into his eye, and
He wouldn’t come; he's walking it. gazed after Eim. debating in his mind wl:mte’cl:wrl hﬁya%ould

The cornstalk whistled,

WMy bat - whib-gh OBRMTA - s 1Y will bs ERGH make another effort or not. He finally decided not. Monty

Lowther was in too difficult a temper to be managed just

fagg by the time he gets in, I should say.” then, and as D'Arc idn’
\3 ne time he gets in, I sl gay. : 1, confided to Bl ft | dn'v
Serve htl:cll T{S?E-} _Ertf;rl_ed Tom crossly. He was almost  want to finish the rgatter b; gi\?ing thg ghgﬁﬂzmﬂﬁ Tffﬁ;aﬂ
| ;s exasperated with his old chum as he was concerned about  thrashing, That would have shown neither tact mor judg-
. 1. - | ment. : R
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Arthur Augustus returned to the cxnmon-room
% Tiowthah’s come ih,”” he rémarked. ‘

« Where is he?” aské&d Tom Merry,

{ Gone to his studay.” ‘

«« Oh, all right!”

T | ﬂx-‘]ed my best with him, deah boys, but he seems vewy
watty,” said Arthur Augustus. ‘1 weally came vewy neah
t+tin’ watty myself, so I'vé left -him alone.” |

gt : _ |

Some time later Tom Merry and Manners went up to the
study 10 do their preparation, They found Monty Etﬁwtlmr
+hére at work, with a sullen expression on his face. ~ He gave

+hem a very bitter look as they came in.

‘Tom Merry bit his lip, and spoke out at once.

“ Look here,TLowther, it’'s no good keeping this up!”’ he
oxclaimed. ‘‘ You know very well that you oughtn’t to have
started for the races this afternoon, and that we did quite
right to stop you. Now it’s all over, let bygones be bygones -
and let’s say no more about it.” ‘ 3 |

“ You had no i ht to interfere with me, whatever 1 chose
fo do,” said Lowrx't;l'leix | z

““ Do yvou mean that you are goin ceep this up 7
o b]ﬁnﬂy. t going to keep this up?’ Tom

““ T don’t want to have anything to say to you.

- Vell? well, you can have the study to yourself, then, to
sulk in,”’ growled Tom Merry. “ I'm fed up with it. I'll do
my prep in the Form-room. Come on, Manners." |

Manners hesitated a moment, glahcing towards Lowther,
but Lowther kept his eyes sullenly fixed on the fire.

Then Manners followed Tom Merry out of the study, and
Monty Lowther was left alone, with thoughts that were

far from happy ones.

)

CHAPTER 13.
Danger Ahead.

REAT Scott!” SE
Knox of the Sixth dragged a handkerchief from

(&
- his pocket all of a sudden, and held 1t to his nose,

almost covering his face.
Cutts and Levison stared at him. - .
Knox wasn’t blowing his nose; he was evidently pretending
to do so, for the sake of covering up his features. - -
“ What's the matter with vocu??’ asked Cutts,
““ Schneider !” muttered Knox. S

“What !’ i s
“0Old Schuneider’s in the grand stand, and he's got field-

glasses fixed on us.”

“Oh_ crumbs!”’ | :
The trep was drawn up amid a host of other vehicles,

whére the occupants could obtain a view of the rdcecourse.
Amid so many spectators the three young rascals from

St Jim’'s had not supposed that™ they were likely to be

seen or noticed.
the school would be there

That anybody belonging to :
witnessing the races was not at all probable, and least likely

of all was Herr Schneider, the German-master of St. Jim’s.

But there he was. .
Of the fact that Herr Schneider had once taught German

to Lord Luscombe, and of the fact that his lordship had

kindly asked the old fellow to join his party on the day of

the races, Cutts & Co. naturally knew nothing.
They would as soon have expected to see the Head himself

there as Herr Schneider.

- But there Herr Schneider was |
It was a new and interestmg‘kmd of scene for the <German-

master, and he was greatly interested, and when there was
nothing going on he swept the place with his field-glasses,

studying the crowd and the animated faces. |
Quite by chance his’ lasses had lighted upon the vehicle

i which sat three St. Jim’s fellows. _ |
"Then the glasses had become glued, as 1t were, to the

spectacles of the German-master.

The sun glinting on the ficld- £
eve, and he had recognised the German-master In

istance, :
Hence his attempt to conceal his face,
But he felt that it was too - late.

11 minute before that.

b fixed upon him a fu before tf =
O(%It:ttsxind <on looked in the direction in which -

V]
was staring.
They, too, made ou

fixed upon them.

was.

chief.
will

ﬁ?{fr(tﬁ wait tii‘FIl Fﬁ;lr-in-ﬂand has run before wo clear off, if
here were fifty German-masters gling 4 "
field-glasses.’ § goggling at us bhroulgh

lasses had caught Knox’s
the

The ﬁeld-glas'ses had

Knox

t the CGlerman-master with his’ glasses
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“Confound him!” said Knox, putting away his handker-
“It’s no good. I can see he knows me “The Héad

get it now.”’
It ‘meand totten trouble.”
- Let’s get out,” said Levison uneasily.
T'he principal race isn't run yet,” growled Cutts. “ We've

‘: P:ut, I say——"’
: (_.-lefl,r off, if you hike; I'm staying,”” said Cutts. “* Besides,
we can’t get the trap out now, and we can’t leave i1t here.”
o £ ] ' , . .
’}Vol], I'm nob ﬂt_fflynjg, with that old bounder watching
me,”” said Levison. I jolly .well wish I had gone hack with
Lowther now. . He was a lucky. bargee to get out of 1t as

he did.” |
“I—1 think I shall clear, too,”’ said Knox uneasily. “TIt’d
a good distance, and the old duffer mayn’t have recognised

us after all. But as soon as he can he’ll come round to make
sure of us. He'll be here after the race, Cutts.”

lset DT T | o Lt
““ Well, Four-in-Hand can win without our watching him,™

said Knox. ““‘I'm off!” : : - .
:iFunl{!” said Cutts disdainfully.
Funk or not, I'm not going to be sacked if I can

help 1t.”’

And Knox slipped out of the trap, followed by Levison,
and they scuttled away through the crowd, Careﬁeas‘of the
fa,ct;, that tho race was about to start—almost careless, 1n
their fear of the consequences, whether Four-in-Hand won

SE loat. ik *
Had the German-master recognised them? =
They felt that he must have done so, with the aid of the )

Yet there was a hope that he had not.
Ept back to St. Jim’s the
ing an alib1 and escaping

field-glasses.
At all events, the sooner they
better chance they had of establis
detection. R
‘“We can’t drive back now,” Knox said, looking
watch. “ We¢ can get a train to Wayland, 1 think.
There’s ten minutes. 1 know the train.”’
“You've been here before,” grinned Levison.
~*“ Mind your own business! Not a word about this at the
school, Levison, and you’d better get some pal to swear that
vou haven’t been out of St. Jim's all the afternoon. Old
Schnegder has bad sight, and he may not be able to swear
to us.” "
‘““There’s a chance,” said Levison. | ¢
They hurried to the railway-station. |
Ten minutes later the ‘train was bearing them away, and
they arrived at Wayland after dark ‘and "caught the . local
train at Rylcombe. 5 e
What had become of Cutts, what had happened in the race

ho had stayed to watch, they did not know and hardly cared.
Their own safefy was what they had to think of now, and
that was quite enough to occupy all their thoughts.
They passed a crowded brake Rylcombe Lane. . It was
bearing the Grammarian footballers back to their school.
. The merry fellows crowded in the brake contrasted very
much with the two uneasy, sullen, worried rascals tramping

home to St. Jim’s. | 5204
hool at last, and Knox went into the

They reached the sc ‘ :
New House, to see Sefton of the Sixth, W1th whom he

hoped to be able to arrange an alibi.
T.evison hurried into the School Hous

Lowther. - \ -
He found Lowther alone i his study.
ion, with a sulk

Tho Shell fellow was doing his preparatic ‘ i
brow. He glanced up as Levison came 1n, and did not loo

very pleased. | |
“Hallo! Back alrcady?’ he asked.

Tovison sank breathlessly into & chair.

“ Yes,”” he said.

“How did it go?’ asked Lowther, with some eagerness.
“Did Four-in-Hand get 1t?7 :
“1 don’t know.”’
Lowther stared.
“You don’t know!

s NO-,,
«“ Oh!” said Lowther, in surprise.

«0Old Schneider was there, m 1

spotted us.”
““ Great Scott!”

“ Knox and I cleared off

at his
Good!

e in search of Monty

Didn't you stay for the race?”

““ Anything happened?”
ho grand stand, and he

at once, .,bﬁt Cutts is sticki.ng 1t

“Levison went quite pale. . g . ; ;
'Cut;g sot his teeth. 1t was a thing he- had neve&' ](}Oﬁd out. There's a chance that old Schneider didn’t recognise
for, and it took e]z.en the cool and iron-nerved cad Of TRO  ys,” Lﬁvison prlﬂ.llﬁeﬂ. l: Ift we can prove an alibi he may
' - littl = hi y W taken about us.” - == &y
FIFP*E)IE gg}'}: ?&beal'c of all people I’ he muttered. x thﬁ]k o T !:f;lﬂ ﬁ-: AAE . : of i ” daid Loﬂ__the'
‘“What's thee old fool doing here ™ said Levison, between bl %10“ mean if you can make up a set ot 1ies, - SAIE ZBT
o v - - ) et P ufiely. | R R
bis teeth. THB’B recognised us | | ‘ A Levison sneered disagrceably. _.
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« Yes’ he said; ‘it amounts to that. I’'m not going fo

get 4 flogging or the sack, if T can help 1t.”

> ks ¢t as if vou will, all the same. iy
”k‘%?}klsf tID pr;‘]r?va I Wgsn't there. You know what a blind

' ' : | ' <, Wk 8
old bat Sohneider is; he can’'t be guite cerfain of us. |
follow -bears witness that I haven't been out of his sight

all the afternoon—— ‘ ‘
““ Bettor ask Mellish; he'll tell hes for you,

the nerve.” ‘ 1
““ That’s just the difficulty. Mellish wouldn’'t have the

| nerve, I'm afraid, and he Easn’t_much”of a reputation for
trithfu.]nass. I want you as a witness.

if he's got

wther jumped.
| “I1” he exclaimed.
} “ Yag.”

