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H R H AND |* Mr. Ratcliff gazed, as if mesmerised, at the
: OLD BUT YOU . swishing cane, as Mr. Stoker advanced upon
him, ¢ you do not hold out your hand, Ratcliff, 1 shall thrash you most severely!” said
Stoker in quite Mr. Ratclif’s own tone when addressing a recaloitrant junior. (An
Mazing incident in the magnificent school tale in this issue.) '
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THIS WEEK'S CHAT
The Editor’'s Fersonal Column.

For Next Wednesday—
«THE SECRET COMMITTEE "

By Martin Clifford.

In our nest splendid long, complete story, entitled as above,
and dealing with the adventures of the chums of St. Jim's,
Tom Merry & Co. coma in for a very warm time, nwlng to
certain changes that have come about at the old school. The
stars of Knox, Levison, and Mellish, and all bullies and
eneaks, seem to be in the ascendant.

The =marting juniors, therefore, form their own plans for

with the situation, and gome very lively times indeed
follow the formation of

“THE SECRET COMMITTEE!"

OUR SPECIAL WAR PICTURES,

During the progress of the great European War, on which
all our thoughts are centred in these times, a number of
thrilling and accurately-drawn pictures, ﬂxmutn:l by our
special artists, will appear in “The Gem” Library and
its companion papers. There is nann;., so effectivo as a
really good pictdre to stir the imagination and to he p the
understanding to realise what modern warfare really is like,
terrible, relentless, cruel, yet bringing out all the noblest
qualitiés of the human race. The spirit of devotion, of valour,
of self-sacrifice, and of fortitude is called forth by war in
every citizen, high-born or lowly, in the land,

* And from well-drawn pictures, illustrating incidenis where
theso noble qualities!are brought into play, as well as from
illbstrations of deeds of heroism on the battlefield, valuable
lessons may be learnt. At the present time, when many hope-
lessly inaccurate and wildly-exaggerated pictures arve being
offered to the public as ** special war drawings,” your Editor

is confident that our earefully- drawn  ang
illustrations will meet with general appreciai m-.(‘ Uraj,

REPLIES IN BRIEF,

Will Master Douglas Jones, late of Fr ranee,
with his former chum, f\ll] Brawu, 3,
Parton, near Whitehaven?

B. Carter (Western Australia).—Many thanls
letter and npp}r']n!nn remarks conecerhing liu\.‘ f o
“ The \Inznlf Library. Your notice will ap “l Appp .“.
Exchange i its turm, pear iy thy
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HEROES OF THE LIFEBOAT,

The nsusl guictude of Runswick, a small fishing. “villag
the north of Whithy, was roused to a great deng
oarly hours  of March 8th, 1905,  The ss. Aynthi,
London, was descried slrﬁndnr} on the rocks, locally Ln of
as the \unh Steel, She lay there like a mortally “rn:l:{‘
but living thing, making signals of distress, Sple nielielly rll I
villagers responded. Away went the lifeboat Like a gillyy i
hound released from the leash.

The rough sea, the closa proximity of recks, with ot
sharp, steel-liko teeth ready to rend anything that |m|;h.l
them, “the danger of being thrown violently on top of P
stonmer, combined to make the enterprise deadly in ity l‘h. [
But the tough Yorkshiremen never faltered. They realigy |
their dangoers, and coolly pitted their seamanship againg l

|

m the

them all.

Twenty men wore taken off, and with this load the Koy
fought her way to the shore. Suddenly a heavy sea stk
the lifeboat, and she broached to, being completely buric l
for the moment. Oars were smashed. nien hurled right g
left, & number lay broken and ble eding, hut the remaindo
fought the fight, and all were landed in safety.

Undaunted, they sét out again to rescue the remainder;
another desperate struggle and another mugnificent victory,
The number saved was thirty-six, ine luchng t {

A gallant deed. May the memor y of it live fol éver !

