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rare bag of tricks if
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dividual with a dark, low,
Most of th
stumps, and
left met one 4
Belween these two toeth he held
¢, and he talked in a
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It would be
ddled, not )
v against saddling

Blake ! the ponay

that they
an’ then
so much

a law
I)n "lm
hould not leah

v
should  be
Swaps we

fwightful wot

“We w’m!cln * agreed Blake., * Buy
instead of a pony, Gustavus.

for you!”
will come cheaper,” added

\mi no one will mind,” said Digby.

i everybody will be pleased,”
Blike =

Arthur Augnstus turned his back upon
them in scorn,

“Try “im with a Tump,” ed the

man
¥ rither
1 at all
sojourn

took the 1||n-p offered

sized it at once, with-
of spolken permission.
h, thai’ se 'e don't properly
"o ¥ I you git on "is back
"iin & ‘undred yards or so down

(mr any for

, an’ don't on no account what-
sumover let 'tm come back when 1
whistles?"”

It was a challenge to Gussy’s horse-

sould not resist rising to

I he

manship, anc
tha bait.

He mounted,  His chums made no
protesi, They were curious to see what
would bappen.” And perhaps they had a
]mp« that the pony rht do something
w would choks Gussy off
notion of buying him.

Y1 feel dweadfully disweputabla in
fwonsah: said the swell of the Fourth,

He meunt, of course, that he ought to
ave been wearing riding breeches.

R ) hump' You'd leok a heap more
disre, ,’mml:m without  them ! said
Herres,

the

ad

a withering
ckod to Bonny
little shake.

Arthur Aungustus dulto|
glance at hi
1. -ul and g

The pony cantered off.

Wheit he bad gone about a hundred
yards a shrill whistle rang ot
¥ spped dead.

Blake mnight not have been thrown by
that sudden stoppage; but either Dighy
or Herries would_have been. and  they
admitted 1t candidly.  But then t}m;
had long known that Gussy was a horse-
man, and they made no pretensions to
rivalling him there.

“Get on, Bonny Lndl"
oneour: r?ngh

Bonny Lad was as one who hears not,

said D’Arcy

neither regards.
“Now, then, boyl ~ Geeup! Don't
ntly Bonny Lad did not mind |

idie,” l:uL had the strungest of |

ohjoctions to geeing-up.
The whislle sounded once more, and,
for all that D’Arey could do, the pony

l round and galloped back,

s topper  blew  off. is
ked ‘.ip l;ic folt the absurdity
on leenly, 3 d
mastered a real buck-jumper before now,
1o be treated thus by & mere pony !

But Ronny Lad had his way with him,

“Wodjer think o that, ha
guv'nor " asked the horse-deuler.

He said he was a horse-dealer, and he
looked like & gipsy, and gipsies often do
deal in hor ut, as Blake knew, it
is advisable to look };)icltj, closely inte the
yuestion of pwnership when Lru\mg from
this type of horse-dealer |

The merchant with the scattered set of
teeth gave a chuckle as he fondled Bonny
Lad’s nos; The pony sidled up to him
and whini D'Arcy jumped off and
adjusted his tw
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One Penny.

Arthur Augustus is Amazed!
l {See Chapter 7.)
D cinons ey
CHAPTER 2. But still thojy stayed. They were
1 reluctant  to leave Arthur  Augu:
A Fony Bought: | alone to the Blandishments of Mr.
“ EALLY, I lmrdl} know what Gloap.
to syl sud | Arthut| TUPl jan you the whistle, youny
Augustus. Hs A8 ¥OUT guv'nor!” said the wily Simon.
ponuy, of coursc—— Ho whistled again.  Borny  Lad
“ Guestion I mirmured Blake into the | Lricked his ears in surprise. He was not

- of Herries.

An’ he 1s doin' quite wight to come

to your cail.  But if he belonged to me,

1 «hould natawally wish him to obey my

calll”
“Ho "

thinkin’

. would, love yer! You're a-
nglxt be a bit okkard if 1
"im back arter the dibs
Got  yer there, young

“Of

no!” said D’ Arcy.

“ Indeed,
course, as a honest man-—

“hat’s me—a nonest man, T am !
“Non est \shc-n the police inguire for
hn means. Bl.akr

of conrse, the honest man was not
u'ﬂ(m edto benr that, )
“ Arsk anybody who  knows Simon
Gloop il "e ain’t ‘onest, ' call Tim a
liar 3 'e says contr iwi

“Y shouldn’t,”
“ Besid o

I ain’t a-stayin’

moves on ter-mor an’ it's | g
year or omore these parts see me
agin!”

That, il teue, certainly scemed a better

guarantee than the honesty he pro-
claimed.

“Weally, deah boys, T scawcely know
what to do!” said (

“Then don’t do it, chump! Kim on!”
“Bai Jove, though, I am quite in Jove
\nLh this wippin’ ponay I”
“QOh, et a move on you, fathead!”
d Dighy, catching him by the aran
“Welease me, Digbay! T must beg
of you to be less wude-an’ wuft ! He is
so cute, vou know, Blake, an’ he cawwies
me 50 W el
“We're going,” was Blake's reply.
¥ Wight- ho! There is weally no
neeessity for you to stay if rou do not
wish to 1"

used to hearing tl|e whistle when cle
hand.
“It's all right, m]d boy !
young guv'nor !
D'Arey’s first attempt
pression upon the ears of Bonny
but at the sccond they went up a
and  Gussy felt, with a glow of
faction, that he had got it.

Svery minute was making it more dif

Now you tr
it,
made no im
Lad

cult for him to go away without
pony.

“You've got it, young guv rm»‘
Lumme if you ain't a reel ho ster !

1 then

'\[)\\- L,nr alonger the road a bit,
e 'im!

fuur moved off together, Blake
seized the chauce to get in a word of
warning.

“That's a wrong 'ur be ; R
don't hnhm: the pony’s his to sell,
Gusiavus ™

“Weally, Blake, it is wathah too bad
af you to take aw the chawactah ol

t way, I considah!
twactive one, 1 gwanrt

hnn(ml man in tl
face is not an
but

it

vou, me as the look of wugged
honesty '
“ Rugged rats!” snorted Herries
Gussy whistled, Bonny Lad started

for him at once.
“I suppose you didn't see that rugged

rotter give him a prod in the ribs,
Gustavus?” said Bake.

“Wat, Blake!” snapped  Arthur
Augustus. simplay v ould not have

moved for that! T have forgotten more
about lmr»wq than you evah knew, let ma
tell you! He came because he knew the
call, rhdut you, my beauty "
Giussy caressed the pony,
Lad seemed to like it.
Tig Gex Lisrary.—No, 497,

and Bonny
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. it 110 5 a goner now!" groaned Blake.
1

’s done the giddy trick! My hat,
even for our

what a mad notion jt is
tame lunatic!™

“And won’t there just be a jolly row
about it " replied Digby.

But they kinew that fuﬂ.hcr argument
would only make Gussy angry. Not
that they minded making bin angry;
but it was certain that the .angricr he
got the more obstinate he would become,
The deal was struck.
non Gloop became the we
by twenty pounds, and Arthur Au,
became the owner of Bonny
Baddle and bridle were thrown in as d:-,-
count.  They did not represent any con-
giderable sum, for they were old and
worn,

The deal had taken place about half a
mile out of Ryleombe, on the Westwood

oud,

Mr. Gloop, having pocketed i
aunounced bimself as duc at We
within a space of time defined by him as
“farf o jitfy,” and moved off at a good
ronnd pac

Jacl Bl
a\lavm! by hi

1y

Mr. Ithi

v's

cuspicions  were  not

of all the crass

jat,
idiots I ever Imv

“If you do not withdwaw that ex-
i »

Dig knows it, and

said Digby, with con-

viction,

“The outside edge in lunaties I Herries
gaid.

“Buppose that peny’s been stolen ™

“1 weally fail to sec, Blake, why I
should suppose anything so uttahly
widie b

* Wouldn't mind betting Glosp never
came by it on tho str: 1" Digby £

“But the cweatchah Enows him, an’ ke
Las taught it twicks that must have taken
qﬂ-ro a long time "

Well, there's something in  that,
Custovus,” Blake adxmtwd
“ But not much id Digby.
uthing at &l Ell'\Ll{JLd Herries.
“Whaere do you came in, you chump,

when the owner waltz elong, claims it,

< Gloop”
Cloop’s
“And

and

got

your
done a bunk " added Dig.

yow'll be left like bon( Uliin’s
umHu.r, or whoever it was, lament-
Blake finished up.

piddy tin,

As a mattah of Iml it was Lord Ulli
himself who lamented, I believe, Blake;
an’ T entiahly fail to sce © tion
of the quotation to my case! swered
oy \rrj frigidly.

Now that Arthur Augustus had bought
s paid for the pony, he began to see
some of the very real difficultica in his
way.

But his chums were raising diffic o35
that he refused to take mto account. He
was not going to imaeine Simon Gloop
t because Dlake and He
Dighy did not like the man’s face.
Well, you'll sce it later on,” Blake

.4:1

eg

sppose,  then,

lu-xt evewy
s his goods?

= w] suppose ('uL sort docs, whenever
be gets a chance.

“Jolly sure of iti” Dig =aid.

Arthur Augustus gazed after the re-

treating figure of AMr. Gloon. But that
Lgure was dy o mere dicty speck
on the Westwood road. 1 that the
man had gone. Gussy no }(mg:r felt so
suro of his rugged hones

He did not regard the chance of a
cluimant for Bouny Lad turning up as
anyihing but a remote one,

But even as a remote chance it was
nctly unpleasant in prospect.

here would most certainly_be trouble
Tue Gex LiBrary.—XNo. 497

alr

o1

at St Jim's
happened,

And thera might well be trouble with-
out it. The school authorities assuredly
would not view with favour an attempt
on the puart of any boy. junior or senior,
ta keep a horse in the neighbourhood.

But one could board out a dog; and,
of cowrse, one could put & pony out at
livery. Arthur Augustus had remem-
bered that all along. He did not forget
it now; but somehow the fact comforted

"‘thrr less than it Im-] done carimr
dodge,” said Bla ‘is to
take l.un straight (o the station.

“Wubbish! They are not in the vewy
Teast likely to find quawtahs for bim at
the station, Blake! wy to be sensible.”

“T wasn't talki ng about quarters, ass!
I meant a horse bov assl To send him
hnmc idict! Of course, it's war-tine,

chu and a lorse-box may not he
available for weeks and weeks, futhead !
But it’s werth trying, anyway. L

“1 wefuse lo be addwessed in
£ '7'=-3y abusive mannah, Blake———-:?F

“0Oh, come off it, you prize madman!
We conldn’t stop youa flinging your eash
away, but—"

“We ought to have done, thongh.”
said Herries. * We could have held the
chump dov,n and gone through his
gldrl\ pocket
fuch asses never ought to be allowed
more than half-acrown at a time, It
would be much better for them if their

if anything of the sort

that

kind wuncles took care of it,” agreed
Digh,
“Pway desist!  Blake, T don't want

I want him heal
_ becoming

thy ponay at home.