“What do you mean? How can I bear witness that you
didn't go to the races, when-I know jolly well that you did?

exclaimed Lowther. : | , .
“ You can do it quite easily. Did you ride home with the

others after they collared you, or did you return alone?”
““I walked—by myself.” =
. *“Then you came in rather latel”

i { g 7
“ Good!" said Levison, rubbing his hands. < Now, that’s

ripping. You and I have been taking a long country walk
together this afternoon. See? If Herr Schneider imagines
ho saw mo at Muggleton, there’s your evidence to prove that
I was with you alf the time, strolling on Wayland Moor, and
so forth.” '

Lowther glared at the cad of the Fourth. _ _

“You rotten cad!” he extlaimed. ‘“Do you think I'm
going to tell a pack of lies like thati?” e ¢

“I think you'd better,”” said Levison, compressing his thin
lips. “ Youre as deep in the mud as I am in the muire. If
I get into trouble, you share 1t.”

“T wasn't there,” sald Lowther. “I owe that to Tom
Merry, anyway. I wasa’t at Muggleton, though I was 1diot
enough to start.” _ SR
“ ¢ Bnt you started,” said Levison, “and if I'm bowled out
over this, Lowther, because you won't help me, I'll take
jolly good care that vou're bowled out too. This isn’t a
time for being particular about a whopper or two; this is
a time for sticking together and facing it out. Suppose
‘ Tom Merry hadn’t stopped ‘'you, and you'd gone after all?

Old Schneider would have recognised you as well as us, Then
you’d have had to lie yourself out of it somehow.”

“*I shouldn’t,”” said Lowther.

Levison shrugged his shoulders. |
_“ Well, you could do as you like; but ’'m not asking for
the sack,” he said. ‘“‘I want a witness to provo that I never
went near Muggleton this afternoon, and you're my witness.”

““ Better ask Mellish or Crooke. I won’t lie for you.”

* Levison rose to his feet, a cold, greenish glitter in his eyes.
- ** You mean that?”’ he asked in a concentrated voice.

e an 1-do” |

“ Very well. I'll do the best I can, but if I’'m bowled out,
mind, vou're bowled out too. If the Head is down on me,
he shall know that you started for the races with us, and
mtk you've got money on Four-in-Hand with Weekes, the

le-!!

“You cad! You mean that you’ll sneak?”

Levison gritted his teeth. |

“1 won’t suffer alone, because you’re putting on the goody-

goody bizney at this time of day!” he snarled.  “ If you
wanted to %lay Good Little Georgie, who couldn’t tell a lie,
you should have remembered that Good Little Georgie didn's
go to tho races, either, or bet on horses at thirty to ono

acainst. In for a penny, in for a pound. Were in the samo
boat now, and we ought to stick together. But if you let
me sink, I'll take jolly good care that you'go down with me.”
And Levison quitted the study and slammed the door.
CHAPTER 14.
Facing the Music!
OM MERRY and Manners were at work in the Form-
room, when the door opened, and Lowther came in.
The breach in tho Co. had grown so wide now that
Tom Merry had begun to think that it never would bo
'ﬁAn_gl that thought brought a dcep shade of gloom to his
ow.
The Terrible Three had always been inseparable; there had
Wen little tiffs sometimes, but they had always blown over.
as it possible that ihat ﬁnq friendship had come to an end
at last, and owing to the miserable rascality of fellows like
Levison and Gerald Cutts?
ﬁTor_n_. Merry looked up, and his face grew eager as Lowther
me M. | |
Ho was only too willing to mcét his chum half- if
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T.owther showed the slightest sign of extending the

Dli?ﬁ_
branch. - |

‘“ Done your prep! ‘asked Lowther.

1 .l\:ﬂ,” \Fﬂid l‘(}‘!‘l’"t. ¢t L{]ti ﬂi; t!mf}, H'If'}illgh_ I ﬂn?ﬂ‘
wrong?’ He scanned Lowther's facé, which was u“ﬁquﬁmg
pale. ‘‘ Monty, old man, what's the matter? Sual|

Loowther sank down upon 2 form. + '

‘t J¢'s all up, that's what's the matter,™ he said,

Tom Merry and Manners looked very anxious, L':’“'bher'

A

tone was desperate; and in that moment, when th;
f?iond was In %viﬁent trouble, all thought of guaype] ;;5 3];1
pute melted away like snow in the sunshine, 15

¢ What is it, Monty?" '
“* I've just seen Levison,

““« Ho's got back, then?”
= X gbld Johneider was in the grand stand a¢ Muggls.

ton, and he spotted the party.”
« Oh crumbs!’ ejaculate 3.
¢ §chnoider I’ said Tom Merry. My hat—I remempy
now—the old chap told me thé other daiy he used ¢~ T
l.ord Luscombe’s German master, and Lord Luscombe g 0
owner of Four-in-Hand. He said_ Lord Luscombe had so.y
him an invitation. So he was at Muggleton to-day?”

e " vl =
«“ And he recognised Cutts and the rest?”

““ 35 Levison thinks.” == ,
“« Jolly lucky for you you weren’t with them, ngnt??u

said Manners. “ Surely by fhis time you're glad we o L
you out of Cutts’s trap?"”

Lowther groaned. _
““ It wasn't any good,” he said.

«“« How are you?’' said Tom Merry.
the races.” =

““ But I started.”> =

¢ Schneider can't know that.” :

“ Ho will know it—the Head will know it—when Levigy,

oives it away.” : :
“ Levison] Bubt why should he give you away? He's gaq
cnough, but it won’t do him any good to get “you ing,

trouble.” - e :
“ YVou don’t understand. Levison hopes to bamboozle ol
making

Schneider—you know he’s very short-sighted—by
Lelieve that he wasn’t at Muggleton at all to-day. Tt o
could prove an alibi, old Scineider might think he was ms.
taken about him.” Coh o
‘“ How can he prove an alibi _when he was there?"
“ By lying, and getting a witness 10 lia too.”
« Oh,”” said Tom, ‘‘there’s a job for Mellish or Crooket
It will suit them.” ﬂ
Lowther. shook hi$ head.
““ They're his pals, and they're known to be lying cads, |
and their word wouldn't be taken. He wants a decent chap |
to speak up for him.” -
“He won't get one to do 1t
“ Ho won't,’ agreed Lowther. °‘ Not that I've got much

richt to call myself a decent chap, I suppose, after what
I've-been doing lately. But if I don’t speak up for Levison,
and tell a bundle of lies to screen him, he's going to give

me away to the Head.” _ =
Tom Merry and Manners sat in silence and consternation.

Although they had not thought about the possibility of
Herr Schnoider being at Muggleton, they had known that
the excursion to the races was dangerous, and they had
striven to save Lowther from the danger against his will.

And they had believed that they had saved him. But the
matter was not so simple as they had supposed.

Even the first step on the downward path i3 not easy to
retrace. Lowther’s recklessness had placed him in Levison's
power, and Levison intended to use his power. Unless Monty
I.owther saved him, he would take care that Lowther shared
his disgrace and punishment.

“ Well, that 1s rotten!” said Manners at last.

““ What does Levison want you to do, exaotly?’ asked Tom
Merry slowly.

“I'm to be ready with a yarn that we were out for a walk
{]ns Efternoon together, and that he never wont near Mugszle-

on.

""The rotter!”

“Old Schneider is short-sighted, and there must have
been a big crowd there, and so such a yarn as that may
make him doubtful whether he really saw Levison, or whether
he mistook another chap for him. It's a chance.”

:: You can't do it, Monty.” S

“I don’t mean to. I've been .a silly fool, but I'm not
going to be a zilly rascal too. If I'm bowled out, I'll face
it the best I can without telling Fies.”

.. But it may be the sack!” muttered Manners.

" Or a flogging,” said Lowther. “It can't be helped.
I've got to stand it. Besides, if I told lies as Levison wants.
they_m;ihtqt be believed. Old Schneider may be quito
certain that is was Levison. He had field-gzlasses.’ |

td-
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# Whether it would be believed or not, you can't tcll a
le $Q the Head &bOI_lt gf,” gald Tom Merry decidedly. ‘* Oh,
Monty, old man, t;l,?m is a rotten hole for you to be in, and
wo can’t help you.

«“«P know you can't. I mayn’t be here to-morrow,’
I,owther moodily. ‘““T—I say, I've been_playing the giddy
ox, 1 know. I’'ve been a Pi\llj,-" ass! T—I want to tell yon
chaps I'm_8OITy, b:?fm‘e—-befom it happens, whatever it’s
going to be, If it's the sack " He broke off, with a
quiver 1n his voice.

« Tt can't—it sha’n’t be!” exclaimed Tom Merry, starting
up. ‘* After all, you didn’t go to the races.”

«But I started, and there’s the bet with Weekes the
ie. - I can’t deny that.”

Oh. Monty, old man, what an awful ass you've been!”
groaned Tom Merry. ~ Why didn't you kick that cad out,
the sanie as I did?”

«“ 1 wish I had; but it's a bit too late to wish that now,”
eaid Lo_wther. *“It serves me right. 1 knew all the time 1
was doing wrong, only I wouldn’t admit it. Even if that
heastly horse wing, I've no right to the money, and I sha’n’t
take it. I've made up my mind about that.”

“ Good I”” said Tom Merry.

The Form-room door opened, and Jack Blake looked in.

¢ There’s something on. you fellows. Come out!”’

““ What 1s 1t7" asked Tom Merry.

“ 0ld Schneider's just come in, looking lhke a giddy
thundercloud, and he’s got Cutts of the F.ifﬁ’l with ham.””.

Lowther smiled grimly.

““ He’s sure of Cutts, at all events,” he remarked. ‘ There
won’t be any chance of Cutts to get out of it by lying.”

a3

“PDo you think he’s been spotted at Muggleton?’ asked

Blake. |
“T know he has.”
“ Great Scott, he will get 1t 1n the neck, and no mistake!”’

?

a1

'19.

The crowd of fellows were left in & buzz, a8 the German-
master and the dandy of the Fifth disappeared into the

Head's study.
The excitement wags intense,
Three fellows—one of them a prefect—had been spotted on

the racecourse, and were to be taken before the Head |
Thero was only one opinion among the fellows as to what
the result would be.
“T1t’s the sack !” said Clifton Dane.

And the other fellows agreed with him.
“ Heore comes Knox !’ said Lefevre of the Fifth.

Knox, the prefect, eame in, looking pele and troubled.
He had been expending a great deal of eloquence on Sefton
of the New House, trying to persuade that youln to help
him bolster np an alibi. But Seftomn, thongh not partieular
about a crammer or two, as a rule, firmly declined to oblige
on this occasion. As he bluntly said, it was no use telling
crammmers that were certain to Y‘:')e found out. So Knox was
left to rely solely upon his own powers as an Ananias,

Knox walked quickly to the Head's study, without glancing
to right or left. Some pitying looks followed him. Knox
was not liked, especially %y the juniors, but they could
foel sorry for him now. He wag in the same boat with Cutts
of the Fifth, but he had none of Gerald Cutts's iron nerve.