Brave deods like these .m]u]m sise tho brotherhood of fhe
race, and do more for peace than the cheap utterances of
our politicians, And this is the race that mans our Navy,
and will give a good account of themselves in E g 1|nl dark

llfllil' w e h sooner or ]P!(: 18 bound to come,
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THREE NEW STORY BOOKS
FOR THE HDLIDAYS

NOW ON SALE.
“THE BOYS’ FRIEND” 3*
COMPLETE LIBRARY.

No. 274 :

For THE Honour oF ST. Simeows;

Or, The Silver Spur.
By DAVID GOODWIN.

BUFFALO BILL’S BOYHOOD.

n Exciting Tale of the Famous Scout’s Early Life
By cuuns cusrsn.

 THROUCH THICK AND THIN

A Magnificent Long Story of TOM MERRY & CO. of St JIm'®
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

You must ask your Newsagent for

“THE BOYS’ FRIEND"' 3"

COMPLETE LIBRARY.
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: (Continued from page 24.)
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1t was an hour later. Broad day now, and the troops were
already on she move, friends of England, though as yet the
wddened ceuntry knew nothing of the volte face “in the
policy which had brought a strong Army Corps from Istan
to Great Britam.
« What did I do that was fine,
Je lit & ciymrette,
¢ WWhy, teld off that messenger chap, siv. His face was
A _l'l.l,lh'. He looked as though the world were coming to an

\
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Peter 7" asked Satorys, as

enil, -
Satorys rﬂ:__}pp(:nl the sailor on the shoulder, and Peter
ped his lips to speak, but evidently thought better of it,

* for he was sileut. Yet he longed to tell his master what was

really happerivg dowi i Istan: but he remembered his
solomn word to Nada, and refrained,

And during the time that followed there was but little
time for such ideas. Satorys had the benefit of good military
adviee, and his own knowledge was not insignificant. He
found the country o desert, all signs of mw and order, of
civilisation even, having been swept away, and the German
armies ghut off the Istan host from the north, where the
joaders who-were left in the land were retreating and forming
pew leties to meet the invader,

The Tstan Army advanced to find bridges blown up. These
were repaired sofficiently to contimue tﬁn advanee; and the
German foree was' met, the ountposts being driven in, and
Satorys pressing forward with his legions, to find that the
enomy would not give battle, but was only minded to
draw him further into the country.

Southward there was nothing. Satorys went forward, his
force spreading fanlike across the country, and his officers
looking eagerly for the chance to open up communications
.\II"I the British Army—the new force which bad risen, so
it was sail, from the ashes of the old—and act in concert. Buf
the means of doing this did not exist. Germany had swooped
when England was asleep, ‘and the whole cointry had been
swept cleim,

“It bemts me, sir, it really does,’’ said Peter, ns he
rode by the side of Satorys into the new camp, * Folks in
this country always pretended that it wasn't worth while
learning to fight, left the job to better men than themselves,
_uptl now Ir}(i at it. Not worth while fighting for their
lives and liberties, and their homes, and now it comes home
to them shat invasion really means—no more {rcedpm, the
soldiers axdering them yound, treating them like slhves, or
rather like famished dogs who are there to be kicked with
muddy boots, everytlung plundered, and taken uwni{ or buent,
atd man who thonght themselves darned  proud made ‘to
stand by while their wives and danghters are runping rownl
at th order of the foreignovs, and all becauss people were too
lazy and tgnorant to learn how to fight and manage a rifle.

“ Yex: it will wake them up, having their feet put in the
fire until they tell where their savings are, flogged if they
won't wovk on. the fortilications for s mere ration, if even
that, " tongues amputated, scrag ed, tortured if they show
“f#';!. 1%&1'9 what it means. Doesn’'t it make you think,

Thero wae & nod from Satorys, and he reined in as an
°",'],"15’ trotted up and saluted. LY
A man just-come i, siv,” said the orderly. “ Says he
m"pm f|:qm the British foree, imd a struggle to get througl_:."

