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Everyboy{and _
cvery bdoy’'s ==
father) should sendvw™ ~ =
a postcardtous fora . ' 1% 7= :

Free Copy of o EE
= The Diary of }

a Daiﬂ Boy,'’

Written by a man who knows boy nature thoroughly. Sixteen pages
of wholesome humour, happity illustrated, and in addition a_"*Manual
of Arms,” *' A Few Hints on Shooting,” and '‘ The Targgt and How tg
Score.” Of course it tells about the Daisy Air Rifle; a ‘“‘real” gun for
boys, that furnishes endless amusement and at the same time gives
that true trainingand developmentof hand.nerve andeye that makes for
healthy, successful manhood. The “"Daisy” is modelled after the latest
hammerless rifle and shootsaccurately,using compressed air instead of
powder. No smoke, nonoise, and perfectly safe in the hands of any boy.
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"*1,000 SHQT DAISY,” an Automatiec Magazine Rifle + 10/8
500 SHOT DAISY.” Do, D). 7/6
“20th CENTURY DAISY,” Single Shot A S R S, 7|

Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods Dealers everywhere, or delivered free
anywhere in Great Britain and Ircland on receipt of pricesby
WM. E. PECK & CO. (Department ©)

31, Bartholomew Close, LONDON, E.C.

Pouuns Valuable Book containing 129 Profitable Spare-time
“m €  Employments, 41 Money-making Schemnes, :H!‘Primkss
Trade Secrets (which have and can make fortunes), 147 Patenb‘ Medicine Farmulas,
Hundreds Testimonials. Only 1/2 post patd, —~Wilkes, Publishers, Stockton, Rughy, Eng.
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Ibese beautifully finished Organ-toneq
made of the finest selected aterials, g
for power and rillllll!‘bﬂ ol Lonea, tl;r whi. h t1 'y
ments are Tahious, _ All the Intest ]In,il""*finﬁtru,
Alﬁm:nptmnally 10w prices I‘”H’elh[‘nt;
Sent on Approval. Eags ' |
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VENTRILOQUIST'S Double Throat
astonishes and mystifies; s&ing like g
puppy, and imitate birds and

2 roof of Mouty
beasts Y Whine pj. '
. }easta,. VE"L“I‘}qui :
Treatise tree. Sixpence each, four for 18.—BEN “18m

SON
239. Pentonville Road, London, N. - (Dt‘:pt‘g)]

6/66‘“’" | e The ¢ LORD

ROBERTS
TARGET piayg

PIST
Beautifully plated and finished. OLn

hIﬂ.}" be Carried :
pocket., Trains the eye and cultivates t e Ef&lg:::;]hte

Range 100 yards. Targets 9d. per 100. Noi
Cartridges, 9d. per 100. Shot, 1/6 per 100, Seiecllefssl-lg?“
CROWN CUN WORKS, 6, Whittall Street. gy =

'-:_';:;_;.,:: HM'HGHAH'
IF YOU WA NT Good Cheap Photogra

To circulate Lists and Sheets we present free !.O(Hl hvﬂt_ Motunts and a Pprfnrlartinn Gaa
to évery purchaser of our Royal Packet, n]-nrl}q contains scaree Natal Queéen E'irtnrgﬁ
Caylon K.G., Cuba-unused, Malay, Australia, Victoria, Japan, Chile € :

C 1913, Argentine, scarce Zanzil ~ ‘.Iﬂitf’,aﬁtﬂ-in LR.
Off;, Mauritiug, Ivory Coast 1913, Axgentine, seare zibar, &, Post frep a7
@abroad 5i) —-HORACE MILLER & CO., Whitstable. .

""'"""39 c' : OHJURING TR'GKSI o7 Joke Tricks, 80 Puzz

les; 60 Ganges. 19 \
Letters, 4920 Jokes, 15 Ehnwmpﬁql:o r;
Money-making Secrets (worth £20) and 1,000 more stupendous atiractions, 7d, P o lot-—
HUGHES. PuBrisaer, Harborne, BIRMINGHAM. -

&5 Screaming Conyie Reartings, 74,
. - *, T |
Applications with regard to a4

vertisement space in this paper
should be addressed : Advertisement
Manager, “ PLUCK ” SERIES,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon
Street, London, E.C,
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THE HOUSEMASTER'S BODYCUARD

A Grand Long, Complete Tale of the Chums of St. Jim’s.

up to their armpits in the river, held on to Tom Merry. (S¢e Chapler 14)

§ Tom Mcr;'y leaped into the water, and grasped the Housemaster as he swept by. And Manners and Lowther, }

h . PT ‘ But it was not the state of the County Championship

el e CHAM ER 1. . ~ swhich had drawn that ejaculation from Xrthur Augustus

o 0 AI e TBF‘Miiﬂ"_l 5 | | D’Arcdj;. Hmhe}'és had féllen upon a paragzraph in the paper
v, ove! 1S 1§ vewy séwious!’ - that drove the County Championshi : :
EB Arthur Augustus D’Arey of the Fourth Form at  head. Y ARplonsiip completely “cul. of his

St. Jim’s“ di b ndt &dd!‘ﬂﬁ&that mmﬁl’ktﬂ&ﬂj’i}ﬂﬁ “Bai Jove!” re ated 1 PPERE T This ; 228 =
“ particular. He bestowed it upon the desert air, as it were.  indeed !”’ pee : ey-. 1S 13 “”.-?“’f‘.“‘-’f'
‘He was standing on the steps of the School House, with Arthiur -Augustus’s brow' wrinkled ‘over the.paragraph, and
open newspaper in his hands. As a rule, Arthur Augustus  hi® expression became anxious-and concerned Dﬂmsmlh, an

not read the newspapers, resembling a celebrated etates- Three juniors, who were looking at hmﬁémumdaorwm
don in that respect. Just now, however, he was bestowing  of the School House, grinned, as he extracted his hm-ou{-ﬂ.
¥s noble attention upon the daily Press, from a desire to  eyeglass from his waisteoat pocket, jamimed it into his eve,
how the County Championship was getting on. - and read---thg paragraph over agam.. . .

~ “LEVISON'S LAST CHANCE!” AND “A BID FOR A THRONE!”
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- would excite Arthur Augustus’s wrath to boiling point.
he carelessly left that beautiful headgear lying in the dust,
reckless of what might happen to it.

a;mzing-—almost unnerving. The Terrible Three could only
stare. a2

Monty Lowther.

‘his topper!”’

It was D’Arey again.
topper caught him with
wose:- 5 < ST
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“ Bai Jove!”

Tom Merry and Manners: and Towther exchanged glances.

: | sterious paras
v - ; orossed in that mysterio
Arthur Augustus was too engros ed Yy g ek ey Ll
graph to notice them. He was reading Sy HOadbd
again very carefully, the wrinkle deepening an .
brow. | : : e _
“ What's the matter with Gussy?”’ o ed Monty
Lowther. * Is he looking for the winners!
*Ha," ha;- hal" g
“Gussy, old man!

““ Hallo, Gussy!”’ : <
Arthur Aucustus did not.even hear. . He was simply-buried

in his - newspaper. Nevei -had the *‘Daily Mail "’ had so
mmtent a reader. | :
Monty Lowther trod softly down the steps, behind the
swell of St.-Jim’s, and gently tilted his silk hat over his
head. The silk hat toppled over on the newspaper, and
rolled off on the steps, and bounced away into the quad.
“Gweat Scott! What——" : ‘ =
 ‘““ Hallo! Have you woke up at last?’ asked Lowther
affably, as the startled swell of the Fourth swung round.
** What do you mean by going to sleep standing up like a
hiorse 7’ 5 : 3
‘“ You uttah ass! T was not asleep! Wliere's my toppah!
** Who's won?’ asked Liowther. |
““Eh? What are vou talking about?”’
“* And how much did you have on him?”
-1 fail to compwehend you, Lowthah!> | 255
“ Weren't you locking out the racing results??® asked
Lowther, in surprise. ' |
Arthur Augustus glared. |
- ** You fwightful ass, Lowthah!  You are perfectly well
awah that I take no intewest whatevah in wacin® wesults.
But this is vewy sewious. I must sce Wailton at once.”
“ Railton 9 e o
** Yaas, -wathah !’

' And Arthar Augustus, crumpling the paper in his hand,

strode up the steps in a great hurry, leaving his shining silk
hat still reposing in the quad. :
“ You've fergotten your topper!
“ Nevah mind that!”’ -
** Wha-a-t!”’
** This 1s awf’ly sewious, I tell you!”
T Bl_lt B | :
“ No time to talk now: I must seec Wailton !’

?

¢jaculated Tom Merry.

. Arthur Augustus rushed into the House, leaving the Ter-
vible Three in a state of unbounded astonishment. = He rushed -

away towdards the study of Mr, Railton; the Housemaster
of the School House at St. Jim’s, and the Shell fellows stared
after him. For Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, the swell of St.
Jim’s, to “ never mind "’ his silk topper was extraordinary—
amazing! As a rule, a sacrilegious hand laid upon his topper
Now

It was astounding—

“ Well, this takes the whole giddy biscuit!” ejaculated
" What on earth’s the matter with Gussy ?”
" Must be dotty!”’ said Manners dazedly.  ““Ie’s forgotten

““ What does he want to see Railton for?” exclaimed Tom

Merry. * There can’t bg anything about our Housemaster
in the newspaper surely ?’’

““ Scarcely !’

" Oh, he’s off his rocker!” said Lowther. “ As he doesn’t

w;:.tntj this topper, we may as well use it for a footer! TLook
- out in ga '
~_ And Arthur Augustus’s beautiful topper sailed away from
Towther

0&1 !H
’s foot, and flew into the doorway,

You uttah ass?’ .
He was rushing back, and the sailing

its i-iin on the bridge of his noble

“ Ow!

-
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for correspondents. This may only be used |
by readers in Australia, New Zealand, “Africa, |}

3

- { Canada, India, or other of our Colonies,
¥ See Columa 2, page 27, of this issue, i

o e
A ]
GRS e s
e e W, o |
a Rt ¥ q'E."__ Th e
'y L. ¥

S e oy

> THE BEST 3°- L|BRAHY+ me— THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 8° LIBRARY, NEMH

- reposed on the floor where it had fallen.
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rth
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‘“Ha, ha, ha!” inside the door |
'The topper fell to the floor 1nside the doorway, A

‘ s Terrible Three.
nose, and glared at the , :
' wummg] eny’t in his study!’' he exclaimed.

“ T oould havetold you that’ grinned Tom Merry, He
gone out!”’ : | g
Arthur Augustus jumped.

‘“ Gone out!” : >
What are vou goggling at’

E.:-

‘4 Y(\ﬁ._ ) - : ]:I(J.uier;ma‘gtem g
allowed to go out for a walk 1f they ,11](0, ain't. they’ {‘Vm
don’t want Railton just now, and we’'ve let him off !&i(al §

Monty Lowther humorously. | :
“Gweat Scott!”’ ;
Arthiir Augigatus’s face was full of alarm and consterngii.
“.Gonie ont! How fwightfully untortanate! 'Thig ia s Fn, k

seiwvious. Do you fellows know which way h
“ Walked?’ said Lowther-. o =
“T mean, which way did he walk, fathead?? G
“On his feet!”’ |
‘““ Ha, ha, hal”

““ You uttah duffah!”” shrieked A_.rthul‘ Augustus. * DOn't
I keep tellin’ you that this is sewious.”” . .

‘“Well, I'm giving you correct information,” said Lowther
*“ You surely didn’t expect to hear that a Housemaster y,,
walking on liis hands;*did you? Mr. Railton 1s far too dig.
nified to do anything of the sort. He doesn’t belong t,°,
cireus.”’ : 5

“ You-~you—you—— Where is he goner ' -

*“I forgot to ask him,” said Tom Merry, laughing, < 314
he forgot to tell us before he went. But he went out of th,
gates!”’ i, = |

“Bai Jove! 1 must go aftah him

Arthur Augustus, still hatless, ran down the steps, ang
crossed the quadrangle as if he were upon the cinder-path
in the direction of the school gates. | | |

Lowther, = * What the

N .

7

*“ Well,"  my hat!”? gasped
dickens =

“* What the deuce

Arthur Augustus vanished out of the school gates..  The
newspaper was- clutched in his hand; his €ilk toppet st
Jack Blake of the
Fourth came downstairs, and picked up the topper in syr

rise. = '- =
s Hallo!” “he exclaimed. * Isn’t this Gussy's?’ -

' Yes. “He’s joined the hatless brigade,” said Lowther
* He’s gone out withoutit.”” - - :

“Wha-a-t!” i |

“ Fact, He’s gone potty, T think. He wants to see Railton,
and he won’t be happy till he gets it. My word, -there's
Railton !’ | -

The athletic figure of Mr. Railton came into view. He had
stepped out of the porter’s lodge near the gates. The Ter-
rible Three chuckled. The Housemaster had evidently come
in from his walk, and stepped into Taggles’s lodge to speak
to _the school-porter, and Arthur Augustus had passed the
lodge and rushed out of gates in search of him. My Railton
came towards the School House. The juniors observed tha
the expression on his handsome face was very grave. :

The Hou%emaster went to his study, and the juniors heard
the door close. They wondered where Arthur Augustus was
About ten minutes later the hatless junior came in at the
gates, looking round him as if in search. He came towands
the School House with a worried look on his face. ]

2 can't see him anywhah!’ he exclaimed. ‘‘Thefe 8
nothin’ whatevah to gwin at, you duffahs. This is fwightiuly
scwious. — Blake, deah boy, have vyou any ideah where Mr.
\\'allIti-on 187 I simply must see him !’ ,

" He's come in!’ chuckled Mer ‘“ He's gone 10
MR Bt * Tom Merry. He'e g .

*“Oh, good !”’ '
Blilfzhlg (iipgu_stus rifthed towards the Housemaster's study.

“What's the row? Teeond caught him by the colr

g htc® row!" he demanded. -

: But what—." | |
mejjl,eaﬂe me, you ass! This is awf'ly sewious! Weleas

\* But what the dickens—_. » R A o S 1S

Blake did not finish. Arthur AugﬁStua tore -'h_imself aways

his collar in Blake's grasn Then he dashed awsJ ¥
the Housemaster's stud et e g - collar 18
his -ha__n A el o 5 udy. B:lakg lgtared .a.:t‘ thg torn

79

il Hesq dﬂtty §e3 g

= 'HE’; g‘onentn Withi;l;t '. kin 173 I i anal =
SRS e DORe N t knocking ! yelled Manners.
;)fTﬂl]‘EE 1t was, ‘:A'l‘thur”ﬁugustu&gimp y hurled open the €
< Hmﬁmﬁster’s study and rushed in. And

dUniors in the hall heard the
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-|. Ceesar ceased to leap and bark at last, but he settled down to watch the junior. Evidently he did not mean to .
give him a chance of escaping. Arthur Augustus tried the effect of blandishments on the’. mastif{f in va_in.
“ Good old Cegesar!” he said. ““Nice doggy ! Nice doggy-woggy!"” But Casar only growled !  (See Ch(r:pte-r V)
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6% Bai Jove!™
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“D’Arcy, what does this mean? . How dare you rush into
‘my study in that way—and in that state, too? Iave you
taken leave of your senses, boy?”

‘“ Railton’s hit it !’ murmured Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

* Mr. Wailton-—""'
~ “Ieave my stady at once.
Immedately.”” : s

“ My collah ! Nevah mind my collah, sir! I—

- *““ And take fifty lines.”

“ Weally, sir——""

= Go!”

“But I came to——"' F

““Never ‘mind why you came. You should not enfer my
study that way. I am astonished at this impertinence, D Arcy!

Go and put your collar on

Go 4t once! Not a word!”
Ar&mﬂnﬁ!ﬂtﬁshmﬁ to expostulate, as a strong hand
*Jatd on his shoulder. He was jerked out of the study,

id the door closed after him. And the swell of St. Jim's
stood in the passage, in breathless dismay, and gasped:

nr .}* . - r.-r.h_ ‘.___-1 .-.-_i.'*w. * -._. -_ 2 F b .
- CHAPTER 2i—"="3 0"
-5 Daager Abhsad. =< - o

TR OM MERRY & CO. surrounded the swell of St. Jim’s

_at once.  Arthur Augustus had amazed them by his
extraordinary 'proceJu‘ll?s, and they meant to hav_'e_-an
@xplanation; Unless the elegant Fonrth-Former had taken

i =S
|-I.. 1 _-'.__ 4 il_ - -

. ! A :- '.- * . ; 3 * ; » : =

-~

leave of his senses,
mako of the matter.

“ Gussy—"

“ Fathead—=——'

** What the deuce——""" .. |

“ Pway don’t bothah now, deah boys! I must speak fo
Wailton! He is in fwightful dangah, and s unawah of it
I must speak to him!” o 25
_Arthur Augustus’s hand -was. on the door-handle again.
With one accord the four juniors seized him and dragged
him away. D'Arcy struggled furiously in their grasp.

‘* Welease me, you assés! Hands off, you wottahs! Welease
me at once, or I shall stwike you!” R

““ Bring him along,’”  said Blake. “ If he goes in again
Railton will lick him. Blessed if I don't keep a strait-waistcoat
for him in the study after this!"”

“ Welease me——"" |

“ Yank him away!” said Tom Merry.

they did not know in the least what to

'

** Raidton will be

oufb i a minute :f he makes this row here! Buck up!” .
-+ And Arthur Augustus, in spite of his frantic struggles, was

rushed away, and the “four juniors bore him bodily up the
stairs to the Fourth Form passage. 5
By the time they arrived there Arthur Augustus certainly
did not look like the best-dressed fellow at St. Jim’s
~His clothes were dreadfully rumpled, rearly all the buttona
we:Le gone from his waistcoat, and his jacket was slit up the

But four to one were enough to handle ‘the swell of
St. Jim's, infuriated as he was; and he was whirled along tho
passage in a most dishevelled state and rushed into Study

e
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2 - about a man in a newspaper.
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~ Blake's face

) -3

. : apartment with
Herries and Digby, who chared that famous aj e

D’Arcy and Blake, were there, and they Jumped
astonishment as D’Arcy Was whirled m.

' [ : : L ;
gi&mgpa;ping «well of St. Jim's was hurled ]Etgatfllﬁ;i :gzlslalr
He sat there gasping, in a state of,ca_mple:te*?:} thlessn:
« Hallo!” said Hernies. $ \\Hha.t- s the 3’?“};:]{0(1 Divhs
¢t \What are you ragging Gussy s ;

for?

amazement. _
«“« We're looking after
explained. ‘" 1lt's & su

keepers.”’ Sy S 43
« You uttah ass! 1 am goi to see Warlton!

Arthur Augustus bounded out of the armchair like

in-the-box. 5 . —a
m‘fhf\ly hat! He's beginning again! Collar lnm: ;

¢ Bump him!”’
) Terry '« back to the door. Blake and Lowther
Tom Merry put his bac Bim beok: into tha

coized the excited junior and bump_ed

armchair.
“ Ow! BaiJove! Ow

Blake took up a ruler from the study table. '
» he said, ‘‘ explam vourself !

own good,”’ Tom Merry
1 we're his

him for his ¢ |
insanity, anc

dden fit of

a jack-

|H

What’s

33

—

“ Go hon!” _ £ S AR

«T am speakin’ sewiously, you ass! Wailton has acted
wudely towards me, but I am not goin’ to leave his hfe
dangah. I insist on goin’ to him at once.”’ 5

“ You're jolly well not going out of this study,”
- Blake. "+ . R - | o

“You can insist till you are as black as the ace of spades,
but you’re not going out of this study till you've explained.”

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy cast a glance towards the door.
But the Terrible Three were lined up against it, and there was
evidently no escape that way. - :

““ Pile in!” said Tom Merry encouragingly. ‘Ii Railton’s
life is in danger we’ll see about 1t at once. I don’t quite see
where the danger comes in, but I'm willing to learn. I know
yvou'd be in danger 1ii you bolted into Railton’s study again
after he chucked you out.” - | |

* Ha, ha, ha!”’

“ Bai Jove, every moment is pwecious!’”’

“ Time is money !’ agreed Blake.” e

“ T don’t mean that, you ass! Howevah, as you insist upon
my wastin’ time when evewy moment is pwecious, pewwaps
I had bettah explain.” FHES

‘« Perhaps you had!”’ grinned Blake. “ You’re jolly well
not leaving this study till you've done it, anyway !”’

“ \Mr. Wailton is in dangah while you are playin’ the gidday
goat like this. You would weceive a feahful shock 1f you
found our wespected Housemastah wollin’ in his goah.”

“ Well, it would be rather a shock,” agreed Tom Merry.

& 1f Mr. Wailton is murdahed while you are wastin’ time

- heah T shall hold you wesponsible.” e
“We'll take the reeponsibility!” chuckled Blake. . *' If
you're not quite off your silly rocker, Gussy, tell us what you
are talking about.” |
““ It’s in the papah——"’ |
““ What'’s in the paper? About Mr.
gore?”’ asked Lowther, in surprise,
“ No, you ass; about that man!”
““ Oh, there’s something about a man in the paper, 18
there ?’’ Z |
“ Yaas! Now you sce how sewious it is!”
‘ Not quite!”’ said Tom Merry. ‘' There are often things
- It's not at all an uncommon

Now, you silly ass,’ : : AR
the little,gime? What are you playmng the giddy ox for{ Get
it ont, before I start on you 1’
i 0“. I” _ |
““ Are vou going to explain?’’ roared qu‘ke._ e o o
« There is no time to explain! W ailton’s life is in dangah -

-

erinned

.

Railton rolling in his

subject.”
“Ha,

: ut that man!” shricked Arthur Augustus. “ That

~man Munwo—you wemembah! Look! See it for yourselves

you-silly fssen i’ - et Lme S o
*“Munro!”’ said Blake. ‘“‘I remember that name—"

_Arthur Augustus brandished the newspaper at the juniors.

- Blakoe jerked it away, and the juniors gaﬂje%ead ﬂrbﬁﬁg“_%g _1;1;)53.%

Blake looked over the page with a puzzledlook. - =~

“““Well, there’s the account of Yorkshire’s batting—interest

-

i enough, but nothing to get excited about—" "
. %;Llsn’!i;,thah you ass! There is the pawagwaph.””
‘ Phew ! P e

Ll

- % The_escy : _

r
5
5
-

. .
R

The man has obtained by violence the

is reported of a convict rLamed Munro from -

thes of a shepherd in a Jonely district in Sussex, and N
Tae Gexl Lishary.—No. 343, e

- Very well; as D'Arcy probably imagined that
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The police are scarching for him, ang iy

? 72

But it was enough

I‘ﬂ;\-el » I R
e * By Jove :” saul Tom :&IQ_II}._- '

““ 1f it’s the same man,’’ said Digb
“ It’s the same mab,
doubt on thatlp(;:n,i:!’ |
‘« Yaas, wathah! L
That brief paragraph, tucked away at the end of a ¢

1 the newspaper, was full of serious import to the St,
I'S.

Juiléﬂu?ae come time since the occurrence, but they had ne .
forgotten it. The man Munro was a desperate character, A
lJong time before Mr. Railton had been a witness against hip
at his trial for robbery with violence; and he had been geyy,
to prison. He had escaped, and had come to St. Jim’s, anq
mado an attempt to aftack the Housemaster, whom he 1. ,
garded as the chief cause of his downfall: ~On that ocecasion
the juniors had come into contact with him, and h? had
given them the 1mpression of being not quito rlg_ht in hig
head. At all events, he was a desperate and determined man
-4 his hatred of the School Housemaster amounted to g
mania. If that man was free again there was undoubtedly ;

danger for Mr. Railton.

 The excitement of the swell o

that paragraph was easily comprehended :
““ You can see yourselves that 1t 1s sewious 10w,

duffahs !’ said Arthur Augustus, '

“Tom Merry nodded. *

“Yes, if the man should come here.’

“ The pawagwaph says that he has
alweady.”’ - | =3 r

““ Looks as if he means to come here,” eai’d;_Dlgbyl.- ““ He
seems fo hate poor old Railton. He went for him wefore, you
know.’” | | ' =2 |

*“ Yaas, wathah'! | S ;

“« He’s an awful rascal, and he may mean mischief,”” said
Tom Merry thoughtfully. ¢ But the paper says that his arrest
is expected immediately.” | :

““ They always say that,”’” said Blake sa
change of -clothes, and he’s a deep beast.
easy to capture him.” |

“My. Railton ought to know about this, so that he can be
on his guard,”’ Lowther remarked. | '

“ T.was goin’ to show him the pawagwaph—"' \

% No hurry, fathead! You don’t think an escaped conviet
conld come here in broad daylight, do you, to pile on to
llj'aih'o-t:? But we’ll show Railton the paper; he ought to

now. : | fS s

““T am goin’ to take it to him, it you silly asses will allow
me to pass!’’ said Arthur Augustus witheringly. e

Blake sniffed. 3

““ Yes, vou're in a ripping state to go and see a House-
master,”’ he said. - ** You'd better go and get yourself tidy, 1
should think. . You look like a scarécrow.’ | G

‘“ That 1s your fault, yowwass!”’

“T11 take this to Railton,”’ said Blake.

“ Righto !”’

Blake left Study No. 6. There was no doubt that Mr.
Railton cught to see ‘the paragraph, and take warning of his
probable danger, for it was quite within the bounds of
possibility that the ruffian would make another attempt 0
mnjure hi\_j. But Blake proceeded a little more sedately than
Arthur é,ﬂﬁgstus had done. He tapped at the door of the

Housemaster's study, and Mr. Railton bade him enter,

The Housemaster looked inquiringly at him.

‘: Welk what 1s 1t, Blake 7"’ - ¥

e £ o you please, =ir, D’Arcy found this in the paper, and
we think you ought to see it, sir,”” said Blake respect ully. -
Mr. Railton frowned a little as he glanced at the par
El‘ﬂph; Blake had wondered how M. Railton would take 1t:
If he had expected the Housemaster to turn pale, or t°~.fumP
up, or utter exclamations, he was disappointmﬁ Mr. Railten®
expression was simply one of annoyance. ' :

Thapk you, Blake,” he said. ‘I had already seenh B
&1 EVENiNg paper yesterday.’* 5
< (In;.m ilg;mured 'B:iakeé ahittle crestfallen. T
m very sorry indeed that it has come to the know 3
- . - : - S
of the boys,” said Mr. Railton, his frown deepening. . 3.

to make Tom Merry & Co. 100& very.

FNo

olump
Jim’y

of St. Jim’s when he had feﬁa {
rehended now. e b

-

1

yOu

K] :
-

b 4
been seen in Sussex

7?

gely. *“ He's got a
1t won't be so jolly

. "
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very disagreeable to me to e thi 14t ' ubject of
chﬁf_-ter among the juniofs.”h??e th—-m ma_,tte?r e 5 % HF :
“%1_! ’ gau% Blake again o s HEEN
. "It is, in fact, anioying,” said Mr. Railton. “1 suPP%,
1t cannot be helped, -and T am obliged to you, Blake. &,
mﬁe 't%m was the reason why D’Arey rushed 1010 Tfp
- SeL o that ridiculous manner a short time ago.” 4

e-es, sir.’
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Every Wednesdays
Joing me a service, vou may tell him that he need not do the

Mr. Railton bit his lip. He was very much annoyed. For
his personal affairs. to become a common topic among the
juniors was distinctly exasperating; a$ Blake began to under-

d.
St-E:PBut——but you'll take care now, sir,” faltered Blake.