Last came Levison. He was looking pale and bitter, with
a orafty expression on his face. He paused to speak to

Lowther. : :
““ Are you coming in with me?”’ he asked, in a low voice.

The Shell fellow shook his head.

“VYou won’t help me?’ .- -

“T won’t lie for you!” : * :
‘““ Then get ready to be called in vourself, that's all!” said

Levison bitterly.
~ And he passed into the Head’s study.
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caid Blake, with a whistle. - Jolly lucky for you you didn’t
go, Lowther.”

Lowther wzs gilent.
The Shell fellows left the Form-room. There was a crowd

gathering in the passage.  Herr Schneider, looking very
grave and imposing, was making his way to the Head’s
study, and Gerald Cutts of the Fifth was with him. They
had returned to the zchool together. ;

(Cutts had an air of reckless hardihood, and he nodded
coolly to his friends among the crowd of fellows looking on.

If ho was going to get it “in the neck,” at last, the black-
pard of the Fifth at least was facing the musio with un-

aken nerve and coolness.

“You vill come mit me to te Head, Cutts,” said Herr
Schneider, glancing round.

“ Certainly,” said Cutts composedly. _ |
“7T also vant te ozzer two,” said Herr Schneider. *‘ Kil-

dare, please—’ ; : _
Kildpa.re of the Sixth, tho captain of St. Jim’s, had just
come out of his study.

“What’s éhe matter, sir?”’ he asked. |
“J take Cutts to te Head. He has been to te races this

afternoon,” said Herr Schneider. “1 find him dere, and

pring him pack.”
‘“My hat,” exclaimed Kildare, * you must be an awful

ass, Cutts l”

Cutts shrugged his shoulders.
“Bal Jové, he’s takin’ it coolly!” murmured Arthur

Augustus in some admiration. * The wottah has a splendid

nerve, at any rate.” - _
“PDere were two ozzers,” said Herr Schneider—** Knox,
of te Sixth. and Levison, of te Fourth, Vill you send dem

o te Head after me, Kildare?”
“Yes, sir.””
“ Gum mit me, Cutis!” : _
And Herr Schneider marched off, with Cutts at his heels.

WEDNESDAY==
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CHAPTER 15.
Paying the Piper.

R. HOLMES was listening, with a grave face, to wha#
Herr Schneider had to tell him. : |
The three delinquents stood silent and dismayed.

Of the three, only Gerald Cutts showed anything like

courage. ; :
Cutts was icily cool, but he knew that it was wiser to make

some show of repentance and regret in the presence of the
Head, and he had assumed an expression accordingly.

Knox and Levison were openly dismayed and apprehensive.

Herr Schneider explained with great gusto. The German-
master evidently thought that he had deserved well of St
Jim’s in bowling out tie three young rascals.

“I sco dem trough te glasses,. quite plain, sir,” h
explained. ‘‘Two of dem clear olﬁ, but Cutts remain. i
make my way to te trap, and he say—he was very coal—all
right, but let him stay till te race was run. I refuse.”

‘“ Quite right !” said the Head, in a deep voice.

“So 1 1Frinxg' him back mit me to teé school, sir.”
“Thank you, Herr Schneider! You have done the school

a great service” said Dr. Holmes. He turned his sovere
glance upon the trio. ‘‘ Now, what have you to soy fom

yourselves 1"’ ‘
1.4 WEIY sorrf, sir,”” said Cutts smoothly. “ 1t was
e or

done thoughtlessly a little excitement, and I’'m afraid X
did not reflect how wrong it was until afterwards.” ~~

“You are quite ¢ld engugh to know how wrong it was,
Cutts, and as a senior jt 18 your duty to set an example to

b

the juniors, and not to lead them into temptation [’ said the

Head sternly. ““And you, Knox—you are a prefect—you
have done this, while I have been reposing faith in you.”

“T'm sorry, sir!” stammered Knox, all his intended lies
fading out of his mind under the stern gaz
T know 1t was wrong. I—I—I'm sorry | I? was just donq
for a bit of fun, sir; we never meant any harm ‘

Tae Gem LisrARY.—No. 315.
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o and vou, Levison?”

¢7-T went beecause t _ .

© [ owther pressed me to go with him,
pefuse !'. : _ _‘
"The doctor raised his eyebrows,

““* Lowther !’ he oxclaimed. | \
| “ Yos. sir: Lowther of the Shell.”

“ Do yon mean to say that he was with you?"

* Yes, sir.”’ :

fid vou see Lowther, Herr Schneider?”

“ Certainly mot, Herr Doctor!” said the Gc.-rman‘-‘mmtmz
¢ Dere were tree of dem, and dese tree are dose tree!”

“ Towther left us half-way to Muggleton, sir!” ex{)lﬁmnod
Tevison. * Some friends came after him and made him EO
back.”’ : ' . |

“ Then he has some good and wise friends,” said the Head.
“ But yon state that he started with you for the races, in the

samo party ?”

“ He did.”

¢ Then he should join you here !I”” said the Head, frowning.
* Horr Schneider, will you have the goodness to call Lowther
in ?"’

“ Ja wohl, Herr Doctor.” _

Herr Schneider stepped out of the study, and returned in
a couple of minutes, followed by Monty Lowther,

Lowther was very pale, but he looked composed. The
punishment of his folly and obstinacy had come,.and he knew
that he deserved it, and he had made up his mind to go
through 1t with courage.

““ Lowther,” said the Head, “I hear that you left the
school with this reckless party, to visit the racccourse at
Muoggleton ?"° _

C*“1¢ is true, sir,” said Lowther quietly.
. “ But vou do not go the whole way?”

wNO, sir.”’ |

“Did vou change vour mind, and. turn back of* your own
acoord 7'’ asked the Head. in a more gentle tone.

“T am sorry to say I did not, sir. My friends had more
sense than I had, and they came after me, and made me leave

the party.”

he others did, sir!" satd Levison,

and I—I didn't like to

““It was your intention, then, to go to the races with these

others?"’
“Yes, sir.

“ But for the inference of your friends, you would have

earried out that intention?”’
““Yes, sir,” said Lowther bravely.

“You are speaking very frankly, Lowther; but your

admissign places you in exactly the same position as these -

bovs.”

+»“T know it, sic!” said Lowther bitterly. “I'm not
pretending to be any better than they are. We're a precious
set of blackguards, and we ought to be kicked out of the
school I’ ' _

“T must inquir> a little further before I decide on vour
punishment,” said the Head. “If you visited the racecourse
merely to watch the races, that i1s much less serious than if
vou indulged in any betting or gambling of any kind.
l(‘;‘uH:sJ. I ask vou whether you have staked money on a

orse 7"’ |

Cutts looked astomished.

“1, sir? Certainly not!”

““You did not go there to bet?”

““To bet, sir!”” said Cutts, in a tone more of sorrow than
of anger. “Oh, sir, I hope you do not really think that of
me !

“We mnever thought of anything of that kind, sir,”" said
Knox. “ We just went off in the trap for a bif of excitement.
Really, it was as much by chance as anything else that wo
got to Mugglebon at all.”

- “Yes, sir,”” said Levisgn; “we didn't think there was any

reat harm, sir, as we were out driving, in passing through

ugsleton, and taking a look at the racecourse.”

““Certainly, the harm would not be very great, if that were
all,” said the Head. “I am not sure it is all, however.
You have not spoken, Lowther. Have you made any bets on

~ any horse runnm% to-day at Muggleton 7"’ |
Lowther was silent.
*“I must ask you for a reply, Lowther!” .
Knox and Cutts and Levison fixed their eyes upon Lowther,
with t'ﬁrlnia mingling of threats and besecching in their
expression. If Lowther joined in the general lying, there
was a good chance of lying themselves right out of the
scrape. But would bhe? :
Levison, at least, had his doubts about that. And Levison
soon found that his doubts were justified. Monty Lowther
did not intend to lie.
't“l}’;is, sir; I made & bet on Four-in-Hand ! said Lowthor
Cutts gave him an almost murderons look,
~ “For what sum?” asked the Head.

“One pound, sir, to win thirty if Four-in-Hand got in,”
Tae Gem LiBrary.—No. 315, | ‘
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said TLowther.

n lot to win !’ : :
“ Vou made thig bet with a bookmalker on the Conpga 9%

“ Oh. no, sir !’ -

‘* With whom, thent

LQ \V”h n man ﬂrh{} liIves 1n XR @_\'1{,‘111(], and rans g
business, sit.”’

“His name’

‘“ Weokes; sir.’” 2 B
“ How did you happen to meet him 1n the frst plage

«“ T—1’ve never met him, sir!
«“« Then how did you contrive

. ¥ # o e O |

without meeting him ¢~ o 3
-y ® - L":: v 1:' - 3 #

Lowther faltered. Levison had given him away Withouys

o. but he felt some hesitation 1n returning tit s,
zi:élliz]iﬁ'isg Jevison away. But he had to r{ﬁ];l}’g o tat,

«« Another fellow arranged it with him for me, gir *

: Indeed ! ‘And who was 1t ("

J.owther did not answer. =

‘“ Was it one of the boys here present?” asked the Hedd
“Yes; 1 see by your face that 1t was 0. Cutts, | Caﬁngé
accopt your statement that there has been no begtings
T.owther, who is undoubtedly the least g}lllt}' of the whel.
party, admits having made bets. There is not the 3|
doubt in my mind that you others havo done the same I

““ Tndeed. sir &

““T have now to consider,” went on the Head, in j -
voice, ‘“the question of your punishment. If T believeq tha?,.
this kind of conduct was a_habit with you, I should expe] vt
all from the school immediately. But I prefer to think that
vou have told the truth in stating that you were leg AWay
thoughtlessly be a desire for excitement, and did not gy,
sider the consequences. The two junior boys I regard e
having acted under the influence of their elders, and I ghay
therefore dismiss them with a caming. Buf for you, Knoy and
Cutts, the matter 1s decidedly more- serious, especially Sos
Knox, who is a prefect, and in whom I have reposeq m_;
confidence.”

Knox’s lip trembled.

**I—I hope you'll give me a chance, sir,” he faltered. «j
—T acted thoughtlessly, I know, and—and I—T'm sorpy I
and » = s

““ Lowther and Levison will be caned. You others I give
of ?}Sylilﬂe between a flogging and expulsion from the schogl”

- sty | -

“You may take your choice,” said the Head coldly,

The two seniors stood silent. |

“I] am quite aware that senior boys are never flogged at
St. Jim’s, and 1t will be an unprecedented occurrence”
said the Head. ‘ But the ciroumstances are unprecedented.
It is either that or expulsion, and for the sake of your people,
and in the hope that you will be more careful in the future,
I am willing to spare you expulsion.” ~

Cutts ground his teeth hard.