Right-ho 1 said
resigned on a sudden.
now, and I suppose you
the giddy mess with you. But that's
nmlmu' new; and T dare say we may
mMuod you into one or two. Come
%{om- giddy ecar, Gustavus, and we'll

1 dr:;, us_into

whai's hest to be did.  He certainly
is a tiptop pony, and well worth the
price—if it had only really bought him 1™

CHAPTER 3.
Herries as Horseman !
MUST find someone in Wyleombe
to put him up,” said (1\ sy
“They'll charge an a ack
for it,” replied Dig dnubtfu]lv

1

“Cood gwacious, don’t yon sappose 1
I.mm

\.s.n,v \\.eﬂ im much it costs to

\u;.ms.:w oke in all honesty.
Ha al had to do with horses by ctically
all his hfe: and he thougit there was
very little about them he did not kiow.

Jut whea he got down to details he
discovered that this particolar bit of
knowledge was just one of those he had
not got. He tried hard to think.

it would not be less than twenty pounds
a year, he was sure. 1t would be less
g a hundred, of course. The figure
must come somewhere in that eighty
pounds. But knowing that did noi Iwip
very thuch.

“But what good’s he going to be to
you?” persisted Herries, you ric
him abaut you'll have a master or a pre-
fect droppinz down on jou like a
thousand of before wou can say

considah
But there is

e's rule against knmkm,z 3

your }.}ln:'ll]l\hli‘ -]m\u with a 3
said  Dighy. ut it wouldn
Jllu\.ei near dlie school, all the same.”

he rules don’t say be sha’v't have
a m.dnmn.m at heol with him,”
Blak: id thoughtfully, =T don't
o, v ]lL‘ 't keep a do rits—or

‘ome

e

to think of it, theyve hound to leave a
few thivgs out of 1
‘A pona a diffewent
lelg fwvormn——
“A waggon-load
right. Gustay
differe

of
And

vt thing from a se
But the deed’s done now,

mfmk\‘\afr(mie
altogether
sible ,chap.
and 1t's ok
much use telling you how many kinds of
&illy asses yon happen to be. Kim on!”

here to1” demanded Dighy. **Wo
t tako the gec-zce to the schoel, you
an\' Blake.”

“Idoknow. I've been trying to ma
that clear, even to the mtollm‘emn
any—of We've gob to find a s
roomed suite end a silver disnecset for
this four- Irfgged merchiant, I suppose,
and pay a bundred or two_an aceo
That ml] take us pretty m.l} up te cal T
over, T shouldw’t wonder,”

Arthar Augustus sniffed. Tt wa
relief to bim that Blake should ac
the situation; but he had small
for his chum’s pleasantries.

So he turned the conversation.

“Like a wide, Hewwies?” he asked.

Herries hesitated—and was lost

c

o

“1 don’t mind if I do, Gustavus,” he
replied.

“Jump up. thent”

Herries did not exactly jump up. Hie
experience in this line had been small,

But he mounted semehow.

The pony behaved him=ell in the moss
exeraplary fashion.  He paced along
easily, and Herries quite began to fancy
himself a3 & horseman.

Blake and Dig gave Herries a glance
every now and then,  DBoth wanted a
turn. But Herries paid uo heed to these
ilent hinta,

“He wenlly walks wemarkably well,”
sabd Arthur Augustus.

“Yhe I buy a guu it will be
mme-hmg a bit livelier than walkic
said Blike meaningly.

“Cats-meatt” Herries

fore

inquired

ou could gep a d
said Dighy.” “1
fer it myself. Twenty oni

whack to blue on a yom
“The calling of a cats-menf vendal is
one

mnmda‘n

to which 1 should
ited, Dighay !
U‘\t..UIU"l

if 1

it {mn t Tt

now m(‘l‘ng quite
Not at all, deah boy—pworided, that
lh.u: You cun muintain your equi-

icked Herries,

Tecoup,
ke inta a trot, and from
'; by no mea
v ounshilled
y net o b'\l”(:'\l

]') \x

s t

easiest !)f o
‘uui Herries was csrt.

Hu dad his best to like it.

. Lo liked it wi
And that in spite ul’ l|w
I his tre
wve I« cn

mmlrn\r in whic
up, which mu
certing to the s

Bui Hervies thonght t
too much  bump-bump-bt
canter.

He was wot afraid of falling off.
was not quno sure, indeed,
not prefer
longer
whole skin
anatom to which the bump-bu
tant frict l e in
were begin

off. Tie
that he would
Fer if this went on much

there would not be an inch of
left on that portion ol his
) u-up

5 re
:uul\l gei n|l 'mlhcut, climnhi
in the mctapheri
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He pulled o the reins, and called
“Whoa !”

Bonny Lad paid no heed—unless the
increase of pace he made was to be
considered an answer.

o was gallop

“Hallo, there!
ahead.

It was the voice of Tom Merry, cap-

g now. .
cried a familiar voice

tain of the Shell, .
'hy, it's old Herries!” said
Manuers.

“Being run away with by a wild gee 1"
chortled Lowther.
*Whoa!” yelled Tom.

“Starboard  yonr port hellum!”
shouted Lowther.

&' TLemme  be, you idiots!” roared
Herries,

The Terrible Three \\am grinning.

They thought the affair a jol

But Herries considered thul it had got
beyond that.

ile saw & dozen or so pigs ahead, and
he scented trouble.

flock of sheep would not have been
s0 bad.

The sheep is not reckoned a specially
brainy animal, Yet it is very scldom a
p gzets run over.

A flock will ai)ilt to right and left,
leaving a free passage.

But “the sure thing sbout a drove of
pigs is that cach member of it will ineist
upon going his own obslinate way. And
the way of a png- generally leads it ‘into
the wrong way

Terries threw his pride to the winds.
ITe had no wish to talke a header inro
Iive pork.

“8top the brute!” he velled.

Tom made a grab at the bridle,  But
'l%umn Liad wlm.u], and Herries had a
cqueak of being Aung off side-

WAy,
But

side,

and

the other
sworved | aguin,

back into

made his shot.  And
clutehed, held on.
He cluimed afterwards that he had
stopped the pony. Perhaps he did.

But the yarn the rest told was that
Bouny Lad stopped of his own accord
af the preciee instant when o small black
pig ran_ between the legs of Manners,
*anr‘ﬁnx him

Lowther grabbed on
ansd  Donny  Lad
Herries

was shaken

1" howled Manners.

“Ow-yow ! roared Herrirs,

Whatover \h-uht there may have been
in the case of Manners, there was no
poseible douli in that of Heeri

No one who is getting off of his own
free will gets off the way ][uney did.

e shoi clean over the pony's head,
and landed all along the back of an old
sow. The sow, with n very impolite grunt,
chucked him o

One pig sniffad at hia right ene, plainly
considering  its anerits as an  edible.
Anciher scattled over him,

Lowther eame up to help him to his
b, Tom gave Manners a fr 4

. old chap?” asked

na!

replied \Ium:um crowl,}

The road’s as soft as a
feather-bed. of course I They kuew 1 was
mrnuw and got it ready for me—I Jdon’t
think !

“AMy hat! Tt would have been a bat
more o the purpese if you'd known t
nu; was coming and got ready for him

“Have I got eves in the back of my|

head, chump? IE you'd fally tried to

siop that rnlrun pony——-" -
L did try

“Ob, yes!  Rather as if you didn’t

want to, though! I don't call that

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Blake. *“How
did you expect to stop him, \I:mm'ra"
n't even stop a pig!"

up, Blake! Your

rotten

“Don’t got ratty, old scout! Pity you

and. ¥
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hadn’t vour camerg with you. Great
Seott ! You would have liked a snapshot
of yourself at the mumcnt when piggy
bolted through you!
“Weally, Blake, though :l s imposs
not to laugh, I considah——>
‘Ring off, you funny idiots!”

“Thai ain't the usuul way of getting
off, Herries!” remarked Towther
b'l-mc"j'

T suppose it ain't for you to éay what
“uv I sh.xll get off, is it, fathead
Well, no!  But—

"If it hﬂ.dn t  been
Manners—

“Manners only tried to stop the fiery
steed. e didn’t ask you to do acrobatic
tricks over its head.”

“You Shell bounders are enough to
make a eaint wild! nly wish you'd
been on the brute’s b instead of me!”

“I share that wish 1" said Towther.

“Oh, I dare say you think—"

“1 don’t think, Herries! T
Playing with pigs in the strect is not
quite my line, Too undignified. Still, as
¥ou are in a junior l-urm- "

"Jumnr Form be jolly well hanged !

“Quite a good noum, Herries! Some
of them deserve it!”

Herrics arid Lowther seemed on the
verge of quarrclling. But Blake staved

for that ass

off any danger of that.
‘T say, ¥you chaps, do you krow who's
gea this " he asked.

eaid Tom Merry.
jut I don’t think T

“How uhnuld \u-’
“He's a nice pons
ever saw him befor

“Te is the property of our Clustavus,
henca ot Our tame ass has been and

“Wild pom " put in Lowther, eyeing

ask Railton 1o let vou imrL the uee of
Nobody's Study?
with o rabbit-huteh
you got this chap inside I .w: t think
vou'd ever get him out again.

“0Oh, wing off, Towthah! I natuw ally
weeognise the fact that 1 must not oxpect
to keop Him Ab L Jivs Crbibs aeh
be found for him heah in Wylcombe.” -

CHAPTER 4.
A Matter of Board and Lodging.
ND where ﬁo vou think of board-
ing him 77 asked Tom.
“1 think nn inquiwy at the
post-office might lead to some

““*

wr-su! t."

* Letter-box  ain't b,
Em\l‘u-r “Ta it, Dig?
houldn't think so. T only know the
izo of the sleb--not quite as big as your
mnu“u But. of course, thera must be
a way in belind.

“Bai Jove! What weally extwaordin-
ary asscs you fellahs arel Does it not
stwike your cwae:sly idiotic minds that
at the post-office they are likely to know
of anyone who may take him in? There
is no wegulah livewy stablo heah; and,
pof course, a puh is out of the question,

Heah goes, anyway !"

And Arthur Angustus made a belt for
the shop in which post-office affairs at
Rylcombe were transacted.

Digby was holding Bonny Tad.
“Lot mo —ah, twy his paces, Dig!
enid Lowther.

*No r!
won't risk havi

said

enough,™

'1?

[ie's in my charge, zu\d 1
g him damaged!

ITerrive.
Jlm. he waen't assa enough to ride
said Tom, with h\. inkling eyes.’
’ITE\ Ieft that to Herries.

“Who gave the cntertainment
which——""

*“Oh, wats, Lowthah! _Wals. Tom
Mewwy ! Do you suppose T should have
bought him without twyin’ his pacea
ﬂrst"

* Going to have a stable partitioned off

No. 6, Gusay?  Or are you going to

One Pennv. b

“Right-ho! Hopa you'll get your two.
pence, my Tad !
‘What twopence, chump?”
“Standard fee for yonr jobh. Tt ain’t
exactly the line that [eaJs to getling
rich quick. But I think it should hu

somowhere near your mark. It don't
need brains—point number one. It-—-"
“Oh, slmrmp. When you try to be

funny you're oo painful!*

D'Arcy emerged from the post-office.