Mr. Railton made an impatient gesture. |

«« Yes, yes, of course. But there is nothing to be alarmed
about. The man will be recaptured at once;- there 13 hardly
any doubt about that. I may tell you that I have spoken to
Inspector Skeat on the subject, and have warned Taggles to
ba careful. That 1s all that 15 necessary. I suppose it 15 NO
use asking you_ancLD Arcy not to let this become a topic for
general discussion,”” said Mr. Railton-irritably.

Blake flushed. _ | | |

¢ If you don’f want. it falked about; sir, we won't show
this to anybody. |

« Have you not done o already ?”

v« Only the fellows in my study, sir,
Manners and Lowther.” ~ _.

¢ Sovon already!” said Mr. Railton, with a shght smile.

«T am. afraid that it will be impossible to prevent it from
hecoming common goSsip now.’’

Blake looked, as he felt, hurt.
for the safety of their Housemaster secemed to be taken as a
tind of impertinence. It was wounding to the junior, and
Mr Railton could not help seeing his thoughts in his face.
His expression relaxed, and he spoke in « kinder tone.

T am grateful to you and your friends, Blake, for your
concern in the matter. I know that you mean well. But 1t
js.very annoying and disconcerting. to me to have ‘my
affairs made a subject of gossip and discussior:. In this case
the danger 1s, I am sure, imaginary. Now, I know yvou and

your friends very well, and-1 have reliance upon you. May 1

and Tom Merry and

The concern the juniors felt

ask vou not to talk about this? Keep it to yourselves, and
lat there be no gossip. I do not wish it to become a nine

It would be intolerable.”’
Of course, some of

b B

davs’ wonder in the school.

“ We won't say a word about 1f, sir.
the other fellows might see it in the paper.

“Tt is not likely, I think. Very few of the boys see the
newspapers, and the paragraph 1s quite inconspicuous; I am
surprised that D’Arcy found it.” ‘

. “ He was looking for the cricket news, sir, and this 1s at
the bottom of the same column,” explained Blake.

“ Yes, ves! Please leave the paper here, and tell your
friends that it is my desire that they should say nothing
whatever about the matter.”

“Very well, sir.”

“ And do not fancy that I am in_any danger, my boys,”
added Mr. Railton kindly. ¢ That is merely chimerical.”

“ But—but you’ll be careful, sir.” |
“Oh,,yes, I shall certainly bé careful O s

Blake  left the study, feeling very much as if he had
recéived a douche of cold water. The chums of the School
House had been prepared to rally enthusiastically round their
Housemaster, for his defence; but Mr. Railton’s view of the
matter was a complete damper to anything like enthusiasm.,
Jack- Blake took his way stowly and thoughtfully back to
Study No. 6. | ’ S
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' CHAPTER 3.
~ The Garde du Corps.

__ACK BL;AK;E’S orostfallen look as he enfered" Study

No. 6 attracted the attention of the juniors at once.
Arthur

; Tom Merry & Co. gazed at him inquiringly.
Augustus D'Arcy turned round from the looking-glass, whera
hBﬂwas utting on a new collar and tie. | e
" Well?”? said Tom Merry. o
;‘ gﬂvg you shown Wailton the pawagwaph, deah boy?™
“ What have you done with the papah?” 5
0 e A et g el TS

Vgt | oy e o A S i o B
a7 e TR s T e e s R
T3 ~ BT L o RO aRat e © o S LA -
‘ He says you néedn’t do your lines, as you were playing
S e \ NECAn ¥ GO yOout Unes; 35—y Ly |
tﬂgﬂvddy ox with some idea of obliging him,” said Blake. .
~ y"Wats! I am quite suah that Mr, Wailton did not put i¥
| like that.” | SR o SN | N e S e S Y
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‘o © He's a damper,” said Blake;  a regular

knowing a.bout unro at al K

mp up!  He's annoyed at us
aphoyed at boing A
dgem oesu’t think t
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' ere’'s any danger, and he
anyway. He saw that
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“the matter, we’ll say nothing,”’ he

added Tom Merry.

“let him run into danger.

you?’

__'1+here are sevendof us 1n the secret. and
: - B . s e ShOUId unite iIl a gardy kaw !’ 2> e o

od about. I never thought of that. He w!

1 loesn’t care two

at news in an evening paper

«« And he was quite ratty—not exactly with us, but at our
knowing anything about it, and.concerning ourselvgsmuth his
business,”’ said Blake; “ and he’s made me promise, for al}
of you, to keep it quiet, and not tell the other fellows a wora

about 1t.”’

“My hat!™ | _ o

T twust you did not make that pwomise, Blake *

€ Yes, T did, ass!™= | | ’

“ Then it was vewy wash—" s Sl

¢ T suppose I couldn’t say no to Railton, could I, idiot?
growled Blake. | R

“«T wefuse to be called an idiot, Blake. 1 wegardht;ha%
pwomise as vewy wash. I had intended to call a meetin’ of
all our fwiends, and concert measuahs for lookin’ aftah Mr.
Wailton, I was thinkin’ of formin’ a committee of defence,
and askin’ Figgins & Co., of the New House, 10 join Y

“ Not a bad idea,” said Tom Merry. * This is a time for
all of us to rally round old Railton.” ‘

““ Yaas, wathah!l”

¢« Well, he doesn’t want to be rallied rounc 7' said Blake
rather sorely: * He’s annoyed and ratty about 1t Damps yous

down at once like a cold douche. And I've giyen my word
for all of you.”” _ : |
odded.

Tom Merry n s
““ Of course, if Railton wants

us to say mnothing about
gaid. “1 understand 1%
would be unpleasant for him to have his name jawed g
and down the school by all the fags. And 1if a.set of I

started looking after him it would make him feel an ass, 1

1 B
SUppose.
S pp ” .n""‘

‘“Weally, Tom Mewwy—— : . s
¢ All the same, we're jolly well gomng to look after him,

¢« T quite understand Railton’s feelings
on the subject. He's afraid of being made to look ridiculous;
he’d prefer the dang®r to that. - It’s quite natural in &
Housemaster. But Railton is a brick, and we’re not gomng t6

We're going to look after him,
whether he likes it or not.”” - =

‘“ Hear, hear!” S
. <« Blessed if .I feel inclined to bother my head about lnm;
growled Blake. *If he catches us looking after him heil.
give us lines, or a licking; I know that:/-— -

“ Bai Jove ! - That would be wathah, Wil 1= S o reri== o

“He'll do it.” said Blake. _*‘He simply wants no notica
to be taken of the matter. = He thinks the police can look
after this man Munro.” | | ,

“ They can’'t!’ said Digby.

“No feah! It's up to us'” ;

And the juniors all nodded very gravely., They had great
doubts abeut the reliability of his Majesty’s Police Force m
that serious matter; but they were not troubled with any
doubts as to their own abilities. : ;

“J¢'s up to us!’ said Tom Merry. ¢ Quite so! We
know that that man Munro came heré once and attacked Mr.
Railton. >~ The man didn’t seem to be quite right in his head,
<o there’s no telling what he might or might not do. Mr.
Railton's life might actually be 1n danger; and, anyway, he
might get a bad knock on the head. Railton’s got plenty of
pluck, and he doesn’t care for the danger; but we care for
it for him. . He's not going to run his head into danger if we
can help it. Gentlemen, we are going to keep this dark,
because Railton wants it kept dark; but we're going to look
after him, whether he wants it or not!” P

“Good egg!”’ said Herries, *‘This is where Towser will
come 1n useful!” ~ S e Sy S N

L

e e R
“Yes. My bulldog will—" N R A

“QOh, blow Towser!” said Blake. - ‘tt-:Sﬁ'PI;Oﬁé.ﬁ"ffﬁu"i'{m‘?_
going to ask Railton to lead Towser about on a string, are

“ Loolk he_re———f“ et 2 :

“My idea,” said Digby thoughtfully, *‘is that we shouild
form a gardy kaw.” | ' | |

Robert” Arthur Digby of the Fourth Form was very keen
on French., He was a great French scholar, in fact, and he
often graced his conversation with observations in that

it was a slight drawback that Dig’s French was, as

rule, comprehensible only to himself. 8 i nch, Y gans

- .

. His remark caused his comrades to stare at him in amaze
ment.  They had not the remotest ,’ldgsa.- what a gardy kaw

| "mig’h'b be.

: J;A-‘—a—-@ what?” asked Bl-ake SR e
““ A gardy kaw,” said Dig emphatically. “ That’s the ol
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- Gewwoff, Blake, or I shall stwike yon™ = = = -
o Reilly- grinned and quitted the study. - Tom Merry closed
- 1be door after him. Then Jack Blake removed himself from
2 Arcy’s head. 'The swell of St. Jim’s raised a crimson and
furious face from the armchair, = 0 ¢
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~“ And what docs it mean?”’ '

“It means a bodvguard, of course,  Blessed ‘}11:”

‘ 't to go to Mossoo for some extra toot in French I

< uaided 1”  exclaimed
‘““ A—a bodyguard! Ohi’ a garde ddudﬁoggif)s'”d {

Merry. ** We're to form a garde i \

T??i"esiea :i.}'ardv-kﬂ“' 1" said Dig, who evidently preferred, his

. %

owWn pronunciation.

i« 1?3
< ]I_;Il&e’sxl}ad’ i? afcan see anything to cackle at! If the seven

of us form a galidy-k;a,w i:grDc:]d Railton, that wvillain won't
at him !’ sal 12, : %
baﬂatl;zg]]t,ﬂ &Eg idea’s all righ%; if the ¥rench isn’t,”’ Ei}ld
Monty Lowther, chuckling. * We'll form a—ha,” hal—
gardy kaw!”? S
*Ha, ba,-ha!”
“Yaas, wathah!
the garde du corps,’” said Arthur Augustus,
shall expect you fellows to back me up——"
- *“You ocan expect us to knock you down if you start cap-
taining us!” growled Manners. |
“Weally, ¥annahs—"" ; ‘ ,
“Well, as this study discovered the. danger, and first grﬁ‘.
on to the bizney, the.leader ought to come from this study,
suggested Blake. ‘1 propose that I shall be elected captain
of the guard!” -
“ Rats !”
S Wats!"
“Bosh !’ _ | > : S
“Look here, if you're going. to raise difficulties, we may as
well let the matter alone, and allow old Railton to be done
*m, and have done with it,”” said Blake excitedly. -
“ As senior members of the garde du corps, it’s up to us
Sh‘?lﬁfe%?ws to find a captain,” said Tom Merry severely.
“Rot ! | -
“Yes, rot and piffle!” said Digby. *“This study will find
the cappytaine !” |
“Phe—the what??
*““The cappytaine.”
“ Oh, the capitaine!” grinned Lowther. -“T1l tell you
what! If the man comes hanging about here, Dig’s the man
to dezal with him !” '
“ Well, I was thinking——"" began Dig,
““All Dig will have to do,”
talk French to him.

!!?

to his ears and fiy !
“Ha, ha, ha!’
“ You-silly ass!” roared Digby, exasperated. - |
There was a knock at the door, and Reilly of the Fourth
put his head in.
tho School House. By Mr. Railton’s wish, the matfer was
not to be talked about. They would willingly have taken the
Belfast junior into the bodyguard: but, under the circums-

stances, it was necessary to keep the existence of the garde
du corps a secret.

“Faith, I want your Latin die, Blake!” said Reilly,
;'Phwat are you all standing and looking like bhoiled owls
or?’ |

:' %leaen}i" s - S

‘ What’s on?” asked Reilly, perplexed.

Uiy s et i L

“Sowwy “we can't tell you, deah boy,”?
Aungustus. “ You see, it’s a secwet !’
““Shurrup!” growled Blake.

“ Weally, Blake, T ami not
about the garde du corps—""

“Ring off I’ velled Tom Mfirry.

~ “"Weally, Tom Mewwy—
“So you've got a seeret, have you?”’

P!‘Jﬁt’a the secrat intirely 7

you

It will be necessawy to have a captain of
““As captain, 1

looking pleased.

Then we shall see him put his fingers

said  Arthur

goin’ to tell - Weilly anythin’

You see,
Hr. | Waﬂhonobjeetg___.’
- Blake rushed at Arthur Augustus, and hurled him into the
:.I:Elﬁha *- .._I..k: 3 42 ,. : :
head £ "UmPnE assT ’ Another word, and Ill sit on your
~ Gwooh! I uttably wefuse to allow you

head, you duffah ! I B e

was not goin’ to tell Weilly a word
at man Mun—— Yawooh! Gewwo idiot 1*?
| ﬁ%ﬁfkgﬂw haly ¢ o OE, _nyu*Ileil;. ,
 Looks to me as if you're off your rockers !’ said Raille *
astomshment. : L ety 0
earth does Gussy mean by a garde du corps?
P ARem SN TS e S ST e
“Gwoogh-woof ! Gewwoff1”> =

peters the, dic, Reilly,” said Herries, handing it to the

- T,
.
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went on Lowther, * will be to

A sudden silence fell upon the chums of

said Reilly.. “ And

., +'m afwaid we can’t explain that, deah boy.

** What is it about Railton? And what on
. ” ;, :'.__.“'I".-. .

.. . y
"’%&the days when ther
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You uttah ass— -

lot it out!’’ said Blake. : “ 1 StQPpEd vools

But Reilly knows there’s a“secret mwoﬁg
]

T gy ot
anythi
You fellows gyt

“(Gwooh!

‘“Jolly nearly
1.ir}10, though. War

isitiv :

heulll l;fa;gq:i gweat mind to give you a feahfy] tl
you silly duffah!” gasped z‘-}r_thur Augustus,  “y
goin’ to say a word to put Weilly on the twack.
should twanspire, it will be your fault,
keep a secwet !’ .

“Bow-wow !”’ Lz

“T wegard that as a widiculous wemark, Blake—_ s

“ Gentlemen,” said Tom Merry, *‘the bodyguarg g
formed. The chief rule of the boc!;fguard will be tg jmnpﬂ\}
Gussy whenever he begins to talk | on

‘“Hear, hear!”’ '

“1 pwotest !’ | e . | _

‘“And 1 suggest that, as it is tea-time, we adjourp o
study to tea, and discuss the plan of campaign, | maympif
tion that I have received a hamper from Miss Faweett, and
that the supplies are ample.” .

‘“Hear, hear!” said the bodyguard, more
than before.

And the garde du corps followed Tom Merry as one mign.

' L

enthusiasticyfy

- CHAPTER 14,
eSS On the Alert! |
R. RAILTON was an object of uncommon interest iq
M seven pairs of eyes for the rest of that da.y:_ 2
Tom Merry & Co. bad always liked their Houge.
master. ~ Mr. Railton was very popular in his House, ang
also m the other House at St. Jim’s. Hé compared very
favourably with Mr. Ratcliff, the master of the New House,
as even Figgins & Co. were willing to admit. -

And the idea that Mr. Railton was in danger roused the
enthusiasm of the Co., and they were ready and willing to
rally m his defence. Indeed, they would wilhngly™ have
~ chucked ” lessons for the purpose of devoting themselves to
the care of their Housemaster. st

That, unfortunately, was not to be thought of. And 3
was rather hard on the bodyguard that their devoted defence
‘had to be conducted in secret, without the knowledge of the
master who was to benefit by it; for Mr. Railton would
certainly -have ‘been exasperated if he had known that Tom
Merry & Co. had taken his business in hand for him. .

But that made no difference to the Co. They had wisely
decided that the Housemaster, in his contempt for his enemy,
was hkely to run unnecessary risks, and that it was up to
them to see that no harm came to him. =

Mr. Railton certainly did not show any signs of being in a
state of uneasiness. - He went about his usual avocations in
a perfectly ordinary nfanner. No one but the seven ecould
have' suspected that anything was amiss at all. |

The juniors admired his nerve, and respected his courage;
but it made them all the more determined that he should nos
lack their fatherly care. SR

- H he - would not look
atfier—that was certain; and they were the fellows who were
gemg to de it. T |
.1t wag unfortunate that. by the Housemaster’s wish, the
juniors had to keep the matter to themselves. They would
willingly have taken Reilly, and Kangaroo, and Dane, and
Glyn, and Lumley-Lumley into the b yguard. They would
gladly have enlisted the aid of Figgins & Co., their old rivals
m the New House. And the larger the bodygnard, of course

the safet it would have been for the threatened Housemaster.
But Mr. Railton’s -wish on that subject was law, and the
devoted seven kept the matter to themselves. |
But they meant fo be very much on the alert.
question as to who should be captain of the guard had f
be left in abeyance. Arthur Augustus claimeg h
ship, as the fellow who had discovered the existence of't}lle
danger, and also as a fellow of tact and judgment, specis §

- designed by Nature to be a leader. But six fellows wﬁd
anammous in declining to decept him as a leader. Dig D&

a claim, as the originator of the idea of a gardy-kaw, 25 ok

~—called it; but Dig was told to go and eat coke. Jack %&

ble Three replied that Blake was &

No. 6 a home for duffers. It was eviden

there would never be a s e an the
2050 ihe bodoot & complete agreement upo

guard were all on their O‘ﬁ{l:dca it
. B ere was no king in Israel, and eveJ) 5
oo "“E_h?'t was right mfhls,_,ﬂﬁ;ﬁ OFPR. o - ol
“xapinion as to exactly what should be done diffe e
ander ugustus’s idea was that My, Railton should be.
 cates _ohstant observation, especially when he

Gates. Blake suorted at the suggestion, and asked

..Mgumﬁf-nmh-:aﬂ?.w- _,.3.,_.,-""-1, -.:-:-:- ol

after himself, he required to be looked
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g, Jim’s what old Railton was likely to say--and do—it

gg found seven juniors dodging his footsteps whenever he
took his little walks abroad.

« Of course, we could not all go at once, deah boy,” said
Arthus Augustus. ““ The chap with most bwains ought to
bo appointed shadowah.”’

« He would get ratty if we started following him about,
{ know that !”’ said Herries.

Arthur Augustus smiled superior.

« My deah Hewwies, I should do it skilfully, of course. - A
shadowah's bizney is not to let himself be seen by the person
he is shadowmg. |

oeespsg 1 said Dlgb}' -

« 1 wefuse to weply to that wemark, Dig. I am certainly
goin’_to shadow Mr. Wailton when he goes out. I wefuse
to allow my Housemastah- to be set upon by a despewate
ohawactah whe:;a I can save him by exahecisin’® a little tact
‘gpd judgment. -

o What could you do?” roared Blake. - *‘ That chap Munro
is a big fellow, and as strong as a horse. If you came upon
him he would very likely wring your neck.”

¢ T should uttahly wefuse to allow him to wing my neck!”
said Arthur Augustus frigidly.  “I am goin’ to pwactise &
gpecial uppah-cut with the punchin’-ball. My ideah is that
when I come upon the villain I shall stwike him one stunnin’
blow, and then make him a pwisonah befoah he can
wecovah.” _ _

“ Yes, I can see him letting you do 1t—I don’t think !*’

: “Tve got a wathah good uppah-cut,” said Arthur Augus<
tus, sparring into the air to show his unbelieving chums how
it was done. “ As that wottah Munwo 1s much tallah than

[.am, I might not be" able to give him a wight-handah
between the eves. But a tewwific uppah-cut on the point of
the chin would knock him wight out. Then I should secure

C o _ _

e Ha, ha, ha !” ,

“T am goin’ wound Wayland lookin’ for some handcuffs,
too. A pair of second-bhand handcuffs would come in vewy
useful, when I have knocked 'him out. I know a shop in
Wayland where I can get them, T think. "It doesn’t mattah
if they're a little bit wusty, so long as they are stwong
ennugﬁv. That’s the gweat point.”’

“ Bow-waw !’ | s

“ My ideah is to go for him like this,” pursued Arthur
Augustus, sparring at-Blake. ‘1 come on him—like this!
and I land out—like that !”

“Yow!” roared Blake. “ You silly ass!”  He clasped his
chin and glared at Arthur Augustus almost as murderously -
as the villainous Munro himself could have done.

“1 was only showin’ you what I should do to that wufhan,
deah boy."” - =
* Then I'll show
Blake, - * He xf*oulcf
* Weally—ow !" ‘ _
“And give you a dot in the eye—like this!”
“Yawoooh !” -
“ And then a dab on the nose—like that!”
“Yow-ow-oh !” ‘ |
“ And then bump you over—like that!”
Crash ! i
#}I:d Elake walked out of hthg study, grinnin
ur Augustus gasping on the floor. | =
“ Ow ! g::i Jm'gc;a ! pYiu wuff ass!” gasped Arthur Augus-
tus, sitting up breathlessly. “Where is that wottah? There
is nothing to cackle at, Hewwies. Dig, you silly ass, I fail
tﬂtgoe any cause for idiotic laughtah !” =
HS, b, ha ™ 5
Arthur Augustus picked
Clt:ﬁhes wrathfully. :
‘ I wegard you as silly, cacklin’ asses,’ | %ly i
t. Wailton vewy carefully,

ou what he “'ould_ do in return 1” yelled
riush at you—like this!” |

g, leaving

el i

__ o B oo

himself up and dusted-down his

" he said witherin

“and. I am goin’ to |
T gom’ to shadow M
E‘ld‘ if "‘!"e meet that wuffian Munwo, you will see what will

of Sf_udy No. 6, rubbin;g'
did not go all the 1’?3
stus

h:' A._ndmﬂ;hm Augusﬁls Sta.lkéd out
S eye, and went downstairs. He did 1
Mr. Railton was in his study, and Arthur Aug
he could watch the

e -

wn.

S00k up his post on the stairs, where t 1 the
| ﬁﬁnsemaster’f door through the banisters. = If Mr. Railton
Jent out, Arthur Angustus intended to go out too, and kee
d_tareful eye upon the endangered Housemaster. Mr. Rail-
tan was, however, busy with examination papers in his study,
had o intention whatever of going out, so the swell

——— -

Ol St. Jim's was booked for a long vigal. — — — © 0 =
By the time he had been sitting on the stairs, watchng

Housemaster's door, for a quarter of an hour, Arthur™

AHigustus had attracted a good deal of attention. ~ = = -
~Judiore, of {he Shell, nearly fell over him coming downstairs,”
d he said things that were not at all complimentary, to
h D'Arcy did not take the trouble to reply, Skimpole,

O
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Qge Pennys, 7
and there was a dismal how! fmm_Skimpole a8 he rolled
downstairs. . D’Arcy glanced after him.

“ Sowwy, Skimmay, deab boy!” he said. 23

“ Oh, dear!” gasped Skimpole, blinking up at-QArcy
through his spectacles. “I am hurt! - My dear D’Arcy,
what are you sitting on the stairs for? Tt is weally a most
extraordinary place for you to sit!” _

“I have my weasons, deah boy,” said Arthur Augustus
mysteriously. |
“Dear me! What are your reasons, D’Arcy?” . _

“I am afwaid I cannot explain that, Skimmay. It 1s a
secwet.”’ -

Skimpole blinked harder than ever at the swell of St
Jiun’s, TFor a junior to sit on the stairs for secret reasons
that he could not explain.was so extraordinary that Skim-
pole had some doubts as to D’Arey’s sanity. But Skimpole’s
surprise did not matter to Arthur Augustus. He had his
eyeglass fixed on Mr. Railton’s door again, and bhad no
attention to waste on Skimpole.

Several juniors gathered in the Lower Hall, and looked up
the stairs at the immovable swell of the. Fourth. Arthur
Augustus took no notice of them. They asked him what was
the Iittle game, and whether he was off his rocker, and other
questions like that, to which Arthur Augustus did not deign
to reply. '

When B
glared. e |

“* What are you doing there, you image ?”’

““ Sittin’ down, deah boy,” said D’Arcy calmly.

‘““T mean, what are you sitting down there for?"”

lake came along and spotted him, he stopped and

‘ Because it would be wathah exhaustin’ to stand for
houahs and houahs.” ;

‘“So you are going to stay there for hours and hours!”
ejaculated Blake. -

““Yaas, if ness.” |

‘* What for?”’ howled Blake.

““ Hush! T’'m shadowin’ Wailton.”

‘“ You—you—vyou're what?” yelled Blake. -

“Don’t give it away, deah boy!” said Arthur Augustus
reprovingly. ‘ I'm keepin’ a wawy eye on Wailton’s dooah,
weady to shadow him when he comes out.” = v

- “ You—you  fathead!”. e ' -

“ Weally, Blake——"'

* ¢ Get off I’ | _ e 2

“T wefuse to get off. I am goin’.to wemain at myv post.”

“*You've got your prep to do!’’ shrieked Blake.

“ At such a time as this I cannot give my mind to pwep.”

** What about Lathom in the morning ?”’

‘“ Nevah mind Lathom, If Mr. Lathom knew the circs. he
would undahstand.” e e

“ But he doesn’t know, and he’ll snatch you bald-headed
if you don’t do your prep!”

‘*I-shall~hHave to wisk-that.) - =" -7 .- A

“ You'll risk something else if you stay there!”” said Blake,
breathing hard. *“ You silly chump, the fellows will think
you're dotty !” > _ | T A |

“1 am uttahly indiffesvent to what the fellows think; so ;
long as I am doin’ my dutay,” said Arthur Augustus loftily.

“ You—you—you——"" gasped Blake.

“ Pway wun away, Blake. You are attwactin’ attention,
and a shadowah’s work should be done in secwet, if poss.”

““ Inwecret, with all the House staring at you, you image ?”’
~“They are stawin’ at you, Blake, because you are actin’
like an excited ass. I should be vewy much oblized if you
would wetire.”” =~ : T LS e e et

“Will you shift?’’ | T |

¢ Certainly not!” i e T I 5 g
~ “Then T’ll jolly well shift you !”” roared Blake. :

“1 wefuge to be shifted. And if you act like a wuff beast,
Blake, you'll dwaw genewal attention to the fact that Mr.
Wailton is bein’ shadowed.” f

That was very true, and Blake restrained himself with an
effort, and went- upstairs.  Arthur Augustus settled -down
a%am victoriously to watch. In the Fourth-Form passage
Blake consulted, with the rest of the bodyguard. = They
looked down at Arthur Augustus from the landing. He was
immovable. There were a dozen fellows staring at him from
the lower passage now, laughing and talking. It seemed
pretty certain that ere long the whole of the School House
W?}xl-d'l’)e collected there, wond-eyin%what_. was the litile game. 3

sz e S'FOt to be. shifted !’ said Blake wildly. * He onght |
- to be boiled in oil, and scalped and slaughtered ! What ar,
we yggl,ng to do? - The chump is giving’ the whole show
B WRY e < o L e i i Ak

. Of all the silly idiots,” remarked Monty Lowther, * Gu
15 3bout the silliest! He's got to be shifted.”? ~ = - =

' Gussy!” called out Tam-Merry.s e oor = oo 7
Afriihm"ﬁu ustisdlooked younde s iz Lol o -

“Come and do your prep.” ~ M i

A = MTﬁ‘E GeM LiBRamy.—No, 343.