- To be flogged, in publié, with all the school looking on—he.
(erald Cutts, the dandy of the Fifth, the “blade” and the
leader of fashion in the school—it was a bitter humiliation!

l?ut it was better than the disgrace and ruin of being ex-
pelled.

His mind was made un at once.

““ Very well, sir,” he said, “1 choose the flogging.”
“And I, sir,”” faltered Knox.

“Very good !
The Head rose to his feet, and picked up a cane.

"“Come here, Lowther and Levison.”
The two juniors advanced, and took their caning. T.evison

writhed under it, but Monty Lowther stood it with fortitude.
He knew that he was lucky to escape so easily. |

“You may go!” said the Head, as he laid down his cane,
‘und the two juniors, squecezing their hands, left the studv.
‘Herr Schneider, will you kin y ask Taggles to come here?”

“Certainly, Herr Doctor!” |

Herr Schneider followed the juniors out.

"I shall spare you the disgrace of being flogged in public,
considering the high Forms you belong to,” said the Head.

The punishment will take place here.”

" Thank you, sir!” said Cutts.

They waited for the arrival of Ta gles.

Meanwhile, Lowther had joined his chums outside. Tom
Mﬁrry and }Y[anners had been waiting for him anxiously.

Sacked?” asked both of them together, as Lowther came
down the passage. |

‘I'Jowther grinned ruefully, and shook his head.
chiI:: n; 1”l:-h«a Head's a brick. I've been caned, so has

“Serve him right!” growled Manners.

“Knox and Cutts are going t " sai -
“Flogged! My !,,g g Lo bﬁ ﬂogged, said Lowther.

" A Fifth Former and a Sixth Former Rogged!” exclaimed
Blake, *‘Great Scott]! That's something nge%vel 'Tﬁ:; won'k

. 10
¥ 2

¢#“«T-T was an ass, but—but it seemeq o
ug

to make a bet wi, hiny
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“ | rises to propose the ’eaith of my nevvy, Sidaey Snodp."" (An tncident from
Co. of Greyfriars, which 18 contained 1

complete tale of Harry Wharton &
ale. Price One Penny.) -
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, “ Genis,” exclaimed Mr. Huggins,
MAGNET Library. AN ow on 8

« I'he Snob’s Lesson !’ the grand long,
this week’s igsue of THE

s. the two seniors had

e —— I — e e —

bo able to look the fellows in the face afterwards, 1 should But. severe as their punishment wa
imagine.’ _ ‘ - o sufficient sense of dignity to take it 1n silence.
said Arthur Augustus D Arcy. But 1 Only the swishing was heard from the study, and thab

They ought ominous sound ceased at last.
The door opened.

“ Wathah not!”

must say I considah that it serves them wight.

to have been sacked.” : . ,
“ Flogged !”’ echoe&id i) dfzen , voices, 1IN astonishment. Knox and Cutts came out together.

“ Knox flogged—a giddy prefect! There was 2 £r . : -
r . - g o _ great change in the two seniors. Both of
And Cutts—the Admirable Cutts I CXCIa‘T?d If(u-.P%a?Eoo. them were deadly ﬁa-le.. and Knox was shaking. Cutts stll
asging 1ot it. strove to carry his head high, and he returned the glances of

“ By George! Well, after all, he was really

“Here comes Taggles!” : ,
od them on his way to the Head's The blackguard

Taggles, the porter, pass |
study. The door of the study.closcd .behmd the porter. He strode away, his
ded with excited fellows. looked as if he were cringing as

the crowd with savage defance.
of the Fifth was game to the last.
head high, and disappeared, but Knox
he walked unsteadily aites

The passage was Crow
For a Sixth-Former and a Fifth-Former to be flogged was }im.
0 unusunl t-hat the Nnews spr&ad l:ke wildﬂre Qver thOHEChOOI, There was & deep breat,h When th(\y had gone,
and half St. Jim’s had gathered there. ‘:%Tel], this }?:}?Ei it!” said Blake.
a less buzz of voices. ‘“Yaas, wat :
ol o O «1 fancy they won't be quite so doggish after this,”
ked. “ Nothing like a real good floge

re came a sound of swishing.
Lumley-Lumley remax

From the Head’s study the
The juniors listened for yells, but there were 1o yells, some- _ R
what to the disappointment of the fags. As Wally D'Arcy ging to take the doggis
it would have been fun to hear old - 1 was jolly lucky mot to g
‘n a low voice, as he walked away with his chums.
Tre Gem Lisrary.—No. 313

of the Third remarked,
Knox roaring. He had made Wally roar often enough.
A Magnilicent New, Long, Comg_leta School Tale of
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hness out of a bounder.”
et the same,” said Lowtheri |
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I'vo boen a fool—a crass idiot. But Hmﬁ{:
the kind again, as far as I'm concerned.
' said Tom Merry cheerfully.

gsay, you chaps,
won’t be anything of the k
““Of course there won't,

¢« And—and if you fellows will overlook my playing tho
: oz, faltered Lowther. : : %3
3y vou old duffer,” said Manners, °' It's

‘““ Not another wzr.:i L ol s T R
Il forcotten and done with. L©% bLygones |
- i ' said Tom Merry. Donl?

- _ o .-
““ Not another giddy syllable! | |
think anvthing moroe about 1t. Only, Monty, old man

He paused. |
“ Well 7’ said Lowther. R ‘
““ About your bet. 1f it comes offt—it Four-in-Hand has

won "

“ I sha'n’t touch the money.”

“Good !"” :

“ As for the quid I put up, I sha'n’t ask for that, either.
It can go. I’m only too joﬁy glad to bo out of the wholo
bizney,” said Lowther. “ And if Levison ever comes to mo
again with the chance of a lifetime, I'll give hlrﬂ such a
luding he won't know his face in the looking-glass.

““Hear, hear!” *

And so the Terrible Three were on their old terms once
more. Monty Lowther had had his lesson, and, severe as it
had been. it had done him good. He was not likely to listen
to the voice of the tempter again.

He did not even take the trouble to inquire whether Four-
in-Hand had won that race or not; but there were others

at St. Jim’s who were quite keen on that point. Cutts and
Knox and Levison were logking forward to their big winnings
as somo consolation for the punishment they had received.

Levison, when the pain 'of his caning had worn off a lttle,
made hiz way rather hesitatingly to Gerald Cutts’s study. He
entered it with some misgivings, not exactly knowing the kind
of reception he would receive. Knox was there with Cutts,
and both the seniors bestowed angry glares upon the cad of
the Fourth.

““Have you heard about the race yet?”’ Levison asked.

“Not vot!”" growled Cutts.
% “ You didn't see i1t run, of course?”’
4 “No; that old fool dragged me away too soon.”
- “How are we going to know?”’ |

“I shall get a telegram giving the winner,” said Cutts.
“1 arranged that before Schneider collared me, in case he
eamo down on me. It may be here any minute now. Of
course, that will be all right. We shall make a small fortune
over the race, and if it were not for that, Levison, I'd skin
fou. What did you want to drag Lowther into 1t for? If
sowther hadn’t been there we could have stuffed up the Head
that there had been no betting.”’

-

* X L) .

THIS WEEK’'S GRAND ISSUE OF

i “CHUCKLES” §°

— CONTAINS —

The Latest Adventures of BREEZY BEN and DISMAL DUTCHY, the Two
Comical “CHUCKLES” Chums.

Dozens of JOKES and FUNNY PICTURES Printed in Bright Colours.
“THE COURTFIELD CHALLENGE,” A Grand Complete School Story, by Frank Richards.

«“T don't see why he should keep clear of it, whep -

otting 1t in the neck,’’ Sl:!'itl L.evigon sullenly. ® Wera

«“ Not for his sake, idiot, but for ours,’ growled g
“T’'m not a prefect any longer—all through you, you
fool. We might have been sacked.” y

“ We've been flogged, as it is,”" said Cutts, through y;
tooth. * We shall never hear the end of that. Bug hergs Bt
be a pot of moneg over the race—that’s one comfort » wil|

Tap! It was a knock at the door.

“The telegram very likely,”” said Knox eagerly,

“ Come in 1"’ called out Cutts.

Toby, the page, came in with a telegram in his hang
Cutts snatched 1t from him{. and signed to him to olear. ™
door had scarcely closed behind Toby when the Fifth_F{)m:—*
tore open the telegram. ' r

Ho iooked over it with avid haste. |

Then a change came over his face. His features bhecam
fixed, and he stared at the telegram with starting eyes Km}G
was watching him anxiously. L
"« What's the news?’ he exclaimed breathlessly.

Cutts gave a yell.

“Sold !”’

““« What I’ shouted Levison. '

““ ook at it!” shouted Cutts, holding up the telegram in
a frenzy of rage. *‘Look at it—Two Kisses, Bully Boy 7y,.
Hermit. No mention of Four-in-Hand. He hasn’t even beg,,
placed! We've lost!” |

““Lost!” stuttered Levison. _ 3

“ T,08t1” yelled Cutts, turning upon him furiously. [,
That's the end of it—that’s the result of your precious tip—
that's your splendid information straight from the horge
mouth. Not even placed, by gad. Nowhere! All our money

ono!”
® And I’ve been betting on tick!” muttered Knox, whit,
to thoe lips. ‘“Where am I going to get the tin from ¢,
scttle ?”’ . \

““ Where am I going to get it from?” howled Cutts.

Levison almost staggered to the door. Cutts was upon him
with the spring of a tiger. All his disappointment, all his
rage, were wreaked in the blows he rained upon the un.
fortunate junior. Levison howled with pain and fury; and
whon he was hurled headlong out of the study at last, he went
sobbing down the passage.

It was likely to be a long time before the sports of St
Jim’s indulged in another plunge—even upon the chance of
a lifetime !

(Another grand, long, complete tale oF Tom Nerry
& Co. next Wednesday, entitied ““ A BIRTHDAY CELE-

BRATION,”” by Martin Cilifford. Piease order your
GENM Library in advance. Price One Penny.)

Ilf}:p
Uung

“FICHTER AND FOOTBAI.LER_," A Wonderful New Sporting Serial, by Arthur S. Hardy.
“THE TATTOOED EYE,” A Grand Story of Ferrers Locke, Detective.
Mr. CHUCKLES’ CHEERY CHAT, Grand £10 Prize Competition, etc., elc.

Don’'t Miss this Splendid Budget of Fun and

Good Reading in

NOW ON SALE.
FERRERS LOCKE, DETECTIVE,

is th

-

“CHUCRKLES/

the oompleto stories contamed v’ CHUCKLES,

PRICE ONE HALFPENNY.
>
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Every Wednesday.