“They know of no one whatevah ex-
cept at the pubs, an’ that won’t do at
any pwice,” he eaid, looking worried,
“What's to be done, deah boys?”
t's right! Sack it on to
L{rm‘hd Blale.

‘Do vou think vou Luuld amuxge

in in your pocket, Gussy?" asked Le
ther.

nus!

“It’s your funcral, Gustavu Tom
Merry remarked,
amall crowd had cr.,l.:tn(!. Out of

t]w crowd a voice now spoke,
~p \a \mn( someone to look arter tha

littlas

“W l-lL not pweeisely that,” re
Arthur Angustus. It is not a gwoem
I need so much as a stable.

The owner of the voice stepped for-
ward.

He was an undersized youth of seven-
teen or 8o, with something of the monkey
about _his face, and, as to the rest of

him, distinctly "horse, by, Ile had a straw
bnt\m-w his lips, and a very artful look
in beady eyes.
“I'm the man for your money, T
reclkon I he said. i
That was not exactly what Gussy
wanted.  Iu his experience the man for

his money had never been hard to find,
As n rule, he had not even to be looked
o tell me where I can hiah
asked the ewell of St. Jim's.

“Bill BhnLu all right! 'E knows
ah 1bmlt ossed.  Bin a stableboy 'isself,
e 'ns,” eaid another voice from tho
erowd,

"“That's l[lf" P i m Bill Blinko !"™ said
the man for Gussy’s money, without as
ranch as a blush of pleasure at this un-
soliciked testimonial,

Jhn -n nd voice omitted to add that
M. ¥ m Blinko, after a year or ao

ina h![, traimug-stuble, had been Llcka-E
out

without a churacter. But, as
acter he had taken with him nuhl
hardly have beon his own—it had de-
scribed him, amoeng other things, as
honest and hard-working —thero was no
particular reason why ﬁc chould bring
one aw and it eertainly would not
have paid him to bring away anything
he was likely to gﬁt thero |

But it is possible that the owner of
the second voice did not know of this.
Mr. William  Blinko was quite slin
enough to know what to tell, and what
to veil in reticence.

“Where s the
Arthur Augustus,

he

stables”  inquired

“I say, Guss
me

v, T don't think that
right sort,” said Tom

s
chant’ B o the

offt T must do somethine,

o0 howwibly suspicions

p Iy 1"
“Wo dml t mind you doing somethin..
though I_ rather faney  you've dol
umu--h for ono day in uy 1

blossed pony! Bat we don't like Lo see

you_done.”
W

1o I look like a person who is
8o vowy casily done, Tom Meww:
d “{ regret to say, Gustav s, {lmt you
0!’
“You come alonger me. an' T'll show
vou the stable,” said Mr. William Blinkoe

5‘

Jack Blake took ll. elance at his watch.
Thoy muwt not be late for call-over,
Tug Gex Liprany.—No. 497,
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and there was really very little time lefi
Not time enough to go hunting rounl
Im quarters for Bonny Lad,

‘We ghall have to let the lunatic have
his way, Tommy.” he said, “If the
lace don't suit he can ehift the gee
o0-morrow.”

CGiusey has] already wmade up his mind,
in .ipp:ircnt ignorance of the necossity
of sutislying his chums. Ho and Blinko
ngd Dig mﬂ Bonny Lad were moving
of

The rest followed, The crowd seemed

Inclined to follow, also. Dut Blir
wayed them back.
“’Taint none of vour business!” he
eaid loftily. ““Jest vou stay there, an’
dor’t you coma nosin' round where von
ain't wanted!’

“anmn l‘ 1, you don’t supposc @
we're n.g to let on to t

lwv'l‘ a8 yow're a- doin’ of “imddown, doj
you?” demanded tho veice which had

given tho unsolicited testimoninl.

That sounded rather ominous.

Tut Gussy's chums were more or lese
resigned. It eeemed to them inevitasle
that in such a deal Gussy would be done
down to a greater or less extent.

All they could do was to break the
shock of the fall, so to epeak—in other
words, to see that he was swindled as
Little as might be.

They took counsel together,

“How much a_week can vou keep a
pany on? psked uunncm

“* About five bob, I shonld think," enz-
gested  Herries.

“Rate! Why don't you say Ave
quid?” said Lowther.

“But that ain’t right. I know people
who keep ponies, and I'm jolly sure they
ean’t afford all that!”

““Somewhere between five bob and five
be about the figure,” Tom

& Beiy.

“Half what Blinko asks,”™ Jack Blake
sugzested,

“1 bet fhn!: will leave him a wmeod
profit, too,” Manners said,

“ Weil, he expects to get a profit. Ile
isn't dmnn- it for his health, 1 suppose !
But he's o shark, if ever T saw one !”

Meanwhile Gussy was pursuing his
mqum:s

Who docs the stable belong
mmho ¥ ho caid.

Oy

3 \frglga;mm:, me an’ my brothes |

Bert,

i An what is vour bwothah, pway?®”

“He does do that,  He
Wﬂdj(r think?

:Does not do wiat, Blinke?”

* Pray, you si—[ mean, guv'nor!

“T intended to ask what is bis f.wnﬂ(
or pwofession 17

“Oht ci’ he calla hisself a com-
miseion- a;em

That was as near the buliseye as Mr,
William Blinko wae at all likely to
ndeed. an inner. For Mr. Be

bein : |
B]mﬁo was a bookmaker of sorts, and| ®

many hookmakers de call themsclves
comnizalon agents,

Tho Blinke Brothers were recent
eomors to Ryloombe: but alroady they
were on terma of the friendliest with such
local notabilities as the landlord of the
Green Man, Lodgey, his hanger-on, and
Mr. Weeks,

If Gussy had known this—but, of
course, Gussy dido't!

And theroe really was no danger of
contact with the Ureen Man gang for
him. “!Jcn Measre, Blinko “‘rot on o
auvtmui. they wanted it l'nr them-
eclvea. They did not eall in Joliffe & Co.
to help them in plucking a pigeon.

“Do you make a pwac tise of takin' in
horses  at  livewy?”  asked  Arthur
Augustus.

“Wea ain't long "ere, €0 we ain't made

Tie Gex Lisrary.—No, 497,

I wank e_um-thm], to do wit

" In
Bhnim had hnlq hv the s

BIan erhm—u wers unpmpm

rl tl ‘at Bl mku junior mu,hr :.‘m

k
senior; and as that -rmnlnm.m had been
able 10 prove himeeli aver military age,
it hardly oeme d pmbnblv *haf E turning-

s of different m ulnuh
were such complets wron
could not aveid the inference t
joint father must have heen
p](-rc wrong ‘un indml.

to ]\e--u him at Four pfu(c

v\nla Bm{ qu]f‘ I say Im cert i m| miu(ﬂ.d Mr. Herbert

he dco: not eat as mm‘) ae al

¢ might be rather i

id net know ]\-m el a !u‘.‘ %6

| ang with ]J Avey as he wished to
But in haste o dispel 2
idea, should  bave cntere

alue of (---remoevmmg a

nppn tite ~plus tx—repe

an’ what T don’t

le mwht say as he a

e's & man—|

Da xpn 11‘mp n to know hir

not Jrn]‘.]a\" r,-ﬁov ® np!mo'n uf him,
That apinion would have been lower
still if the swell of the Fourth had known
that Blinko Brothers had been offered
Boﬂnv Lad at a price mll under what he

vou in anythink concornin’ i

|
|
|
|
t

.

B]mlm a min ulr or two l.nn

1w

| know

The Bargain Slr.uck

en - in fr(mf was a wild Jor.
ness, ‘and the yard b«hu.ui a d(-im
I'.ut. the stable was all vight.

illo, Iic't“ sang out ’\In

Loutaut \ulh a qlu\rh pm, :md. Jt was casy

guessing that this was the elder Blinko.
W:Ih.lm of (h at ilk plunged into the |

1 rush into the room |

in whiclh the heavy
quart pot w
The two

wed man and the

poke together in rather a
mysterions way for a few moments. Both
grinned. he elder drew the back of his
hand_acrosa | s mouth, and mrose, His
broad baclk being turned, the vounger
took up the A,\m\l pot, but put it down
again with a grimace.

Tom thought that it must
true that
Irman brea
Villi cite
ml He
to

deed bo

in tha
e cunning-faced
iden that the
Id be in the
iything  woril

inoa pot -
Look here, =T
don't waul Lo butt in; but T do really

think- it would be as wall if yon stood
down and let me—or Blake, if you prefer
it—z this through. \muc a dashe:
sight top easy-going, and I'm sure these
merchants are >

“(h, weally, Tom Mewwy, don't ha
widic ! \Hmt do you know about hovses,
anyway 1’

“Not mueh,  Tots  aboub  asses,
though.  But don't tell us it was our
smlnh, {a

William now n]!)h rared again, and

o “This
bought the

“This is me brother ? he
ere’s the young tofl what's
pony. ert. :

With a push of 'is interesting young
[uond-\ 27 growled Mr. Herbe
deep and rumbliug veice, that se
come from the lo depthis of his ¢
Tt mi t have been imag
that resented the  presence of
1 Arey's friends from a notion that they
n the way of bis deal-

hondé—as & hads

ad to s 1 all, gonts,”
Bert Blinko, [ am;
wow about a orse
Nice peny, that.

“AR very
he rumbled. *“I'n

Tnowied
e

Arthur  Ang
him. Is he pweiiy
good value, kot

T Jor Blinko took careful stock
Tad- Quu‘ as if he had ne
seen him be

s guariers

d
. in ]mmﬁ» <h
e‘n wher :;]‘prui.—‘mg a horse,
*Oh, Je’s wordh that, an’ au
on to] p Of it—mebbe a tenne
¢ a judge, sir, the
I pity the blok

ther fi
* he sa
s what you

s trivd to Dest

beamed, aud cliums folt

whout _a-puttin® of “imooup”?
weng on My, Herbert,  ~1f I canid
Jffl!rll 1o do it free, graiis, for nothink

3 un to do

ob nowave,
eself i ih
an’ all them thin
T feel 1t becanse I've got a "art of me

“ But I can't
of

Blinke, but—-"
feed fim well, of cou
fad go for to stint a ©
J 1=Mt there, would you
AL In it outs——
Leave that

* \a} no more,
matter to yours

“But I mewely withed to =

“Least said, sii—— You
old hadage "

* Mr.

sly dndicated



Every Wednesday.

as e the necessity of silence,

Cussy,” said Lowther blandly.
The eller  Blinko  locke

Lowther without affectd u

his

4 upon

vonsedios

: not .
fan't half bad for you, Low
Blinko scos now,

i am suah,  But we
must not give the ponay oats, Mr,
because the Food Contwolleh

Blinko,

‘orses
ain’t no
s," then

not see
Gussy
d not bu'n prepared to

LY
did

plained Mr. Blinko "i“r'{\‘

pay prefiy nigh tlm
1

the

far that there as for
garden—wel

‘ But l)’.\rL no use for the
garden,”™ word how it

was that i
desire to do something with Ens time hml

not Ied to any spade and hoe work in
int”
ri i

s0a woped B
ou o Lo

gee you do
Oh, wven Blake! Yoo shouldn't

it np with this

‘T'm not gelug to
fellow’s cheek, Gussy
'"B'lt be’ rave i

Thert !
th%t Blake
Tom Mervy did.
by #he prm and Bonny Tad

i as hie said
the wink, but
And_if taking Cussy
the bridie

and walking them both ont wonld have
been

ol any use that Tom could per-
ould have done it

ussy oonld nof have been got
home thus, and it was quite out of lhr
o PBonny Lad there.

a huwwy, Mr.

said  Arthur

would two pun a week ‘urt
That sounds  siecp!”