8 THE BEST 3> LIBRARY o=~ THE " BOYS’ FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. X

8 £ Kﬂl]"'aroo slalnn]ed t.]]e Stlldy dGOI‘ ﬂnd 10Ck@d if_ A :
WX i 1Y ~ v o R : : r{h
_“gats. 1 sine- us a tenor solo, Gussy!” said Manners  Augustus was chasing chgllﬂld Glbn *m“"ﬁ the study t&blqr
b _olﬁe and sing ’ ““Stop, you wottah ! EQ]};'M}SL:: v.am_:a .fI_am F[.'Gin‘ te.,
e‘r‘OImEa{‘e no time for tenah solos now, Mannahs!” cive you a feahful thwashm ! !EP: you iwightfy bEaaﬁ

7}

‘“ Look here, Gussy——

And Arthur

Vow-ow! Hands off, you wottahs -
Kangaroo and Dane seized the excited swell of St. Jim’

«\Wats!’ I am lookin’ the othah way!" : : led hi ver. Arthur Augustus descended 8
ked firmly the other way, keeping his eyeglass = and bowled him over. 7 SO
éﬁfgr:llst;l: iio‘?ref'g. ulpol{ Mr. Railton’s study door. And Tom . carpet with a bump and a gasp. Noble proceeded t, sit 0:

Merry & Co. stared at him in helpless wrath from the landing.

CHAPTER 5,
Keeping It Dark,

AXGAROO of the Shell came upstairs with Cliditon

Dane and Bernard Glyn. The three Shell fellows
were bound for the end study to do their preparation.

They stared at Arthur Augustus in passing, but

Arthtr "Augustus’ took no notice of them. When they

reached the landing, they stared at Tom Merry & Co. m-

quirmgly.

“ What's the little game?” asked Kangaroo, in wonder.

“ What is Gussy sitting on the stairs for, like Patience on a

monument?’’
““ Mad !” said Blake.
‘“ Must be, I should think,”” grinned the Cornstalk.
‘“Is it a jape?’ asked Glyn. | |
““ He's getting a crowd round,” remarked Clifton Dane.

hie chest and keep him there. Arthur Augustus
under the weight of the Cornstalk junior, but he cou]ggli‘z
escape.

‘“ My hat!” gasped Glyn. Holg
him !”’ . | e

“ I’'ve got him!” grinned Kangaroo. Now, you blesged
idiot, you're going to explain what you’ve been sitting op the
stairs for.”

““ T wefuse to do anythin’ of the sort.”

“ What's the little game?”’ demanded the chums of the eng
study together.

WAt 1 e

‘“ There's something on,” said Kangaroo. **T can see that
Those bounders outside know what it is, and they’re keeping:
us out of-it. This champion. idiot has started out to watoh
Railton for some reason. ~ He's going to explain himsejf
They can’t keep secrets from this study. Hallo! Whos
there ?”” - The ‘door-handle had been turned from the outside
but as the door was securely locked it did not open. 2,

‘“Hallo!” -called out Tom Merry’s voice. ““Let uys in,
Kangy !’

““ He's quite fﬂl‘OCiUUS!

y

“ If it’s a jape, what does 1% mean, and whom are vou japing?
Is' it a wager?’ | " - -

““No; he’s only dotty!”

‘“ Gussy, old man, come and do your prep!” called out
Digby.

“ Wats!” - _

*“ You can't stay there, you know.”?

“ Wubbish ! | |

* Well, this beats the band,”’ said Kamrzarco. *“‘I suppose
it’s a joke, but I don’t see where the joke comes in myself.”

“He's got to be shifted!” said Blake despairingly.

“ Well, why don’t you shift him "’ said Glyn. ** Take him

- by the neck and carry him away.” |

But the chums of the School House could not explamn, Tf

they carried Arthur Augustas away forcibly, he was certain
- to resist, and something would come out. They were only
too well aware of Arthur Augustus's way of keeping a secret.

‘“He’ll have rplféfaabt down on him soon if he gets a crowd
round like that,” said Glyn. ** I’ll shift him, if you hike. T'Hi
gﬂt my'“aqll:ir‘ls ”, | 2 i

“Ha, ha, ha! Good idea!”

Bernard Glyn walked away to the end study. He came
back with a large squirt in his hand and a large bottle of
red ink. The juniors grinned gleefully.

“Good egg "’ murmured Tom Merry. * Go.it, Glyn!”

“You bet!”

Glyn filled the squirt from the bottle, and took a deadly aim
at the back of Arthur Augustus’s noble neck.

“ Busy !”” replied Kangaroo.

“Well, let Gussy out, then.” .

2 I\;ot till he’s explained what he’s been playing the giddy
goat for.” | |

** Ahem! It—it’s a secret,”” said Tom Merry. “ Sorry we
can’t let you fellows into it, but it’s a secret. Don’t say a
word, Gussy !"’ SRRk e ians : :

““T have no intention of sayin’ a word, Tom Mewwy: but
if you keep on talkin’, you will pwobably let out the secwet!”

* Gussy’s going to let out the secret,” said Kangaroo cheer-
fully., “ We can’t have you kids playing the giddy goat like
this. Now, Gussy—"”" .

** 1 wefuse to say a word!” T T

** What-were you watching Railton’s study for?”

- Find eut!l” — S L R R AR e

** That’s what we're going to do!” grinned the Cornstalk.
“If you won’t give up the deadly secret, we're going to put
you to the torture. Is your electric battery working, Glyn?"

**Yes,"” chuckled Glyn.

““ Then give him a shock.”

“Ha, ha, ha!l” |

Bernard Glyn was a great dabbler in electricity and elecs
trio contrivances. His study was quite a miuseum of batterie
wet and dry, of wires and coils, and al]l kinds of weird and.
wonderful paraphernalia, Arthur Augustus wriggled appre-
hensively, as Glyn brought two handles, attached to avires,
towards him. e o

B e

- Squizzzu ! - e - !‘ : . 1’9 #E{"* R
_ Arthur Augustus gave a sudden yell and a jump, and his ‘o _}\?;1 ,igltlag;;fétﬂ; *tellf‘f,}?;,?ﬁ'
bhand went up to his neck. Tle spun round on the stairs, and el ot G 1
as he did so a second stream from the squirt caught him  Hold out his hands” said Clvh
Bndg thi Ohli;]. = * | “ Ha- ha ha?? Pt ol
“Ha, ha, ha! ¥ i : e R e off "
“Gwooh! Bai Jove! What's that? You feahful wottahs ZW ooh—wooh—wooh! Leave ©

Gweat Scott!” v
Squizzz! Another stream landed on D’Arcy’s aristocratic

nose, and splashed over his face, making him suddenly redder

~ than the reddest of Red Indians. He stagzerced back, and

ht hold of the banisters. ,_

Arthur Augustus wriggled wildly at the electric contact.
The current from the battery filled him full of pms and
needles. . - o 7 '

““Gwoooooh 1 el

Glyn shut off the current.

** Now, are you going to talk?”

“Yow—ow! No!? |

* Give him another shock I

~ Ha, ha--hi Pre e REB
“*“ Gwooocooh !"? - . R |

HJNBW, qusy_;“ ; . | _ _. __

* I wefuse to say a word!” yelled Arthur Augustns. ;," IAnJ. _
I will give all you wotten beasts a feahful thwashin’. 0
~_Bang, bang, bang came at the door. The bodig““d et |
all outside, in an extremely anxious state of mind, ~ -

5 %iijts _t:'.ls;, 1, you bounders!” howled Blake.

- “Gwowowowow! Ow! ¥ou awful wottah! Ow!”
T o MR e |
el Had enough?” asked Glyn. I've got some more here,

g Efgmh’ You feahful beast! How am I to shadow Mr.
o Wmdmtl}l{iﬂ sﬁnﬁ?”_ !nhrie*ked;AK,rt‘I;ur Augustus furiously.

B of ow Mr. Railton!" gasped Kangaroo. “ Is that what
the silly idiot is doing? Wimti‘she shadowi Teon for?
Here, look out, Glyn 1" AT Dewing Ruilen for

Arthur A came charging furionsly 3 ii}i?

. With his face and collar deeply stained with red ink ﬁ'w:;
grifont et besgunid et ﬁ:d;:d Mr. Railton, even if the
- L study. And o have had all.  “Don’t give it away, 4 o '
T _h' ."‘""“mﬂ 501' not-hﬁu ' Em]:'- 'ui tremely exasperating to the. - “T am not going tc;:gi?: ?tj:way Blake. T wefuse 0827 |
A gge:;ds d:aﬁ; r;eng'zmeé wupih? ’hﬁ'ﬁ? to take imme- g word about why we are watchin’ Mr. Wailion? = .. “&, o
e wailed the Tils BamE . RUOGR WD Oh, you're all 3T we you s siil Mamgimos Wikl <

S5 Sl " 1 ? " T L TSR TR e D i = PR e e _Wihoie ldﬂ s 1AM ? We can t e 5 ¥
. Glyn chuckled and ran. After lim weni Arthur Augustus It s.shocking—more shocking than Glyn’s baftery!” & |

#.

were do

-

Kuugarco and Clifion Dane followed him iy Ehepe
n Merr Jo. were. ed up in thewpassage.  of & ,
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iled on the unkneﬂn intruder, ‘“Show a light, Manners”

| “Got him !” panted Tom Merry, @s the juniors
=1 Manners had his electric lam n his hand already. He turned on the Hght, and there was a gasp from the

| heroic captors! “L:uss; : h m} T 2 sk ok chgo 1’7 gasped D’Arcy. ‘“You're suffocatin’ me !’ (See Chapler S.)

T——"— PES—— -
R - T el S e - e e — B

Bl NN . o AL o g s & o

al‘e':rakin’ care of Mr. Wailton be¢ause he is in dangah, you
ass!”

“Oh, he's in danger, is he?"’ said Kangaroo. “In that
;:lase ou’d better tell us ail about it, and we’ll look after
un l'l-‘.l'

It 1s impoes, you ass! , ha
Mr. Wailton that nothin’ should be said about 1if.

" About what?”
“ Shut up, Gussy !"’ howled Blake through the keyhole.

* It’s all wight, BlaLe' I'm not goint’ to say & word about
Munwo !’

“Oh, my hat!” groaned Blake.
it now ! >
“Munro!” exclaimed Kangaroo. ““ What’s that about
Munro? I remember that name. Wasn't Munro the name
of -the rotter who went for old Railton some time ago?”
o t's rt-!" said Glyn, ¢ We're getting at it! Buf the
48 in prison now; he can’t do anythmﬂ' to old Railtoxn.
W’hﬁ do you mean, Guﬁ 3 = T _
o | wefus&tosaya.wnri”- e e
* ive him another shock.”
“ Gwooooh!”

““The silly ass has done

¥4 Now, Gussy, what is this about Railton and Munmr'? Is

there any more trouble with that chap? Have you heard
“anything about him? Has he got away?”

2ishes “It's all out now!” came Tom Merry’s voice from the

‘“May as well tell them now! Oh, Gussy, 50u

A58 !"‘ ‘

““Then he has got away!” exclaimed Kamraroe. _
¢ Bai Jove! It is uttahly wotten of you, Tom Mewwy, to

That duffah Blake has pwomised

'staggeled to his feet,

 “LEVISONS LAST CHANCEI”

let out about Munwo escapin’ fwom pwison aftah pwomisin’
Mr. Wailton——"
: ““ Munro escaped from prison!” exclaimed Glyn. ** My
at rry
“ Tom Mewwy, you uttah ass—" | |
‘“ Let us an, Kangy!” growled Tom Merry. “ It was to
be anh a secret, but that silly chump has given it away

now.”’ ‘
“1 haye not g:ven it away. Tom Mewwy, you have be-

twaved the secwet in the most stupid mannah

Kangaroo grinned and ?nlocked the door. Arthur Augustus
panting

The bodyguard crowded into the study, looking daggers at
the swell of bt Jim'’s,

““Fathead!”

& Aﬂ :l!

“ Duffer!"”

“ Chump!”

“ You sllly asses!”” shouted Arthur Augustus exmtedIy e !
have not uftahed a word! ¥You bave given it away, and 1

‘wegard you—-"

~ “ Oh, bump him "’ said Blake. “ Bump him hard!” -
1y wefuse—-— I—I wegald————- I-—-—yawmmoh!"
Bump! Bump! Bump! :

= “*Now give hma the rest of the-ink—"*

But Arthur Augustus had had enough of th& in’k. H& tom

himself away and ﬁed from the study.
“ Bo that's the little game, is A ﬂchtmad Kangaroo.

- Munro has escaped from prison, and you fellows were Leep-
“ing it dark.”

- Rallton wmm it kept ~dark,” growled Blake “ He
| TEB Gn LIBRARY,—No. 343.
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doesn’t want to be jawed about. He made me promise that
nothing should be said. Now that awful ass—

“ Ha, ha, ha!”’ i TS E g e

“ You fellows know now,”” said Tom '.\Ienj,:._ ¥ 1]1 on's
let it go any further. Railton will think we've lroHen our
word—or Blake’s word—if it becomes the talk of the House.

“ Right-ho !’ - :

S %%l;i’;d better join the gardy-kaw now they Eknow,

& > 'I'he—--‘th(‘::!i Wl{mt?;
i . - -a‘-vr.‘ )
2 a*hheag ac:n }Garth!s that?” exclaimed the chums of the end
dv together, in amazement. S =
o '{‘he Lgbod;g;'guar'd,,":'f. said Tom Merry, laughing. * We've
constituted ourselves into a bodyguard to take care of Railton.
You fellows can join it now. The chief bizney of the body-
guard is to keep Gussy’s head shut somehow. That's the
most difficult part of the bizney.”

#*Ha -h& Ral =~

And Kangaroo & Co. gave in their adhesion to the body-
guard to carry out the difficult task of watching over the
safety of Mr. Railton, and the still more difficult task of
keeping Arthur Augustus D’Arcy’s head shut, _ _

It was an hour later when Arthur Augustus—still showing
traces of red ink—came into Study No. 6 to do his prepara-
tion. He was'met by three separate and distinct glares from
Blake and Herries and Digby. He gave them a withering
look in reply. | , -

’ said

“ Finished sitting on the stairs, you silly ass?”’ growled

Blake,

“ Owin’ to your silly co
keep watch on Mr. Wailton's door. You have attwacted the
attention of the whole House to the mattah.
to think of some othah way. And I weally want to impwess

= upon you fellows to be more careful in keepin’ the secwet.
It does not weally mattah about Kangy knowin’, as he will
help us. But if you should be carcless again and let othahs
mnto 1it——"’
Bt TR

“ Well, Tom Mewwy was more to blame than you, but

j'eu‘:vere vewy careless, And I want to impwess upon you

But Blake and Herries and Digby did not wait to have
anything impressed upon them. They rose in their wrath
and bumped Arthur Augustus on the study carpet till the
dust rose in clouds; and after that there were strained rela-
tians 1 Study No, 6 for the rest of the evening, and Arthur
Augustus did »-t deign to speak another word. For which
relicf his study-mates were duly thankful.

CHAPTER 6.

On the Track.

OM MERRY & CO. did not sleep soundly that night.

| They could not help thinking of the escaped ¢onvict,
| . who had once made a desperate attempt upon the
. School Housemaster, and might be expected to repeat it
now that he was at liberty. The police might be keeping
their eyes open in the neighbourhood of St. Jim’s; but the
juniors had no great faith in P.-c. Crump of Rylcombe, and
very little more in Inspector Skeat. | e --
It would be only too easy for the rascal to obtain entrance
to the school precincts under cover of the darknéss if he had

: found his way to the neighbourhood at all.
It would not be so casy for him to enter the School Houee

«i'lmﬂy; and even if he did so he could not possibly know
W

-

ch was Mr. Railton’s room; and probably the Housemaster
d keep his door locked. The danger, therefore, was not
: ally pressing, But as the shades of night darkened over
- the ol school the juniors were very uneasy. They recalled
~ the mmsﬁmtargngthmd desperate character, and the
T g‘r&mon ¢ had given them that he was not quite in his
TR Tig t senses.  Such a man was capable of anything ; and the
o o @9’%‘_‘;&0 disquieted at the idea of what the night might

i .ifto };0 stay up on the watch was mani ifestly impossible.
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conduct, Blake, it-i's'fimlioss'for me to

I shall have

-~ on the row of white beds and the sleepine iuniors.
o’clock boomed out dully in the dis’ram:-eﬁlit < -

ors had to g0 to bed at half-past nine, and a prefect

~ moving fantasticall N i * = b
foliage.- y as the-wind stirred the branches anc’

. upon the School Housemaster.

L must be wisked.”
“ %ﬁt’]l be Ca.ug‘ht out of the House.”

“ Another wisk; but if we're gom’ to think of the
may as well chuck up the whole bizney, deah boy.”

“ And you’d go to sleep, anyway,” said Manners,

“ Wubbish !” :

““ You'd go to sleep in the Em'm-};oom to-morrow
if vou don’t get any sleep to-might!” growled Blake,

“ Can’t be helped, Blake.” S

“It’s a rotten idea!” decided Tom Merry. ‘‘If the e
comes here he can’t:-get into the House, anyway. Its Whon"
Mr. Railton is out of doors that he’s in danger. Besid;;?
nothing may happen for weeks; and we can’t stay up at Dight,
for weeks on end.” ' |

““ T think the wuffian will come heah as soon as he ¢ap {6
knock poor old Wailton on the head.  Pwobably to-night ' |

*“ Taggles ought to be told to turn his mastiff loose,” i
Blake. *“ That would keep the rotter from getting near thy
House.”’ - |

“ But he hasn’t been told, deah boy; and he,wouldn't dq
it f iwe told him, And old Wailton doesn't wealise hig
dangah.”’ | : |

“ After- all,”” remarked Kangaroo, ° Railton’s the person
n}oﬂ; ’concerned; Perhaps we’re making rather too much
of it.’ =3¢ 5% :

““Wats !?

““T could fix up an electric "Bui'gilarf alarm all right,” Bernard

wisk Wo

morny v

and=—="""

-

- Glyn observed thoughtfully. *“ But Railton would spot it,

*“And he’d make you take it down again, and give you
Iines!” growled Manners. ' That’s no good !” SR
~“I am goin’ to stay up and keep watch!”’ said Axthur
Augustus firmly. ‘I wegard it as my dutay.”” |

“ Oh, rats!” B e G P
 The juniors went to bed, but in an uneasy frame of mind.
Arthur Augustus, however, was not uneasy. He knew what
he was going to do, and how he was going todoit. =

After Kildare of the Sixth had put lights out in the Fourth .
Form dormitory in the School House Arthur Augustus sag
up 1n bed.

He mtended to keep awake till about eleven o’clock, when
the masters would be going to bed. After that, when all his
Form-fellows were asléep, Arthur Augustus intended to quit
the dormitory quietly and begin his vigil.

He leaned back against the head of the bed, determined {o

~keep sitting up, in order not to drop off to sleep. But it was

far easier to arrange to keep awake early in the evening than
to keep his eyes open in the late hours of the night. »

Sleep descended upon Arthur Augustus, and before ten
o'clock had rung out from the old clock-tower ho was nod-
ding ; by a quarter-past ten he was deep in slumber.

The rest of the Fourth were all asleep by that tme.

Arthur Augustus would probably have slept soundly until
the morning but for the fact that he was sitting up n bed.
It was close on midnight when he slipEed from the pillows

i

piled up behind him, and knocked his head on the bec
and awoke with a yelp, _ bedpost,

“Ow! Bai Jove ! -
Arthur Augustus sat up again, rubbing his head. :
He blinked sleepily round the dormiitory, There was &

glimmer. of moonlight in at the high windows, and itr’r 5h<-’i119
welve

.. Bai Jove, I believe I’ve been asleep !”” murmured Arthur
Augustus. - o | '

He whipped out of bed. | '
Taking great care not to awaken his comrades, the swell of

‘ St. Jim’s dressed himself quick!y in the g]oom He was Jate

to take up his vigil, and he was oppresced bv a dread that he
might be too late. If the l‘llﬁ_&?}p{,}vas comiig that night e
might have come before twelve o’clock. s

Arthur Augustus mounted to a window, and loolked out into

'thi lti;u’adrafrigle_. g Bbcioed =
- All was silent and still there. T =1 had bee
- extinguished in the Schoolgre The last Light ha

House. Only the moonligh;
- In the distance the mass ™=
lackly. '

limmered in the quadran %Ie.
the elms lay black in the mmnlig'%i;f

e New House showed up
The shadows of e

“Arthur Augustus watched the moving shadows ‘Wlthyb

5 - anxious eye. To his excited and uneasy mind, every lur% ;

shadow was that of the ruffian Munco bent upon venge™s

T,

 Aeros S the swell of St. Jin's uttered a low exclamaticiy

@ wide patch
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event if the passing object had not been so rapid in his move-
ents. |
mgﬂircy’s heart beat with a thump. |
atever 1t was, 1t was something living: the
pranch could not have detached gits&lf gfrom til(laadr?]fsffoaf
shadows and ~darted towards the School House in that
anner.
g Bai Jove, 1t’s that wottah !” 5
D'Arcy hesit&t?d. S _
 There was no_further movement below : no soun
otillness. Had his eyes ‘deceived him in the uncé?’tggn}igﬁ?
of the moon? Should he call his comrades, or ascertain first
whether his suspicions were well-founded? It was a critical
moment, for if the ruffian was in the quadrangle the help
of all the garde du corps would be required to secure him.
Arthur Augustus decided to go alone. He reflected sorrow-
fully that Blake and the rest had no faith in his tact and
judgment, and mnstead of getting up and following him to the
attack, they would more likely collar him and throw him back
in bed, and keep him there by main force. Theyv would not
think 1t necessary to go forth in pursuit. of a whisking
shadow, but they would very probab}} think 1t necessary to
kecp Arthur Augustus from risking getting into serious
trouble by breaking bounds at night.

““I shall have to wely on myself,”” murmured Arthur
Augustus,  ““ Aftah all, it 1t is that wuffian I shali spot him,
and then I can call the othahs. And even if T fall foul of the
wottah I can disable him with one stunnin’ blow. I will take
gweat care to give him a tewwific uppah-cut to begin with.”’

And Arthur Augustus tiptoed out of the dormitory, closing .

the door softly behind him. He went down the dark passage
on the tips of his toes, and reached the lower box-room and
olgl)ened the window. cautidusly. Five rhinutes later he was on
the ground and skirting cautiously round the house.

He was very careful to keep under cover as he came round
the School House, and he kept in the shadow of the wall as
he neared the spot where he had seen the whisking shadow.
There was no sound in the quad—no sign that a desperate

| ruffian was seeking to obtain ‘entrance into the hovse. But
; the very silence was fraught with meaning to Arthur
Augustus. The ruffian, of course, would take care not to
make a sound; the silence itself was, from one point of view,
a very suspicious clrcumstance. . .

« Arthur Augustus crept on, listening intently,

Suddenly he started. |

There was a sound—a slight sound—from the dark porch of
the School House: Exactly what sound it was he could not

FOTRETNL Tegh S i T | W,

whatever about that.

Arthur Augustus thrilled from head to foot.

He was on the irack, and he regretted at that moment
that he had neglected to bring a cricket-stump or an Indian
club with him.

“ Bai Jove, I've spotted him!” 42t

He listened with all  his -ears. - The sound was not
n&péa,ted. What was the man dom&r? ‘Was he striving to
effect an entrance by means of the hall-wi

some sound should have been audible.
It was necessary to know, and Arthur Augustus crept on

towards the house-porch, -his teeth set, and his eyes gleaming.
Keeping as much under cover as he could,

into the shadow porch. -
There was a mggement again, and Arthur Augustus caught

a glimpse of two bright and fiery eyes turning upon him in
the dagmess. |
The next moment there was a savage
dog leaped towards the startled junior, wit
Shapping jaws. *
| Alﬁhugr i&ugustus gave one surprised yell, and ﬂeﬂ.
% Bai Jove, it'’s Taggles' mastiff | Oh cwumbs?
And Arthur Augustus ran for his lifel

rowl, and a large
flaming eyes and

e T f

er

~ CHAPTER 1.
~ The Amateur Cracksman.

b

- " ) il

ver now. He was only think

savage Jaws. b

1. o ' L T o :--“
os’s mastiff was a fierce brute, and was gerne
: 's chain. But this night he was lo

=T

PRvreLy on ‘Mr. Railton was not so-
quadrangle. Apﬁzmnﬂv 5 »d. 'Taggles must have

~_tashis safety as the 'uniiorshndéupg)sed ggle t ha
| a? grglzﬁ‘?{o&let thg mastiT loose after the houses were closed

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

tell, but it was a movement of some sort, there -was no doubt

ndow? In that case

he peered

_barkin’ may have woké up somebody too!

H. TWasnﬁw:bT@gmwlﬁmm the mastiff as he da_shed in
== ""*_'"’ = . ay : [ 5y el

fot thinking of keeping in
inking of getting away from those

e roalised too late what it was that he had been tracking
. as gererally kept
gares "m-‘?tge'-

o ‘indifferent
tered Arthur Au'gustus;,

v dor soht.  With Csesar loose in the quad there was .
o _mow; mof any intruder obtaining an entrance to the

nately, it was Arthur Augm’ms;:.D._’A;:cyﬁ _of whom

One Penny, . 1L

C'msar was taking care now. Cwsar’s temper was not to be
relied upon, excepting when he was on {he. chain. Ceaesar was
there to look out for intruders, and he was looking out. The
arow! of the mastiff close behind him sent a cold chill like a -
trickle of ice down Arthur Augustus’s spine. He ran as he
had seldom run-before. - :

Gr-r--rhr-r-rhr!

““ Oh, bai Jove! Oh cwumbs!”

Snap ! o R e .
h_Art wmr Augustis knew that the jaws behind him just missed
im. |

"He was close to the Sehool House, and he made a wild,
scrambling leap upon the window-sill of the Fourth Form-
room,

It was a wide, deep sill, about five feet from the ground.
Arthur Augustus scrambled madly upon it, clutching and
clambering. He hardly knew how he got his knees on it, but
he did get them on, and the mastiff pranced below, growling
and barking furiously. -

Arthur Augustus’s head knocked against the window, for-
tunately without breaking either the window or the head.

He scrambled round on the window-sill to keep his eyes on
the mastiff, who was leaping up at him firiosuly.

“Bai Jove, what a fIr)ightfully nawwow coscape!’
Arthur Augustus.. ’

Gr-r-r-r-r-r! | .

“ The howwible, fewociots beast ! Some of those s:lly aszes
guglhit:’to have found out that the wotten dog was loose ! - Oh

cah!”’ |

Fortunately, the mastiff could not reach Arthur Augustus.
There was no doubt that he would have sampled the noble
youth’s lower limbs if he had been able to get at them.
Arthnr Augustus was glad to be beyond reach of Ceesar’s
jaws. But he was in a very awkward predicament.

He could not descend from the window-sill without
encountering the mastiff, and that was not to be thought of.