I will see him,” said’ Satorys.
fow minutes later Satorys was

tanding amidst his officers,
#nd the messonger was ted forward,

The man was a captain

9E the Line, that was evident, though his uniform was in_ came

* You have news, sic?” said Satorys.,

Wan's arm, and was holding o flask to his lips.

“Thanks, s, You aro, Paul Satorys, King of Istan?

1 shouldn’t get throngh. W ful to be here !’

od his hand to his left arm, which lung at _his

hid the news—! that Istan was for us, o

: jsn’t any time to lose. They have been

™ hard for days now, and the men do_their best, but
in ing ue in. Hilﬁamtyu_%_——ﬂp

L made o fowards the north—“ ig his
with m...‘a‘ry._ur of the Army from :

Ho

i

T was told
p.” said Satorys.
W’W!M
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- Darrel—good-night and good luck !
h

.

w nuxt second he had dashed forward and seized the ' much to the satisfaction of the old
Id

off to get to you and -
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THE FIGHTING PREFEGT!

(Continued from page 21.) y

“ On my honour!"

“1 will take your word, sir.”
“ Stoker, old man, it can’t be done : :
If he acts like a decent man, it's my duty to defend him, as 1§

Darvel turned to Stoker.
You must let him alone.

wase before. Don't let's quarrel.”

Mp. Stoker langhed. :

“ Wasn't he always a cunning hound, by gum?”’ he said.
“ He's wriggled out of it, the rat! I'vo fought you twice,
Darrel, my infant, and I'm not looking for a third licking.
Take the rotter home! He's safe* from me, so long as he
keeps his word fo you. But let him break his word "'—the
expression upon Mr. Btoker's face as he siid this was simply
terrifying, and it made the New House master shrink away
from him svith a gasp of terror—*“ let him break his word—and
he's none too goed to do that—let him break it; and, I'll
come to him and smash him up, if I have to look for Iim in
his: Form-room at St. Jim’s, and if 1 get a_ stretch of threo
months’  hard afterwards! Mind, that, Ratty—mind it!
You've learned already that I'm a man of my waid. 'va
remembered you for ten years—to lick you! For that kid's
sake Il et vou off, if you kedp your word. Break it, and i
smash you so that you'll never walk on two legs again !

In his excitement, Mr. Stoker came closer ‘to the House-
master, shaking his fists, and Mr. Rateliff dodged behind
Darrel, almost out of his wits with terror.

“ Keep him off, Darvel—keep him off I he panted.

“ T'mn not touching you,”’. said Mr, Stoker, calming down.
“ But, remember, 1
and if you do look out for squalls, by gum!

Groodmnight,

ugilist, and they parted, Mr.
Stoker strode away towards the taxi-cab waitin down_the
lane, Darrel and Mr. Rateliff walked towards St. im’s, The
walked on in silence, Mr. Ratelift’s heart full ‘of hatred and 1
uncharitableness, but terror predominating.. He did not fecl
snfo till he-was within the walls of St. Jim's, and a locked
gate was between him and the old boy. Then, without a word
to Darrel, he crossed the dark quadrangle to his own House.

Darrel drew o deep, deep breath. He had feared that Mr.
Ratelifi's word of honour was but a rotten reed to lean upon,
backed up ad it was by Mr. Stoker's truculent threat. But
the Housemaster did not go towards the Head’s house, ‘and
Darrel’s heart beat more lightly. M. Ratcliff disappeared
into the New House, and Darrel went on his way to his
quarters with a lighter heart, ’ :

Darrel shook hands with the

Tom Merry & Co. observed the next day that there was @
cloud upon Darrel's brow. They were much interested in
Darrel, and they wondered what was the matter, but they
were far from guessing. .

Du’n'cl was wondering whether Mr. Rateliff would keep his
word.