The Opening Chapters of a Grand New Serial Story. By AGENT ““No. 55. 5

The author has, for obvious reasons, to conceal his real identity
under the pen-name of Agent “No. 55.”
am allowed to say no more than this: that if his real name were

revealed it would cause something like consternation in Diplomatic
and Secret Service circles.

NOTE!

THE FIRST INSTALMENTS.

Jerry Osborne, a young Britisher who is employed as a
clerk in London by a German named Muller, goes to Berlin
on a holiday, and there meets with an adventure which alters
the course of his whole life. Chance throws him into tho
company of Max Elton, a famous British airman and inventor,
who has established himself on the German coast in order to
kecp an eye on the secret preparations for war with Britain,
which Germany is carrying on on a huge scale. Osborne
joins Elton in his work, and learns that the airman is in
danger of his lLife from German Secret Service agents, of
whom Jerry’s own employer, Muller, i3 the chief,

The two become fast friends, and go through- many adven-
tures together, finally coming back to England, where Elton
becomes ono of the advisers of the Cabinet. Various disas-
ters happen to English arsenals and dockyards, but still no
suspicion is breathed against Germany.

One night the motor-car of the Foreign Secretary, Sir
Edmund Black, with Elton at the wheel, 13 waylaid on a
loncly coast-road by Muller’s emissaries, but after a sharp
fight. che Germans are beaten off. Meanwhile, Jerry, lurking
in the neighbourhood, Las seen Muller arrive by aeroplane,
which he abandons on the marshes. - Jerry disables the
'plane, and then, with Elton, goos in chase of Muller.

They stumble across Muller’s discarded airman’s outfit,
which Elton dons. Then a whistle warns them that some-
one else i§ approaching, ton, impersonating Muller in the
darkness, goes to meet the new-comer, who 18 none other
ihan the German ambassador. [Elton receives a packet of
secret papers, and when the ambassador at length becom(]ls
suspicious, bolts off into the darkmess with Jerry. ~He falls
on the slippery grass, however, and drops_the packet, and to
recover it Jerry has to use his electric torch. The two crouch
in a hollow, while the line of lanterns which indicates the

hostile searchers, draws steadily nearer.
(Now go on with the story.)

On the Track!

“Tho sea and those two Germans are behind us. D’you
think- we ean slip between the lanterns unseen if we go

forward?” “asked Jerty, in-a whisper. .

NEXT
WEDNESDAY = +
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Concerning his position, I

THE EDITOR.

And Elton replied: '

' Used to be a decent shot one time—sccond for the King’d
Prize. Did you chuck away your gun, Jerry?”’ |

Jerry hadn’t; he had hung the sling over his shoulder, and
a confounded nuisance it had been while hs wss running.
Silently ho passed tho weapon to Elton.

And within a dozen seconds happened a series cf surprising
incidents. All at once the right-hand end lantern, now no
more than thirty yards distant, went out. Before a man
could count three another of the flickering lights disappeared.
And then another. An angry cry reached ;ie cars of Jerry.
And then a fourth lantern came to grief. Elton and his
noiseless riflo wero doing some wonderful shooting together.
Thoe remaining lights were shot out, and Jerry cmsd not
restrain o whispered ‘“ Bravo!” of admiration for such marks-
manship under trying conditions.

Keeping quite still, crouched near the ground, Jerry and
Elton waited until the amazed searchers had actually wallked
or run past them. And then they rose without noise and
made for the inn.

They missed a comic tragedy of which the marsh was the
scone. But thoy were better employed. In their bed-room
they were poring over the three sheets of paper that the
oiled silk envelope had contained, |

For Max Elton and Jerry Osborne the night had held
anxiety and excitement enough. Another person had found
it no less stimulating, and his troubles lasted the longer.

SCMG(L by the mysterious destruction of his aeroplane,
Muller, his flying-dress discarded, had made all haste to gain
tha road. He had heard the shooting as Sir Edmund Blaek’s
car was attacked, and the following hastening away of 'the
car told him that the attempt had failed. His agents had
fled. But he had other business than the kidnva,ﬁpin-g of the
English Foreign Secretary. For several weeks he had been
employed in Ehe conveyance of sccret communications from
the German Ibmbassy in England to Berlin, This night he
had been warned such a message would be given him.
Previous messages had been brought him by an attache who

had travelled from London by car. T _.
To give information that his ’plane had been ruined and
Tee Gex LiBrapy.—No. 315.
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flight to Berlin was imposaible at once beoamo Muller’s firsé
thought, for, spy though ho was, he was a true patriof.
(C'rossing the marsh, he hit the road half a mile lower than

where Black's car had boen stopped. Hero ho fell m with
motor-waggon, one of those that convey deliveries of fresh

;‘131‘ightli osea oysters Lo somo of the great London hotels.
Heo ha.dnﬁoggod s lift, and 1t was given, A mile run not
bringing a meeting with tho car of the expected embassy
messengor, Muller had got down and hurried back to the
marsh, fearing the man he expected must have arrived
unknown to him.

And this actually had happened. It was while Muller waa
hastening back that Max Elton made up his mind to
impersonate Muller himsel.

Reaching the marsh, Muller fell in with his men who had
attacked Sir Edmund's car. Lanterns wero procured, and
Muller intended having a thorough search for those who had
rondored his flying-machine useless. And these, ho was oon-
vincod, niust be Max Elton and Jerry Osborne.

When, ten minutes after the marvellous shgating out of the
lanterns, Muller and his angry followers, assisted by the now
risen moon, captured two individuals hurrying frantically
about the marsh, the leader was delighted.  But l‘hlo
prisoners proving to be Baron von Krantstein and “his
attendant, a burly young under-secretary, instead of the two
Englishmen, disappointment and rage choked Muller. Words
failed him.

But they did not fail Von Krantstein.

“ Blitzen! Ach, you dog, you traitor! So you would play
falso to those who employ you, to your Kaiser, your Father-
land!” shouted the enraged ambassador, as his eyes fell
upon Muller's pallid face. |

- He whipped an automatic repeating pistol from tho pocket
of his great-coat as he spoke, and levelled it full between
the secret agent's eyes.

¢ 3iva mo back the packet for Berlin, and beforo I have
counted three, or, by Heaven, I shoot you dead!” he cried,
bis voice trembling with excitement. _

-~ “Gnadiger Herr!” cried Muller, astonishment strugghng
with fear. |

(R Ein !1‘1

Muller's mouih opened, but he did not speak; his eyes
wero wild.

“Zwel!”

There was no hesitation about Von Krantstein. He fully
belioved that it was to Muller he had given the packet, and
betraval of its conients was.too serious for a man’s life to
stand in the way. He meant to shoot.

And Muller’s men realised as much. Before the ambassador
could pronnounce the fatal  Three!” a shout broke from
them, and they made a threatening advance. But a check
was waibhing. ' *

- “Keep back!” came the abrupt command from Von Krant-
stein’s companion, and he produced a weapon similar to
his principal’s. ‘‘ Keep away!" '

And then, in a lower tone, he said to Von Krantstein:

““ Sir, are you certain this is the man {o whom you gave
the packet? He is not dressed the same.”™

Tho “Three!” was not uttered, though certainly not
because of the threatening movement of the men about
Muller. Von Krantstein looked at the man, and saw him to
be dressed in an ordinary lounge suit. The man to whom
he had given the precious communication was clad in an
airman’s garo.

- 4 Where are tho clothes you were wearing?”’ he demanded
of er, for still he doubted.

-~y ﬂying-c?othes? I took them off an hour ago,”” Muller
answered. ¢ And I tell you, sir, that I have received no
packet from you this night.” |

“How? Did vou not meet with me? Did I hand to you
the letter for the War Minister in Berlin? Did you not say
to mo that it was to London and not to Berlin you would
take it? And then you did run away, and we have been

-

searching for you since.” :

“ Gnadiger Herr, this is the first timo to-night I have seen
‘you,” cried Muller carncstly. ‘I have tried to find you, to
warn you that my 'plane 1s destroyed, that for it tofly 1s
tmpossible, that——" | . |
»“Himmel! Then to whom was it that I-gave the letter?”’
interrupted Von Krantstein, in a- strargled voice. . He
lowered. his pistol. ' | - -

Followed & quick-spoken explanation- by Muller—though
he said ing about the attempted lkidnapping of Sir
Edmund Black—and Baron von Krantstein listened aghast.
Ho had been fricked. Into tho hands of .someone, one who
was no friend of Germany, he had given material-of. an
importance. not to bo measured. And that person “had
vanished. R R e > .

‘Baron von Krantstein, lrusted ambassador; a diplomat of
twonty vears standing, a shrewd, clever man of the world,
3RARY,—No. 316,
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oould not whelly conceal the fear that wes growine wigl
him. - He saw %imsalf‘ ruined irrevocably. Waors blwlthin
the Cerman Empire, his own belovea F@gherln,nd, %iqlﬁg
tricked, offered to the hand of her great enemy, Eﬁ;
discredited among nations; her policy revealed. ﬂnd:
1o thought of the Kaiser, hard, stern, en encmy of bl
who failed. Ho pictured his wrath, and he trembled, 9
““ Who can have done this?”’ he cried.
And Muller answered quickly: -
“ Thore is only one man—two men: Max Elton anqd j,,..
Osborne.” ey
There was dead silence. And then: :
“ And unless they have already gone, which
forbid, I know whero they may be ifound,” cried M.
triumphantly. : | oF
The words aroused Van Krantstein from the semiistypnn
‘nto which he had fallen. | por
¢ Then, in—the name of our Kaiser and our Fatherlang
<how me where these men may be found!” he cxclaimednd,
“« Follow me!” said Muller dramatically. '
And on the way to the inn, where sat Max Elton and Jer
Osborne deep in the deciphering of the secret nommunioa,ti{};
ignorant of the knowledge that Muller had of them, Bgpqn
von Krantstein, ambassador and high-born German, a nohj,
man, one ‘‘born,’”’ actually apologised to the person whork
he had unjustly suspected and misjudged. That is to say, L

expressed his regrets. ._
At a brisk pace the party took the road to the inn,

The Secret Message.

¢« What a higgledy-piggledy-looking lot of monsense!” gjq
Jerry, looking over his friend’s shoulder, _
«“ |t does look as though it would take some figuring out,”

Elton admitted. s
They wero in their bed-room at the inn, the sheets of paper

takeon from the oiled silk wrapper lying on the table in front
of them.