On the other harfd, he could not remain where he was

until the morning.

To call for help would be to betray the fact that he was
out of his house after midnight, and that also was certainly

gasped

not to be thought of.

What was to be done was a mystery Arthur Augustus couild
not penetrate. | _

Ceesar ceased to leap and bark af last, but he settied down
to watch the junior. Iiividenﬁcly he did not mean to give him
a chance of escaping.

Arthur Augustus tried the effect of blandishments on the
mastiff i vain.

“ tood eld Cmsar! Nice doggy! Nice doggy—woggy!

}22

Good dog ! ‘ :
Ceesar only growled. Even the endearing epithet of nice
doggy-woggy did not soften his hard heart. In the daytime
he would probably have been more reasonable, but Ceesar did
not know anything about Arthur Augustus’s good motives.
for being in his present situation, and Ceesar was not t&kuﬁ
risks.- He was set on guard, and he was doing his duty.
he recognised -Arthur Augustus at all he apparently regarded
the peeuliar circumstances as justiiying him 1n looking on the
junior as an enemy. : :
“« Bai Jove!” murmured Arthur Augustus, in distress.
«“What evah am I goin’ to do? I cannot possibly wemain

heah until the mornin’, and if I did there would be a feahful

b

wow when they discovahed that I had been out all night. It

is simply howwid. I wondah if that beastly dog 1s asleep?”

" “ He lowered one leg from the sill,-and speedily discovered

that the beastly dog was not asleep. Cesar made a jump,
and D’Arcy n;ithdlrew his leg li:n hot - ."siie‘ | b‘u Eihad 17 "mf
_“PBai Jove! I am up a twee—Ilairly Dbunka 77 mur-
s y “ And that wotten dog’s
_ It’s uttahly
How evah am I to get out of this feahful pwedica-

mured the swell of St. Jim’s.

wotten !
ruent?”’ . A S |
“There was evidently only one way out, and that was by
opening the window, and getting into the Form-room behind

If he could do that, he could easily return to the dorm-

tory ; but the difficulty was to get into the Form-room. -

The window was fastened inside with a stfeng eatch, and
Arthur Augustus was quite inexperienced in the manners and

customs of burglars.

"He examined the window very carefully, and mndel the

joyful discovery that the sashes were not very tight, and s ey

that it would be possible to pass the blade of a pocket-knife

between them. = _ : S R

~“ Bai Jove, it makes me feel like a wotten burglah !’
“But it is the only way.

.

that wotten dog !’

Czsar had settled down to-svatch again. - Bub ‘whenever
Arthur Augustus made a movement, Cmsar opened one eye,
- and the swell 6f St. Jim's could not venture to-descend from
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- uneas ith the thought of Mr, Railton’s danger i his
- mind even while he slumbered. "

- Tom Merry
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* He fumbled in his pocket for his knife, and found it and

opened it, and essayed to pass the blade between the
sashes, _ :

He succéeded in doing 80, and then he tried to force back
the catch inside,

Snap ! |

“Qh, ewumbs!” :

The blade of the knife had broken ofi short. | :

“Arthur Augustus breathed bard. He opened the secon
blade of the pocket-knife, and jammed 1t between the
S This time careful

1s time he was more 11,
With slow and cautious care he forced back the catch; and

when there came a snap again, it was the catch springmg
back.

The window was unfastened,
hittle chirrup of glee,

“Saved, bai Jove!” - _

His next task was to prise up the lower sash, which was
i&ot easy from outside; but he succeeded in raising 1t at
ast.

The sash rose slowly, with a creaking sound that sent
Arthur Augustus’s heart into his mouth.

“But it rose, and there was room for Arthur Augustus to
pass inside. Casar awoke to attention as soon as he saw the
swell of St. Jim’s disappearing in at the window.

Bow-wow-wow-wow-wow !

The mastifi's barking rang through the quadrangle.

“Gweat Scott! The beast will wake the whole house!”
gasped Arthur Augustus. “Quiet, Cesah! Quiet,” old
doggv-woggy! Oh, you wotten beast! Good dog—good dog!
It’s all wight, old i)oy! Oh, you beastly, wotten bwute '’

Arthur Augustus scrambled into the room, and cautiously
lowered the sash behind him. :

He stood in the darkness, and ‘the mgstiff’s barking still
resounded outside, Casar was disappointed at the escape
of his victim, and probably he knew that something was

Arthur Augusius gave a

amiss when the house was entered at that hour and in that

manner.

Bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wo000f !

“The wotten beast! Bai Jove!l” : _

Arthur Augustus refastened the window, and- trod lightly
across the Form-room towards the door. There was no
doubt that the mastifi’s barking would awaken a good man
people in the house, and D’Arcy was anxious to get bac
to bed before anyore came down. |

He reached the Form-room door, and turned the handle.

The door came open, and Arthur Augustus stepped through
into the darkness of the passage outside. Inside the house
was almost pitchy darkness, and D’Arcy could not see a step
before him. But he knew his way about the house blindfold,
and he would soon have reached his dormitory—if he had not
heen interrupted.

But he was interrupted!

Barely had he taken a step outside the Form-room when
there was a sudden quick breathing and a hurried sound of
footsteps in the passage, and two pairs of hands were laid
upon the swell of St. Jim’s 1n the darkness,

- “Got him!” gasped a voice.
gu

~ “And Arthur Augustus, before he could speak a word or

make a movement, was dragged to the floor.

- CHAPTER S, :
Got Him!" |

‘OM MERRY sat up in bed as Cesar’s barking sounded
- through the night.

Lhe ¢ the Shell had been sleeping very
v, with

He awoke at the furious barking from the quadrangle, and

Tk d C s or s S s s e
““Yes, rather!” came a voice from Lowther’s bed.

with you!”

¥R

“So am 1” said Kangaroo. _“Something’s up!™
Jleaped from his bed. and jumped
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ousers, tying Ins braces hastily round his waist.
ran for the dormitory door. - - . -
Lowther and Manners and .
be somebody tr;

v. “(esar wouldn't make all that row for nc
< gome on!”’ e S
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They knew now what he had been down for. s
s Munro had not come, but Arthur Augustus had succeeded '
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very well how Mr. Railton would take it, if he found oYt .
_the midnight alarm had _bee%ﬂéauius %:vyla., member of Tof
Merry’s bodrguard looking after his safety. =
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and it was not easy to tell in which direction to seek fop 4,

lntfliggg barking - outside one of the Form-rooms,”
Lowthert listening. “ You can hear where 1t comes f;
This way ! |
They hurried into the Form-room passage. | i
A sound from the Fourth Form-room caught their agps_
the sound of a stealthy footstep within! | \
“He’s here!” breatied Tom Merry. -
“ Shush !” o5 4 | ” | |
“He’s got In at the window. then!” muttered Kangamt}_

. Stand

Baid
Om!

““He'll be coming out of the Form-room in a tick!
ready to collar him—and quret.”

““ Yes, rather!”’ : £ |

“T've got my electric flash-lamp,” murmured Manney,
““1 put it in my trousers-pocket in case 1t Bl,l;‘.)llld be wanted.
I'll turn it on when you've got him; but—" .

“ Not yet; don’t give the alarm. Let's nab him first, W,
don’t want him to bunk!” : |

‘“ Right !’ | ,

¢ Shush !’ murmured Tom Merry. | _

The faint creak of the stealthy footsteps was close to the
door now., 'The juniors stood silent, almost breathless, in
the darkness outside the door. They heard the door swing
softly open—they heard, but did not see, the form. that
stepped out. | i 3

'II‘)}?e next instant Tom Merry and Lowther had their grasp
upon the unseen form, and it was borne to the floor.,

““Got him!”’ e

¢ Gwoogh !

““Hold the scoundrel!
up !’

“Tve got him!” x-

‘“ Let me get a grip too!”’ fasped Kangaroo. ks

The unseen villain was well secured. - Tom Merry was
sprawling over him, Lowther had an arm jammed round his
neck, and Kangaroo secured a grip on the back of his collar,
and ground his knuckles -into the neck inside the collar.
Certainly there was not much chance of the enemy either
resisting or getting away.

The ﬁnknogwn wg,;s gasping and gurgling, but he could not
speak. The arm round his neck and the iron grip on his
collar shut off his voice, and very nearly his breath,

“Got him!” panted Tom Merry. ‘'Show a Light,
Manners!’ SRR e S e T 1

Manners had his electric lamp in his hand already. He
turned on the light. A sudden gleam fell upon the ‘three
Shell fellows and their prisoner. ' e

Then there was a gasp from ‘the heroic captors:

“D'Arcy !l

“ Gussy !’

‘“ Oh, my hat!” e

“ Gwooogh!”” came faintly from the unfortunate prlmnef,l.
as the hold on his neck relaxed. * O\v-gmvoahf}’eggo‘.'
You're suffocatin’ me, ‘you fwightful asses! Gwooh! s o

‘Y ou—you silg'}* chm&lp ;!.’ : 5 ;agﬁum%m

“Gwoogh'! rewwoft U R o AP
“There \gas a sound of a door opening above. Others:-fgg
been alarmed -by the barking of the mastiff, as well 3? the
Shell fellows, A light gleamed from the direction ©
stalrs. ' J - g

Arthur Augustus staggered to his feet. ~ He was gD
for breath, being very nearly in a state of asphyxiation.

“Ow! Ow! Oh, youuttah asses! Ow!’ - o

“You thumping idiot, what were you doing down hert?:m
hissed Tom Merry, * So it was you all the time? OB/ ¥
awful idiot!?” A

““ Gwoo—hooh—wooh ? - ; 99

“Was it you made Cwmsar bark, you thundering thumpP-

“Gwoo—yaas! I didn’t know the beast was—8Wo°

Sit on him?!_ Don’t let him get

loefﬁi # ! : "M A TF) _.Manhérﬁi
Shush! There’ll be a row now! groaned hear
shutting off the light, - They’re coming down! I can

Railton, T think!
“(Cut back to the dorm

S

N There’s a light on the }-stai’fs 12 e
The Shell fellows looked daggers at Arthur érﬁ man

- And they kne¥

causing an alarm and waking the house. out thaf

.i:.“fho iﬂ ﬂlel'e?’: caued Q!Lt Mr, Railton’; Yﬂiﬂ'ﬁ ffﬂm t&&
b Ofthe’ ﬁi.gl!ﬁv z - g .—uq e =3 g ¥ iy . “-Dr“
and make him Jook as il | ;
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Every Wed'nesda?;

The light was descending the stairs.. Lowther ran towards

% 1t's all right, sir.”

s¢ Lowther !” _ v

¢ We heard the dog barking, sir, and came down to see
¢ anything was the matter,” said Lowther. -

¢ Vou should not have done so; Lowther.. You should
haye left that to your elders,”’” said Mr. Railton sternly.

« Sorry, SIr! 1—I thought perhaps——" z

¢ Have you see anyone?”

¢ Only Merry and Noble and Manners, sit, and D’Arcy.
They re here,” said Monty Lowther glibly.

« They should not have come down! Go back to your
beds at Once; and leave this matter to me,” said the House-

master. .

% Very well, sir.” i _

Mr. Railton came along the passage, with a poker in one
hand and a lamp 1m the other. His brow was very steril.
7'om Merry and Manners and Kangaroo had torn off D'Arcy's
acket and c?llar and waistcoat, and the swell of St. Jim’s, 1n
'Li-s shirt, looked as 1if he had partly dressed himself to descend
: haste like the other fellows. Fortunately, Mr. Railton did
not suspect that anythinig else was the case.

&Y ou should not have come down,”’ he said severely. **If
there had been a burglar, you would have been in danger,
Go back to bed at once, and do not come down again.”’

¢“ Yaas, sir—but——"

“ Go at once,”’ said Mr. Railton, frowning.

Kildare and Darrel and two or three more of the Sixth
had come out of their rooms, and they, with Mr. Railton,
proceeded to make a search of the house. Cesar had ceased
barking now, but the Housemaster felt. that he had not
barked so- furiously without cause.. While the Housemaster
and the prefects were making a round of the house, Tom
Merry & Co. returned upstairs.

“ Bai Jove " murmured Arthur Augustus, as they reached
the: dormitory passage. ‘* Wailton seemed to think that -1
had come down like yvou fellows 2

“TLucky for you,” growled Tom Merry. “Tf Lowther
hadr’t thought of that, you’d have got a licking, and serve
you jolly well right.” | S

“You have torn my collah——"

“ Blow vour collar!”

“ And wumpled my jacket

“ Jolly good mind-to rumple you as well as your jacket,”
said Tom Merry.  What have you been playing the giddy
ox for in the middle of the night?” |

“T hare been watchin’ ovah Wailton's safety—" :

“ Better go and tell him so, and sce how he takes it!"”
snorted Kangaroo. |

Arthur Angustus did not think that would be adyvisable. It
was only too probable that the Housemaster would have
rewarded D'Arcy’s fatherly care with a seyere caning. The
Shell fellows went back to bed, and Arthur Augustus pro-
coaded to the Fourth-Form dormitory. He found most of the

Fourth-Formers awake, and they had already discovered that

Arthur Augustus’s bed was empty. | i

“Well, you thumping ass, where have you been 7’’ asked

Blake, in withering tones. 5

‘ ** Doin’ my dutay, deah boy,” said Arthur Augustus firmly.

‘Bai Jove! Wailton is gomn’ wound the house, and
find that the box-woom window is unfastened '™ : _

And Arthur Augustus, as that thought struck him, fairly

scudded away to the box-room, and fastened the window,
fortunately getting back to the ~dormitory - unseen, the
searchers being occupied downstairs. The swell of St. Jim's

undressed and tumbled into bed with a sigh of relief,
“That was a wathah nawwow esCapc, deah boys! If

Wallton knew__-—” . _ z ;- - _

~ “What have you been up to?” asked Levison. “ Break-

ng %gur%s at night—what 2" 7S ==

| "ats !’ ' _ e '
“ Been down to the Green Man?” chuckled Mellish.

‘Arthur Augustus sat up in bed agam. e

- “I should be sowwy to make a disturbance at this time of

night, Mellish, but if you insinuate that I have _

OF any wotten weason, 1 shall considah 1t my dutay to getb

l,lp_‘and give you a fearful thwasgih’.” % : 2
i Oh, go to sleep!” growled Blake,
0t . “:.é{a ly, :Blake——" - = a2 dK TEanes
= “_\'1\1-}1951']{ what haﬁi Fgggeggyogbforfr Lm‘,ske‘ errutsh..
s eCcWwelL, nean POy. . -~ - _;#; N I e ey S "
g T;;iu f}‘ﬂi’lﬂ: 'sielft"k'flpi-'ﬁ'ﬁﬁ burbling idiot 2’ demanded B.Eke'

1D B urans ToRel 2 — Y R ot N e e
s Il?ﬁef_use to be called a burblin’ idiot, BI"'_k“?'} HC'W evah, 1

LR

®
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puzzled by the alarm Ceesar

 Lowther

he may

bwoken bounds-
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~ into the quad. and two or three of the bodyguard strolled afic
ki . Bmi__:hf—’gﬁ!y went fo the Head's garden, where ho
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am too sleepy to talk now, so T will tell you what I_thinl: of

L

you to-mowwow.

And Arthur Augustus laid his aristocratic head on the
Meanwhile, Mr.
Railton had found nothing wrong downstairs, and, - much
had apparently given without
But if the Housemaster had

pillow, and was soon in the land of dreams.

cause, he returned to bed.
known the facts. certainly Arthur Augustus D’ Arcy’s excellent
intentions would not have saved
painful inferview in Mr. Railton’s study.

e —

| CHAPTER 9.
Mr. Railton Goes Ouf, and Arthur Augustus Goes In.
T OM MERRY & CO. were very cager fo see the * Daily

Mail ”’ on the following morning.

They wanted to know whether there was any further
fews in the netwwspaper of the man who had escaped from
Portmoor Prison.

The bodyguard, however, had to control their 1mpatience.
Newspapers were not supplied for the use of the juniors, and
they had to look for a chance of secing a master’s paper after
he had read 1t. | : d

And so it was not till after morning lessons that the coveted
¢ Daily Mail "’ came into their hands, and they were all
able to scan its columns for some news of the man Munro.

“ Bai Jove—hereitis!”’ exclaimed Aurthur Augustus eagerly,
as the juniors crowded over the paper.
Munwo.”’ co pos -

And Tom Merry read out, ¢ Mr. Herbert Munro, the son cf
the celobrated banker, has arrived at the Grand Hotel,
Wiesbaden.” |

** You stllv chump !> said Tom.
S 1) % :

¢ And they don’t put news of escaped convicts in the silly
society news "’ howled Blake, * Turn over.” ,

¢ Rut he might be in disguise,” suggested Arthur. Augustus.
¢ Pewwaps the wottah has scuttled oft fto Wiesbaden, dis-
guised as the son of a celebwated bankah——" -

S s -ha, halt— 2 o _
¢ Weally, you fellows, I don’t see anvthin” to cackle at.
We know that the man is a vewy gweat wascal, and he may
be able to disguise himself. Pewwaps he 1s only pwetendin’

¢ That 1sn’t our Munro !”’

to go to Wiesbaden,”’ said Arthur Augustus sagely: “ Nobody

would suspect the son of a celebwated bankah as kein’ an
escaped conwict, If he has disguised himselt like that, he is
an awful deep wottah.”

“ How can a man disguise himself as the son of a cele-
bratéd banker #”’ shricked Blake. *° Do the sons of celebrated
bankers have special sets of features?’

“ Weally, Blake——" ;

“ He may be disguised as a Chubb lock,” suggested Monty

her gravely. ‘ Or he may be passing hunself off as a
ledger.” ’ ey e ._ 2 o

“Ha, bha, hal” | _ ol RS

““ Tf you are going to be a silly ass, Lowthah——"

¢ Heore it 1s.”’ said Tom Merry, turning over the page. A
couple of lines at the bottom of a column, same as before.
¢ The convict Munro is still at large, but he has been s¢en
again near a village in Sussex, and his capture 1s hourly
expected.’ ”’

“ Yaas. that must be the wight Mitinro!” ag'reed Arthur

~ Augustus.

«Still in Sussex!” remarked Kangaroo.  Doesn’t say
E‘hiﬁh, village. . Rylcombe is a’ village. Might be close at

and.”’ -. . et S ey

“ Very likely hanging round on. the chance of gettingﬂt
poor old Railton, the same as ‘he did before,”” agreed
Clifton Dane. “ He can't get at Railton here, though. Hae
couldn’t venture into the school in the daylight—and with the
mastiff loose at night, he couldn’t possibly burgle the place.
Only Gussy could do that.”

““Weally, Dane——"
~ Tom Merry nodded thoughtfully.

““ My idea is that he will hang about, and look - for a
chance of getting at old Railton when he goes out,” he saxd.

“ Yaag, wathah; and pewwaps you wil? agwee now that old

_ Wailton has got to be shadowed whenevah he goes out.”’ .

““ Railton will be awfully ratty if he catches us doing i

“said Bernard Glyn,

“Teave it to me, deah bovs. You know I am wathah deep.

T will undahtake to shadow old Wailton without his smellin’

a wat.”’ | s |

~ To which the whole of the bodyguard replied, with wondk

unanimmity : e o - A SR G S .
“Rats ! D et e S,
The devoted juniors kept an eye-

. . eye—il
eyes, upon the master the School House
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‘action. Affer dinner, Mr. Railton strolled
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him from an exceedingly

‘“ There’s the name.
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~ on_the plank, peering out

. AT

- He reached that spot, with
- the hedge between him and
- the lane, and stopped and.
listened. He could hear {oot-

N

m&d up to the gates of Glyn

u'll:l':-‘l. 1
= S D B Ry : A

watty,” he murmured. “I

‘the hedge, he retraced his

tion of Glyn House. Mr.
‘Railton had gone on- his way

. again, |
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chatied with Dr. Holmes till nearly time for afternoon lessons.
In the afternoon Mr. Railton took the Sixth Form, and the
bodyguard was comforted by ihe knowledge that he would be
safely occupied till they were out of classes, and able to look

after him again. .
But that evening, Tom Merry knew, Mr. Railton was sure

to go out. It was his regular evening for going down to Glyn
House to play chess with Mr. Glyn—the father of Glyn of the
Shell, who lived near St. Jin’s. The Housemaster would go in

the daylight, but he would return after dark through a lonely
lane. And Tom Merry’'s mind was much exercised on the
subject.

«“No need to see Railton to Glyn House,”” he remarked;
¢ hut when he comes back—there’s the rub !~he might run

right into that rotter Munro.” & |
“ We've got to see that nothing happens to him,” said

Blake.
“ Leave it to me, deah boys.”
“ Oh, ring off, Gussy!” ,
“ ] wefuse to wing off. I am goin’ to look aftah old

Wailton. I wegard it as a sacwed dutay.”
And when Mr. Railton walked out of the Qchool House that

evening Arthur Augustus D’Arcy walked on his track. ,.

Mr. Railton stopped in the quadrangle to speak a few words
to Mr. Ratcliff, the Housemaster of the New House, and
Arthur Augustus affected to be busily occupied near at hand

‘in studying the old elms. . s
- But when Mr. Railton walked out of the gates, Arthur

Augustus sauntered after bhim, and dogged him down the

lane. : _
Mr. Railton glanced back, and his eyes fell upon the swell

of St. Jim’s. He frowned slightly, and retraced his steps.
{’D’AIC;? 173 | -
“ Yaas, sir?’
‘“ Have you a pass out of gates?”’
“ Nunno, sir.”’ .
“Then go back immediately !’
i Oh !I!

Mr. Railton stood in the lane, watching him as _he went,
hack. He had to go back; there was no help for that. But
when a bend of the lane hid him from the Housemaster’s

sight Arthur Augustus paused.
“T can’t help it if he 1s

Augustus lurked in cover, he caught a ghtter -among the

, ¢ the hedge, and paused to see what 1t was.
mf%s“?&st he glﬁter' of Arthur ‘Augustus D Arey’s silk hat

shining in the sui. | :
TheEI-Iousemaster frowned, and strode directly towards the

gap in the hedge with a stern brow,
“ D’Arcy !”’ he shouted.

Arthur Augustus jumped. : :
He spun round on the plank, and his foot slipped, and the

next moment Arthur Augustus was in the ditch. .

- Splash ! . : &
Tll)m swell of St. Jim’s had disappeared for a moment in the

muddy water, but he came up quickly.
‘But when he came up there was a renmiarkable change in
his appearance. : |
Higpsilk topper was floating on the muddy water, and
Arthur Augustus came up with streaming face and dripping
hair, gasping and puffing and blowing. |
*« Gwoo-hooh-hooh-wooh !
. PD*Arcyl..
“ Bai Jove! Gwoogh! -Wescue !’ .
Arthur Augustus floundered wildly n the water, and caught

am bound to look aftah hmm.
I'll take jollay good care that
he doesn’t see me again !’
And Arthur Aungustus
dodged. through a hedge, and
went on the trail once more.

Keeping on the inner side of

i

steps towards the spot where
he had left. Mr. Railion.

steps dying away in the direc-

A side lane led up from the

. House.  Arthur Augustus y
- cut across the fields, and Y
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Another Splendid Complete Story
of Tom Merry & Co. at St.
- Jim’s. S
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hold of the plank. He clung on to the plank; and gasped and
plinked at the Housemaster. . .. . . - 4
Mr. Railton’s stern face relaxed as he looked down upon
the miserable object in the ditch. 1t would have been difficilt -
to be angry with Arthur Augustus at that moment. 2
“D’Arcy! ‘What are you doing here 2"’ '
- “ Gwoolr |’ s | -
““ Get out of the ditch!” S S ‘
¢« T—-]—T c-c-can’t !> gasped D’Arcy, struggling in vamn to :
pull his feet out of the thick bed of mud into which they had |
cunk. ** I—I'm in beastly mud up to the: beastly knees ! }
G“’O(}h r - - | = __ £ t 1
~ \Mr.- Railton smiled, and came through the ‘gap in ihe 5
hodee. He leaned over, and caught the swell of Sk Jim’s
by his wet collar. o
e exerted his strength, and dragged the unfortunate
iunior bodily out of the ditch. Arthur Augustus came up;
streaming with water and mud. Mr. Railton landed him hike
a fish, pitching him mto the grass, where Arthur Augusitns:
sprawled and squelched. , '
“ Gewwoooh !
“VYou utterly ridiculous
: - ~ - boy !’ saixd Mr. Railton,
| = i“;‘fea]ly, Sir s
== ‘ You are 1n st disgust-
NEXT WEDNESDAY: Ing stg.te 1"?.1 sEme S -
“Gwooh! T feel wathah
: disgustin’ ¥’ ¢roaned Arthur
L  Augustus. ““ That muad swells
howwid — weally howwid:
Those beastly ditches ought to.
be kept cleanah! Gweoh?™ & o
. “ You have becn following =

me, D’Arey.”
*“* Gwooh !’
“T think T know your
reason, D’Arecy, or I should
punish you severely for dog-
ging my footsteps 1n ths H-
pertinent manner. ~ As 1t 15,
you will take fifty lines.”
“Gwooh!”’ |
““ Now go back to school at
onée, and if you leave gates
again this evening I shall cane
you! Gol!” R
* Gwooh !I”? &
 Arihur © Aungustus plckﬁ%
himself up, squelching ©%
mud and water, and dml?i:lllf
- limped away dcross the TC >
leaving a wet trail behind hml;
- B%r.m?fﬂton dwatﬁl:ed h;ll}lthﬂu
of sight, and then, W!
smile, turned and walked ‘-“};
towards Glyn House. B:k
Arthur Augustus did not thi
of going on the trail 2

He was only thinkin of

ing a bath - and a CLEQ
clothes. He simply tore
towards the school.
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The Housemaster strode along in the shadows, apparently

wite without any nervous apprchension as to what those
shadows might hide.

But he kept his eyes well about him. Cool and courageous
as he was, he was not reckless, and he knew that the escape
of his old enemy from prison meant danger to him. The
man Munro nourished an almost insane hatred for the man
whose evidenco against him had been the chief cause
of his sentence. Mr. Railton had no regrets on that subject.
The man had been guilty of erime, and had more than
deserved his sentence. And the Housemaster had no fears
for himself ; but he was upon his guard.

He turned into Rylcombe Lane, and strode on towards
St. Jun’s. . |

A shight sound in the hedge caught his cars, and he looked
round, but no one.appeared in sight, and he strode on.

Again there was a sound in the hedge—a rustle as of a
moving body—and Mr. Railton even thought that he caught
a qumck-drawn breath.

\ - He stopped 1n the middle of the lane, his grasp closing
more tightly upon his stick. He was not nervous, -but he
did not wish to give an enemy—if an enemy were there—a
chance of attacking him from behind in the gloom.

But deep silence followed.

“Pooh! I am getting nervous!” the Housemaster mur-
mured. And he strode on. towards the school with an
impatient gesture without turning his head.

He reached the walls of St. Jim’s. The school gates were

locked, but Mr. Railton had a key to the private gate. He

aused there, shpping his stick under his arm as he felt in

4 ﬁis pocket for the key. v

As he did so a dark shadow detached itself from the wall
where the shadows of the trees inside fell thickly.