» that ik was oo much,
want to hurt the feeli ol
th But two pounds a

handred pounds a year—it
v too high'!
I coulidn’t c\.' Mm of

B
' s muvh as that,

with

he magmed to he ‘Tmmiense
firmness,

“Ever Fusteclass

to take "im o Ci:
But it was pl.»m th-u
eloquence  about all thes

advantages,

Mr. Blinko was pee to lower his
terms.

No_doubt he saw other chunces
teavsferring D"Arey’s cash to

e besides the methed of

rooking

’ ain't in my line,”

with

sudden burst of gener-

A’ I dou’t reelly look to malee

a pmm out of a young gent tike you.
Ca ;l. it bolr, an’ it's a do!

1t un rdly was the vight word

fm e 3 bat Gussy failed

posee it Tle stood  ponde ug the

r\)xlu r
$Irowill be at that figure,

THE GEM LIBRARY.

of course?” said Lowther, *We don't
insist on a feather-bed for him; but we
do think he should have drep  of
something hot last thing at mght and
his cup of tea first thing in  the
morning.”

“Ah, you young gents,
wres to worry vou, vou will ‘ave your
ittle jokes! said Mr. Blinko affably.
But he looked at Lowther as though Le
would like 1o cat him

“1 dunno as we could do it at a figure
like that, not with no sort of justice to

\urlmut no

nurwl‘ew Bert, objected  Blinko
junio
“'Ang justice to ourselyves! s the
young g;r\nl. as  U'm thinkin® about.
)_cu re a grasper, voung Bill 177
“All rightt On'y  don you go
i’ later as I let you inter a bad

aside had its intended «ffect upon
He did not want to show him-

greedy at the expense cf Blinko
Bmlhrn
“Weally, T coarcely Inow what to

he remarked w
for twenty-cight
Tom and Biake saw  winks
changed between the two Blinkos.
But the senior member of the firm did

not jump at the offe
e stroked a very stubbly chin as he

You'll

kly. * Wil you

inter-

You're a bit ‘ard cn us, siv

grow up one as takes care not to get "old
of the

wrong end of the stick in a deal.
th What's the verdick,

"\\';.- F!l(\-l lose a hob or fwo a week,
bug w v as well take it. I want
somethir th me time.”

It struck Lowther that Mr
Blinko, instead of greoming Bon
at an alleged loss, might have devoled
some of Iu~, spare time to grooming him-
self—at a profit, very real, if hardly to
be expressed in cash term A strenucus
quarter-honr ut the pump would have
done *young

*“Thers you are, sir
yours truly is allus willin®

1 agrees, an'
to strain a

pomt for a real gent.  Fust week’s
money in advance, of course!”

jusey paid up—a pound note, and a
ten shilling one borrawed from Lowther
titl he could get change. inko
Brothers had not even the two shillings
change needed &0 put the amount right.

B, as Mr. William said, it could come
off the next week's p’uymont.

They departed in a hurry after that.
To get back in time for callover meant
spriniing all the way. Arthur Angnstus
did not mind, for running and argument
do not go well together.

And the swell of the Fourth had had
more than enough argument. Tt was
almost as thongh his chums, one and 1
refused to credit him with brains mmugh
to carry throueh the simplest des
“Nice young mug,” said Blinko senior
to Blmko juntor, when they had gone.
AR fair ‘ummin with the dibs, so it

UK won't 'um much when' we done
with 'im, Bert,” replied Blinko junior.
1 should Iike to punch all their blessed

cads —a gang of cocked-up kide!"”

“Vilence don't pay. . Git inter
your enemy's poeket—that’s tho dodge
for us! T faney now as I can sce 2 way
to make that nice little s a bit useful
o us afore long, naw as they're lettin’
ns ‘ave some racin' now an’ agin.”

‘H

was open

CHAPTER 6.
Stubborn as a Mule.
ALLO, Custavu
get those thing:
It was a couple of days later,
wd in No. 6 Arthur Augustus
ng a pareel.

where did you

9

William |

One Penny. Y

“ Bai Jove, Blak
duffahs!
are

1.

Of all the ignowant
Those things, as you call them,
wulln -bweeches, let me inform
Ha, ha, ha! Did you supposn 1 took
them for a kimono, or a Zulu lo oth,
or an up-to-date bnthmg{ustumn-‘ What
are you going to do with them?”

“Weally, Elaka, your attempts to be
funnay are quite distwessin’{ T am goin’
to weah them, natuwally. Vhat elso
you evah heak of a chap’s doin’ with
vidin’-bweeches?”

"I ve heard of shipwrecked sailors eal-

their boots. Butb they wouldn'i have
rl ing breeches, of course. We don’t
know what we may come to if the war
goes merrily on for another ninety-nine
years or so, but

“You are po ic, Blake!
Didit 1 say T was goin’ to w eah them ?”

 hat fur, chump?

“To wide in, of course.”

““See here, you fathead, the thing
can’t be did! Youll have to send that
giddy pony home. Those sharks wre
charging you a ruinous price, Ank
"tain’t only that. There's going to be
tho biggest kind of a row

“The wow will ba my affaiah, T pwe-
sume, Blake,” said Arthur Augustus,
with marked stiffness.

“But you need not go and give your
sell away hv sporting those things, need
you, idiob?’

“1f you do not wing off, Blake, T \I:.n!I_
be weluctantly compelled to administaly
rou a F(-,ahful thweshin® t A gentlo-
man who is goin® widin®

“Who's going riding?” asked Herrics,
U)mm" in with Dng!n at this moment.

“T am, of course.

“Hallo! The bounder’'s got riding-
breeches ™ said Dig.

“You are not 8o cwassly ignowant as
Blake, Digbay. I sent home for these ”

“Did you foll them you'd bought a
nnnv”” inquired Herries pointedly.

did not.  Suahly it is not th
bizney? I can do as I like, T suppose?

“Better get a new supposer, then!”
said Blake. “I never heard that any of
us eould do ns we liked.”

“How's Bonny Lad getting on?”
Dighy.

“I am just goin’ down to see, Dig
Will you come?” .
“Don't mind if T do. There ain't

much on. .
‘ Are you comin’, Hewwies?"”
“I'd better, T guess, Yeu need some-
ong to look after you.
Take?”
“No, Gustavus, I'm going to the nets,

8o ought Herries, and Dig, too. We
need practice,  And, if you ask me,
vou're carrying this bizney too fa
You're !nniung for trouble, and you

jolly well going to find it before you're

much olde

“That is quite enough, Bl I have
not asked for your opinion;
“But_you're going to get it, “all the

same. You were an ass to buy the pouy.
You were a bigger zss to put him in
charge of those rotters of Blinkos, though
Tl admit there wasn't a fat lot of choice
about it. But this riding-breeches dodge
is the limit! It's ad\-edising for the
chopyper to come down.”

% ’l‘nlbnt says half what you're going
to pay {d be plenty.” remarked
Herries. pony mustn’t be given
oats, and grass and all H:.nt sort of thing
ain’t so dear as all that.”

“Do you supposo that Talbot knows
more about horses than I do, Hewwics?”
dnmandc:j Gussy hotly.

“No. But he don’t talle through his
hat. If Talbot says a thing's so, I
wouldn’t mind betting it is s0.”

Arthur Augustus passed his hand very
thoughtfully down the back™of his smooth
and glossy bead.
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“T shall have to talk to these Blinko
ople,” he said.  “1f they are weally
rgin’ me too much l'w must be a
considahwation of term

“They
see you're a straight little ass, Gust Lyus,
cmd that’s just where they ve got yvou,

" Arcy Yot the Ineuts pass unioticed.
“n thodghtfulness was visibly increasing.

“If they wefuse to meet me I must
find &nothah stable for Bonny Lad, that’s
all,” he said. .

“You won't get him out of their merry
elutches as, easily as all that,” Blake
replied,  “Don't you think the rotters
know jolly well you're doing it en the
strict q.t. 7 Well, then, blackmail—as sure
as eggs are egge!’

“1 should nttnhly wefuse to be black-

ed, Blake! Buf, weally, vou take a
clweudiulh‘ hlm‘k view of things. An’
must say that it jsn't like vou to go back
o a fwiend when you believe him in
twouble 1™

My hat, no!” said Bl at once.
“But you do rile a chap, with your ty
cocksureness about knowing better than
.m{m‘m else. I'm coming. But there’s
only one way out for you—unless

pou’ll

the pony. And that is to send him
hmm 4

“T sha’n't eoll him, Blake! An’ I

most assuahedly shall not send him

home 1?
“ You can’t
“That wemain
“ And when
where are you?”

p him here!
to be pwoved.”
proved that you can't,

“I shall not sk you to share tho
twouble, Blake ™
“Oh. vou ass! I'm hound to. But

I thinking about you as much as nbous
nysel. !

though
1, e

fier

chums,
we
.um':l 1<)L E

i - and
niited up i the rd
to the same extent as

But the swell of the F‘rmrth stallmd
down to Ryleombe with his heart buvn-
ing hotly w n him: ard there was very

ittle conversation on the way.

stus carvied a paveel undes
‘-smrv the war had tanght him
2 he  bad such  pronounced
objection to carrying ]mn(ﬁ as had
fovmerly been his.” And, of course, this
pasticular parcel contained the breaches,
ch made o (h;?mou(c

YWhat. ara you going to wear with
them " asked "Herri breaking a long
silence

“Eh? Oh, bai Jove, deah boy! Bai
Jovel! It's

An Eton jacket and riding-breeks cer-
!Jm v would——

ut they would not, Blake! The
thing is absolutely impass. It gives me
a cold shuddah even to think of it!

Cwoooh 17

They passed into the yard behind the
habitation of the Blinkos.

Na one was there.
nn ha doors of the house,
ack, were made fast.

“Mme s a blessed silly wasir_ of time !”
growled Blake.

“There is no necessity \\lmtnzﬂn for
you to waste time on iy account.
||lln(l Arthur Augnstus frigidly.
cires, the vewy best thing for yvou to do
is to twot b'vcl. We can do without you,
1 am suah.”

That did not please Blake. It also
failed to please Herries and Dig, who
did mot want it ‘faken for granted that
s side as against

had said “we ™ as

'Thu stable was
front

ay as well all go back, T think,”
said Dighy.

 “Gussy's being had all round the
rine,” said Herries,  “ These bounders
Tae Gex Liseary.—No. 497,
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are making him pay through the nose
for the pony’s keep; and when he wants
the pony it's not_at home! A mug's
game, Teall that 1
“1 did not ask you for your epinion,
an’ T do not value it in the vewy least,
H(‘\\-\\ws‘“ snapped IP Arcy.