¢« Take!” repeated Jerry. * Why, to get at the meaning 1
of that awful jumble would take a man years—if his friends
didn’t have to carry him into a lunatic asylum first 1"’

Max laughed,. : .
““ Perhaps it would—if one weren’t used to such things, or \

hadn’t the key. Any use at cryptograms, Jerry 7"’

‘““Not-a -bit,’” | | |

“ 've done something of the kind, but I admit this one is
rather stifi.” | : -

Stif ! Glancing at the meaningless jumble of letters and ;

figures upon the papers, written without any attempt to form u
coherent words, although breaks and divisions existed.
But, as Elton informed Jerry, it by no mecans follows that
n (-ipher-writing the divisions occurring in the eryptogram
coincide with the divisions between the words of the actual
messageo. :

¢ Almost gives one a headache even to look at it!"” declared
Jerry. ““There’s no telling where to begin P

« That’s one of the beauties of a réally good cryptogram,”
said Elton. ““ The less assistance given to any unauthorised
solver, the better the cipher. Once make a good beginning,
and a solver has gone a long way towards finding out the
socret. . - But, as vou say, this one doesn’t give any kind of
hint. 1t isn’t " the wusual German Foreign or War Office
cipher—I can tell you that much!” . | ‘

““ How d’you know that?’ asked Jerry, still staring.

“« Because I've handled both, and know them, though our
Teutonic friends don’t know that!’”’

““ Whatever it 1s, this looks hopeless.’ |

‘“ Wrong there, old man. I don’t believe there’s any ciphet
over invented, or can be invented, that a trained man, given
time, wouldn’t be able to worry out sooner or later. Haven't

ou heard of the eryptographic message that fell into the

ands of tho French Government sorhe years ago? That
came from Germany, by the way. Well, the experts got to
w_*m}*}l;, ’und, after six months of sticking to it, they read 1t all
right.’ |

“ Six months! But we haven’t got that!” Jerry objected.

“No, my lad, and sha’n’t want it either. T don’t think
this is going to give us much trouble—an hour or 8o,
perhaps !’

““Thén you mean to say that you have the code, or the
key, or whatever it is, that'll help you to read this?” =

““No. Bat I think I'll be able to make the key. They've
given mo a suggestion, whoever wrote this, and 1 take 1t this
rdessage has come from the German Embassy in London
The man who handed it to me was the German Ambassador.”
Jerry whistled.  “ Yes, that was Count Von Krantstein.
I-h?ve met him once or twice, Lucky he didn’t recognise
me' » ' ' - - » i \

“T'hen I reckon this message is important ! :

~And Jerry stared at the shcets. of paper with newly-
awakened 1nterest, striving to read 1nto or invent some mean-

’
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What he saw certainly wasn’t promising. The oh _ s & | A A
were English all right, but the words they made 1-.0{;011:?3%?;: STUNSE S © % 8 .
I GADHI ERDIMAS

Fnglish nor sense. They didn't look as 1-]1{“111;.;]1 they could Y
S I LT BER AF B YA SAN_

have bad 4 mesning in'any language. Jerry might well have
prﬂ pHZE](‘d. fOI‘ Thls 18 ‘\hﬂt .hr‘ QAW ¢ -

. 1280224570334680482458052578061 MOJICHR j
4680724680817093570X 146806:+51368D et
X +23680X +3147020—63580X V157080 IAXIN NOV STROTSG
212580X + 737018357020 —1 4

: MATRIV WIN MARGW
Theso figures were upon the first of the three sheots con- 7 & T
taining the message, and Jerry stared at them without the s BUTH BSENVE

faintest comprehension, The only feature that myeht have BEOUOWYW L MJT011L1 L ARBE

some significance appeared to him to be the constant recurring
of the noughts. ARRATIO GLABME 1

But the wrniting an the two other sheets scemed infinitely

worse—a weird jumble that suggested brain-fever for the e laNell U080 - 0 B3 L A
pvnhappy individual set to work to extract a meaning.
Max Elton, however, did not look particularly worried. Ho KNJOB KEMSTO AJA
had glanced through the sheets while talking, and was now : |
imtently scanming the rows of figures. The others were tho Hearing Jerry groan, Elton looked up at him with a

harder proposition, Jerry thought, and he wondered why smile,
Max did not tackle the most difficult first. ‘ “Docs look pretty awful, old man, doesn’t it?’ he said.
The message they contained seemed effectually hidden in " But, like lots of other things, its looks are the worst part

ihe annexed jumble: of it. So I'm thinking, anyway. for I believe I’'m aequainted i
with 1tho‘prm(:1pl(* of the thing.” -
ALEC PLUTISO ONE . ahat's a comfort.”
Yes, save a lot of time. It’s a jolly good -cipher, '
AERER-Y- -MOUEI - UNDL A alt-h()}ig.i] 1t-1sn't oxactly novel. The French know it—eaall it 1
e | I_ﬁb (xrlaljle. In Germany it goes by the name of Netz, or -
MR - AR T4 OR Y Sritten,
r : : ‘“ But, however simple these things are, one can’t do much 1
-8 O I BFA ND SN G TR \F\:ﬂhogt the key. And what does that line of figures mean,
11071 .” ' :
a0 1) Ly U PP S A LB AN ““.’111‘1105: a;u'ohthe] kcy‘k old man—-—ﬁt least, };chat’uhmy belief. |
: = o ‘e’ll test it shortly. You notice the ‘ noughts ’ that keep re- .
MO 4dIMANTYS SEC cil:rrmg at lll‘rogula.r intervals? Well. iflmy notion’s correct,
thos ohts 1indi _ 1 1 ach 1 e ¥
LEON ADW MEELEEKF ose noughts indicate the end of each line of the Grille,

“ But what of the plus and minus signs dotted about, and
the X's and V’s?” e
S ““Oh, they're simple enough! After each nought comes a
— = — = — — = | figurc representing the number of the line—first, second,

| etc. ;*and those signs are introduced simply to render these

| indications less obvious. It's a bit clumsy. For instance:

A — 2 just stands for 12, line twelve, that 1s; and 20 — q —

l right at the end, you see; that means line nineteen. qI’m

' just going to set out those nuabers as I think they ought to
go. Now, see here—— Hallo! What's that?”

The cause of Elton’s sudden exclamation-was a gentle tap-
ping upon the door of the bed-room, and after a quiet glance
at Jerry, who understood, and walked noiselessly towards the

——

r the stables of the inn.
S 0 C l A L L E A G U to inquire if everything 1s all right, sir. Master noticed that

door, Elton replied:
9 *“ Come 1n.” x -
TH E BOYS The door opened auietly, and Jerry and Elton saw the
l  round, fresh-coloured face of the young man who assisted im
“What 1s 1t you want?’ demanded Jerry sharply., .
““I beg your pardon, sir’—and the fcllow turned a pair of
guileless blue eyes upon him—*' but I was only sent up here
3 a light was burning here, and, as it's late, he feared that
‘ "~ one of you gentlemen might have been taken ill, or some-
' thing gone wrong, so he sent me, sir. Very sorry, gentle-

You Should JO!n It TO'dﬂ ! '|l men.”’
e = % ‘““ Well, you can tell tho landlord nothing is the matter,”
(|l Elton answered. *‘ Don’t let ' him worry because we are burn-

ing the lamp rather later than usual. You can go.”

‘“ Yes, sir. Thank you, sir. T'll tell him.” And the young
man went off, softly closing the door behind him.

“1 don’t altogether like that young fellow,” said Jerry.

“Neither do I,”” Elton agreed. ** Much too quiet spoken
and polite. Doesn’t fit in, somehow. He's too well-educated
for his job.” -

‘“ Same here.”’

"And then Jerry crossed to the table where lay the results :
of Elton's handiwork. a foolscap sheet, divided by neat lines
in a large number of squares. | .

But thev wonld not have been so easy of mind had either
‘felt the slightest suspicion of tho truth—that the soft;Spoken
young man they agreed in dmh‘kmg was in Muller’s pay;
that Muller was well aware the inn was their headquarters;
and that Count von Krantstein, at last made aware how he
had been outwitted and by whom, was at that moment not-
thirty yards from the inn, alternatmg between spasms of ‘hot
anger and fits of the ]caldest }101'1‘(;:‘ tand fr_»a;:rt Ofwtllxmt (;Jpag; ‘

and vehemently swearing that no matter what mi
st } Tue Gem LiBRARY,—No. 31

THDAY GELEBRATION " * “aticot cu tgneSompite Eholt:

Becatse it offers you real help in the Battle of
Life, because it will help you out of many little difhi-
culties and guide you in your choice of a career, becau:e
it will assist you to make friends worth having, because
it runs special prize competitions for members, and
because it costs you nothing and givef you great ad- !
vantages, you should join this new Boys Social League,

full particulars of which appear in this week's
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eans or foul, by force or craft, by murder,

intervene, by fair _
the all-important communica-

if necossary, he must get back
tion to his Government.

But Elton and Jerry.did not know. 2o
¢ If vou look at the figures,” said Max, © yvou'll sce that—

cxcluding the ones that number the lincs—nene .1s higher
than 8. THat means there can be no more than eight spaces
to each line of the Grille. Novw, look at this ruled sheet of
aper.”’
* : '_Il?‘ho paper was divided 1nto cight .spaces across the width,
and by the length into &§ manhy rows as there wcre rows 1n
1 the cipher amessage. But how this was going to help Jerry
could not sce, not even when he-saw Elton begin to transcribe
d the message to the ruled sheet, observing exactly the same

order, placing two letters cach square, except 1n those
instances whore a space, or division between the nonsenso
words, precdeded or ’fLOHDW(‘d a letter.

When he-had. finished; Jerry saw the square all
majority with tiwo letters each.

Then Elton took a second sheet of {foolscap ruled similarly
to the first, but with some of the squares in cach row ncatly
removed by his penknife. This he proceeded to lay over the
sheet bearing the message, with the result that the greater
part of the message was obliterated.

“ Now have a look, Jerry, and I think you’ll- agree -that
it is.a xreal smart cipher the German Ambassador has made
use of for the purpose of sending the Kaiser a communication
Loo important to be sent in the ordinary code. He chuckled,
continuing : * Sce the dodge, Jerry? . Those.figures give the

] filled, the
F
I!
J
:‘L key. You'll see that the squares I've cut out correspond
i#

with the figures given.” -
And Jerry -could see that. For instance, the first  four
" figures being 1.2 8 0, and Elton having shown -that - 1" 18-
e aleated the line, and the “ 0’ the end of. the line, the
squares. removed. from the second sheet Elton had prepared
wera the second and the eighth. In the line 2,.the squares
cut away were the second, fourth, fifth, and seventh. The
same principle had been followed all through. . -
“ Now, old man, you can seo we arc left with so many
4 Jottors visible in each line,”” said Elton. * I'll call these out,
lina for line, and you write them down. Put a biz dash
between separato lines. Yes, that’s the way 1 mean. I'm
just ansious as the dickens to see the result.” -
So was Jerry. His doubt and perplexity were giving place
to a certain subdued excitement., w

ich grew the greater as

Elton neared the end of his dictatng.
. ' This is what Jerry found he had put down:

f'ECNE g RW,VOUSINFD——-IATHIRTY
{? "~ PTHOUSANDTR — OOPSLEAY

— EEMAYSEC — | _
ONDWEEKF — LEET — INMS MA
— YTHIRDAS — SISTFRAN —
S L BT e bk N0 BByl T NG W
— AYTHEN ~ WILLBE —:TIME —

| " TOSTRI K &,

Elton completed his dictation, and Jerry, looking up from
tho paper, his eyes snapping with excitement, met his riend’s
gaze. I'or many seconds tho two stared at one another.