Mr. Rateliff did keep it.

acute enough to keep him

Whether his sense of honour was
from breaking it—whether he had
a natural repugnance to telling the Hend that he was dis-
regarding a solemn_promise—which would. certainly not have
increased. the Head's good opinion of him—or whether he
feared the fulfilment of Mr, Stoker’s terrific threats if ho
hetrayed Darrel, whatever his motive; he kept his words
Probably his motives were mixed, and altogether they were
strong enough to keep his tongue silent. \
The next day the twenty pounds was despatched to the full
anouymously, and Darrvel’s handsome face wore a smile as he
k very cheerfully from the post-office. .
Mr. Stoker rang him up that day to ask whether it was
“all 0.K.," and Darrel replied cheerfully that it was ripping,
boy. F
% Dawwel's quite his old self again,? Arthur Augustus
D’Arey remarked to his chums that evening in the junior
Common-room. I was afwaid that that awful wottah Watty
had got a down on him somehow ; but it seems all wight!"
I wonder if we shall ever sed Stoker of the Fifth again,”
Tom Merrgem_mrked regretfully.  “ It scoms a
Elet;u that he didn't get & chance of giving Ratty that lj
ore he left Wayland. I suppose he'll pever come and ¢

Tom Merry was ri he never did; but the i ﬁn':"
SR R RS
W neore
the 1 ighiing Progoshr o s S
w _ m:. tale of tho Chums
Prico ¥, as usual.) ~
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shall know if you've broken your word,

advance.
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LOOK OUT FOR YOUR WINNING STORYETTE

: KNOTTY PROBLEMS,
said little Bobhy,

. “ Pa,”’ wha had been allowed to.stay u
& littlo late, on the grounds that he was mot to ask foolish
qnm{,;ulm “ean vou do everything?’
L Ve,

#Can you make s two-foot rule nnh only one end?

 Shut’ ap, and let vour pa read!

A shiort stiente, then Bobby piped in: i

“#(Can vou make the clock strike less than one, paf?
. * Another question, and off’ you go to bed "
Slmrt silence again, then Bobby asked:
“Pg, can '\.ranu'l go ten days without water?’ .

.. SV ck: by

 Well, how many days ean it go with water?
Thnt did it,~Sent in by 8. Dwmont, Middlé Hlnuugh

% THEN HE \\I\T
E .\ isitor: “* Is your clock right?
Tired ]]n“-hw- {ut the end of her ]mtu\:u. and polite ness) s
» “Oh. bl «That's the one we call *The '\ mlm -
* Visitor @ ** What a quaint name’!
« Hosfess : ' Beeause it doesn't go!”
! Manchester.

L% 5 NO PLACE LIKE HOME.
. He was a German, speaking to an Englis Immn -
* Nrom l’t:ludmlum srbérg I vos corie, N
LA véry fing pl.u.u sir,” replied the I‘nglmlnnan
e det \mapottm' .
Lok Yoyt Borlm"'
= Nein, Ohm.”
“Ohim? o In—er—Germany, of course!’
R ])mlm w. andshlitzen, nein! In England !’
“Dhm*" said the Englishman 1I:nu;.rhtfulh
8 Ja ! grawled the German. ‘1 vos come from Pots-
damnwlim:p{ to sce Ohm, Jor vos no place like Ohm. I
* ¥o5 at"der goncert in Berlin, und I hear der great Knglish
v poptino sing dot der vos no blace like Ohm, und all der English
Lbtbbles in der goncert gry. like der leedle babies, - Dot must
be der wonderful blace, Ohm, to make der English beobles

Se :ﬂ in by 8. Harmston,

t‘g"ry. uhd <L tell mideselt dot I will go und see dis Ohm vot der
vos no blace like. = Now. sir, vich is der vay to Olun'?"
St‘rﬁ' m by M Dumont, Muldloqbrough

e CAUGHT OUT!

e ropnrt,g,r was once sent to write up a fire “huh had

¢ océtiered 1 b neighbouring village. . Knocking at the door,

&ho.mq\ur(‘d for the lady of the house. The maid informed
itn"she was out. = The reporter thén said :

.1.“ ﬁm‘nmf the family at home?

hey are all out,”” came the reply.