“Right-ho! L lm off back, for one.™
“8o am L7 said Blake.

“1 say, you chaps, don’t go!” pleaded
Digby.  “If those rotters really have
been wsing the pony—-— ’

“There, m'l 't any if about it!"” ﬁnnrb:‘d
Biake.  “They have, and are!

What right has Gustavus to him when
they want him?  Old ass Gustavus hasu’t
any rights, come to that! All he’s got
to o is to pay up and keep smiling 17

.\ow L’ Arcy’s face Ialr{y flamed with
an,

’\\ ing off, Blake!” he exclaimed furi-

ously

£ you can't listen to a word or two

nmon-sense from a

EE chury—
Wing oif | You are ot my
keepah 1
“I'mu not, thanks be! Haven't gone

Jum bizney yet! Kim on,
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Blake and Herries turned to go.

Digby caught Arthur Augustus by the
arm.
“Come along,
a serap of good, you know!
“1 uttably decline to come!  Blake
has made use of the most insultin’ au’
opp\\oln\mue expwessions—
But iw didn’t mean .\u) thing 1"
“That's another, izl rullcd Blake
from the gate. 1 m ..nt every word!
Arv you (ommg7 ’
0. 1 dunno, theugh.
rn come. Oh, come on,
ass!

old fellow!  This ain't

Yes, T think
Gustavas, old

Pway go with your fwiends, Digbay !
I no iongux wegard them as fwiends of
mine " replied  Arthur Augastus, with
freczing dignity. .

Dighy went.” He did not feel satisfied
with himself, or with Blake and Her:
Ir.\-\" nl all with Gussy, He did not

but he went.

\.\ hat shall we tell Latbom when you
dow't turn up for classes, D’Arey?”
inquired Herries.

Gitssy tirned. hia back upor Herries.
“((\mc on, Gussy ! ahuutod Dig.

“7 absolutely wefuse!”
“fle’s as stubborn as a giddy mule!”
1 Blake, “ You can’t do a thing with
him, except leave the idict to it!  And
that's what I’'m_going to do!”

“I am not in the vewy least stub-
horn, ™ said I’ Arey. with dignity, “and

st that you addwess ne with

Hallo?” Gussy was speak-
ing to the air,

T must

NOW ON
SALE.
CHAPTER 7.
Finding Trouble.
E alone, Arthur Augustus was
far from feeling happy
‘They do mnot lock at this
biznay in the pwopah light,” he

murmured.  *“One wow is weally no
worse than ancthah wow, Why should
Blake kick because I want a ponay to
wide? There’s no harm in that!”

There was no harm in it, of course, in
its place.  But Gussy had an uncasy

spicion that the attitude of the school
authorities in objecting to fellows’ taking
horseback exercise as and when they
chose was not wholly unrexsonuble. A
thing might be all right at home, but it
was different at st‘hotﬁ

The minutes dragged on wearily, and
Arthur Augustus surveyed the untidy

rd with growing distaste.
" He began_to cutertain 1 much poorer
o{umun of Blinko Brathers: and, with

s willingness to look ow the hest sidé
of those he met, his first opinion of
Blinko Brothers had not been a really
high one,

So 1]:'.:\~in1‘\:lir‘ grew lis mood that he
even began to doubt the rugged honesty
of Mr. Simon Gloop!

Tlie; wottahs !

Il have fo

wictest  an’ mannahl

They muet be made to undahstand that
Bonny Lad is not their horse 1

The sournd of wheels smote upen his

d to him-
< them in

on

ed at the gate.
, high dog-
maller than
"1t was certainly too big, and,
ood for him.

co redder

n Bomiy Tad appe:

e was harnoss

cart

be was.

of course, Uit was not
Mr. Bert Blinko, wit

than ever, but no eleaner, drov By
his side sat Mr. Bill Blinko. Mr. Berf
smoked a cigar, and Mr. Bill a long,;
thin cigar, \=n:.I both  looked  slightly
slevatod,

“Al. hore you be, sir!  An’ how do
vou find yourself Pretty hobbish,
I *ope!” shouted My, Bert, waving airily
a very dingy hand.

Gnsey summened up all the severity at
his command.

e must be really severe, he saw that.
These fellows must be put in their places.
How d've do, Mr. Blinke*” he
answer, it his coldest and haught

rot down.,  Mr. Bert did
not appear to have noted_ the coldness
d  hanteur.  As for Mr. Xill, he
¢ seenied to have noted 1)'Arey’s
presence.

“Thought yon were ne

T
The brothers

or goin’ to give
us a Jook-in, we did,” 1 Mr. Bert,
“PAd the little ‘orse ot for a bit of

exvrc-i«q this mornin’, not expectin’ of
you. ’Ope you ain’t ’ad to wait long ¥

“Not so vowy long,  But, weally, Mr.
Blinko, T must pwotest -xm;mt the deah
of dwivin’ Bonny Lad in thet cart!
Indeed, 1 do not desiah him to he dwiven
at  all. I intend to keep him for
widin’ 17

“Does *im goad to Yave a turn betwixt
the shafts” said Mr. Bert airilv, while
Mr. Bill grunted something  which
sounded uncomplimentary.

“1 am the best }\l!lgr\ of that, Mr.
Blinko! 'The, question which weally
hs iz what I wish!’

h, 1 reckon you'd better settle {1
up with young Bill! ’IZ ruu: ﬂo h\mu
stable de wrtment. I got
to look

nka toddled in. There
style of walling.
doubt  “toddling”  was
ue way of referring to that.
liam Blinko procecded to un-
ess Bonny Lad.
SBome of the cigar-smoke

was a distinct roll in 1
na

his

and

went the
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ng way, and ke growled and spat and |
ore.
For a minute or two D'Arcy bore with
the covert imperting of the fellow;
soon the noble blood of the D'Ar
v to boil and scethe within his v
Now, then!” he said sharply.
“What explanation have yon to offah?”

“Go an’ 'ang yourseli |7 was the reply
of Mr. William Blinko,

Arthur Augustus could hardly believe
the ovidenee of his noble cars.

“ Bai Jove, you fellow, T shall be com-
pelled to give you a feahful thwashin® if
vou do not take caah!” he panted.

“ An’ where should I be while you were
a-doin’ of that?”

* At the end of it, T think it is vewy
hwob vou would be on the gwound,
g“ink A |

“What. crawlin® round to see if there |
was any bits of yon left? Not me, kid!|
You ain't worth that trouble!” i
Take that ponay into the stable at}
an’ when veu weturn 1 shall hav
pleasuah of battewin’  your ugly
tH

8

the stablo- |
e lookin’ for|

snazled
long e
sheep's ‘ead, anl

*to fiud il
v Lad into the stable.
D Ayey had his coat
in readiness for the

off

v
Mr. William Blinko did not seem quite |

s0 heen when he

they

Y You count a
HNTIP YOUr pea it |
(han yourself about, |
‘onse when the
But that's}

ook 1

omin’ question,
1 bonght
at

"_.

“Bovand all d

tim, aiud paid f
Ah!  Let's

il
ity

Tave

Inok

the
it 7
1 have nn wer
d for any weeeipl.
Blinko, that you :
ild much wathah taik than light
That taunt brought up the stable-boy’s |
fists; but when D'Arcy moved towards |
him he lowered them again. t

S0l 'ard 1" ho said.  © Bought the
pouy off Gloop, didn’t you?”
“Vaast What of it 2"

0w d've &'pose Gloop
him¥  Think Gloop bou
Lloomin® likely ! You're a v
stalen goods, that's what you ave,
pup 1

Thoe h

hat w

vt of Arthur Augustus sank.
s what his chums had sagrested —
hat Gi u{rn honesty was by no neans to
be depended upon.

Rut he had acted honestiv. The price
he had paid would show that, 1f proof
hocame neceseary. He could give Bonny
his moncy, if the worst

" Arthur Augustus, ~.Ilmlo<;er the defects

ne thing he would not and
not stand, thongh—the leering
e of this half-deanken, monkey- |
coung swindler ! ;
“You are a feahfuh Hah, Blinko!” he |
flashed out.

And he tfapped Mr. William Blinke |
unan the nose, as though with design to |
| which was quite unneces- |

as it was already a most pro- |
need enub.
Arf a_mo’ 1! William, back-
ing. knew the
was . I don't really & pose
did. 1. the fack is the fack—you can’t
deny ‘s somethink

that.  An' t

THE GEM LIBRARY.

¢ make vou it
middlin’ g1

d what

Arthur  August
, too, his chums

would follow that.
had warned him.
“An' how have you the whip hand of
me, pway {” he ed.
you don’t know npothink, of
! Oh, no! & posin’ as me an’ Bert
vas to toddle along an’ intervos your
*eadmaster 7 Ow would that go, cocky ?
That's the bloomin’ ace of trumps in
our 'ands—eh ¥
an’ your sweep of a bwothah
toddle along to blazes for all I

co

L

guess

us
Of

may

Arthur Augustus

(See Chapter 9.)

One Pennvy. g

‘ you'll got this
in your silly & 1 he howled.
And, of course,

of compi
Blinko found himself pressed up against
a rain-water butt. The staves gave with
wht, and he grew desperal
ged the broom, and hit again.
ow-ow-yow I roared Blinko, as the
res crashed in and a cascade of water
nded upon him.
Vith all his force ho brought the hedvy
broom down upon his opponent’s head. *
Guesy stumbled, and us Blinko went
down, with the broken butt on top of
him, he struck again,

Acts Promptly. i

cried D'Arey, ‘' What T desiah to

you geoin’ to take your

m liftedd his voice
Terbert for succour,
s of the Philistines
neither

At that Mr. i
and called upon Mr,

waz Mr. W
battle at last.

He could box a bit—probably as well
as Gussy. But he had not the heart of a
fighter,
of his head, had th He
never funked anyth

Three blows M
munaged to guard,
in return.

The fuurth got hame picely on his right
o, and again he wailed for Bert.

eart of a lion.

" William  Blinko
hitting out not at all

Agi T red, and
the fist of Arthur Augusius smote the
nose of Blinko.

Then, in desperation, the stable-boy
hit out, and Gussy took a nasty jab on
the j

e t

sed his head, and piled in more

had
n Gussy's
The stable-

chin, and Gusey st
and held it in

boy snutched up a b

front of him,

The swell of the Fourth erashed to the
ground, and his temple struck an oute
cropping stone.

He lay there, white, inort, senscless,
And hia enemy gazed at him with eyes
of fear.

Blinko got on his hands and knees, and
gingerly touched the junior’s face. Then
Bie let out_an appalling howl.

“ Bert, Bert! Come ere, for any sake !
I do b'lieve as I've i the pup!” he
yelled.

I1is brother rushed out.

* Yaou rotten young foe! I he yumbled,
“This is what comes alonger trustia’
things to youl”

CHAPTER 8.
Arthur Augustus, Prisoner !
0 ELL, I never asked you to, did
1 snarled  the vounger
5 “Why didn’t you put
ave known
‘e put up

lended me two or three
I give ’im the knock-out!