Mr. Railton stepped back.

A powerful form loomed up before him in the dark. A
glimmer of light came through a rift in the clouds; the moon
Wwas emerging.

The light fell upon a hard, white face and two shining eyes.
Mr. Railton’s stick slid into his hands again, and his fingers
closed on 1it, for he knew the powerfuﬁy-built rufian who
stood before him, clad in rough and soil-stained clothes, with
thick, muddy boots and a rag of a cap. It was the man who
had escaped from Portmoor Prison! They had met at last!

“ Munro !”” said Mr, Railton quietly,-

€ Yﬁu Iﬁ - |

“ So you have come here 7" ¢
- Munro showed his teeth in a savage grin.

“T've come here to see you, my friend. T did not expect
tr.i) ha‘a:? the luck to meet you like this—outside the walls, and
alone.

*“ Perhaps it is not so lucky as you imagine,” said Mr.
Railton calmly. ‘‘The police will now have exaot informa-
tion where to look for you, my man.”

““ They will get no information from you!” said Munro
between his teeth, and with a wild light gleaming in his

*eyes. ““ You will gwe them none, my friend. 1 have come
here to settle with you the old, long account. I owe you
years in prison!” : |

* “You owo that to your crime,” said the Housemaster
coldly. “ You were guilty of a brutal robbery, and I helped
to bring you to justice. I would do the same again cheer-
fully, And now that you have shown yourself I shall sce

‘that you do not escape. I call upon you to give yourself up,
otherwise I shall seize you!"” |

- The man laughed.

- “I mean what I say!” said the Housemaster, advancing
upon him. * Resist, and I shall use force.” :

- Munro did not reply, but he made a sudden spring. ,

- The Housemaster’'s stick swept hrough fthe air, and
desoended upon the convict’s head with a crash, and Munro
reéeled back with aery. _

Mr. Railton Hro%peczo the stick and sprang upon him, and
s 1 - 4 . &

- bore him backwar the ground.

The convict crashed down heavily, and the strong knee

- of the Housemaster was set upon his chest.
- He struggled fiercely, but the heavy knee pinned him
~ down, and his head was whirling from the blow he had
: t:r . lvd' F i ; . - ¥, i i Ly

“You had better give in,” said Mr. Railton quietly. “T

~do not desire to hurt you any further, but I am determined

to make vou a prisoner.”’- . - |

Munro made a terrible _,eﬁ'oi"t; 2 =

- His powerful form heaved up beneath the Housemaster,
~ and Mr, Railton reeled a little. The convict's grasp was on

e Railton set his teeth and struggled hard.

~ He had not calculated upon the enormous strength of the

he realised now that he had abandoned his weapon
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-was occupied. The face of Arthur Augustus D Areﬂ{ﬁo

 opened the door d
i b o v o s, Bl s o of

and suddenly Mr. Railton went sideways, ‘and the S
rolled upon him. Uffiay
Munro had the upper hand now.
It was his knece now that was planted upon thea

master, and his fierce eyes were gleaming down upon II{.‘-"USe.
““ My turn!” he snarled. im,
““ Help !’ *
Munro laughed savagely.
““ Who is there to hear you here ?”
The Housemaster’s heart sank. Who was there. indeod

to hear him on that lonely road? Taggles, perh i 1.
lodge. But even if he heard and unlocked l:lhe ag:.'tolsn hig
came out, he would be too late! And a single blow f:'gnfl
this powerful ruffian would have felled the old porter. -3

There was no help, and Mr. Railton felt his stpen
giving way as he struggled with the herculean ruffian. 8%

“Help!”’ he panted again.

“My turn now, Railton—my furn——
off suddenly,

There was a sound of running footsteps on the road.

The moon was veiled with clouds again, and the gloom wa.
thick in the road. Like two dim ahzﬁ]owa the mengstrun;gvl‘gﬁ
on the ground, and the runner who was approaching coyld
not be seen. Z | ' <=

Footsteps, footsteps! - -~

Munro glared savagely round,

Crash! . S g ‘
- A cricket-stump swept through the air, and almost broka
from the force with which it crashed against the head of the
convict. _. |

%;Iun}x;c:; uttered a yell of agony, and reeled to one side,

rash ! | =%

Down came the stump again, this time aoross the man';
shoulder. He was half-stunned, but his wits did not forsake
him. He made -a desperate leap towards the roadside, and
vanished among the trees. | -

- He was gone in a {winkling, his heavy footsteps and gasp-
ing breath dying away in the torn and trampled underwnodl;.

Mr. Railton panted and sat up.

A dim shadow flitted before his eves for a moment, It
was his rescuer. But at once, and without a word, his
rescuer was gone ! _ S

The shadow vanished! - o

Mr. Ratlton staggered to his feet, breathing hard. Hae

3 4

The ruffian brokg

o

~bad had a fearfully narrow escape. He realised that. = The

conviet had meant murder. But who had saved him? Who
had dashed up so opportunely from the darkness an*stmck
that timely blow ? '

““ Where are you,” called ocut the Housemaster—** you who
helped me? Come here! Who are you? Where are you?

There was no answer from the darkness,

The Housemaster was utterly amazed. =

Someone had helped him—probably saved his life—and that
someone refused to show himself—refused to appear and
receive his thanks. It was amazing. i SRR

‘“ Where are vou?” | : .

Only the echo of his voice answered. Twice agan he
called, and the echo came dully back from the woods. DBus
that was all.

‘““ Extraordinary I” muttered the Housemaster, ¢ Who
could 1t be? Perhaps—"’

He started. , ' "

He remembered the juniors who knew of his danger. I0
remembered how Arthur Augustus D’Arcy had followed him
that evening, evidently with the intention—MTr. Railton
smiled at the thought—of watching over his safety. |

Was it one of the juniors—D’Arcy, perhaps—who h%dcomﬂ
up in the nick of time and struck that doughty blow: f

That would explain his keeping out of siiht—r-—fear tl?e
p!mﬁ'ihment for being out of bounds aft that hour of .
~Mr. Railton frowned at the thought now. He had bty
rescued, but the idea of the juniors venturing to r“'
bounds at night for the purpose of looking after him el
notH ag‘l';;'z';a»amI:f:le::.;1 4 e prch iane e % '

e unlocked the gate and entered, locking the gat® ==
fully behind him. He hurried to the School House, é‘%irln[“:
a few minutes later he was looking into the Fourth- bt
dormitory. He turned on the electric light. Every

repose, was lying on his pillow.  Mr, Railton tm:ned ?tﬁ was
light again, and closed the door softly. Certainly 1 calls
not Arthur Augustus D’Arcy who had been outside the ¥*
of St. Jim’s that night. - - Sl , E‘f
-~ He made his way quietly to the Shell darmitafcg& Ry
At switched oun the 1;:g1:.:-il and Lﬁm :
€ COud

detect ¢

-

i -

me of a sleeper.
) 51:.1-"' =y -'."' & vl. -
~ '

and panting reath th ey struggied, = No of iﬁe e juniors opened an oye, and Mr. Ral
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Every Wednesdaye

that he bad not awakened them, extinguished the light and

ired. .
I'f’-‘g: was gl‘Cﬂf}F ])HZZ](‘(T.

od now that it was not a St. Jim’s iunior who ha

d him, he was utterly mystified. He went ¢ l‘d
: helpe s Dha sl o his
§ (fudy at once, and to the telephone, and rang up the police-
: ation at Wayland, to give information of Munro’s visit to
| ¢he school. ’
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CHAPTER 11,

| The Rescuers.,

prd OM -MERRY chuckled softly.
T The captain of the Shell stepped out of fhe dark
mass of bushes where he had taken cover by the

oad&iﬂe. o 5
; He had heard the click of the gate as Mr. Railton closed it
hehind him, and he knew that the coast was clear.

. Standing in the lane, Tom Merry whistled softly.

There was a patter of running feet, and Monty Lowther
came along in_the darkness. A couple of minutes later
Kangaroo and Manners joined him breathlessly, | :
~dGone m ¢’ asked Manners,

o | '&*esiﬂ -

«« Anything happened ?”’

(i Y’pfé, ratner S

“J thought I heard something,’” said Lowther, “but I
wasn't sure, and we agreed that a whistle was to be the

signal.” . :
* I'd have whistled if I’'d

“Tt was all right,” said Tom.
needed you. He’s got away.”

“ Who's got away—Raalton ?°? :
“No, ass! Munro!” -

“Munro ! exclaimed the -three - Shell fellows together.

“He's been here 7’ '

“Yes; and he had old Railton down when I clumped him
on the head with this stump !” “grinned Tom Merry. ‘‘ Then
he cleared.’”’ | :

“My hat!” =

“ Jolly lucky we came out, after all I”” remarked Kangaroo,

Tom Merry nodded. _

“I should say so! Railton got him down first, but you
know what a strong beast he 1s. He turned the tables on
Railton, .and I reaﬁy believe he would have throttled him
if I hadn’t chipped in with the stump.”. |

“Good egg! Rallton saw you?”

“No jolly fear!’ chuckled Tom Merry. ¢ He called out
to me, but I kept out of sight. It's all serene,” =

“Oh, good!”

The bodyguard had laid their plans very carefully for that
night. They had been determined that Myr. Railton should be
seen safe to the school after he left Glyn House. And at
mtervals along the lane the four juniors had been concealed
in-the hedge, waiting for him to pass. =5

Tom Merry had been posted nearest the school; and it

ery for help, and had rushed to the rescue.

If it had been possible to secure Munro, Tom would have
been willing to show himself; but as the ruffian had escaped
_dom had promptly taken cover: |

Trlie, after the aid he had rendered, Mr. Railton could

ly have been ‘angry with him for having broken bounds.

Ut 1t was quite certain that the Housemaster would take
¢are that he never did anything of the kind again.

And that would not have suited the plans of the garde du
“orps. They intended to keep watch and ward over their
Housemaster until the conviet was recaptured. -

“Railton must have been - awfully puzzled,” Kangaroo
~Temarked, with a grin. . |
Eﬁm Merry chuckled. ‘ '
I fancy lyl'e was. But I was jolly careful not to let him
e me. There wasn’'t a chance of capturing that villain, you
$e. - And if he'd seen me——" |
.. Might have marched you in to the Head!” . - .
~— Well, T don't know; but at least he’d made me promise
JVer to get out again at night to look after him,”’ said Tom.
ﬂ;ﬁ%mpid;ﬁn ook at the matter as we do.” B
e SRRl NP - R ey o A
?m' Better to leave him in the dark. Now we're _{ree to
‘?ﬁ ﬂftfr_ him as long as Wwe like, so long as he doesn’t bowl
vo-Monty Lowther was looking very thoughtful.
j[hHQ might suspect. Suppose he looks in the dorm?”
. Well, the dummies are rigged up in the beds, and he’s
’mlﬂ‘ﬂ? to examine them,” said Tom, laughing. -;The
- 3./0€y now is to get back to the school without old Railton
%‘-‘18- us, It won't do te give 1t away now.~ o
« That blessed | ime,” said Man
~ I've been paying Ceesar a lot of attention to-day,”” grinned

"
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was Tom Merry who had heard the Housemaster’s panting ;

one stunnin’ blow—a tewwific uppah-cut, and then——

masiifi’s loose by this time,” said Manners.
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Tom. * Feeding him, and petting the beast. Casar won’s

hurt us!” _
" Well, we’ve got to chance “it.” o X
The four Shell fellows climbed over the &chool wall, and
dropped into the quad. As they crossed cautiously towards
the School House there was a patter of feet, and the mastiff
came trotting up, growling. |

" Ceesar!” whispered Tom Merry, ‘‘Good doggy: You

know me, Casar, old chap!”’ + -

Ceesar had not forgottenpthe blandishments Tom Merry had
expended on him that day. He rubbed his head against
Tom’s leg in quite an affectionate manner. . .

Tom Merry patted him, and the Shell fellows went on,

A light was gleaming in the window of Mr. Railton’s study.

“ Not gone to bed yet,”” murmured Tom Merry. ** Careful,
you chaps!”’

Five minutes later they had clambered inté the box-room
window, and closed and fastened it behind them.

From the box-room they trod cautiously on their way
to the Shell dormitory. The four juniors breathed more
freely when they were safe inside the dormitory, with the
door closed -behind them. = They undressed quici:ly in the
darkness,

3 %haiiiyou fellows?” came Clifton Dane’s voice,

" Yes.

"* Railton’s been here !’ |

“ Phew! Did he——"’ : |

““ He turned the light on,” ckuckled Bernard Glyn ~‘* But
he was satisfied with looking round the dorm. Lucky he
didn’t examine your beds.”

“ Jolly luckyt” - i

" Anything happened?”’ asked Glyn. | | |

Tom Merry quickly explained. Only Glyn and Clifton Dane
were awake in the dormitory; they had remained awake for
the return of their chums.

" My-hat!” said Glyn: * It was lucky vou were there,
Tommy, All the same, Railton would be ratty if he knew
that you’d been out. He would call it running into danger,
iapd }10 would be more anxious about you than You are aboui

~* He’s jolly well not going to know "’ chuckled Tom Merry.
~**But you were in danger; as a matter of fact,” said Dane.
** That villain might have turned on you, and——>" ~ & -

““Well, the other chaps would have chipped in. and we'd
have caught him,” said Tom. *‘ And Railton would have
been on to him again if he’d stopped another minute.
I wish he had. As it is, we’ve got to keep 1t dark, or Railton
will take jolly good care that we don’t get out again to look
after him. And we’re going to—what?’’ - | |

‘“ Yes, rather!” | ~ o=

And the members of the bodyguard, feeling that they had
done very well indeed, turned ‘in, and were soon fast asleep;
and they did not awaken till the rising-bell clanged out in
the morning. e S R

When Tom Merry & Co. came down in the mornine. they
found Study No. 6 down already, and waiting anxiously for
Nnews. ~ |

" Railton camie into our dorm last night.” Blake exclaimed.
I was awake, though you can bet I didn’t made a sound.
Has he spotted you? What’s happened ?”? |

The story had to be told again. | _-

"' Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus D’Avey. “Tt was vewy
fortunate you were upon the spot,.Tom Mewwy ; but this
pwoves what I have wemarked to you befoah, that it would
have been much wisah teo leave the mattah in my hands. It

~was weally vewy much against my bettah Judgment that I

consented to wemain in and let you fellows go out.
'mttc{lvindeed. Y:]tfll_ see!how :lt hasdturned ouL T, e
! v, you silly ass!” exclaimed Tom Merry wrathfullv.
I think that we’ve done jolly well I’* S : ”5'
~ Xaas; but if I had been there, deah boy, the wascal
would have been capchahed, you see, and the twouble would
all have been at an end,” explained Arthur Augustus,
*“Oh, rats !’ | | W
““ I bad the whole plan cut and dwied. All that was neces-
sawy for me to meet the wottah; and I should have met him
if I had been there !”” said Arthur Augustus regretfully. ‘I

Vewy

~ weally feel inclined to kick myself for lettin’ you go without

me! If I had only-been on the spot—-"’

<. Well>what would you have done?” ‘demanded Tom

Mﬁ%yﬁ, li;?]f:gmg_hal'd through his nose..

e
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*“ You silly fathead—" _ BT
I wefuse to be called a sillay fathead! I do not

vou for not catchin’ the wascal, Tom Mewwy ;. it was a. job
wathah . g s ‘a- |

been thah. Weally, I could kick myself!”

above your weight; but I ce

-Oh, if that's all that's mecessary, it's all right” sazh

(y Lowther, “ we'll kick you!” '
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“ Weally, Lowthah, ass—yawoooh—gewwofl—you
howwid beasts—yow-ow !”

And Arthur Augustus fled incontinently,  as the whole
exasperated bodyguard started operations with their boots
upon his aristocratic person. And the members of the garde
du corps who had so distinguished themselves overnight were

relieved from any further criticisms from the swell of St
Jim'’s.

you

#ﬂ

CHAPTER 12.

A Suspicious Character.

R. RAILTON looked none the worse in the morning
M for his perilous adventure overnight. Perhaps he
was feeling a little irritated, and that was all.

Now that the ruffian had appeared near the school, and
had actually attacked the Housemaster, the matter could not
very well be kept a secret much longer.

It had been necessary to inform the police of the occurrence,
of course: and it was certain to- creep into the papers, and

probably into the local Rylcombe paper. _
In a day or two, at the most, all St. Jim’s would be buzzing
with the news that Mr. Railton’s old enemy, the convict
Munro, had escaped “from prison, and was lurking about the
school. The Housemaster would be the cynosure of all eyes,
the object of attention from evervbody at St. Jim's—a most
annoying position for him. He hoped fervently to hear of
the capture of the escaped rascal during the day. =

But Munro seemed to have good luck. He' was being
cearched for now along the countryside round the school;
and Inspector Skeat had promised to ring up St. Jim's .as
soon as he was run down; but the day wore on without that
welcomeé telephone message arriving. |

Somewhere in the wide, deep woods the convict was lurk-
ing, hidden—waiting in all probability for another opportunify
of coming to close quarters with the man he hate

insane a hatred.

Mr Railton was very much puzzled, too, by the strange
shoident of his rescue. ‘In all probability he owed his life to
the unseen rescuer who had dashed up 1n the darkness and
<truck down the savage ruffian. And he could Wnagine no
~ yeason why the rescuer should have vanished without a word
or a sign. :

He gave Tom Merry & Co. some sharp looks that mornming,
with a lingering suspicion that he might have owed his rescue
to some of the juniors; but the bodyguard looked as innoeent
and unconscious as little lambs; and Mr. Railton, of course,
had not the faintest knowledge of the existence of the garde
du corps.

So he had to give it up as a.puzzle.

But the news of Munro’s attack, as he feared, was not long
in getting out.

On Friday Figgins of the New House rushed up to Tom
Merry excitedly in the quadrangle, flourishing a copy of the
“ Rylcombe Times."”

“ See that?’ demanded Figgins.

Tom Merry dglanccd at it carelessly. | |

¢ Never read the local rag, old man,” he said, with a yawn,
& What is it—report of one of our matches?” | _

“ No, fathead! That fellow Munro is out of prison—""

“Go hon!” | | |

¢ And he's come back here—""

6 Reauy 919 |

“ And gone for your Housemaster!” exclaimed Figgins,
brimming with excitement. *‘ What do you think of that?”

* My dear chap, I've done thinking about it—that’s ancient
history !”’ said Tom Merriy loftily. * The New House is
behind the times, my son ' |
. : : ou—you knew!” he ejaculated. e
S ‘LKnown it for dog's ages!” yawned Tom Merry. - “ We
don't want local papers to give us our news. We get on to
things on the spot—in the hool House! Your blessed old
House is miles behind the times.” . - s

And Tom Merry strolled away, leaving Figgins simply

glaring.
% do you think the cheeky rotter a__sjs?”' exclaimed

-

ﬁﬁmﬁe‘sﬁmg, Kerr and Wynn, his two devoted chums.
v fm knew it all the time. Gammon!™ - R
«f don’t know,” said Kerr thoughtfully. *The paper
- savs Mr. Railton was attacked, and assisted by eomeone who
did not make himself known. T thought that was very queer.”

You don’t think it was—"" - 1,

“ One of those School House bounders!" said Fatty Wynn,

shouldn’t wonder.

— — = .

| 't knOW‘—"""'” = s o
We didn't happen to see it in some paper or othet,” said
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- Arthur Augustus had long --
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- week or more now, and it must have "been in the papan -
Of course, they found it oub by chance, 1t they found itp J‘;
. brains, or they couldn't hay,

It didn’t require any
done it."”’ o e

“By gum!”’ said ¥iggmns. If it was one of those duffer
_  Look here, chaps, this.s up to us! Railton ain't gy,
Housemaster, but he’s a good sort, and I vote that we take
a-hand in the game. What price scouting after that villain
and collaring him?”’

Kerr grinned.

¢« Not an easy job,”’ he remarked. “ There must be a ggpq
many police on his track by this time, and they haven't found
him."’

“ They haven't had any training as Boy Scouts,” replied .
Figgins. ‘‘ We have!” |

oA hem 1t -~ :

« Tt would be a jolly big score over the School House:
hounders if we captured the rotter,” said Figgins eagerly.

T don’t sece much chance of it, but ! S

“ Let's try it, anyway. We can keep our eyes open for-
suspicious characters hanging round the school. If we could
drop on the villain and seize him we’d soon put a stop to those-
School House cads crowing.”

And the Co. agreed that they would. R

Meanwhile, other fellows were talking over the news. The:
members of the bodyguard grinned as they heard 1t discussed.
up and down the House as something new. | : :

Mr. Railton, as he had expected, came in for much curious
attention. The fellows wanted to know how he took it. So
far as could be seen, Mr. Railton took it quite calmly, His
manner was perfectly ordinary, and he never made the
slichtest or most distant reference to the subject. Many of
the fellows were greatly disappointed. A man in such eir-
cumstances might have been expected %o show signs of per-
turbation. at least. If it had been Mr. Ratchff, for instance,
he would have had a guard of policemen to look" after him.
If it had been Selby he would have been on tenterhooks, And
here was Mr. Railton acting just as if nothing was happening,
gndJnOt even a single solitary bobby to be seen anywhere near.
3t. Jim's !

“ There ought to be some sort of watch set on the place,
vou know,” Tom Merry remarked to his chums. ** The pelice
don’t know anything about us—"" ‘

“ Phey wouldn’t be likely to guess that we've formed a
gardy kaw !’ agreed Digby. |

“ They wouldn’t be likely to guess that we called it a
gardy kaw, anyway!" murmured Monty Lowther. |

“Look here—" |

¢ Order 1 said Tom Merry. ~ T say, the bobbies don’
know that we are looking after Railton; and that villain may
zo for him any minute, so really it is up to_them to keep a
bit of a watch over the school. That man Munro 15 dotty;
not dotty enough for an asylum, but I'm sure he’s not nite
level in the upper crust. Well, then, he might think nothi
of rushing into the place at any risk; and there ought to be
a peeler somewhere about.” - e R

“T dare say Railton has told them not to both ﬁwsﬁg‘v
Blake. * This fuss gets on his nerves—it's easy 10 5ec that.

“Yaas, it is wathah neglectful of the police, whethah

railton wantsa man on the watch or not,” remarked Arthur

Augustus. ‘“ Fortunately, we are heah!” -

“ Very fortunatée youw're here, Gussyl” said Blake ‘sar-
castically, “ If anybody’s required to track down a watchr
dog you can do it, of course.” .

““ Weally, Blake——’ k

“ Or to burgle a Form-room—""

= Weally, Lowthah—"’ ; | |

The man might get himself up differently, too,” said Tom

Merry. *° We know how jolly easy it is to disguise _Onﬂﬁelf"’
us honourable members of the Junior Dramatic Society- 653_
might come here in some new rig or other, and nobody ¥
know him till he's done his damage.” Zols

Tthink 1 showld know: i i any wig, s Ao

Aungustus thoughtfully. “ I have a wathah keen eye for facc
and in any wig——"’ L 7 “

< ]:'ch wouldn’t have a wig on his face,” said Lowther, o
S You uttah ass! When I say * wig’ I mean W&

*“*Go hon! Gussy gefs more and more lucid as he got¥
older. Perhaps you mean a rig, though,” ssid Lowthef; £,
if it had just occurred to him. 3 s F
~“1I said “wig,” and I mean wig; not wig, you d suah’
And whatever kind of wig-out the wottah had, 1 2M ® 4
I should spot him,” said. Asthur Angnstus. 1 am EePE,
my eyes open, I assuah you. It’s a gweat pitay 1 wasn't 9

th&hmne that time——"" . =2 and Artho?
1here was a threatening motion of boots,
Augustus sniffed and 'mlkgd-“'i,, fmm A8

suspected that the deadly ¢
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Every Wednesday,

wactly where a hunted fugitive was to
Eim i}vas not clear; but the man was cu
anything. And the swell of St. Jim’s spen
keeping his noble eyes wide open for su
lurking about the school,

More than once in the laet day or two tramps who had
stopped to rest under the trees m the lane had been startled
(o find the;]35elx*es fixed by a glittering eyeglass: and the swell
of St. Jim’s had walked round them, inspecting them sus-
jiciously ; and they had lost no time in clearing off, under the

'“111)1'9{'-"51%’_1 thatl the elegantly dressed junior was not quite
i ht im nis nead. :

Ig.ifter school on Friday Arthur Augustus sauntered down
to the gates to bave another “look wound,” as he described
it. |

obtain a disguise
nmng enough for
t most of his time
spicious characters

In the sunny road outside there was nothing of a sUsSpicious
pature to be seen; but Arthur Augustus had studied modern
detective literature, and so he knew that when there was

nothing of a suspicious nature to be seen, that was in itself
& very suspicious circumstance.

R A haycart rumbled by, and Arthur Augustus turned his
i 4 eyeglass keequ upon the sleepy driver, not at all satisfied
that he wasn’t the escaped convict in disguise. . The haycart
yumbled away, and D’Arcy shook his head in a far from satis-
fied way. There was a chuckle from the gateway, and D’Arcy
glanced round and observed Figgins & Co. adorning the old
gateposts with their persons. They smiled at him-cheerfully.

“ Keeping watch—eh?”’ said Figgins, .
“] am afwaid I cannot weply to your cuwious questions,

Figgins. We are keepin’ the existence of the garde du corps

a dead secwet.”’

Figgins & Co. chuckled gleefully as Arthur Augustus walked
away down the lane, s __
“So they've started a garde du corps!” grinned Figgins.

“Well, their old garde du corps will have to go out of

business when we’ve captured Munro.”

“When!’ murmured Kerr, |

“Hallo! What is Gussy stopping for?’” asked Fatty Wynn,
who was following the-elegant junior with his eyes.

Arthur Augustus had halted in the lane and was surveying

& roughly-dressed man with a straggling beard, who was

geated in the hedge, apparently resting in the shade from the

sun, not twenty yards from the gates of St. Jim's.
‘““He’s spotted a tramp!’”’ grinned Figgins.
" Ha, ha, ha!”
Figgins & Co. strolled down the road after Arthur Augustus,
The swell of the School House was regarding the roughly-
dressed man intently.
** Good-aftahnoon !I’> he said finally.
1 * Arternoon, sir!”’ _
. *“ Are you a twamp?”’ .
o - “TI'm Jooking for work, sir,” said the man civilly.

“You won't find any work undah that hedge,” said Arthur
Augustus. * I wecommend you to go and look for work some-
= | whah else. I wegard you as a suspicious chawactah. :

- The man stared at him and rose and walked down the lane.
Arthur Augustus shook his head seriousl and went on his
;?&.Y;h ?duntering through the meadows, with a keen eye open
or characters. - . G ke
Figginys & Co. chuckled. They did not think it likely that
the escaped ruffian, if he came, would have much to dread
Ty from Arthur Augustus D’Arcy’s watchfulness. They stxglleld
5 up and down the lane, chatting over the somewhat _d:f }?‘1 t
task they had set themselves, without any clear idea of how

they wero to begin upon it. ~Suddenly Figgins uttered-an
b €Xtiamation : e '

.. There’s that cha% again !’