“ Woll”” asked Elton, and a faint smilc crept about his
lips. “ Well?”

“ It's marvellous,” breathcd Jerry.

- Iet us rearrange the letters.”
This was an casy matter, and in a few moments Jerry had

¢he message written out. It was worth reading. He read it

A ———
ke oy
-

e —

aloud.
“E C nervous India. Thirty thousand troops leave E, May,
socond week. Fleet in M S, May third, to assist kFrance.

* Austris (by some error the R had been omitted from tho
word) not fiving way. Then will bo the time to strike.”

* Jerry, I'd give something to know from whom Counf von
Krantstein obtains his information,” said Max Elton quietly.
“ Plain enough, isn’t 1t?7 Not much doubt of the meaning—
eh?'t ‘¥, C’ certainly stands for English Cabinet, and there
can
Bea. My lad, we've made 8 find.” _

“You have, you mean. By George, Elton, I wonder if
our countrymen will ever uﬁdersj:andj'low much they owe to

you! Youse wondertul
other exciting Instalment of this splendid
ry.—No. 316,
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be much doubt but that ‘M S’ means Mediterrancan .

, DETECTIVE, 'tisaned:

g "A NEW FREE

CORRESPONDENCE EXGHANGE

and addresses which can be

" The only names _
those of readers lLiving in

pﬁl’lt&d in

these columns are _ any of
Colonies who desire Correspondents n Great Britgin oup
Ireland. _ _ 4 and
Colonists sending  in their names and addregsseg |
insertion in the columns of this popular story-book for
ctate what kind of correspondent is required—boy qgr Mugt,
English, Scotch, Welsh, or Irish. gue ;

Would-be correspondents must send with each not;
coupons, -one taken from ‘“The Gem,” and i)ne'ﬁ:}c; tg'ﬁ ®
camo6 week's issue of its companion paper, ““Tho Magpgg»
Library. Coupons will always be found. on page 2 , beoth
papers, and requests for correspondents not containing g},
tivo coupons will be absolutely disregarded. 1e
"Readers wishing to reply to advertisements appearing ;
this column must write to the advertisers direct. No mrr£
spondence with advertisers can be undertaken through thg'
medium of this office. !

All advertisements for imsertion in this Free Exchangs
should be addressed: ¢ The Editor, ‘The Gem’ Library,

The I'lcetway Kouse, quringdon Street, London, E.C.”

Miss (. Alexander, Haymarket Post Office, Sydney, New
South Wales, wishes to correspond’ with 4 boy reader livine
{g 1gl-imrose Hill, London, or at New Cross, London, age

J. Robertson. care of Transport Company, Bayley Street
Coolgardie, West Australia, wishes fo correspond with a girl
reader, age 15-16.

Miss M. Parkes, Inverness, William Street, Canterbury,
Sydnleay, New South Wales, wishes to correspond with readers,
age 18. | | ‘ %34

H. Higton, General Delivery, Sioux City, lowa, United
States of America, wishes to correspond with readers.
Hormusji Dorabji, 65, Kalbadaru Road, Bombay, India,
wishes to correspond with readers, especially those interested
in stamps and postcards. - - rrag
Miss May Shiels, Elizabeth Street, Rosewater, South
Australia, wishes to correspond with readers. = =
P. Smith, Box 135, Oshawa, Ontario, Canada, wishes to
correspond with readers interested 1n stamps, age 17.

Q. Minogue, ‘‘Paradise Farm,” Little River, via Mel
bourne, Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with a girl
recader in the British Isles, age 11-12. ‘

R. A. Sinclair, Albion Street, Parnell, Auckland, New
Zealand, wishes to correspond with an English girl reader
interested in postcards and stamps, age 16. '

W. W. Schodde, Murtoa, Victoria, Australia, wishes to
correspond with a girl reader in England; age 17-18. . |

E. Douglas, Enerdale Road, Sub 60, Toronto, Canada,
wishes to correspond with a reader of *“The Gem’ Library.

H. Butt, Myross Terrace, Ascot Vale, Melbourne,
Australia, wishes to correspond with a reader living in the
Unitéd Kingdom. Canada, or Jamaica interested in stamps.

Miss B. Gough, “Fiona,” 37, Llandaff Street, Waverley,
Sydnz%y, Australia, wishes to correspond with a boy reader,
ghe 20, =TT |

R. Gordon, 904, Fletcher Street, Essendon, Victoria,
Australia, wishes to correspond with readers interested
postcards. o a2 &

D. G. O’Toole, Tisbury P.0., Southland, New Zealand,
wishes to correspond with a girl reader, age 15-17.

A. Bishop, care of Haymarket Post Office, Sydney, New
South Wales, Australia, wishes ‘to- correspond with a girl
reader in England, age 17. | - 3

P. Cruz, U.S.P.O., Box 755, Shanghai, China, wishos fo
correspond with readers in the British Isles; age 17-20.

A. Johnstone, P.O. Box 50, Volksrust, Transvaal, South
Africa, wishes to correspond with a girl reader in Australa
or Canada, age 14-16.

B. Rabbitts, Railway Cottage, Volksrust, Transvaal, South
Africa, wishes to correspond with readers in New Zealand or

(Canada interested in postcards, age 15-17.

The Editor specially requests Colonial
Readers to kindly bring the Free Corre-
spondence Exchange to the notice of their
friends. |
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Ccash Prize for Every Contributor to this Page.

— T

A

LOOK OUT FOR YOUR WINNING STonv‘ETTE
h',fﬁf__,?" 8

COMBINATION.

““What do you want?’ demanded Mr. Newlywed, as he
confronted the tramp at .the door of his little week-end
cottage in the country. “Breakfast of work?”

“Poth, sir,”’ the wayfarer timidly ventured in reply.

- ““H’m!” said Mr. Newlywed, and disappeared momentarily
into the house. Presently he returned, carrying a large
slice of cake. “Then cat that!” he exclaimed savagely,
““and yowll have both. My wife made it.””—Sent in by
A Mathieson, Aberdcenshire.

. PADDY AND THE HOTEL LIFT.

The Irishman who went up in the hotel lift without know-
ing what it was did not easily recover from the surprise.
Ho relates the story in this way: | |

“I wint to the hotel, and, says I, ‘Is Misther Smith in”
‘Yes,” says the man with the sojer cap. ‘Will yez step mm?
Qo I steps into the room, and all of a sudden he pulls a
rope, and—it’s the truth Oi'm telling yez—the walls of the
building began running down to the cellar ”’—Sent in by
E. Cole, New Kent Road, 5.1

any can - : _
WHY HE COULDN'T Go! *
Little .Bobby heard his father say one evening:. |
“ Pshaw! 1 wish young Sparks would go. It's nearly .
midnight, and I'd like
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| NOT POETRY.
gnthusiastic Lady Artist (who 1s rather short-sighted):
«« My good farmer, what are those beautiful, waving ob)ects
Hear those trees, rivalling the latter themselves in grace and
beauty of outline, maKing <uch a beautiful variety in the
landscape, and seeming to hang “twixt carth and heaven?”
Old Farmer (gruffly): ‘ My shirts, mun 1« Sent ‘in by

A. Waters, Western Austraha.

WOUND HIMSELF UP!
Tommy's uncle took him one day through his farm. On
coming out of the meadow; he saw a dog turning round and
round, trying to bite its tail. ' Sy
«“What kind of dog is that, uncle?” asked Tommy.
“That's a watchdog,” replied -uncle.
««Oh! I suppose he’s winding himseltf
by G. Dobie, Scotland.

up now ?’—Sent In

——

CANDID'!
¢«« Madam,”’ said the sliopman, ‘“I have here a can-opener
that can't - be beaten. Candidly, 1t can open
ihat can be opened by a can-opener, and 1f you show me a

can, I can——" .
The lady had heard too much already, so she called out

‘he canine, and the canvasser cancelled all further attempts
‘o sell his ocan-opencr and cantered away.—>Sent 1n by

T. Coonev, Oldham.

to lock up the house and get to bed.
What on earth can Sparks and Mabel talk about all these
hours?”’ : |
~Bobby tiptoed to the parlour door, and pceped through .
the keyhole, then he tiptoed back to his father. -
“ It ain’t Mr. Sparks’s fault, pa. He can’t go, "cos Mabel's
sitting on him !”’—Sent in by Miss E. Lewis, Gloucester.

CLEARING HIMSELF BEFOREHAND.
Murphy was assistant cook on board a trooper bound for
India. The first morning he forgot to wash the boiler out

after breakfast, conseequently there were tea-leaves on the
surface of the soup when dinner was served. To clear himself
of blame, he went to the respective messes, and said: =
“Jf yez foind any tay-leayes 1n the soup ye ll,lmmv it's
mint ’—Sent in by Miss Bessie Henshaw, King’s Heath,

Birmingham.

- SOLD!
Collector: “H’m! Fairly good specimen. T'll give you
fifty pounds for 1t.” | ' "5
Curio Dealer: ¢ No, sir.

guincas.’’
Collector: ““A  hundred! Good heavens, you've - been

swindled!. - It’s worth twice as much!"—Sent im by T.
Portman, Erdington. . .

I’ve just sold that for a hundred.,

HEARD IT. ALL BEFORE. .

o a church and

One day a country-farmer, after going 1ng |
. 4 werful sermon, asked to be introduced

y.  He complimente

hearing a singularly po

d the bishop

JUST HABIT.

to the preacher indthi _ﬁ'estr 1 Righ Onipian -0f
: : ;. exXpresse a very _ : c ¢ ~ « 3 9
{t)}l:e hgl:nﬁ?ﬁtmgutaz dd?) dl th:t Dh o had heard every word of it Traveller: ‘‘Guard, why didn’t you wake me up when 1
Yor e The bishop looked pained and surprised. asked yf::tu?mI 1 am miles beyond my station! e
€N sa "'-replied the humorist i gz 3 in] send you a book “Guard: ‘T did, sir, but all I got out of you was, ‘All
- X ©8, P & i : right, Maria, get the children their breakfast, and I'll be

in by Miss E. Butler, Hove.