“Tell you what, young Bill, if you "ave
knocked ‘im out for goeod an’ al v
got to stand the rach

nasty on
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Put that broom down, you mut' S'pose
anybody w 18 fo blow in an’ see that in
your “end ! :

The broom was prrrmpafv dmﬁpml

“I say, Bert, "e ain's kicked the bucket,
':\s e? Not rne]l_y "Ave a squint at
"is fm:::‘ close to, Bert! I don't like to

“Il have a dekko! Bat I tell you
straight tha Jf this is a mzumlau[,htm-
case it is your'n.

1 yelled to

“alr E!n JFou say !
other pwic

ou three times, Bert 1"
1 never "eard the

Mr. Herbert stooped over IV Arey, felt
his heart, and then lifted his head.

“Yoeu nemdn's get the jim-jams with
funk, Bill!” Le said sneeringly. *'The
pn? nmt 1 goner

pour & pail of water over

“No, you silly ijjut? "E won’t be hest
plenasd zou muck ‘iz elobber, An®
m T look out as e don’t zo an’ let

this job, ‘Elp me to cart im in,
\ﬂmn @ comes to, "im an’ us gotter ave
an understandin’. . An" e ain't gain’ till
wa gib it 1"
“¥ don't ke teuchdn’ of “im, Dert!”
“D’ve want the 6‘3:-; a-touchin® of
you? lou wasn'd ao id of touchin”
Jim when you'd gor. that gallus broom
*and. Catch 'u(d of ’is legs,

fhe fxxxhhned vouth gbeyed, and the
fwo enrried the uncensemous youth into

the house,

“Bedt lock "im in, an® let ’im take
is imo mm.m reund,” eaid Mr.
ko,  “Bragdvs eich a

e now that I can’t

'xm‘*‘

sea

t come round?” in-
ou'll go to quad a Lit sooner
than you'd reckoned on, that’s all. You
s *eadod straight for xt anyways 1"
“Well, I ain’$ never gm llmre yet, an”

that's more than xam
D‘Arcj' stirred, and emmed a doleful !

gToa

’lhas was enough for Blinko junior.

“ Let's ot antar thia, Dert ™ said.
T don't want 'im to see mo fust thing
wke.u he comes to. oo

ETF you wait till "o comes to ls senses
you'lt *ave to wait a longhh timo,” an-
swered Mr, Herbert, “ for e ain’t got amy
worth talkin’ about. A bigger young fool
m}r ‘im 1 never clapped eyes on!”

gueb, like one in a dream, I’ Arcy
hear shese words. But their effect was

At nm:a ‘he tried to sit up. And at ance
Messrs. Blinko Brothers departed,

Then Arthor Augustus elipped back
into unconsciousness, and fukiy half an
hﬂur p:u,w.l befors he recovered his

At, ﬁrst he did not know where he was,
and could not remember at all what lLad
happened to hin.

The room in which ha Iay, on an old
and _ tattered horsehair couch, was
hoiribly elosa and stuffy. The. d.\r‘v win-

low had not been opened for ages, if
ha could judge by the smell.

Cigur-ends und ashes littered tife floor.
On_the tabls were volumes of ‘Ruff’s
Guide to the Turf” and dogs™-cared
betting-bool ere were abo some
woda-water full and empty,
whisly- boLlIoa
‘}md hnld bottled beer, and some shabby

“‘ﬂ Tiera am T?7 muwemired  Arthur
Augustus. He put his hand to his throb-
bing forehead. * Weally, I twnst that I
have not lost my memowy! Ah, now I
know! Oh, yaas; I fough: with_that
wottah Blinko'in the yahd, an’ he hit me
on the nappah with a bwoom [

Gussy tried the door._ It was locked.

T Gex Lisnary.—No, 497.

pho

aII empty, cases which |

Then he tried the window. The catch
moved very stifly. He had great diffi
culty in forcing it back.

More he conld not do. Neither upper
nor lower sash would stir the least frac-
tion of an inch. They could not heve
been maore absolutely uumawb&a if they
bad been screwed up.

“This  woom is  weally howwibly
stuffay 1" he said to limsell, “I would
have pweferred the stable. But there
must be fweshah air outside, an* I Mea.l]y
do not see why I should be stiffed !

He took np'a volume of © Ruff, " and
broke two panes with it. The glass

lsd on the flags beneath.
sound of its f—d]mg did not bring any-
one te him.

Messrs. Blinko Brothers, busy in ex-
ceeding the Food Comtroller’s allowanece
in the front room, did pot hear.

Gussy realised that he was thirsty. He
ftumd a ghss, It was a dirty glass, but
he cleaned it with the contents of o
syphon of sodu-water, and then poured
himiself out a drink from another,

The: stuf! was Inkowarm and unpleasing
tu the taste, but he felt the better after

ﬂe decided mot to shout. A glance
at his wateh showed him that dinner at
3t Jinr's woukd be over by now.

He would be in trouble for missing it,
anyway, aod he did not eare to lower
himself by making terms with Biinko
| Brothers,  He was gquite sure what he
thought ef those gentlamen now.

W wonld his chums be g?

They would be certain to miss him, and
they would come alongr when dinner was
over. he felt surc. Ii was true that they
 had left him in dudgeon, but that w U'ﬂd
not eounf.

Half an hour passed.
the room vainly for

b

He had searched
somethizg  which

might bave heiped him to force sither
window or ui(mr
volume of

He had looked into a

‘Ruff,” but had not found it
R S

- Wacke is cvah so keen

¢+ wot,” he said to lumself.

“I wondah why? DMust be the way the
1 is made, 1 pwesume.”

nd sven as he thought of Racke of

tha L..le[l the worst i-facl«mnrd at St

.):jm = -ho beard the voive of Racke out-

Arthur Augustus did not like Racke, of
But, much as he disliked Racke,

conrse.
his feelings were as nothing to the malice
towards h + Racke cherished,

) w]

Had Racke been i such a plight as
hiz, and he outside, be would not have
hesitated as to the course to be taken.

He would have helped, At any cost
he would have done his best to get Racke
out. And, in the innocent generosity of
his heart, he did not doubt that Racke
would do the same for hi

After all, they wera both St. Jim' 3, and
that counted, suraly !

#Wacke 1" he oa]Ied'

¢ Dazhed if that isn't the great Gussy's

voice 1"
& was not Racke who spole. Tt was
Crocke. But that did mnot surprise

D’Arcy. Whiere Racke was, there Crooke
was surg to be, or somewhere within
call.

““'L.!'.l, what about it?7"” asked Racke
cooll

4 Whert\ is the silly ldmt o

“Iam heah. But I decline fo be called
lnr oppw obwious names, Cwooke,an’—"

“Stay there I snapped Crooke.

Ifis face appeared at the window.,

“Oh, come away !” said Racke. “We
don’t wani to interfere. The fat-headed
idiot has been gettin® into some silly row
with those bounders of Blinkos, 1 sup-
pose.  Might have expected it! What's

want keepin' a ponr, an trustin® it
to such sharks as they are®

1t was evident that Racke knew all

But the |

'wml!_x entiahl
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abont Bouny Lad. Gusay did not
that. Moreover, from the appearance o
the two gay dogs in the Bii back-
yard, lie felt little doubt that t,hc, had
added the swindling pair of hrothers t.
the select eirela of their acqumintance.

But all that mattered little. when
weizhed against the ohvions nee cesity of
getting free.

“What's the D' Apert”
Crooke,

Arthar Augustus 5 M..ml his pri
tha point of bespeaking Crooke
though he strong v rm]r‘t-n-cl ta the
fellow® tone and grin
an encciaaf u v

cod

as!

row,

youngal

mildly. 1

not fight faiah, T was wondahed

Bcimwfp(\rfel_?]y senseless. for the ti
e

Lime

du's say for the
thing
o miers
“That is vewy w»dn €
untwue ! Aftal you I
\rrh ase I shall have

Y v grateful, \~rui| t
Hut T havers ssid ﬂnt, Tm gei
wocure  your welease” v, i
chun, g

ayin®? 17

Sumh that goes without
you were heall, an’ I

“Very likely
his face beside
sort of ass.
neither d ;
dash how you rrot there, how lnr' Tt
stay there, or Fhethor you ever get uwf
So put that in Four pipe and s
¥ou swankin®, preachzu, prapcin’ ¢
nation of Paritan an’ tm](u sy

ussy almost gasped. E
in Racke's words took Ium aback.
could: not have ML bl\e this
Racke or

have prévented Tis falking E
Crooke gave the Gasshing t
sticking out his tongue.
Arthue Angustus seized 4
“Ruff * and hurled it at the
grinning fa
Again gl
ags.
“ Yaroog
eut my fac
Racke wa
howl, |
“You shall pax
said venomoust:
with rage,

VOl
(R

CHAPTER 9.
The Impudenze of Rlinke Brothers.

“ I P ' osaid Arthur Augus

us, feeling that he had go
far, thongh wrath still
hotly within bim,

two disgustin’
honounah or feelin'!
sight, or I Jdo not know
lm lempted to do !’

ot needn't expect we

thing to et vou out af
rotter aid Crooke, with w
ness,

“1 simplay would not accept
your hand:

“You aven’t likely to !
way !” snarled Racke
1 shall offer '.,)o e Bli @ q
twa to k locked up ui
morrow. You may have time to get cool
before then.”

And with that Racke turned
_Zml and ont of the rang
D'Arey’s vision, Crodke, with a ba

kerchief to his cut face, folluwed.
o jﬂm
eould

Arthar  Augustus
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thought not, for ten

ud

raiiier

sedd,

Lu_r‘

rathes
have been a mighty smore.

was M, & Biinko.
l’ﬁr‘kr‘ and Crooke had had business
But they had decided ihat the

with him,

ot the

zs Crooke put the cuse, in his | punishment.”
chaste and elegant language. “I can’t go lettin® of you out. It was
Gussy was getting badly fed up., Un- me brother Bert as tocked you_in, an’
t=ual sancour grew in him as he reflected | *e’il expect {a ’-a'.-o a say in it afore
1 the enddish conduct of the two Shell you're et gol
fellows,  Thts wus really berond the You must go 1o your bwollal
Timit ! ce |
I'o bgng or kick at the door seomnd ‘W asleep.  That’s ’im snord
to hint benenth his dignity. And “Weally? I wathah thought you
T be maintained at any must k#ep pige. Yon will have to e
whnost ! him_up, Biinko. The noize s howwid,
So after ihinking for a while. e did {an’ I am huwwy.”
what he had done Lefore. But, then, it “You’ vidin' of the “igh “orse a bit,
1 been done in the heat of passion. | von know 1”
Now did iy deliberately and with “ Yans, bai Jm-nf An' T intend to
purpose, continue widin’ it! Tt is evident to me
Te flung a volume of “Raf™ through | that the enlay way to deal with persons
- window. 1 vom an’ your bwothah iz to twample
on them! You are like the Huns —you

Onee maore glass tinkly
the face of 3 il
el mere plainly visib

yelled,

e

bt Lealt yon et
rface neawah an’

Wt i Enekan hs e
s got the whip——

bute ¥

ngnstus had telon goed

the-vow | Youwve

wwy, an’ omiitn’

RBlinko. v
ingly dimgy
nereased

his

minates
4 Sl the found that came to
lis enis was something that might have
un unmelodieus trumpet or
Tt was,
t, & snore, and the producer of it

best possible iime for
Ti nedd hetter to them
“and leave the sw anking ass | len

Next moment
ko appeared.
than 1t would

2 g pearer to him,
o Tl ssphon of soda-

' that sounds like a

spolie instead

T Wiiligm | shoald * wve ‘appened as it ‘as
have been taken oft | you arei You f.m goaded
mter it. Set on 'im lik

laver of the syphon.

i, a1 congwatulate
i badly needed it;
alt in {he habi

Ty
andkerchief,
wet for
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it anter me,
ann ead !