3 By Jove!” said Kerr.

The rough.looking man with the stragely beard had gono

Way taﬁgalpﬁ;?llgagmbef But he had evidently Soyblec b’fé

| - across the fields, for he was now in tho lane ﬂg-“"{:" d‘fo =
hundred yards from the spot where Arthur Augustus had s8¢/
-9 hl}lh Ha wwaa lming' aga.inst,' a tree and smoking a pipe,
"o m?k e htim 523001 glgtefa',nees - =
P& Co” exchanged auick Elncer, . 10 wiig o

tainly could have had no business near the school gates, SU0
Persist in hanging about there. Why had he , I;lﬁte:rt_ed-?. e
ay, and returned after Arthur Augustus had CeBE L7

éﬂa?l" ently it was because he d.

to the fact that he was hanging
' The New House juniors wnpt%da

gzm,, and they remembered that
Hiriggly beard, tho hoasy eyebrows,

b \ ; e A W . | &
: “HF MJH Mi ? =t 5

murmured Figg!

watchin thqml—wm?”
2 % e hine for old Railton to
ith t@na‘fﬂﬂ& ity
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to see Figgins & Co.’s performances inside

~it, and it seemed almost too good to
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" We don’t want to jump on a common or
mistake for Munro, you know. We shoul
death if we made a bloomer like that.”

' Let’s speak to him,” said Figgins, | e

The New House juniors strolled along, and came up to the
mman leaning on the tree. They paused. |

" Warm afternoon, isn't 1t?"° said Figgins diplomatically.

“ Yes, sir.” ' o

% Taking a rest—what?”

Yes, sir. ’Bout time I was gettin’ on, though.”

And the man touched his cap. evidently uneasy, and
slouched away up the road. |

:];he Jjuniors watched him out of sight. |

. Now, then,” said Figgins, * we’re jolly well going to see
whnether he comes back again. If he comes back when we're
gone we shall know he’s our man. It will prove that he's
watching the school gates, won't it 7

" Yes, rather; but how shall we know if we’re gone ?*? asked
Fatty Wynn. |

“ Ass!”’ said Figgins politely. ¢ We can keep watch over
the wall.” *

“ Good !”?

The three juniors strolled in at the gates again, and
Figgins, looking round quickly over his shoulder as he went
in, was almost certain he saw a ragged cap appear for a
moment among the trees up the roac?side. 1s heart beat
with excitement. He was almost sure now, and he was going
to make quite sure. The juniors went into the quad, and
along the inner side of the school wall.. There Figgins was
“bunked >’ up by his loyal chums to look over-the wall into
the road, almost hidden from sight by the overhanging trées.

““ My hat!” muttered Figgins suddenly,

“* See him?”’ asked Kerr breathlessly.

- “* Yes; he’s come back, and he’s watching the gates.”

““By George!” '

‘““ That settles 1t !’ saxd Wynn. |

Figgins’s eyes glittered. There in the road, as soon as
the coast was clear, appeared the rough-looking man with the
ragged beard and the pulled-down cap. He had only waited
for the juniors to go in, and then he had come back, and
taken up his old position, leaning against a tree by the road-
side, with his eyes turned in the direction of the school gates.

Figgins slipped down from the shoplders of his chums.-

“ Come on!” he muttered, ‘‘It's a dead cert now. And
I’'m almost certain his beard is falsc—almost certain 1
spotted a wire. If it 15— :

““ My hat, this will be a score over the School House!™
muttered Kerr. ‘ But—but be careful, Figgy, old man!™
Kerr was a canny Scot, and keen as he was to score over the
School House, he was very anxious not to make a faux pas.

“T'Il he careful,” said Figgins. Pl

be laughed to

s o SCome ol s ot
And with hearts beating with excitement the three juniors
hurried out of the gates., - e T e

| e—— -
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CHAPTER 13.
Figgins's Capture. |
OM MERRY gave a soft whistle.
” ““ What the dickens are those New House duffers
up to?”’ he murmureds o iy
Figgins & Co. had been too intent on stalking '’ the sus-
picious character to observe that there were any eyes upon
themselves. But there w;re. : Thei'éll‘;ernble Eﬁ;ﬁ:&ndﬁg
e, anl they were astounded
observed them from the guadrangie, an o _Fj;he ?cligi? ] w %Il
on the three Fourth-Formers hurried out of the gates
1?;?1? Tofn Merry and his comrades ‘exchanged glances of
aﬁf?ﬁf;??; playing some game,”’ saxdd Monty Lowt];er.
“ Let’s see.”’ B e ; - :
The Terrible Three hurried in their turn to the gateway,
nd looked out. - | _ __
@Fig%im_ & Co. had halted directly opposite to the rougﬁl-
looking stranger who was leaning against the trce by the
roadside. The man started as -they came up, and Tooked"
decidedly uneasy. R Yo
“ Back again—eh?”’ said Figgimns, e
4 Yeo-es, Bir.”

- “ What are you doihg- here 7’ a:.skéﬂ'"FI%Fihs, edging. closer
to the man.

He intended to make a sudden snatch at tho :
was genuine, Figgy felt' that the mans

beard. If 1t | s
o §
R e B '

suspicious conduct would justify Iis action. If it was fa
of course that settled the matter beyond the. shadow
doubt. ‘ s e R

L] . : R g R r.ﬁi‘; o i {::__5;;-_ ..."\ e
- “ Jest takin’ a rest, sir—— Ohl” - & SR ) -

Figgins had made his snatch.
His grasp closed on the stragghng 1
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-~ Lowther.

. - &¥ow! Ow! I'm bitten! Grocoooh! .= = =~ .

- i - " ’, # = " & e v, ol o \
g “ Hold him !"’ shrieked Figgins, as the prisoner, relieved of
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. The man, showing a bare and clean-shaven chin, jumped
‘back with a ery, and Figgins, almost overcome by that
astounding confirmation of his theory, stood for a moment
dazed, with the-false beard in his hand. : 3

But Kerr did not lose his presence of mind. Even the
canny Kerr was convinced now, A man who was watching
the school. disguised by a false beard, whom could he .be
3t not the bitter enemy who had threatened ' the School

Housemaster ?

““ Collar him ! yelled Kerr.

And he leaped at the surprised man, grasped him, hooked
his leg round him, and brought him to the ground with a
bump. Big as he was, the man was taken so by surprise
that%e was down before he knew what was happening.

‘“ Back up!”’ gasped Kerr. ° -

‘“* What-ho!”’ _

Figgins and Fatty Wynn sprang to Kerr’s assistance.

The unmasked man was strugwfing violently, and he would

-

have tossed off the Scottish jumor in a_few seconds, but the

three together made i1t quite a different matter. They
. pinned him down among them. P
~ “Got him!” panted Figgins. . ‘ Hold him tight! Help—

'I?'J

hel

"lphe Terrible Three rushed up.

They had seen the beard come off the stranger’s chin m
Figgy's grasp, their eyes almost starting from their heads in
astonishment. They were upon the scene 1n three séconds.
The man was struggling furiously and yelling, and m the
struggle his moustache came off, too, and his cap and some
of his hair. His face was revealed—a brick-red in colour, and
very dirty, but that was probably make-up. o o

““ Let me go!”’ he yelleg. ““ How dare you touch me!” Let
me get up !”’ _

“ Sit on his head, Fatty!”’ -

““ How dare you Groooh !” |
~ Fatty Wynn prompily sat on the prisoner’s head. The
man fairly collapsed under the weight of the fat Fourth-
Former. Only faint and muffled moans came from him now.

“ Got hm !’ trilled Figgins.

“ But—but who 1s it?”’ gasped Tom Merry.

¢ Munro, of course.” ‘

““ Munro !” yelled the Terrible Three.

“ Yes. Lay hold! Jdle’s an awfully strong beast. We
spotted him,”’ said Figgins breathlessly.  ‘“ He’s been watch-
ing the school for a long time. I spotted that false beard too!
Got him !” |

“ My hat!” * S

“ Groooooooooh !”’ came from the squelched prisoner..
© We've got him!” chuckled Kerr. * You fellows take
hold of him too; he mustn’t get away. But mind, he’s our
capture.” . :

“ Ours! Rather!” said Figgms. “Don’t you School
House bounders pretend you had a hand in it, for you hadn’¢!
He's ours!” *

“ Yes, rather!” chimed in Fatty Wynn.  Figgy said as
soon as we heard about 1t that it was up to the New House
to Tope him in, and we've done it. This is where the New
House scores—what ?”’ |

“** But—but are you sure 1t’s Munro?”’ gasped Manners.

Figgins snorted. - |
~““Who else could it be? I®tell you he was watching the
school, h'an?mg about the gates and watching, and he was
?ﬁrﬁg a false beard. Do you wani any more proof than

- “Well, 1t does look as if you've got him,” said Tom
Merry. ‘“ He's about Munro’s size. It was like the cheek
of you New House rotters to ¢hip in, though.”
- % VYes, rather! He was really our man!”

growled

-~ “ Ha, ha, ha! This is where your giddy garde du corps
takes a back seat!” chortled Figgins, e 3
~ - *“ Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled the Co. :
~_The Terrible Three looked very grim. It was rather rough
on them after they had formed a bodyguard and taken the
matter in hand for two or three days to have their prize
snatched from them like this. Figgias & Co. had chipped
in only that day, and they had effected a capture at once.

- Like Cesar of old, they came, they saw, they conquered !

~ ““Well, you seem to have done it,”’ said
"¢ Like your cheek, I must say!” aa;d Tom MET_T;Y-

" 4 ; Oh’ rats! LQnd us a hand t-O g&b l]im i'n = Sﬁid’

Figgina. “I— Hallo!”
| arooh !” roared Fatty Wynn.
head had turned red hot all at once.

0wl Ow! Ow! Yow!l QP sz reox Lo
% What on earth’s the matter?” ; -

* He made a sudden Ie?i] into - the air, as‘"?if_‘- the ﬁ#oné%i

.-

- Wynn’s weight, began to struggle again.
lease me !”’ yelled the prisoner. "algelp '
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¢ Well my hat !’ gasped Figgins. = What awful |
Fancy an esgaped convict calling for the police !, 'Holé}hﬁ?kl
Pile on him !’ ; oo

“ Help! Release me! I am a policemant Qw !

“ Oh, draw it mild!” Lt o |

“ Mold on, Figgy!” shrieked Tom Merry, as he peayaq -
the fallen man’s flushed and discoloured face. ud“’
erumbs! Yeu've made a bloomer. this® time! Thas iaﬁ‘h
Munro!” ¢

“Rot !’ %

Tt isn’t; I tell you! I know the man’'s face. This s
him. Munro’s got a big nose, . and this chap has 3 li];fflé
snub!”’

< My word, that’s so!’’ gasped Lowther. - * IHis-face i 4
jolly dirty I didn’t notice 1t; but I know his nose now-—T
mean, I don’t know his nose. If that’s Munro, Figgy e,
wearing a false nose as well as a false beard!” ‘

““ Ha, ha, ha!”’ roared the Terrible Three.

Figgins and Kerr released the prisoner in astonishmery
and dismay. They had a very dim recollection of the man’s
features—Munro’s—but they remembered that he had a large
nose. And their prisoner’s nose was a small one of the snyj
variety. And Lowther’s lumorous suggestion. that it was 4
false nose was, of . course, .impossible. The man was gt
Munro. | _ -

- Vou've made a -IIIiStakB,- Elggy I’ chortled Manner.s,

“ But, as you said, he’s your prisoner. We won't prefend
we had a hand in the capture. ~We won’t claim any of the
credit I’ : ' - |

““ Ha, ha, ha!” | e T S SR

« T—T don’t care,” gasped Figgins. “If he am’t Munro—
and I suppose he ain’t—he’s a suspiciofis character—very
likely a confederate. - He was watching the school, and he
was wearing a false beard. You’'ve séen that yourselves!”

The breathless and furious man sat up. e S A

““ You silly voung idiots !’ he rasped out. - ““T’ll take you
into custody for this! I’'m a plain-clothes’ constable, you
stupid 1diots!”? 7 e

““Oh, my hat!” murmured Lowther. ¢ You've put yeur
foot in 1t this time, Figgy !” ‘

¢ J—I don’t believe it!”’ stammered Figgins.
watehing the school, you villain!” :

“Of course 1 was watching the school, when I’ve been
stationed here by my inspector to watch the school!” hooted
the unfortunate man, staggering to his feet; ““and Fllgo
and complin to your headmaster .of this outragel” 5

¢ T—I say, hold on, we—we——" |

“It was all through that false beard,” said Kerr; m
dismay. “I—I say, we're sorry, you know—really sorry!”

““I shall complain 5

“Tt was a mistake, officer,” said *Fom Merry, trying:fo
pour oil on the troubled waters. °= ‘“And it won’t.do you any
good if your inspector knows that your disguise was spotted
by a schoolboy, will 1t7’ -

“I’m not going to be 'andled——" o BESEESAS
 “Do you mean to say you were here watching the scho
for Munro?’ asked Figgins, in blank dismay. =

The man calmed down a little now. He had cause to be
angry. but he seemed to be naturally a good-tempered feliow,
and hf understood that the zealous juniors had made a little
mistake.

Probably, too, he realised that if the matter were reported,
Tnspector Skeat would certainly not consider that he had done
s work well. , |

“Of course I was ’ere watching for Munro " he snapped.
“Tve been detailed for the job, as the man 1S expected to
come back ’ere. ~And he wouldn't be likely to show hﬁ}
self if he saw a policeman walkin’ up and down, would he'’ P

The juniors understood now. The plain-clothes’ man hiﬁ
adopted the guise of a tramp, which was undoubtedly ¢
best he could have adopted for the task he had to periorm- "

Figgins had %potted him with remarkable keenness, but
had never even gc?curred to the keen Figgins that he might be
a detective on the watch, o—ahem®
" Well, it was a mistake,” said Tom Merry. X =
—we're looking for that villain Munro too! Sorry ! i
. Awfully sorry!” said Figgins. ‘ Here’s your bears it
- ““Oh, clear offI” grunted the plain-clothes’ man. ot
f{gt‘l“say a word about this "ere, and I won’t! Only ‘ﬂmri-ﬂ
And the watcher retired among the trees to fe".‘waw-f;_
disguise, and F tﬁi"k

“You were

iggins & Co., feeling a strong desire
the earth open and swallow them gut of sight, fairly
mralt the school gates. = - o * .
1 1;3 Terrible Three followed them in, grinning- o
_—~Your capture, Figgy !’ murmured Tom Merri- .
wasup to the New House to make a capture, and you ye d&rﬂ‘

_ “Oh, shut-up?” growled Fizgins
- “Dont b discouraged,”  said Lowthes

| | 1 U
. mwwi’
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- ™ all

. i e

i o

. 1= iy

_____
------



Every Wednesdaye

4 You've only captured a common or garden bobby this time,
but nextl tu]}e you ey catch the inspector himself I’

“Ha, Dha, 14 - . .

Filggins & Co. glared at-.t,hg} chuckling trio, and walked away
and hid their blushes within the walls of the New House.
In Figgins's study the three chagrined juniors looked at one
anot]]er with long faces. ,

« Well, it was @ mucker I groaned Fatty Wynn.

Figgins snorted.

«What about looking for the convict after this® mur-
mured Kerr. _ :

Figgins snorted more emphatically than before.

« Oh, rot! li-was a rottén idea!” he growled. * For

goodness’ sake, dont suggest any more rot like that, Kerr,

there’s a good chap !’
Kerr stared, as well he might.

«(Oh, 1 didn’t suggest it!” he yelled.

317 |
lt'“‘()11!. don’t argue !” said Figgins crossly.

“ But }‘011—"}’011——”

“For goodness’ sake, Kerr, don’t jaw!”

And Kerr, like a loyal chum, took compassion upon tka dis-
comfited Figgins, and forbore to *‘ jaw.”

“ You suggested

CHAPTER 14.
To Save His Enemy !

(« E’'S goimng out!”
H ‘“ And so are we!”
“Yaas, wathah!”’ <

It was Saturday afternoon. Under ordinary circumstances,
the chums of the School House would have been busy on the
cricket-field that atternoon. '

But the circumstances were not ordinary.
stances, m fact, were far from ordinary.

For there had been no news of the escaped convict. Munro
was still at large. If he had ventured near St. Jim’s again,
nothing bad been seen or heard of him. The school—as the
juniors now knew—was being kept under surveillance by the
police, iIn the hope of ““nabbing’ the rascal if he came in
that direction.. Perhaps Munro guessed as much, for he had
not been seen there.

But he had not been captured.
the meighbourhood was not known.

It was probable enough that, baffled in his attempt upon
Mr, Railton, he had fled, seeking safety in distance. |

Bat the garde du corps of the School House did not trust
to any such theory. Until the man was safe under lock and
Key again, they did not intend to relax their vigilance. They
had formed themselves into a badyguard for the especial
purpose of safeguarding their Housemaster, and they were
not going to slacken in their efforts, d : *

Once they had saved him, and it was up to them to save
him again if danger threatened. Whether he liked it or not
—and certainly he would not have liked it if he had known—
l'om Merry & Co. meant to keep him under their eye, and see
that nothing happened to him. _ :

S0 when, after dinner that afternoon, Mr. Railton took his
hat and stick to go out, there was a flutter of excitement in
the bodyguard. ‘ |

“ This means cutti
remarked.

“Not at all, deah boyv,” =aid D’Arcy. ‘ You fellows go
and play cwicket, and leave Wailton to me!” -

“Rats!”’ said Tom Merry. ‘“Gussy had better go and play

T2

“J‘ifliet : He'll do less damage there than anywhere else!
| wefuse ! :
“But what are we going to do?” said Blake. * We can’t

The eircum-

Whether he was still in

ng the cricket this afternoon,” Kangaroo

Figl & SN
Jﬂ : GOOd eg.g!!: : | _

i

““ The arrangements were soon made, and a few minutes after
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towing-path, Mr. Railton having gone down by the village

way,

The Terrible Three were following a longer route to the
bridge than the Housemaster: but they ran most of the
way, and by the time they reached the old stone bridge they
knew that they were on the spot well ahead of Mr. Railton.

It was an unfrequented spot where the old stone bridge
spanned the shining waters of the Ryll. T he tmﬂpg-path
was on the near side of the river; but on the other side was
a._thick wood, through which the road ran from the bridge
in the direction of Wayland town. A .

Tom Merry halted under the trees along the towing-path.

“We'll wait here till old Railton passes,” he remarked.
“Then we can keep him in sight down the road to Wayland.
Fasy enough to follow him and keep him in cover; we're not
silly duffers like those Fourth-Form kids!”

“* Hear, hear!” said Lowther.

And they waited, keeping an eye on the road that led up
to the bridge. It was about twenty minutes later that Mr.
Railton came into view, striding on towards the bridge,

““There he 1s!” murmured Tom Merry

Then the juniors dueked out of sight in the thickets.
Myr. Railton had stopped on the bridge, and, leaning on the
old stone parapet, he was looking up the river. The shmmg
Ryll, flanked with green woods and flowery meadows, was

beautiful to the eve on that sunny afternoon, and the House-

master had paused to admire the scenery, and the Terrible
Three had only just time to dodge out of sight as the House-
inaster’s glance swept down from the bridge.

“How long is he going to stay there?”’ murmured Tom
Merry. “Jolly nearly spotted us!”

Mr. Railton seemed in no hurry to move. With his
oclbows on the stone parapet, he gazed along the sunlit
river.
1t was a stealthy step behind him on the bridge that caused
him to turn his head.

He swung round.

A burly man, with a stubbly ebhin and haggard face, was
almost vpon him.

Mr. Railton sprang back with a ery.

““Munro, you again!”’

“The second time—and the last

132

' muttered the convict.
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march out after Railton like a giddy army! He would be = = ;
“ertain to spot us, for one thing!” = =
.. Bettah leave it to me!” e - — —_—
“1t's all sercne,” said Tom Merry. I heard him tell g B é‘. g
Mr. Linton he was going to Wayland. He’s pretty certain to 35 = ;’
Walk, as there isn’t a train for an hour yet, and he’s starting = l I I U S I R A I E D P = 1
Bow.  Now, there are two ways to Wayland—by the foot- = | 48 b
‘:iili\ and over the hill, or down the village andl Evte-r lighg _ = i
ige.  We can separate into two parties—one lot to lmn
3:2 %}G?ath, \he. s lok 45 keep ap;deye gu tiI;w f;mg b_vg A NEW WEEKLY g E
\ ridge." | asilv _cut round and get ahead -0 ' R |
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of the Housemaster swung out of the
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etlong the footpath, which was the lenger route. The Ter-

~ EVERYONE should read.
_rible Three sade for the bridge over the Ryll, to keep their 6N SALE 2d. EVERYWHERE,
f¥es open in that direction. giEas Sy | |

L0e n party disappeared  into the wood. e i eSS OReE <
Tm’r M'm mmm ‘and Lowther hurried along the === -

vy
Wh

L G TGN

s

il

e ———

E o we e THEB GEM L1BRARY.—No. 343.
¥ A Magnificent New, Long, School T ~
GE l Tom Merry & Co. By M N cuﬂmagf "

.

. “LEVISON'S LAST CHAN




.-

. THE BEST 3% LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3" LIBRARY. fny

s had no food for da}:s. ‘He seems to ke

My ‘Tuck 1 d, after all! You will not escape me this  Probably he ha
tim‘[ayv;{uck o = utterly reduced. -~ Go at once, my dear boys. . I should nevey
f if harm came to you. ~

He was rushing on the Housemaster as he spoke. forcive mysel : Al
h The Teorrible Three said no more. The convict was eyj. °

3 ‘lton’s hands went up in defence, and his right came n _
e 1 > 3 dently in a state of exhaustion, and quite easy to deal with,

out like a hammer, catching the ruffian full in the face. y in ve 1 _
Munro staggered back w;gtli a panting cry—back—back—  The juniors cut off. . Munro raised himself on his elbow,

reeling on to the low stone parnl)et of the bridge. ’ gasping for breath. o= T T e panted

Mr. Railton gave a sudden ‘shout, and sprangp forward— “ You—you have s \ |
¥ But it was too late. The convict Mr. Railton nodded, looking down on the haggard wretch

not to strike, but to save. I'he i _
the low parapet, and the House- with a compassionaté gaze.

had fallen backwards over * ga
bl too late. The man’s hard and haggard ¢« Why did you do it ?-

L
‘¢ Because -you were 1n danger.’

master’'s grasp came
¢« You—you know what I meant to do——""

face wont horribly white as he folt himself falling. He
clutched wildly at space, and shot downwards from the bridge

towards the shining surface of the Rylk ¢« T know 1t !”’ - _

¢ Good heavens!’ A look of wonder came over the haggard face.
Mr. Railton looked down with a pale face from the parapet. ¢« And yet you saved me [ S

*  The conviet struck the water, and disappeared. - Under the . ¢ Vet I saved youl” assented the Housemaster.

d_the There twas a short silence.. The ruffian’s face was working

bridge the Ryll ran with a strong, fierce current, and _ ace v

man was whirled out of sight under the stone arches in &  gtrangely. The wild light had died out of his eyes.

second. - e « I_T am vour prisoner, Railton !” His voice was subdued
¢« He will be drowned !” and broken. = ¢ I.am in your hands.- Send me back to prison.

have something to say. 1t was you
7Y -

.

The ruffian had attacked him murdavously. But the House-  But—but before 1 go I _
master was not thinking of that-now. He was thinking only  that sent me to a convict prison—

of his enemy’s danger. He rushed across the bridge to the ¢« 1 did my duty!” ok |
othor side, tearing off his coat as he ran. He looked down, «T meant to be revenged for that, and I have tried. I
till my brain seemed fo

just in time to see a white and despairing face swept from  prooded over it in the convict cell
under the stone arch. Either the man could not swim, or he  turn. Perhaps it did turn a little; I don’t know. But—but
fall had deprived him of his senses. Without a struggle, he  now. after what you have done, I—I—I have something to
was whirling away to his death in the deep waters of the g3y, T have been your bitter énemy—— - 2 ~

| Pool. - ' . “* Without just cause,” said the Housemaster.
- ‘One glimpse at that deathly, despairing face was enough for Munio stag]gered £6-his f%let_'
= the Housemaster. -~ > | “ I'm ready !”’ he said. |
S - He leaped upon- the “parapet, put his hands together, and Mr. Railton drew back. =,
dived. Like an arrow he cleave the air and the water, and “T cannof-give up the man whose life 1 have saved,” he
. came up, swimming strongly. The fierce and rapid current gid. *“I cannot do 1t! Go! Take your chance: I cannot
- _tore at him like a living thing. A few powerful strokes, and  touch vou.” : | TR
he reached the convict, who had come up after sinking, and Munro gasped. P
was about to sink again. - A moment more, and the House- ¢ You mean that?” e
i master’s strong grasp was ol the drowning man. : ¢ Vos. Whother I am doing right or wrong, T do not
P Up came the dripping head and the white face—up from  know; but I cannot send you back to a convict prison when
e death. e I have saved vour life. The police must do their own
& ~Munro’'s eyes 0 ened wildly, and fixed on the House-  work ! ‘
& master’s face. e dil not struggle; his limbs seemed “ Phen listen to me,” said Munro, in a deep, eager voice.
=5 powerless. But he spoke hoarsely. | = ¢« Vou shall not be sorry for it. If I am captureg. I must
i * Let me go!” : " gerve my sentence. If 1 cscape, I swear that I will lead a
3 ¥ g gomg to-seve-yoml o taremy T ~~ qew life. I have been within touch of death, and it has
b - “Save me! You! Let me go o ; g opened my eyes. I swear to you that from this day forward,
2 ‘The Housemaster did not heed. He striick out powerfully  free or not, my hands <hall be clean from crime.” — = .
o for the bank, supporting the hag ard man above the water. ¢ God help vou to keep your word,” said Mr. Railton;
& But the current svas fierce an strong, and Mr. Railton, ¢« and He will help you if you look to Him!”
o powerful swimmer as he was, was swept out from’the bank And so they parted. :
s out into the broad, shining river‘.l o q 1 . e Ty ; . : : .
4 1uni '] or o-path with : |
3» “‘h’li:y:%icg:mors B O o o : Tom Merry & Co. noted that Mr. letqn’wore a very
3 Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther had seen what had  Brave eXpression thf‘hl'eit 05 {)hﬂt day ?t Et- J lm,s-t A
*  happened, and they sere running along the bank to help. hey wondered what had become of the CONVICE. o Sp s
e Frertes Sh e RS =t het h. The Housemaster thanked the Terrible Three again for W<
= But the Housemaster was far out of their reac : : - on of
-« He—he will be drowned!” panted Tom Merry-h “ Once i’&d they hgdthrendereillehe}dm' but he made no ment:
£y in the he can’ e A ' n unro; an ey wondered.
! ?_1._?31}6 Pool, he;;pp?‘_;lt e g o.aded up - i But there was news that night. P.-c. Crump of ]3'*'~..,‘~r'h”«‘3"'‘7‘““131e
| 25 “¢¢ There’s no boat in sight—"" G- had made a capture, and the news was t?lephon_ed to dt'ofl
’ Tom Merry threw off his jacket. ~ school. Munro was i the hands of the police agally 'ii, o
~“T'm going in?l" e ~ his way back to the prison he had escaped from. AN 8",
¢ T,00k out! He’s coming!” gasped Manners. : it was learned that Mr, Crump’s capture did not reflect g{ﬁﬂ _,
"Mpr. Railton was making one more eftort to yeach the  glory upon him, for the convict had given h]i?:e“rm of his
Qge pOiIlt he ’

© gshore. His teeth were set, his eyes glinted like steel. With 1t merely in hunger and desperation, or was

+  onderful strength and courage he stemmed the whirling repentance ? Mr, Railton wondered. But upon Buv 5 .ny

~  current, and swept up to the steep bank. His hand graspe was resolved, and that was that when his once-bitter €1
- - came forth once more a free man, he should not lac

- at the grass, and the roots tore out in his hand. e
A second more, and he would have been swept away to hand on the road to honesty. | D'A
It's wathah wotten,”” was Arthur Augustqu o mal

~ death. But in that second Tém Merry was in the water, and i : . A
' verdict. * I wegard it. as wathah inconsidew te ©

L_,: . hiﬁ grasp was on the Housemaster. And Manners and _ : : a o Were

- Lowther, 'up to their armpits in the riyer, were holding on to o give himself up to a duffah like OW‘JHE;' when WS~ it

e Tnmvggeg}' i“t el i EPET Buf : b‘ﬁ‘ Zosas = i‘“’ﬂ? lkgeﬂ to cﬁpc}lllgh l}tm.f l];. weally cons ahbe ﬂo ped in at

-~ Even then it was not easy. t by combined efforts Mr.  Dave €L US WODE . im in, if he was goin’ to be W -

RS Rigﬂ- e ‘ ' all. If I had had a chance, as you fellows had, 1 should hav®
y

g | ilton and his burden were dragged upon the stee bank.
~ The convict sank into the grass, ﬁ& sonseless. Mz Railton - woped him .in.all saght—% o | #
- stood, drenched and Pﬂﬂtm;"ﬁf R T e RGN ‘P%‘g'hat about the gzardy-kaw ?” asked Digby. T supp®

B Tt Merry i Matiners! Lowther! My dear boys, thank vou the gardy-kaw is done with now, you follows?’ - L
- for what you have done ! gasped the Housemaster. It “ Well, as there’s noghing more to_gardy, there's not (;mthn‘
.~ W my good fortune that ‘you happ ned-to bedere’’ . - -use In-a gardy-kaw,”’ grinned Tom Merry. 1 sugges" “iha
"~ The Terrible Three did not explain how they * happe -4  we have a tremendous feed in the study to celebrat® -

T RSN I )

T

: ; to be there. It was the second time the School House  stuccess of the garde du gorps. How’s that?”’ _
& mastor had owed his ¢ mfﬁﬁﬁm dacorps. - And the garde du corps replied with one voice: 2
& Munro lay gasping in the grass, dazedand helpless. - - - Whathot . - L0 o g iyl
B @got him now, sin,” éaid Tom Merry. That's MunroP* _ And that crening there were high IO in Tom ¥0ge
vy s W e £ BT S S R PR L m;i—. mﬂle high-jinkers were the noble members A,
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OUR GRAND NEW WAR SERIAL,
. .