- . B?ﬁ‘\"hem a fire hore }astl mghf" " he l:uqmgrod
3k ut’s out, too,” was the calm reply,—Sent n
.& % rbart. olehestur ) o/ I
i s N “THE SAME BOAT. 2%
'}'.'ramp « F“‘ﬂk‘ me, sir, but 1 don t know where my next

1 1s coming from.'’ =~ »
M
lef t thls mornmg, "toa ¥ —Sent in by W. Purns, Mam)‘I

‘For every

r ing to the )uhrrnptil.
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o543 MONEY PRIZES
Rezdm are in,\rited to send ON A POSTCARD Storyettes or Short |

ibution used the send
 ALL POSTCARDS MUST BE ADDRESSED—The Editor iriee s,

CRUSHED !

A well:dressed, portly man stood for - several momen
watching a hrl\\n\ draynian who was laboriously 1ll”L.||.‘
at o large, heavy box' which seemed almost as wide g H_i
doorway through which he was trying to move it. | Prosen|,
the kindlg -disposed nlllm)kt’l approached the drayvmian, ani
suid, with a nutmnmmg air:

‘* Like a lift,-sir?’

“ Bet your life ! the other replied.

For the next two minutes the two men on the opposite
sides of the box worked, lifted, puffed, and squeezed, but |
did not move an inch. .Il‘iua[l_\.‘ the purt}\; man struiuhh-.:m;
up, and said, between his pulfs:

“1 don't believe we can get it in there !

“Get it in there!” the drayman shouted.

T Why, you

idiot, I'm trying to get it :.nl 1"—Sent in by George Aduir,
Belfast.
“DRY " HUMOUR.
\I] Englishman was one day sented in-a traim at a =talion
in Scotland, when a Scotsman rushed into the compartment

and breathlessly exclaimed :

“ Ah, mon, Ahlve lost ma luggage !’
I'].]lr‘- Englishman looked SUrprise
““ How ﬁld you happen to do thul
the  Scotsman, I}Il
Stainton, Sheflield.

A VEGET \l\];\\

“This,” said the showinan, “is a. fine specimen of &
giraffe. TIts diet is principally a vegetable one, carrofs being
a gre at delic Acy.

For goodness’ sake, Bill,” exclaimed L vouth to a chum
whose h:{‘];w‘ Aamed like an Eastern sunset,~* stand back a bit,
or there's no telling what'll lnlljj}ul i

“Very. good advice, young man, " said the showman, turn-
“but have a care \m:rsull‘; for
must fell you the animal is equally fond of Hrum L Sent in
by Miss k. Meyer, Norwich.

]H' “‘]\"'i- y
LA, rcplwd cork came out!'—

Sent in by K. E.

“MARY HAD A LITTLE L:\MB."
French:
“* . La petite Marie had le jeune muuinng,
Ze wool was blane as ze snow,
And everywhere la potite Marie went
Ee jeune moutong was zure to go.

Trish:
Begorra Mury had a lltllr\ shape,
And the wool was white entoirely, -
Am‘i whurriver Mary wud shtir her nhtump&
The young nh.ipo wd t'nlluu cumplulel\'
German:

Dat Marv haf got ein leedle schaff,

_ Mit hair jost like m:11e 307;1 * -
And all der place dot girl did teut L
o, Das schaif go like ein fool, .1 :
—dent in by W. G. Cox, Oxférd, " -

OFEFERED.

nteresting Paugnphs for this |
ve a Money Prize..: -

Gough Square, Fleet Street, London F.cc -PFary, Gough House,

'rm- OFFER 1S OPEN TO READERS IN ALL PAEC

can be entered into with repdd to this com
g wise than on postear
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TS OF THE WORLD.
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