“I may have foreed you to fight ;

Augustus, with Lllgmh
you have been udlv
dwagged up, in fact.
know mno betiah,

immediate welease, an’

wought
]\o“

cannot undalistand anything but force !
Tt oceurred to Mr. William Blinko that

becir an hone before,  So many | it was rether carly for the captive to
os were now broken that the dirt |talk of teampling on him  and
ich the window was encrusted | brother., They still had the pull over
;. N
to pay for this, yon But e nng  rascal  was  poeity
Mr. Wiliianr,  * Rreakin | thorol and he went.
gime, ain't ir! ! A ln'qm of minuies  late Mr.
{0 chserve ihai i 1lerbert, red-faced ta an oven greate

extent than before, and frow:
appeared at the window. My, Wi
kept in the background, but in Lear
o deubt.
“Well, s said My, Hevh
\\ru(l-« more civil than his tone.
* What explanation have
ef this outwugreous canduc
Gussy.
“Oh. coma off it! T'm

dersanded

SOPEF

as I make out,

in self-defence.
what learns all the
school gymns

ungwar

" o \mu tumses on’

ain't to be allowed te come it

over a pore lod like that there, fov
nothink at .\J ¥ y 11

Mo,

ablu agily as he had deemed.
“That is nttahly untwne!” ke said,
face | his choler almost choking bim.  *1 de-

mand to be wele

will wele

at once, an’

the

an’ brought it all en vour

but
it was you whe bwought the bwoom
down upen my head,” replied Arthur
It was a dis-
gwaceful action; but [ 1{)px\'ehend that

up-—
So pewwaps you
I insist upon
affah I am we-|
sed 1 will considah the mattah of your

hie

as it

u young
vicks of Lhc

cad solemnly,

i “tale fhe v had con-
q .\.ud they woold st io it.
And he had no witnesses !
n to perceive t ¥ OVOr

o Tirothera was mot to he won as

you

. Flerbert,

Qane Penay, 11

gesture of dismws-ﬂ “You had betizh

g0, or fling a syphon at vou!”
‘S0 " c will, Bert1 °I don’s care what
e docs when ‘is mad's up!” equeaked

Mr. iltiam, from somewhere in the

rear.

“Then we'll see if a few 'onrs more

‘era will get it down!” rumbled Mr.
Herbert,
CHAPTER 10.
Chums 1o the Rescue.
4 he, hel”
It was Bagegy Trin Ilu of
the Fourth, who stood

ing
in the Close as Blake, H 3
and Dighy came up.

Dirner was a thing of the past, and
still D'Arcy was abscnt. His absence
had been noted, of course; bnt no ques-
tions had been asked of his «

i that  hidecus

..\Jummhnn

he, Oh, what a lark!
Woul dnt. you chaps just like to know
where your pal D'Arcy is, that's alll”

Blake seized the fat junior by i
so'rulf of his neck.

\o“, you rotten pum porIwr if
vou've got anything to say-

“1 haven't! Y-wouor.—h I don't
know - Yoop! Stoppit, Blake! T
never heard Racks and Crooke telling
» abont D’ ’kn‘ weyow !
cr doing ¥’

ip the  fat

cad!™ snapped

t's the only thing fo 1" agreed
I)u."h\
“We'll make him tell ns fir

yon bloated animal !"

Now,

“No, old ecout. We'll bump him first
and him tell us afterwards,” eal
Pl s “Twve noticed Lumping
| smmetimes chokes Bagg, np so that he
| tell 0] frnﬂw—or thereabouts-——without

cou to offah | kunowing itl”

“Yow! Don’t! I won't be humped!
I-T1 tell youl” howled Baggy.
“You'll bo bumped first, and you'll
tell us aftorwards ™ said ke firmly.
“Jf you bump me, 1 won't——— Yooop!
Stoppit, you beasts I
The beasts did stop it—wLen they had
ed, and B\g& ad been well and
truly blumped, f;mn almost in tears,
e, feld s sale. )
Tain’t my fault. I couldu’t help it
nor yet hearing about it 1"
_what, you animated

happening,
i ’\hmit

& on, or we'll bump von again !
Yooop ! Don't Herries— oh, don't!
Lemme Le 1™
“T'm jolly well not going to let you

e wr

“You dnnt givoe mo a chance. Ii's -
lika this. I heard Racke and Crooke
telling Sarope—of course, I wasn't listen-
ing, 1 should scorn such an action; but

wy're guch rotters that it a!]s don't
matler, and Aroooog| T'm tell-
ping von, ain't 1?7 I heard them say that
was locked up by somebods

tian.
v ta tk fo you wpped  the  andannted .nrd Blinkers, and he’d asked them Lo
Cou e s, “1 will muke no|let him out, and they weuldn't. Serss
vou are nott Fvewy moment you | him right—I mean, serve them righs
wuflian an’ » | LM;) me a pwisonah hedh—" 5:hn rotten cads—1 me h,
may be civi |~ Come pahi! Come nah! *Tain’t no | | don’t know what T do mean ! 'S aooop !
Trs s use losin” of your little temper “Well, you mean iha!, Baggy, any-
one to ihat. I'm sory as 11 shoutin® a man’s "ead off | Five quid | way,” said Dighy, grinning.
over.” whined the stuble- | vonr notion of about the right figure?” And Baggy certainly did.
a trifle alarmed, |7 * What 7 nevah in my life heard “Kim on!” said B!
had the wlip- | eich aapavalielled smpudence ! Do you | As the thren wero going ont of gates
¥; but somchow D'Arey | think that any momay you can offah | 114y 1 n aguinst Levison, Clive, ll-d
didd not-appear to realise the fact, | me-
“1E you fiad knwknd me down in 2 *Ho, ho, ho! If that Y:m fellaws lock so deadly dcmr-
.mp hoen” manly mannah, Tehould feel | joke as ever T° g ! mined that a chap can't help vwm;«m
it whatevah, But to use a | Not  bloomi \ull likely vou | that_ there’s mmcthmq up, said
| what v 3o | Carder, in his laziest w
ted 1o go for o fight | Af e more o | “Thern is,” said B]nk(-
You Enows that, Yeu forced ' be Cusey, with a ] Tk Gex Liszany.—No. 487,
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“Brief an' io the point! Can we be
of Ay assistance 77
f you like. Yes. Jolly glad to

have you, come to timt, Three's hardly
cnou{,h for the job.” ;

“May wo know what the fr;h s an-
quired Levison, with a touch of his old
sarcasm.

“ Where's I'Arey 7" asked Clive.

“We'll tell you what the job is as we

coming

go along,” replied Blake. “But if you

want it in one word, it's Gustavus!
“Hallo! What's hu-umn of Gussy?
X up

n Merry made inquiry,
h Towther and Manner
‘11¢’s locked up, and re going to
feteh him out of it!” Digby answered,
with & grin.

“This, Tommy, is a bizney for older
heads  than  theirs,” said Lowther
solemnly.

And the Terrible Three ranged up,

But that was not all. Figgins hailed

them from behind, and he and Kerr
hed up, with bati}' Wynfi panting
them.

Figgins & Co., of the New House,
were rivals; but they were friends, too,
and they would not be 13t out of it.

So the whole dozen of them made
haste to Rylcombe, and reached the
abode of Blinko Brothers just about the
time when Arthur Augustus began to
believe himself forgotten by the world,
even by his own familiar friends,
hen  cutside sounded a  voice—the
co of Jack Blake
““Arb you there,

“Yaas, Blake, T am heah! But T am
locked in.

“And  we're lecked out,” rephed
Blake. “Not that that nnhaﬂ any odds.
We'll have you out of that in about half
a twink 1" "

“I am vewy glad to heah it, for T
feahed you had forgotten me entiahly,
an’ I am tiahed of this. It is a howwid
do;: kennel ! .

Y(‘\, you pup, an’ you're a-goin' to
stav_in the kennel!™ roared the elder
Blinko, appearing in the wilderness of a

¥0
Gustavus 7™

garden at that moment “Jest vou
olear off, vou boys! 't goin' to
‘ava vou round my place!”

“Tats!” said Tom. *Here, Blake,

T'll give you a bunkup! I\(-ep that
mervh.m{. off, some of youl¥

“There must bs quiie L ewowd of

them!” murmured Guss Bai Jove,
I weally think my turn is comin’ now !”
Blake swarmed up on to Tom's
shoulders,
“'Rro. vou stop that!™ rumbled Mr.

Bert Blinko.

The only sign that they gave of hear-
ing him, was that Clive, I by, Manners,
and lﬂgguls faced round in line across
the gate, ready to stop him if he dared
to attack.

Mo did not appear o cara for any
measure so diastic as that,
“You get over that bloomin’
law on every jack
he shouted, puffing cut his rrd

gate, an’

you !
checks.
‘Keep your hair on, my good man,*

Lowther, “It isn't really riPLnr1—
five; but you’ To not the sort that would
160k nice Dald.’

“Only ono of us will get over the
gate,” ‘drawled Cardew. “Pereonally, I
shoulde’s think of doin” anythin® so
fatiguin’. Blake mll open it to us ag
soon aa he is over,

Tt's trespass, that's what it
ain't n.yom to—— 'Ere, you F
round an’ get the ose!”

Like a scared rabbit,

Mr.

William
I‘lmkn who had just shown his engaging
face, scuttled back through the house.

Blake was now on top of the gate
“There’s no hose hea I'm al

yelled Arthur Angustus, “They nu.nh
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clean un_\'thin'Ancb even their own
faces!”

But Gussy was wrong. There was a
hose, and ii chanced to be ready fived.
The younger Blinko got to it just as
Blake pulled the gate open.

“Put that down, or—--"

Blake’s yell was cut short.

Swish !
Desperation  had  once  more  lent
courage to Mr. William Blinko.  The

s:rﬂam from the hese tock Blake full in
the face

“Yow ! howled Blake, and dashed. at
him, qphmwmp

And behind Blake came Tom Merry
and Manners and Kerr, Lowther and
Clive and Levison, Figgins and Herries
and Digby. In the rear pufied Fatty
Wynn, and sauntered Ralph Reckness
Cardew,

The bricf display of courage en the
part of Mr. William Blinko was at an

end.  He dropped the hose-pipe, and
fled, yelling, to the back door of the
house.

't no good, Bert!” he howled.