A Thrilling Tale of Adventure and

International Intrigue.

By CLIVE R. FENN.

a-n'o--o-# Cr > O

. : QT | Raya gave a nod. He had long since realised that argu-
Paul Satorys I}El:;nlgrgzﬂalifbllgng{ :n the State of Istan ment was vain*when his chief had spoken, and now he gave

: D g R T : _ s an order which rang down the lines of the men. :
is the principal witness against a eclever criminal namerl Batorss ha& drawn his sword, ‘and his left hand gripped

Jem Stanton, and upon his evidence Stanton 1s sent t0 .7 Coc.. Ahead he saw a low range of hills, a scattered

.'_-‘ : : . 4 g . . % C : : \ ’ R e ’
g Lote Yo idnege o eape, e coming sres B o o il Msfgr of th cvaton v
alil_oatolys, | | : had once reached thus far into the wilderness.

Lang, follows them until they separate, and then attacks . _ : : :
e I T R bt b e o e B SO e
Stanton changes clothes. In Paul’s clothes, the escaped con- - 1o cio gaghed on, confusion scemed to take possession of the

victk finds papers relating to State affairs in Istan, and : : h b hlac
= : ezl - %z : opposing troops. They were among - them—the black troops,
g};llnlf tglaL;Eaftéll:WEiHl }lzli:]ﬁq;l:lght%(lair? el;}léop;{ggt t(}f{;l?gfé :)? led by Raya and the true king—cutting a way clean _througf;
Satorvs. Stantofni has ‘no FfEoultvin SO%ul‘il:l - the throne of the men from Istan City, swinging back, charging again, an
Y5, OUAIVO S ‘ J 5 ' yet again, and spreading wild confusion in the ranks of the

enemy.

Istan. It is some time before Paul can prove his identity to
the police in England, and by the time he reaches Istan e Satorys remembered fighting his way through with  the

finds Stanton firmly established on the throne Grace dis- : : / - :
R SR e e : , others, he recalled secing the sailor racing -on in the sunhght,
covers the deception, but is helpless. Having once captured as if he were out for a picnie, and then he was down, a cut

Satorys, Stanton u¢es him as a weapon to induce Grace to

: ; : Srae e from a sword laying him low. -
marry him, stating that unless sho complics, he il it It might have been minutes, or hours, or days, but he came

Paul. Lara, a priest, hears of this, and persuades her to 1 4" onsciousness, to see Peter and Anton bending over

‘marry Stanton, giving.:[‘ her a powder to take immediately o
after the ceremony. This is done, and the powder brings «« Have we beaten them ?”’ he said faintly. G vo
on a state of coma, and all believe her dead. On the way ‘¢ Well, we have, and then, agamn, we haven’t, sir,”’ was

to the temple the priests are attacked by a tribe of natives R y | B

d A2 \ ’ the sailor’s reply. Here. Mr. Anton, he isn’t too heavy
Eh? are amazed by the beauty of t1hetgn'1. They make her g0 16 to carry, and you have got a nasty one. Help me
feir queen, and events move quickly.” Satorys, 1n company 4. .006 him, and the others will soon be back.™
with 2 faithful old sailor, Peter Mardyke, and a gentleman Satorys lost consciousness again, but by sheer force of wiil

of his own class. Duvigny, escape from Stanton’s clutches h : : =
' C1ass, ; . f : e came to himself once more, and told the sailor to set him
only to fall into the hands of the very natives who captured dow:*:. : -

Grace Lang. They are brought before her, but as her face Y ean walk.” he said. *“ Now, tell me, where is Raya?”
’Eh‘d@e“ by a thin gauze, they do not recognise her, and Pgtg;n:*aisaélcll\ ’hiil?mfidd. e : R ;_3 -
aul is astounded at her knowledge of his B}*wa_te affairs. “ Up there somewhere,” he said. * Thought you was with
bad is known as Nada, and offers to help huu in getting v “Hut you weren’t. You were fightinglike a lion, sir,
T hﬁk his throne, an offer which Satorys gratefully a.oc’f; ts. and’ the men were mad to follow you. .. The enemy are
i ¢ troops are called up, and Paul reviews them. ey rallying a mile away. - The work i1sn’t done yet, by long
hre a wonderfully efficient body of men, and Paul is more [} {1.c° Ah. here they come!” R

O%Oflﬂ- : | About a dozen of the black soldiers came racing up as the

The march is eommenced, and the troops extend for two i spoke. One of them pointed to a long, low building
Miies in a straight line. One night, when in camp, Paul 18 ¢ ©o5q and stone—a ruined temple, to all seeming.

awakened by a scratching at his tent, and a man appeall's. . ** Get the king there !” shouted one of the soldiers.
taismn as the latter sees that Paul 1s 'a,wake, however, “i “ That's just what we are going to do, Old Topknot {7
: es to his heels and escapes. Taking him to be a spy., Pau growled the sailor. |

IS Put on his guard. *Once the big hill, which, sheltering Satorys saw a number of the enemy’s infantry advaneing,

t:«}an City is passed, Paul decides to attack at once. Raya  gnd he made light of his wound, though a faintness came
_135 to dissuade him. ' over him every other minute, blotting out the scene.

No!” says Paul. “ We will go forward !”’ 4 “ It’s all right!”’ he jerked out. ‘ Our fellows are close
} (Now go on with the story.) . at hand, and we can hold that place for a bit.” |
A | - | | ““ True for you, sir!”’ sang out Peter. e ~ -
For the King! =~ ﬂ | The little party hurried forward, but as they gained the

Raya submi :th the best grace in the world, and entrance to the building Satorys was mnear sinking to the
twenty mmx?:;iteﬁ.tcﬁlwe considerable force was debouching  ground. | T s e R AR £
°n {0 ‘the open plain from out of the grey defilel <" = - Peter dropped on one knee, and fired mrefgxﬂg[:t the pur-
- For ahcad of them they saw the scouting parties of the  suers, and the advance was checked while the king was got
®hemy, and these little thought danger was so Dear. .. o . into the rough shelter afforded by the ruined 1!.\4'1.114::!.11”{I - The

“You will not take part in the charge, sir 9> gaid Raya, door was swung to just as the party of the enemy dashed up,
23 he stood by Satorys. * It would be uselessly courting  and th:-ﬁ' fell back before a fierce fusillade. i
dange L Baasrnekon ~- ' R , Mr. Anton, sir,” said the sailor, as Duvigny-turned

gor.~ . v onis o s w27 |
“Na o e f 1 eaid Sa rmly. - away from the W | | ¢ thi
No; X 59“'1*1! you and thﬁ.ff“"_’ FEld Satorys ﬁ et AT HERY AT S88. COIRCE whe?;ﬁ ?&Q;ES Lhéd dr?jijpexi: “ this -
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5 ﬁn&é you niilay be
2 herce volley from out of the growin
~ black soldiers dashed to the postgrwhlieh hsd-baa

-f e and fired steadily at the dusky figures he made out creeping

~ to Peter, firing steadily.
B T -Aam goin

. :
#
.
-
-~ i
o . 5
r - e

~ rvoumind me, old fellow,” muttered Peter. " Youn can have
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. | ralt for
d you won't mind me not waiung

' ‘ * » high and dry—that
P et Ve pomt out the [act.  Here we arc e «
isGuI an:]ﬁ dry as a lime-kiln—and you may bplllue: ?;ngr £itl;
~ but I wouldn’t say ' No”~ to a glass of champag

pl?};i:!;r()fatlggiiefd talking, and Wen’f l?;-eﬁaéarzggi!gcéwAifééil:Fﬂ
» _ ; 1 :
was getting on. The next momel - tesing <akatol

o R <ons why he went on C ) .
e e & dop ‘tlhji.h;. thought of the plight of his

ken the man’s nervlf. 53 |

B £ % ioht. Mr. Anton; you may take 1t from me.
TheI:hSie? lils z:gth so badly hurt as you think—a ll)ad cut. Ell%
I have done what 1 could, and will do more the l:l’lmnfélil- -
can get this place to rights with_the help of these }z]u:'
chaps. My! What a house, it they honour 1t by suc i;;
name ! Seems to me—— Now thep, you, Eraﬁmu:, get
those boards over that window. That's the style, he‘ well
on. as the black soldier hurried to obey tlle order. Ah,
they are going to leave us alone for a bit !’ _

The rattle of firing died away. The tide of battle had
swept on. For the time being there was safety in the build-

ing where they had taken refuge, and Peter toiled on, aﬁug
the soldiers flew te do his bidding, for the sailor was looke

upon by them as something more than human. .
Satorvs received attention, and the wound in his arm was

carefully bandaged by the sailor, while Anton took up tha
duty of the look-out, a duty shared by the soldiers.

As he came up to Peter, 1t was to see the sailor, with his

here is a nice .go, an

rific leaning up against the wall at his side, busy with his :
~ “Which you will, sir; I
“chipped in the sailor.

handkerchief at his own arm. - ' -

The sailor sat down on ‘the,ﬂqdi‘" and lacfkecf up at-Anton,

a comical expression on his face, as ‘he gazéd up at the
other. SR e AT 258 ) 2 S

. “ You are hurt yourself?”. -y s

¢ Just a scratch. as vou might say,”’ was the reply. * Yes.
vou can take hold of that end of the handkerchief, if you
don’t mind. That's it! Reminds me of being stung back
a long time down in the old garden before I took on the
work of looking after kings and folks like that.

‘“ Thank vou very kindly, Mr. Anton,” Peter went on, as
he rose and seized his rifle. ¢ I am better now, but 1t 1s
just as well it aren’t any worse, for there’s tidy tight times
coming, unless I am much mistaken. They know the chief
is here. and we are placed between two fires. It would be
all right if Raya knew it, but I am not sure.that he does,
for Mister Satorys left him, and took command of the left.
Ruva must be thinking that the chief has joined the rest of
the army—that 1s, unless——"" = |

The sailor stopped significantly,

“ Unless what?”’ ' H

As he put the question Anton darted a look at the rough
couch where Satorys lay. |

‘T -was only going to say, sir,”’ the sailor continued,
““ unless Raya was cut up; but personally, I don’t think 1t,
for he is too tough.”’ ‘

e swung round before Anton could speak, and set about
| thquork of defence, The sunlight faded, and darkness came
swiftly. 2 5 :

“ Another board here,” said the sailor, as he stooped and
wrenched off a door leading to an inner room, and placed 1t
in position. ““I ecall this place an nsult, that I do. Why,
I am almost afraid of breathing lest the walls should think
1t too much for them, and fall down !”

Anton was about to reply to the sailor’'s severe criticism of
the curious barrack-like place which, despite its obvious
deficiencies, was at least giving them shelter, when Satorys
ca,l!ied to Peter.

The latter ran up to where the wounded man was lying.
S,q.‘fmys sat up. i
=T gﬁtﬁer, sir 2 asked Peter.

T T R nor . ad Batorrs, 13 he rore
talking-machine, which brought i AP A
B8y oy bcer e = Pt ronni 1 puippose Tows

No, sir. We all have a share in the pleasure, and any
passing—" He broke off, for there was
g darkness, and the

laced himself at one of thenlt;u‘slscl-gggg

to them, while Peter
up to the "fO'rtiﬁg'd building.

The firing was continuous for twenty minutes,

L] o

cepsed. | Datotys hRg. seitef.w rifle, and was stilndgg h ;{1;1;
o SRS e S ey
sailor. “ See il that chap's career, sir,” said the

He fired. The figure rose and ran. “Don't

y cigar or a bag of nuts, just. as you choose.”
Pl o L am hen
+EM LisRARY.—No: 3483.
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said Saforys.

‘was very good advice—don’'t you think so, sir?”

the Istan Army is strong, and that they have fgﬂ informd

im, the fellow who is crawling up behind .
W, p ind fg%er dre

I am here?” said Satorys, as he ‘reioi'iiéd; T

i R
i 5 T | X

and rested the barrel of his piece on the edge of tha barrij.z
o' . 1 y not capable of 43

«« They do that, sir. They are n _ of much,
thev,:r have, as 1 understand, tumbled to that bit of lnfﬂrmaﬁ-;
tion, and they are simply yearning to do us in before -,

follotws come up and make mincemeat of them. T never y,,

a chap to yearn much so long as 1 cogld earn iy li?ing
~hich ought to be enough for any man. :
Satorys winced as he made a sudden movement, for his-
mughly‘-bandaﬁed arm was causing him no slight pain. ‘
““ They will le giving us a rest for a bit, sir. Hadn’t yoy .

better try and make yourself comfortable for a bit? "M,.

Anton, the black johnnies and yours truly will look after the
varmints., and see that they don’t steal the jam. :
“* Nos I'm game (!:l”‘sald’ Satorys. ‘* When I come to think:
it. it was all m oing.” .
O'E‘!tI‘ don't see th{;t, sir,”’ said Peter. © Do you, Mr. Anton? .-
Oh. he's gone the rounds again !~ No, sif, you mustn't say
that. You have done your trick at the wheel, as it were
and I liked to see it—sleeping with one eye open, and your
bridle on your arm. No, it wasn t your doing, sir.” |
T was thinking of that traitor Polla.” e
¢« Oh, ’im! Ah, but we were all taken in at last. How I
<hould like to meet friend Polla, and have the swiping of the
reptile! Remember -how "he used to rab_ his -hands and”
snigger till your boot. absolutely itched to get to close:

narters with- his posterity 7"’ T AT e
q‘Sato'r'yS' leaned up against the wooden support by Whl{-‘h_h%
was standing, and faUghed, forgetful of his hurt.- - £y
“ Peter,” %m said, *“if ever I get back to my rights —7 "
ive you my best Alfred David I
‘« Passed nem. comn., as we¢ say in -
Dutch.” i .

«“« Well, if I do, Peter, you will have to give up all thought
of the seca, and set up at the palace.” “ 2 St
“ ¢ What as, sir? A sort of jester chap, with a cap and
bells 7 Not if I know it, sir. 1 have seen them. Theére was
one at Portsmouth at a play I saw after we got back from
the Plata year beforc last. He was a fairly hefty sorf of
fellow,” too, but the only thing I envied him was _th’aF"ﬂ:?.
bumpy kind of bag he carried at the end of a string, with
which he swiped people when their backs were turned.’”” =%

““ No: you should have a better post than that, Peter,~
He realised the motive for the other's chatter.
Anton had told him of the actual position of affairs. Thers
was no water, and the soldiers had exhausted their ration
sugplies. > | o

eter craned forward.

“ See anything ?” :

¢ No, sir. I was only looking to see whether that was a
water-cart over there; but it isn't. . I wouldn’t say ‘No" o
a nice tankard of beer if anyone was very pressing. Ah, of
course, it was all Polla’s doing, getting us into this mess;
and T suppose he is wrinkling up his ugly face and laughing
at us now, though he and his lot did not do half what they
meant. Have a bullet, sir?” R s

“What for?"’ asked Satorys sharply. = = TR
“Oh, 1t would be a lot of use! It helps ‘one when ome.

feels as thouzh one could drink the Thames dry, ‘and thers

isn’t so much as a glass of verdigris out of a ditch ot &

liqueur of mud. That's right, sir. You will find 1t 2 lot of
g00d. One learns something at sea—things as land folk
know nothing of.” i

“I am sure,” said Satorys, who was straining his €3,
se?klpg sign of peril in the darkness.

‘You was talking about Polla, sir; or 1 was. 1t
the same thing. Do you know what I should like to do to
him if I had him here all handy? I see you don't. 138
use him to clean the floor and the ceiling! Pretending t‘-?
bg so fond of us! Pretty sort of a trade that of & PV~
Wonder what he gets paid? Thirty bob a week, and tim®
and a half for big jobs, I should say; and if he comes Bed™
me he will get the regular bullet, and no mistake! Heo ¥8°
too meek a man. T never could a-bear meek men—the SDfE
roed chaps what tell you pretty compliments before thes
have known you inside of Ev’e minutes. They gets OR my
ﬁerves. As one of my skippers used to say to me, ‘AlWﬂI{:

o as they are going to do by you and do it fust.’ ~And 1%

just | P v O speak to Antol, .
gtirr%ogn%i up from the far s:dg of the bulldmg’.r T

 No,” said Anton; *““but one of our fellows says he badl,
it-from & wounded man out there as they cha ed 11 th;é

tion of your being here.’

: w back from his look-out. | BT
Pity we haven't got the Macaron;” he said. w1
' :%? TE;,“"'?”-' muttered Auﬁon,amm' = Sa;d' d 5

 *€8; 50 as we could send a telepram fo Rava anc %
est We are strong. enough to ﬁpegr the place with B
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but the misfortune is that they—that is, our fellows—
't know wheré we are. They would be down here like
don ress train if they did know. There, it's all right, sir;
ex% what I am_ talking about. I wasn't born yesterday,
knom quite equal to understanding all about wireless and
and a'rnmchiues. although some of them contraptions do
ﬂ}‘lﬂga bit fresh to an old sailorman who has lived his life
o chaps took to dropping spanners and empty sardine-

Eﬁfffut of 3i}-3-planes. As the Duke of Wellington used to

to me—— : ; '
$8% The Duke of Wellington!” murmured Satorys, with a

Jaugh- - -~ YOU don’'t mean to say you are as old as all that,

rl
Pe:ff‘I may be, or I may not,”” was the reply. * But whether

am or mot, 1 can remember the Battle of Waterloo, and
the Naval Brigade was wanted there. Old Nap. never could
Jo with sailors, 1 know. I haven't got the wrong pig by the
ear. Wo sailors know a deal more than folks give us credit
» Peter's manner suddenly underwent a change.

for. . =
The Peril—And Afterwards!

«T,00k out, gentlemen I’ yelled the sailor. :
Even as he uttered the words, there was a hoarse shout
from out of the darkness, and then came a rush, with volley

chap®,
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ihat it led down to a cellar seenfingly, and he d&$ll@t] back to

apprise his chief. -
“Tn with them!” cried Satorys once more.

He ducked to avoid a blow, delivered another, whiclli sent
his immediate antagonist reeling back amidst his comrades,

“The black
they went,
holding

and then stood ready. It was their only chance.
coldiers filed in, turning to meet the enemy as
and, despite the confusion, the little force got clear,
its own. =%
Another rush and another; but Satorys, sternly dechining
to enter before the rest, stood firm as-a rock. The mEm%
room was a scene of carnage; but the defenders had sufferec
least, and now Peter was standing at the entrance alongside
of Satorys and Anton, all reluctant to cede.
“ (et 1n, sir !’ shouted the sailor.

How he managed to be last he never knew. The enemy

dashed forward again, there was another sharp struggle, and |

and that 1t

then the secret way was entered.

Peter knew he was leaning up against the wall,
was dark as pitch around him; but for the moment he felt
lost. and was unable to protest as Anton gripped his arm and
hurried him further into the retreat.” 'The sailor heard
Satorys saying something. It was something about a second

door, which was to be barricaded ; and the soldiers weré oheer-

—

| the purs ing their advance
pursuers, checking s saal 2

“Get tl ' i o hm:ted one of the black soldiers.
ey A A . while Satorys was got into the roug

Peter dropped on one knee¢, and fired carefully at
h shelter afforded by the ruined

(See Page 23.)

e - — - — N

i ———
—

after volley, 'which were replied to by the three white men
and their devoted black followers. e
“Chap that built ‘this shanty ought to be fried in" oil!
said Peter to himself as he darted back, for the breastwork
of wood gave to the impact of a battering-ram. - |
Satorys seemed to have forgotten his wound—forgotten all
else but the danger which was there. _ i
b o 100, had drawn away; and now, with sword raised,
¢ roared out an order to rally. The soldiers fell back on
their leader, and as the darkness of the place was filled with
tssailants, a savage hand-to-hand fight ensued. ;_
| 'ﬁ.Stﬂll_d firm I’ roared Satorys.- = _ | bt
ga's Sword hung from its knot, and now he clubbed a rifle
and fought for his life and that of his friends. o
h‘I‘;‘H‘ a moment the rush was stayed. Satorys thrust out
hté hand, and as he felt the wall a sigh of relief esca ed -
bé .+ He found there was a narrow passage-way ’thlﬂh :
, ,’i;ﬂ f‘af ¢onceal§d by tge gloom. :
with you !”* he cried. | ' :
f The sﬂldigra stood firm. a living wall, and as the cries
om the besiegers redoubled Satorys gave his order again,
‘We can hold this inner place!” he shouted to Peter.— .
e sailor had darted nito the cavity,

L
L]
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He had discovered

-

“LEVISON'S LAST CHANGE!" _ *

ing their leader, their cheers partly drowning the infuriated
ories which came from somewhere far away, and seemed

muflled and strange. -
Peter did not know - how long it was,

Suddenly the

‘ha.J once been the temple a

weight, which appeared to have descended on his head, shut-
ting out things, was lifted, and he knew he was sitting in a
plarég so dark that it might have- been th€ centre of the
carth. | :
‘““ Now those stones!” Satorys was saying.
Peter started up, and gripped anew his piece.
“We got through, then, sir?”’ he said faintly.

Y 2 : 3 i HQOI‘O‘HP b
Yes,” cried Satorys. ‘““We shall be able to hold this
place till help comes ! :

They were in a little octagonal-shaped cellar., Peter l;ﬁd
not knewn exactly what had happened in that final rush. He

learned piecemeal later how Satorys had caught him up and
carried ‘his brave adherent into safety, while Anton and the

soldiers, who had dashed back into the melee, held the mouth

of the refuge. N s
There was another door further down the tunnel—a tunnel
which dropped steeply into the bowels of the earth, and, as
appcared later, the :eancmarg was the, fortified portion of what
f a religious sect svhich had settled
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3n the wilderness, and had had many difficulties with the

' o tribes in the remote past.
&fl'?[‘ah%:ra r:iiga ngt scem to be any outlet other than the way
they had come, but for the moment

the hordes without. e T | .
& Like rats in a trap, all the same, murmured: Satorys, as

Lo made the tour of the place. : :

No; for as he looked up he realised there was & means.o
exit from what he had called a’trap—namely, a little aperture
bigh above his head in.the shadowy, vaulted roof.

. He saw a break in the murky darkness there—a patch of
sky and a gleaming siar. | -

Peter struggled towards
tho sailor’s shoulder. :
- 4¢ Near thing, my lad,”’ he:jerked out. %

¢ Near: it was, sir—all that and a bit over, as the man said
when he kissed a porter with whiskers at the next station
itistead of his wife, the tfain was-going so fast.” |

“It's a rum time to try to make jokes, Peter.

Peter gave himself a shake. _ ) :

- ¢ Wish I could get rid of that buzzy feeling, sir. Talking
about jokes, the chap who never made a joke never made
anything at ali, and that’s what I believe. Here we are
again, and——". . ... A |

% Here wo shouldn’t be, Peter, if it had been left fo. you,
you obstinate old pig! You wouldn’t gome !5 v ek

““ Ah, I never like leaving @ place where 1 have been com-

him, and Satorys laid his hand on

fortable ””  Petér bent down and listened: ‘They are
hammering to come in, sir!” e | : |
Satorys gave a grunt, and turned away.
“1 hope the family is all here,” said Peter. . He gazed
cbout him, his eyes now gotting accustomed to the darkness,
whioh seenied less opaque. “ Oh, yes, to be sure!  There i3

that dear old sport Erasmus!” He advanced,. and slapped
one of the Powder-stained soldiers on' the back. The man
 grinned. ‘““And there is Sam and Joe and Uncle Toby:
S0 we are all right !”’

 Seemingly, nothing could shake the
sailor.