: ECONOMICAL. _
» caid the young husband, as he inspected .

“ But, my dear,’

. ¥
containing every word of the discourse.

bulky volume reached the place.

It was a dictionary.—sent

Next morning a _ 1, ,
down in a minute.

»_Sent in by S. Schofleld, Manchester,

THE REASON WHY.

On alighting from a

Giles was accosted by one of his customers,

train at Euston Station, old Farmer

' , who estimated
himself as rather a wag.

the gorgeous smoking-jacket S ' He  therefore  inquired
h]S \Vife %‘ﬂd gl‘\,"en hll’{]‘ {01‘ h:lg whether the farmer ' carric{]
~ chalk in the box which was

birthday present,
afraid you spent too much on

held tightly under his arm.

t his. Something  cheaper q . 4 ON A POSTCARD Tt might be chowk right
. ers are invited to send . mig ¢ chowk ng
:vgﬁlﬂ e s e AR IS{teoiye!t.tes or Short, Interesting Paragraphs for thilsl enougl]n,” the farmer an-
ell. : swered.
page. For every contribution used the senders wi | T il

‘e NOW’!! S].le I)OUted, (4 there

receive a Money Prize.

“MThat's what you mix with

vou go! Grumbling over my
gift, os usial ! But this time ALL POSTCARDS MUST BE ADDRESSED i ey
the  wrong. ¢ The Gem ”’ Library, Gough House, “Not exactly,” said the

you are 1In
didn't spend any money On
i"l." . |

“yYou didn’t? Then how

on earth did you get it?”
it put down to

The Editor
eGough ’Square, Fleet Street, London, E.C.

THIS OFFER 1S OPEN TO READERS IN ALL PARTS OF THE “!05[0.

No correspondence can be entered Into wilh regard to this Com-

/| contributions enclosed In letters, or sent in
i Wiy on postcards, will be disregarded.

farmer. ‘‘1’ve used so much
chowk for the marking up of
' our milk on tick that'I really
E&d to buy another box.'—
| ent in by E. Watson, Stokes

1 just had ,

your- ]aooount.”—eSent in by otherwise than on-Trent.. .

David Dickinson, Blackpool. Tae GEM LIBRARY.—NO. 315, |
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- For Next Wednesday,

“A BIRTHDAY CELEBRATION!"
By Martin Clifford.

In this splendid long, complete school story, Tom Merry &

Co. concoct a scheme for celebrating the birthday of one of
It is some time before the scheme

makes any progress amongst the School House juniors, while
the New House fellows declare definitely against it. Tom
Merry persists with his idea, however, and the School House
chums finally decide to carry it through. in spite of the oppo-
sition of Figgins & Co. Thereafter 1t becomes a matter of
School- Hoase versns New House, and the contest is waged
between them with the usual vigour. Figgins & Co: all- but
succeed in carrying through afirst-class jape on their chums
of the other House, but Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, by a
fortunate aeeident, stumbles upon the whole plot in time to
preveni a complete ““ mess up’’ of |

“*A BIRTHDAY CELEBRATION!"”

e ——

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Master G. Decley, of 60, Duncan Terrace, Islington, would
likke to hear from fellow-readers with a view to forming a

“ Gem1”’ Football Club. -

Miss Mary Twomey, 276, 'Canning Street, North Carlton,
Victoria, Austrelia, would bke to hear a'gtilin from the Mr.
Twomey who previously communicated wit
address she has unfortunately lost.

Master G. Coulbeck, of 21, Clyde Street, Grimsby, would
like to join a “Gem” ILeague in Grimsby, or would be
willing to assist any other reader to form. one.

. A FULL RANGE OF GOOD READING.

The arrival on the scene of our latest halfpenny companion
paper, ** Chuckles,”” now provides readers of our famous
series of companion papers with a full range of good reading-
matter for the week-end. The ““Gem ™ and ** Magnet ™
Libraries admittedly fulfil all the requirements of the early
and middle parts nythe week in a manner which 1t would, I
think, be hard to surpass. Then comes, on F¥riday, ‘° The

Penny Popular,” a devoted entin:.hv to complete stories,
_and packed full of the cream of popular fiction. There 1s
more solid, first-class reading-matter in ‘ The A Penny

Popular >’ every week than in any other paper of its size and
rice in the world. In regard to this paper, 1t has always
K‘l‘t.en my policy to cater for all ages and classes of fiction-
lovers. the manner in which the good old ** Penny Pop."”
W, from its inception, climbed the rungs of the
la of popularity shows that its sterling worth is being

more and more gzzera!ly appreciated. ust lately * The

P Po " has enjoyed-quité a boom, and has bounded
lﬁgnt:lvfi_hfuin;re than usual rapidity, and in view of this very
considerable -imreuoa;n’; the number of regular ‘‘ Penny
Poop.” readers T have decided to incorporate in it

A NEW FEATURE,
hink, meet with general approval. This will

- }',_-_:' ; » a7 T N

« THE GEM” LIBRARY.

OUR SPECIAL WEEKLY FEATURE _

THE FLEETWAY HOUSE,
FARRINGDON STREET. LONDON.E.C
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40, per annum, Saturday, February 21st, 1014,. .

One Pe nny,
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> OUR TWO | :"7- '
. 3
“THE MAGNET”LQRARXR |

‘| AND EVERY MONDA

| “THE PENNY POPULAR

EVERY FRJDAY.

EDITOR'S CHAT COLUMN,

so that I can communicate with * Penny Pop.” chums
direct—nothing strikingly origmnal, 1 .grant, but 4 fiow
departure for this pager, which I am convineced. from ths
number of readers who have written fo me on the subjeet
will fulfil a long-felt want. So look out for Your Editop'.
Special Chat to his ‘“ Penny Pop.” chums in next Friday'
issuc of * The Penny Popular.” |
Then on Saturday comes *° Chuckles "—the bright apng
cheery halfpenny coloured paper which provides you with
amusing jokes and pictures and first-class stories, just when
you have most leisuré to enjoy them. What more cheerfy]
companion than the latest copy of *° Chuckles ' could vou
wish for on a Saturday afternoon or restful Sunday morning?
In “ Chuckles ” my chums get more fun and brightness fop
one halfpenny than can be had anywhere ¢lse for double that
sum’; and if you want to en{'oy a succession of cheery snd
happy weck-ends this year 1 cannot give you any better

advice than to order your newsagent to keep ** Chuckles ™

for you regularly every week.

e ——]

RABBIT KEEPING.—No. 4,
By Meredith Fradd.
The Tans.

T have left until last mention of the two breeds that have
been, as it were, manufactured. The oldest, and to my mind
by far the prettiest, are the tans—blue-and-tan or black-
and-tan—and one cannot do better than liken them in colour
to the tan terriers that all readers will know by sight.
The chest, forefeet, and belly, togethor with a triangul&'r
piece 1mmediately behind the ears, must be of a rich tan
colour, all the resf of the body must be deep black or blue, as
the case may be, without a sign of brindling; the ears are
short and erect, and the weight must be the same as the
Dutch—about 5lbs. Quite a few vears baclk the forefathers
of this most beautiful breed of fancy rabbits were engaged
im destroying the English farmers’ crops, and to this dav
there 18 a shyness about the little creatures not to be found
in the older established breeds. It is gratifying to be able
to say that the originaters of this breed can now claim that
their addition to the ranks of exhibition rabbits is, nowadays,
quite one of the most popular, a popularity that carries with
it a large monetary value. - |

The credit of bringing out the very latest breed of fancy
rabbit belongs to a lady who showed Imperials, as she
has named them, for the first time at the C(Crystal Palace
Show. A large breed, wecighing about seven pounds
when full grown, coloured a deep blue from nose to tail,
with large, though erect ears, it i1s a pretty-looking animal,
and has already found many admirers; but its monetary
value has not yet been fixed, as its show career is of such
recent occurrence.

Such, then, is a brief summary of the points and the values
of the different breeds of fancy rabbits that are bred and
shown in their thousands every year in the United Kingdom.

y T ™

(Next week: a special
article on **How To Traln
Dogs To Do Tricks.”)

/——“

Street, London, England. Apents t;:)r Aud-snﬂn:-ﬂudont-dﬁm v
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FOR SELLING 12 PAGKETS .

KEW SEEDS at id. per packet

i_
To further advertise our Famous Kew Sceds we give every reader of this Paper

. Y BE simply for selling or using 12 packets at
a magnificent present absolutely I'R BE sn Itmnﬂ hundtr{lq of different kindg 4

1d. each. Our up-to-date Prize [.ist con .
of FREE CIFTS fm}m eryone, including Ladies’ ﬂ':dsc::“;g Gé::gi::dnslihler ':
Watches, Ostrich Feathers, Furs, 8, Te :n‘-" e ort: oo "gtﬁf
Accordeons, CGCinemas, cramophones, Air Guns, 0 gr b it . ((;M q’a o,
All yorneed do 28 to send 18 your Name r;rnd Address on rmt'fpf(r yeot i ) 9% cord
will do), and we will send yor @ selection of fully guarar ‘i""” 1 w6 will i lﬂr u3e
o af Id p:’r_?}wkef When sold send us the money obtainec “] ‘ nmediately

vrd the gmnd list we send you.

forward gift Phoqen according to 4
v Fill in Coupon l}elmx or send 2 postcard now to-

(Dept. 8), KEW CARDENS, LONDON.

Foreign and Colonial Applications Invited.
| N
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FILL IN THIS COUPON. ®

KEW SEED €0., Ltd. (Dept. 8), Kew Gardens, London.

Dear Sirs,—Please send me a selection of famous Kew Seeds to sellor
use at 1d, per packet, and latest List of I'ree Gifts as mentioned above,
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THE LATEST AND BEST ADDITIONS TO

/ THE BOYS’ FRIEND” 3% COMPLETE LIBRAR!

CAN NOW BE OBTAINED AT ALL NEWSAGENTS'

1B b ReseiND, 853 =S
- |«THE FOURTH FORM AT COURTHOPE.”
A Superb School Yarn. By DA VID GOODWIN. |

. 204 :

|  «rne PITFALLS OF LONDON.”
’ A Splendtd Story of Life in the Great Capital. By ANDREW GRAY

o eSS . 255
By < THE BOXING CHAMPION."

A Thrilling Story of the Prize-Ring.

‘Be sure, and ask for “THE BOYS’ FRIEND” 3d. Complete Library, and

remember you cannot afford to miss the three above latest additions.
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