. ‘ good temper of the
ut as well as anybody he knew the peril of ther
sition, buried as they were in the depths of the ancient cell.
‘he sound of hammering died away. “The prisoned party
was minus food and water, and Satorys seriously doubted the
wisdom of having sought asylum even from the overwhelming
numbers of the foe, in a place where they were captives, shut
out from any chance of help. . i A b v
" Peter went slowly and thoughtfully back to where Anton
and Satorys were discussing the position. . QA
““ Have you gentlemen come to any decision?” be asked, |
“¥'No,” said Satorys, ‘“ except that I am determined to get
away and find help. We are closed in, and the enemy will
kéep a watch ‘on this place. One man might get through,
and that’s all; a dozen, never!” |
“T am with you there,” said Peter, ‘ But we are safe.
We can’t be shot at, or knocked into the middle of next week;
and as for the small matter of victuals and a drop of some-
thing to drink—well, what is that, after all? 1 ask you
gentlemen, as men to men, what does it matter? People eat
a lot too much nowadays, partly because_ they haven's
enough work to do. I don’t say as how I couldn’t pick a
bit—just a basin of soup, a bit of fish, a bird, and a few
ontrays, as them dishes are called, because of the way they
are served, I suppose. Just pass me the book of words, and
I will choose a dinner; but there’s no maynoo, and 80 we
must do what we can with a belt-tightener a la table dotty.
But if only Polla were here, I would pickle him !”

Satorys gave a laugh. Then he touched Anton on the
arm. |

. ““In an hour's time,” he said. ¥ ~
._‘*:But“_it shall not be, sir!” cried Anton. *“I will go
~ %1 den’t give work to others which I should shrink from

doing,” was the firm reply. ‘One man could get through,
and that man myself. I shall wait till the first excitement

has died down. - If we all attemapt it, what does-1t 'mean?
. Every one of us being cut down to a man!” |
Peter wont slowly towards one of the soldiers.
. ‘““Hallo, Sambo!” he said softly. “ Hungry?"
“ Velly hungry, sah,” said the black. =~
350 Th?ll I;t you were,” said Peter. ThIf you were old Polla
yon co {ivé on _your own sauce. he -dirby bln.okgm’ ward !’
Batorys seemed to have forgotten the existence of the
sailor, and Peter, as he stood by the black soldier, did not
He was busy, and the task was laborious, for, though ready
with his tongue and silvern speech, writing with the stump
of blacklead on a scrap of paper—it was s T
tohacoo wrapping—was not easy; but the task was finished at
and he folded the paper and gave it to Sambo. -
whispered Peter, * you are a very
-ci;:g as any white man; and you

~ *“8ee here, old fellow,”
RA) __q_Nﬂ-t :
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firing, while clouds of smoke rolled into the dinderground

“for the defences were sent crashing inward, and Sa
‘Anton and the blacks were fizhting for their lives.

% Why?" asked

- of the first day's march regarded as one of t
_second day, as the returning
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won't mind g;‘.;ﬁg tlﬁst'nﬂt?:,-\?hwh T forgot o post, ¢, thy
iof in half an bhour’s time: i > th
Chf;}ﬁell:nl;:1 nodded, and Peter glided away. He had y:
in much, and the lofty aperture over his .ead had beep 0:"
of the first things he had studied. He was close to the W&ﬁ
now, and climbing—climbing as only a sailor can climbh,
Satorys was talking to Anton, and the latter was sti|] Pro.
testing. T S
«“T command,” was the quiet response. ™ Itis now. | itk
not running the danger you think.: You-are wanted hera
1 cannot send one of the men; and Peter, though he make,
light of it, is a good bit knocked about, and he will be asleep
by nows & : '
Sambo approached
¢ This for you, sah,”
Satorys. _
The latter took the paper, and struck-one of his last matehey
to read it.” He read: . _
¢ This is my job. I have gone for help.—PETER.”

Satorys looked in amazement at Anton in the light of the

the chiel over -thev saﬁnded-ﬂoor;f e
he said, as he handed the note ¢,

vesta which was burning to .its end..

On for England!

““ If anybody can get relief, Peter can,”’ said Antoﬁ. “You
OWe your life to the cause, and——""'
Satorys checked him as there came the sound of renewed

room.
What followed was confused and well-nigh indeseribable’:

torys and
: A blow
sent Satorys staggering back, and he dropped, losing con-
sciousness, realising that the end had come. s R JN

How long after 1t was he did not know; but he found him-
sclf being supported by Anton, and he heard Peter talking
in a low tone. The truth came back to him then. It hardly
nceded Peter’s words. A S e e G

““ No, sir, I didn't get relief; nothing doing. The black
army has had to retreat, and the Istan fellows are every-
where; and we shall be taken as we are unless wo look slippy.
I sce you are coming round, sir, and this is our only chance.”

Satorys drained the water-bottle which Anton held out to
him, and his strength returned. Peter had set down a bundlo

C‘ﬁﬁﬁ to him. ey NI e

‘““ The poor chaps who owned these didn’t want them any
more, sir; and we had better slip ’em on, and make out that
we are just ordinary soldiers, for the enemy are everywhere,
and it i3 our only chance of getting through. We can’t get
back to the blacks. Look!” He pointed through the trees.
The three friends were safe for the time in a little valley.
“ There are the Istan soldiers all round us, and we had
better pretend we belong to them.” : '*

Anton nodded. | |

“We may at least get through to Istan. Perbaps it 13
useless thing to do, but we shall be received as soldiers, and
there will be no suspicion as to whom we are.”” He gave :
low laugh. “T don’t fancy that I look mueh like the m
who is supposed to be a pretender to the crown—with
beard, and the rest of the change. I had a cuf across the

“That's right, sir,” said Pater. ‘ Nobody will know you
for what you are, and it is safety for us all three. We shall
be reported as dead.” |

It was ten minutes later. Three men dreseed as soldiers
of the Royal Guards stepped out of the clump ol trees. In
his uniform Satorys® bore little or 'no resemblance to the
:f;i?i:dﬂ&l whom Stanton, the false king, had condemned 0

ath.

** It is capital "’ said Anton,

Peter nodded. | |

““1 am glad you gut that ona on, sir,”’ he said.

Irys. -

e S
AR

* face which has marked me well,”

&

- “Why? He asks me why!"” the sailor went.on, apostroﬁhﬁ‘
ing the sky. ** Why am I glad, 5ir?"’ he went on. “ Why,
because 1t 18 an officer’s rig, that’s all; and if you can't be
a king, at least you may as well be an officer. I am oDnly 3
stmplfe tst;:)ldﬂgr;d same :liM_r. Anttgn there, and it will be dﬁ?é‘;
me if they find me danc pipe. Wi hadn’t 19,

m ﬁdd‘l;:e Bfud‘.;l never muilti‘d?‘?' s | -“ 1313‘ : STV

3 § hree in with a scattered party of the §rooP®
which had suffered serious losses at tll;e beginning Of"&i

fight the day before. There was never any question of

bona fides; and as he accompanied other officers he felt U ;
Fate was‘being rather kind. He faunc!i himg;?f'ﬂ the Iﬁd

e e Istan Army, while Peter and
d as his two soldier servants >

“be able to play my part, ni‘r.’;" said Peter,

thrown in their dot with the

'dﬂi

on the
force came within a few “'*“".
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sarch of the railhead into the city; “but I am not so sure
about Mr. Anton.”

w You need not trouble your head about that, Peter,”’ said
Anton. I will take very ¢ood care that 1 do nothing to
betray us.”’ |
The rail reached the edge of the forest land. Here there
was a small township of the most primitive sort; and Satorys,
as he rested In the little cafe where he and some of his
new friends had a meal, heard the latest news.

" 1t was accepted that the black revolt had been quelled for
good and all.

An officer a step nigher in rank than Satorys himself held
out his cigar-case to the man he regarded as a captain of the
Royal Army. Satorys wae calling “himself Captain Villars

NOW.
4 Vou have heard the news, sir?” he said.
g NG.”

“ Ah, you were with the advance, and that acecounts {or
%1 We were all discussing it as we came on. Our king has
many enemies yet, and he is determined to establish himself
by the aid of a foreign war. That brings the whole army to

. L)
his side.”” | |
“ But is it not there already?”

" “By no means,” was the reply. “« Tyuth to tell, the
soldiers are disappointed with the new yuler. There was
alwavs that question of his right; a shadowy something,
The dotails escape me, for I was away on outpost duty at the
time, and, anyhow, it is all gone now. But there was the
report—the report that the king had filched his right, and done
the real heir to death. Again, he was hated for his forced
marriagé—a marriage which ended in complete disaster, as

you may have heard.”

Satorvs nodded. - | _
The cafe was full. All around there was a continual buzz

of talk. The one subject was the utter discomfiture of the

black army, which was reported to be now in full retreat
to the mountains. i -

Satorvs saw Peter and Anton seated at a table near the

“door. There was-only one place of public resort in the town-

ship, and officers and men forezathered there indiscriminately.

The officer who had spoken to Satorys went on to refer to

~ the rumours which had reached Istan. '

5 “ Our king will, maybe, win popularity,” he said. ‘“ He

& wants it badly. -He has currounded himself with soldiers of

fortune—dregs of humanity kicked out of their own lands,

s adventurers, ex-prisoners even, it is said—men with a price

A on their heads, and who accordingly owe everything to the

E king. 1t is with such men that he is bolstering up his

throne.”

YA poo
his glasa.

r support!” said Satorys thoughtfully, as he raised
“ Do you not think so?”’
“ Ay, indeed; but so it is. Our king has had several
risings to put down, evon as far as things have gone. 1 saw
 him once, but he seldom troubles about anyone who 1s as low
down as a captain of tho old army. He seems to doubt us

all.. He appeared to me to be living in deadly fear, and 1

asked myvself whether the old story might not be true.
remembeér seeing the Prince Paul some_years back.
in London. He certainly bore not the faintest ,Eesembl_ance
' But time alters everything ! o
 “1 suppose so,”’ said Satorys, e4gce to hear more. ‘‘Then
A }he king 1s not liked 7’ | * : | P
“No. Hated, if you ask me. He goes in fear of assassimna-

‘tion. That form of justice is not unknown in our country.
1t is the army alone tL- The Republic

b scrving rats, nest-featherers of the best. Well, 1t will

. good news to the king that he has no longer to fear Nada

- skirmishes of no special account Maybe
~ this foreign war will wipe out the past, and bring Istan into®
the front rank of nations.”” _ : “

‘But @ foreign war against whom?” asked Satorys
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o _“ How httle you ve heard!” The officer threw himself
regge is chair and called for another glass of beetr.
i has declaréd war on the British Empire. Europe
Rk i a blaze. France and Russia ar hurling their
e the German frontier. It is the design of our
L Shing to stand M ally to Germany. Our atmy Sorpe s already

Y Y thﬂ move. It 18 & pOllG? wimnch may - Jstan into the
.'I"E".f":.' -'J;.I‘-.-"-'-'L ’ e k- | e : '. 1" : e . e N oy ] y :
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s * We fight England! ' eried Satorys.
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. (Another _ talment of this splendid war
. ¢story In next 'g Igssue of ‘‘The "
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was hated as much as the new king, for 1its leaders were tlrimlf :
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‘“THE CEM” LIBRARY FREE

CORRESPONDENGE EXCHANGE. H
eSS

The only names and addresscs whic_b_can_be printed n
these columns are those of readers living 1n any 9) our
Colonies who desire Correspondents th Great Britamn and
Ireland. ' |

Colonists sending in their names and addresses for
t cortion 'in the columns of this popular stor -book must
atate what kind of correspondent 1s required—boy or girl;

English, Scotch, Welsh, or Irish. :
Would-be correspondents must send with each notice two

goupons, one taken from ““The Gem,” end one from the
same week's issue of 1ts companion paper, “The Magnet”
Library, Coupons will always be found on page 2 of both
papers, and requests for correspondents not containing theso
two coupons will be absolutely disregarded. : :

Readers wishing to reply to advertisements appearing 1ii
this column must write to the advertisers direct, No corre-
spondence with advertisers can be undertaken through the
medium of this ofhee. _

All advertisements for insertion in this Free Exchange
should be addressed: ‘‘The Editor, ‘The Gem’ Library,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.”

F

-

Keith Munro, 126, Forest Street, Bendigo, Victoria, Aus-
tralia, wishes to correspond with boy readers living outside
Australia, interested in foreign stamps. o

G. H. Allen, ¢/o G.P.O., Brisbane, Queensland, Victora,
Australia, wishes to correspond with oir] readers living n
the British Isles or United States, interested in postcards,
age 17-24. e

R.. Smith, Inverbourne, Day Street, Henty, New South
Wales, Australia, wishes to correspond with girl readers living
in°- England or Scotland, age 16:18. :

Frederick Arthur Williams, 14, Herferd Road, Albert Park,
Viﬂuﬁi?é Australia, wishes to correspond with girl readers,
age 17-18. : .

ER. T. Belsey, 123, Melrote Street, North Melbourne, Vie-
toria, Australia, wishes to correspond with a girl reader living
in the United Kingdom, age 14-15.

A. King, 17, Elthena Street, Newmmk-et, Melbourne, Vic-

_toria, Australa, wishes to correspond with girl readers living

in the British Isles. :

R. Jordan, Walbeth, Beach Street, Hampton, Victona,
Australia. wishes to correspond with a girl reader living In
India, age 15-16. ‘

T R. Allen. 15, Normapby Avenue, Malvern, Melbourne,
Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with girl readers
living in, the British Isles. ; |

R. Coughlin, Dumaresq Street, Armidale, New South
Wales, Australia, wishes to correspond with a boy reader
living in Canada, interested in stamps, agc 15-16:

J. Mann, 16, Chapel Street, Windsor, Melbourne, Victona,
Australia, wishes to correspond with a boy reader living in
Scotland, interested in photography, age 13-16.

Miss Jessie A. Gough, 37, Llandaff Street, Waverley,
Sydney, New South Wales, Australa, wishes to correspond
with boy readers, age 18. :

Miss Tda Wilson and Nellie Leight, Reservour, Yan Yean,
Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with college boys .
living in England, France, or Australia, age 17-18.

Miss D. Doran; 60, Langridge Street, Collingwood, Mel-
‘bourne, Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with a girl
reader living in Canada, age 15-16. |

J. Raymond Rowlay and George Marshall, Box 74, Perdu,
Qaskatchewan, Canada, wishes to correspond with girl readers
living in England or New Zealand. el

Jack Kuny, P.O. Box 3,425, J ohannesburg, Transvaal,
Qouth Africa, wishes to correspond with a girl reader in
England, age 15-16. | el e :

G. R. Russell, 426, Scotland Avenue, Winnipegz, Manitoba,
Canada, wishes to correspond with readers, age 16.

Tasman Woolcott, 29, Jackson Street, Petone, Welling-

ton, New Zealand, wishes to correspond with girl rcaders,

age 14-16.

———-"1
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The Editor specially requests cpronh! | |
Readers to kindly bring t e Free Corre- (|
spondence Exchauge 10 the notice of their
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For Next Wednesday,

“LEVISON’'S LAST CHANCE!"
By Martin Clifford.

In this grand, long, complete school story Levison of the
Fourth, for reasons of his own, determines to play in -the
great match between the juniors of St. Jim’s and their rivals
of Greyfriars School. After trying all ordinary means, the
cad of the Fourth determines to stake all of a last desperate
chance; and to resort to foul play.

_ Tom Merry & Co. are pretty wide awake to Levison’s plots,
but such is the cunning of the cad that, in spite of their
precautions, it looks as though Harry Wharton & Co. of
Greyfriars will be. prevented from arriving. It is only the
prompt action of the visiting team in taking the law into
their own hands at the crucial moment which prevents the

success of -
“LEVISON'S LAST CHANCE!"

A — o

AN APPEAL TO ALL MY LOYAL READERS.
By the time these words appear in

eloved country, which is engaged upon a terrible struggle
in a just cause. In anv case, the situation will be one in
which it is necessary f every citizen to keep his head, and
do all in his power to nclp the Government of the country.
We cannot, of course, all of us go on active service: those
who are.able will already be serving the Colours. But one
thing we can all do to help—we can take the advice which
has ieen umpressed upon us again and again—namely, to
alter our habits as little as possible. This, I think, i1s the
best possible advice to follow. In time of war we are all
dependent upon one another; the sudden alteration of the
habits of any section of the public is bound to upset business,

COMPANION ‘* PAPER.S!

"THE MAGNET' THE “PENNY
-~ POPULAR."—,

print, it is all' too
Erobnble that a crisis will have arrived in the affairs of our-

GHUCKLES.
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REPLIES IN BRIEF,

Will the following readers tpleeixse accept iny best thanks 'fu;-

Wi

their lettérs ‘receivéd, some of which contained valuable

suggestions: Reggie Thurlow (Australia);
’ﬁ y%omge); H. A! Bangs (Canning Town); and “.A Mansfie
eader. | ~- | '

'HEROES OF THE LIFEBOAT.
A Desperate Game, . o

The rescue of- the- survivors of the Swedish schooner
Christean on the night of the 15th of. October was an act
31’ S_ip}?t!]dld audacity. I think only Englishman could have

one it.
night black and blinding. Warning guns from the S
Nicholas lightship -suddenly punctuated the tumultmous roar
of the sea and the wild shrieking orchestra of the winde No
bugle call” was ever responded  to more readily or more
quickly than the warning boom of that gun. -Away went the
lifeboat Elizabeth Simpson; it had not taken her many
seconds to launch. In a few minutez she was out of the
harbour, a few more minutes and she was swallowed up in
the darkness, = T G My S |

For five hours we watched and waited, saw nothing, heard
nothing, and time went slowly. During thése hours the life-
boatmen were groping their way in the dark along the edge
of a very dangerous sand that has swallowed up many a ship
and many a hfe. Every moment was full of menace to the
hifeboat. The wind freshened, but the desperate
hide-and-seck went on. At last they found what they were i
search of ; not so much a ship, as the remains of one. |

Then it was that the real grim fight began.
before our men seemed hopeless. The crew of the ill-fated

ship thought so, for five of them launched their boat in a
forlorn haope. | |

sank to rise no more. The sea, as if in grim, sportive sarca:

at their efforts, threw two men back on the
vessel.

The hifeboat was every now and then touching the sands,

to cause loss of employment and widespread distress. In this .bringing all within a hair-breadth of disaster. Again and
timo of stress I have no hesitation in calling upon all patriotic ~ again she struck, shuddered, and righted herself; but the

readers, as fellow-Britons loyal to their country and loyal to

-erew held to their

M. Harris, (quh
d-

It was immediately engulfed, and l'h‘m

The sea was in one -of its wildest moods, and the

game of

The- b e

1 i | i

post; they had not come to go away again
baffled and beaten. @ 4 g

. It was cool seamanship and splendid audacity pitted against
the merciless blows of the sa v?ge- sca. People I:vho O:f;mm

the ocean in summer have but a faint idea of what it can

- be in the winter. As we hear it whisper its caress to the pier -
and the sands in the sunshine of an August day, it seems
impossible that it can arise in its might and probably sweep

t :}E}er awWRy., -
’ 1 night of the 15th October a sullen, swirling mass ol
- water eddied round the sunken ship, beating back that Lfe
boat. How masy times did they try that night, and bo¥
many times were they beaten off again! But they won, a2
the Tl:ilil; c?ewofwerel-ébronght to land. Il i
: was a deed of splendid daring which will
with any in the history gf our r;ﬁmg{ feel proud fo knoW

the paper which has so long enjoyed their patronage, to rally
round the good old ‘“ Gem ' Library now as they have
. always done in the past. I am bold enough to say that it is
my chums’ actual duty not to give up reading *‘ The Gem
Library, but to order it as usual every week. This is the
~only way to enable our splendid little journal to weather the
~ storm, and I am confident that my chums will stand by me
~and by their favourite paper. |
| ...‘ﬂ..ThB_ Editorial, Commercial, and Printing Works staffs of
“The Gem ™ Library have alrcady contributed their full
quota of citizen soldiers to serve under the Flag, and I am
~ holding ,myself _to respond to the ecall of duty at a
- moment’s notice en these words are recad, in fact, I
- shall be with the Colours. Needless to say, however, I have
- made every arrangement beforehand for a special programme

;&,}hfnm out ‘gﬁ g‘;ﬁ Gen;ﬁ Labrary, which will be - such men and to work among them. Such deeds are nfj;‘-'"
[l bo-caniluitilsas bafoce: ubo Hnmmm'hh‘m;e& mﬁm DAPET recorded; the newspapers take little notice of them—a br!
Sl S gt St ore, mturies a::d m‘;‘f %: _paragraph when a dozen men are drowned is about all.

1in, so that when the storm is past. and times
. - ol : - ' priy - hut -
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A Cash Prize Tor Every Contributor to this Page.
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PASSING REMARKS.
« And now, Mr. Donovan,” said the magisirate,

exactly what ]Jﬂuml between you and the pla=1mﬂ
ANSWOr od the defendant,

tl‘“ nic

there was

Qure, yer onner,
& wan brick, siveral spuds; “siven farmuts, and some bad
Janguage ! —Sent in by S. Leatherdale, Plymouth.
WHOLLY G Rl* EDY. : N |
Schoolmaster: \\har crciltare —contents itself -wath © the

Joast amount of food?”

Pupil:  The mnth < :
Sehioolmaster: * Wrong.  On the contrary, the moth s a
VOTY g‘revdt creature.” TR N
Pupil: * But 1t eats n{)ﬂmlg Ul‘ﬂt‘ but holc.%_‘.’% —Sent -in by -
.. \]{"'1 Ru;-.q Manc hl"ﬁtel' , ) T v, w8 - iR
i THE FRUIDMSEASON. o0 ot oM
A The “teacher was telling ﬂeﬁ*m nbom the smﬂon-. He
L asked: Y
“ Now, one of you boys, tell me \\hu h is tlr& pmi‘mr tmm :
1o giit-]]('l" froae ?” R ,5

Toramiy replied mshntly

“ When the dog's ‘chained up, teacher U —%("lit' in 11_\; F
Punn., Warwickshire. : e et

A GENTLL RETORT.

Pat and Mike were both strolling along the road, when
Pat, who was a little 1o front, picked up a two- shilling ‘piece.
3 o HE Rat,’ "*uitl Mike; * that's my half-a-crown ye ve
g Jstp ied up !’

3 Pat looked at the two-shilling piece, and t}wn said :

“ Begorra, Moike, OV Il owe ve saxpence!”—Sent in by
Harry Binns, Yorks.

S g s ) "
L -1:.: .l. % .I i

P_.)LPLAI\I&D |
Mis, Brown: * Goodness, Mary, what a kitchen! Every
pot, pan, and I]l‘-sl] is dirty ! The t Ih]{‘ looks hke a ]umblv

sale! What have you been domg 7’
Marv: “ Well, ma’am, the young lady has

showing me lum they bile a pertater at their
| B school.”—®Rent in by Miss A. A mond, Blackburn.

NO RETURNS.

just been
cookmg-

Kind Lady (to little boy c¢rying by -a penny- an-the-slot
“chocolaté ma(‘hmo) “What are you crying for, hittle boy?”’
Little Boy: ** Please, T've put the sixpenny-bit my mother

gave me to buy a loaf of bread with in this machine, to have

. Jones, Newport.

FORCE '@" RA‘BIT

| At a certain country race-¥ ng there was an open event
£ 1o all.comers. The sun was_ down on a field of hot,
~ excited horses and men, all w‘uhng for a tall, raw- “honed
beast to yield to the i mmtms of the starte?, and get mto
line. The patience of t - official was nearly. exhausted.
~ , ‘Bring up that hm‘se‘”f he shouted. ‘‘ Bring him wup!
I You'll get in ttmlhlo sretly soon if you don’t!”
) e 1‘5& rider efractory beast velled back desperately:
. I_,._'MQ m ‘i'! This here’s been a cab-horse, and he
: till the door shiits; An’ 1 ain't’ got no door!”—

ﬁa‘g i n by Miss E. Barnett., Paddmgton.
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_,f-;,; LOOK OUT FOR YOUR WINNING STORYETTE

night—in bed?”’

some chocolate, and 1 haven't had my vhange **_Bent in by

- fMON:EY PRIZES OFFERED.

are invited to send ON A POSTCARD Storyettes or Short Interestin
For every contribution used the sender will receive a Monegr I;?:.zaeg - for this

ALL POSTCARDS MUST BE ADDRESSED—-The Editor, “The
Gough Square, Fleet Street, London, E

r-OFl'ﬂ IS OPEN TO READERS IN ALL PARTS OF THE wonw
tition, and all contributions mcluud in lctten, or sent n other.
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NO ’\I IBT FOR HIM.
‘ If_vou are innocent,”’ said a lawyer to his client, an old

t]'ll'km* who was charged with stealing a ham, ‘° we ought to

lm able to prove an alib1.”’

| I doan’’ specs we ki, said sthe (Lu]ut},-' doubtfully.
\r what time was the ham -atnlvn"
'Bout ‘lebben o’clock, dey say.”

& \Vﬁl], whore were you between eleven o' clock and mids

sah: I was hiding the ham.”’—Sent n by James

S.W.

: . i }'n?
Gilbert, Fulham,

A BIG HIT.

Liate Officer © * Look here, you aimed at No. o target and

Wt o Nessdd’’

“Pat: *Shure, sorr, it would be a grand thing
B‘ednd 1 rht aim at a private ..11111 hit a general !
m_ by ] Gmlhohvm Luton.

g 2 HARD I,UCK!
Vmﬂb\‘* (In pemtenb:arv)- “ What bmnght you to this place,

in war !
—Nent

| :‘.'mv friend 2’

Convict: “ Smmnng

Visibor: ‘' Sneezing? PN A
Convict: *“ Yes, sir. It woke ’rho gentleman- up, and ha

abbed: me.” - Sait o by €. Fell, South Afrieca.
AN EXPLANATION.

Two country youths were on a visit to L.ondon:
into the British Museum, and saw a mummy,
hung a card bearing this mscription: ° B.C. 87.7
They were mystificd, and one said :

““ What {]u you mukﬂ of that, Sam?

“Well,”" sard Sam, ‘] nhnuld say it was the number of
}he n;mm car that killed him.”’=Sent in by C. W. '\‘[mgan,,
ancoln

They went

over which

o

e

HARD LINES!, S e
Grandma: *“ Hallo, my dear, what are you crying about?”?
Goorgie: “ Teacher caned me because 1 couldn't find
Moscow on the map of Europe!”
(11'11_11(1111.1 ‘““And no wonder you couldn’t find MoscCow,
oor dear! Tt was burned down in 1812 !”"—Sent in by lfli.mlg
davies, Wolverhampton.

ON HIS U ARD

Porey: “ Do you knﬂw my brother can tell the t B

out loeking at the ck pacbon e - Wlth
Alice; © (;an he, really? How dves he do it?” '
Percy: “ Why, he h:mkn at s watch!”"—Sent in by

Reginald Blvaﬁ tent
- an'g‘ﬂb THE MONEY.
Magistrate (to prisomer in dock): *“ Well, and what broughé
vou here?”’ : ; _
Prisoner: * Two policemen, yer honour.”
Magistrate: * Drunk, 1 suppose?”
“P:;:ﬁﬂner_- e Oh bpgmra they were, yer honour—hboth of
e *
Magistrate : “ Forty slullmg'sr or a month.” \
Pn isoner . Thank ¥ver honour kindly. Tl
nioney.

take the

_Sent in by H. Walter, Birmmgham

(&'em 22 lerary, Gauzh House.

unll be disregarded.
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