“There’s a ’ole busted army of ‘em!
But just as he reached the door he
found himself collared. Kerr seized

him, and neatly twisted him over so that
he lay on the flagstones.

“Now then! Play on the rotter, you
chaps " shouted Kerr,

Blake had snatched up the hose-pipe.
He directed it full upon the writhing
Blinko I)ofnr!- he had trme to squirm up.

“Nice an’ refreshin’ on a hot day—
what?”” chuckled Cardew.

“Pile in, Blake!” yellod Dighy.

A big and dirty hand caught Cardew
by the collar.  Cardew’s clbow smote
Mr. Herbert Blinko hard in the region
of the lower waisteoat.

You young dog
bbed again, and Mr. Blinko
an oathy

t stand that,
hand was clean, you know,”

even if your
said Car-

dew. AR’ it jsn't. shall have to

cmmge my collar now.
“Ow Oh dear* You're a-
Yarooogh!”  came

raseal.
roared the elder one,
striking furiously at Cardew,

But I n caught him by the arm,
and Fig, prompily trippe ‘d him up.
He dammn Hown with & Geoen, 6nd Fatty
Wynn took a eeat upon him.

“ Look out, Fatty I yelled Blake.

Fatty gave one glance, then sprang np
as if made of indiarubber. The younge
Blinko had gained refuge, and it was
now the turn of thc elder one to be
swamped.

He struggled to ]m:.rls and knpes, but

the stream took him in the face, blind-
ing him for the moment, and he col-
lapsed again,

“Is that how you like it done,
Blinko!” chortled Dig.

“The beast will be a ftrifle cleaner

after this, nn\-uuy," said Cardew.
CHAP’IER 11.
A Mysterious Disappearance,
ERR bolted into the house after
the younger Blinko, Someone
g at a door, in Lho K
u-h was a key. ¥
stretched out an arm, and grabbed M.
William Blinko's coat-collar.
Mr. Blinko kicked, but found it did
not pay. The Seotiish junior lifted a
foot, and instead of taking Mr, Blinke's
heel on his shin, allowed the calf of
Blinko to meet the too of his boot.
“Ow!  Crikey, that 'urts!” howled
t.he stableboy,
Oh, “1

replied Kerr chee
assure you it didn’t hurt a bi
He turned the key in the loc
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flushed face of Arthur Augustus was

r('vr‘:s]rd as the door omned‘
“Come out, Gussy,” said Kerr, “T'm
Vewy ph\ascd to

g,nmg to chack this thing in ther
deah E.m,\, " replied Arthur

“ Wight-ho, Kerr!
sce  you,
Au ustus,
are say you are,” said Kerr, with a
grin.  “You scem to have tumbled
among the Philistines. Here goes!”
And he bundled Mr. William Blinko,
neck and erop, into the room which had
been Gussy's prison.
‘then he and D’Arcy
goether,
“ Hooray ! Here's Gustavus, still alive
and kicking ! cried Dighy,
“Bai Jove, Dig; half the wealth of
the world would not have induced me to
be found dead i in the same place as those

passed oul to-

@ though.”
Yo rht to see
13 only you had
le 1‘|eccs an’——"
Cardew you

rv'nalkcd Cardew.
that yourself, D'A
been cut up into li

“Gwooh!  Weally,
wathah a howwid beast !

“ Look out " shouted Tom Merry.

The elder Blinko had got to his fect.
He was in the reddest of rages, and he
went for them like a mad bull.

Cardew dodged himn, Fatiy Wynn went
over with a howl, wiher, Herries, and
Clive were hurled aside,

But Cardew sprang at his back, and
clutched him round the neck, and from
the frnnl Tom and Manners, Levison and

attacked, and beneath the com-
bined assault be went under again,

And once more Fatty took a seat upon
his prostrate form. And Fatty sat as
hard as he umTr! for he was annoyed.

“Yooop! Take this young elephant off
me " roared Mr. Herbert

W shall we do with the rotter,

are

Tommy ?” asked Blake. i
“Tve put the other specimen into
Gussy’s dungnnn " osaid Kerr, ** What's

the mmu r with shoving this one in therg,
too?
‘Good egg ! " wuid Tom heartily.

“Oh, no! A bad ezg, Merry-a very
bad egy indeed 17 objected Cardew, look-
ing down at r. Ierbert Blmlm and
-,h.;l.m-- Bis head sadly.

“(et up, Fatty ! ordered Manners.

“Oh, not hkﬂh Why should I get
up? 1" ve only just sat down, and I want
a rest !”

“Carry them both in?"" suggested
Figgins.

And es many hands as could grabbed

at th te Dlinko. e squirmed
and | rlgul i, and plunged and swore;
but it was all to no avail.

They lifted him and Faity too, and the
Welsh junior threw a leg across, so that
ho sat’straddlewise upon Mr. Dlinko's
\wns(raﬂt

Gee-u, eried Fafty.

The bearers started off at a trot for the
door. It was a staggering trot, and if
both Blinko and Faity had been dropped
and hurt—and certainly  Blinko wonld
have been hurt if dropped—no one could
have been surprised.

But they were not dropped,
locked the inner door, and Mr. William
Minko made a bolt for the open. But
Levison grabbed him, and shot him back,
and next moment his brather and batt)
were deposited on top of him.

w ! Yooop! Groeoh! I'm squashed

Kerr un-

{ Ila]t- " he bellowed.
“lmafraid you're not a nice man,
Mr. Blinke,” he said. “I sha’n't take a

ride on your tum-—waistcoat, I mean-
again !"
Levison had gone to the\ grate.
“Cardew,” he said, “come and help
mo gor some soot down, there's a decent
c}np
“No, B

tha-a-nks!" drawled Cardew.




Every Wednesday.

hat, i spite of ail that you
an’ the 1est o Reforin
ave done to inprove my morals,
decent as that. I've a de-
ved taste for b epin’ reasonably clean,

r bov! .
£ will, Tovicon 17 said Dig.
kY It's a vegulur soot-mine!

goin’ to do wi' that seol?”
c‘-[luL '\11 Herbert Blinko.
don’t be in such a lmra-\ ! You'll
7 answered llahe
mix it in,” said

tood job Gussy
Ivinh beear at all, Lowthah!

ve the lor—

grogun !

varooogh! Yoop 17
T 8 enough, 1 think,” said Tom.

1t was more than enough for Blinke

¢ ‘They had no use for beer ap-
externally, and m:scd with soot.

Now wo'll lock ‘em up and leave

it 1" said Blake.

Lly \\ 3 Lm, 1cmL

irsty, Wynn,” said

o)

ass :
But I ;s]mlﬁd like to remark
opinien is based on eny
on my part to the
s to these two

your

reluctapce

[
pposed

re all day,
;l Levison. *Come along !’

all serene ! Good-bye,
C‘m}ew said, waving a hand to
Mr, H \,ILC{

I spou

¥ ml\.t
the lariou
* No

them locked

un, I suppise
On thy

*On the e 'n‘y—'i most decided ob-

303303939

For Next Wednesday:
“BONNY LAD'S RACE!™
By Martin Clifford.
week you have read how Arth
I¥Arcy bought a pony, and of the
from that deal, In the ueﬂ,
ow Plinko Brothers schemed

iold
the pony for their own swindling
b Ru.l\c and Crooke came into the
Ir Arcy aod b thetr
k1 cals, how

L aud “Cardew rade a
yuce—and many othe |ngs'
ﬂN UNUSUAL EOHT OF PAFPER.

ad Fricdman, of 54,
Montreal—sends mea
L H [‘A J:r 15 puablishing guar-
it is of rather an unusual type, as
I feature nt its contents is a list of

ose  this uot scund very in-
But L (U;I l\ there will be no lack
o to the readers fow whem the little

organ of ihe GEu
was

¢ addresses
1 Africa,

Au .
Holland, the
ndiez:, Den-

i razil, the
. Switzerland, Korea,
is som L.t}um, m

he w
friend
hring
Alte
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jection to doing anything elso,”

Lowther,

* Someons
yell loud envugh !
“ But not very soon, T hope,

Cardew.

“There's one thing certain

re to hear
* Manners said

replied

them if they

7 remarked

Cinstavis—

you've got to find another boarding-
ouse for that gee of yours,” said Blake.
“Yaas, deah boy! But there lsnt

murh ti,

in this we

upon me to adnin :
! But T bad quitce fol

thwashin'

feel 50 g1 \awlul g

SO,

if 1t b
ewybo
sld fee
wh te

fact that it was halfah!
time to look wound—*"'

id Digby.

r now, an' 1 “c...'} don’t know

“Is a

ve not that 1
dy who helped
1 it incumbent
vou a feahful
rgotten the
There will be

“Not if you wasts 11 the alternoon
in jaw, there won't!” said Blake im-
patientl

“The no pony here!” ax
Herries, who had just leoked into the
stable,

They rushed to loak. There were only
two stalls in the stable, and both were
empiy i

Arthur Avgustus gazed round him
wildly.

e locked up at the roof, pecred into

the

manger,

looked inside.

“fry the drains, Gussy !”
er

Monty Lc
“But he

saw the Bh

had dwiven Lim ‘out m .,| dn"t

the dog-ract gone,
“Na, you chump!

owil
I

opened &

be here s

ing h

1t
oa bu

Hew
Buf

of the ung cart to you

“Bai Jove! This is o deep mvst@wy

food-box and

suggested

omewher
im_in,

“hu 3 the use

“ Not much mystery about it!” said

Tavison,

off and

“Those shs
Lidkden

him son

have taken him

They

think (hoy ve gob 3u| in a cleft stick,

bigger ttn‘;
dift

The b
appear to
i

Anyone

address given in the Brst parsgrap!

=, for now there must be great

in the

way of the Exchar

bateh of members in Hwil. i would

be

co-president, W,

.hm to the ac
R. Zaho,

n|'<'r4'\h-(f should

ing a stamnp.

By John

Cherty w
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Gussy, and 1'm not so jolly suce they're
not right I

“We can make them te
firmly.

*® \\r(‘ oan h v, retnrned Cardew.

And try did. But it was no go!

Blinko l!rotm.rs had covered the win-
dow with the table, and bad piled the
conch and chairs close up to the doer
The prison had become a fort, and if the
fart was nob quite impregnable it was
not casily to be taken.

As for parley, the ouly notion of that
which Blinko Brothers seemed to have
was abuse. Terms they would not dis-
ot

* gaid Tom,

“IWa got the whip’and new, sn’ we
mean to keep it!7 yelled the vounger
seoundie

In the yard the St s held
counsel togs 5

There scemed nothing to be gained by
attempting more just the. Arthur
Angustus was, naturally, very loth to
withdraw. But even he could not sug-
gost anything likely to be effective that
could be dene at once.

“They can’t eat the Llessed po
;.ud Blake unpaf.wml\

“No, they ean’t eat him, Blake—the
vewy *(!g]re':l:mn is \MdIL' But what will
they do with him?’

That only the future could reveal.
the time being Arthur Avgustns and
chums had to get what comfort they ('nulnl
out of the fact that Blinko Prothers had
been put through it, And Gussy was not.
the happicr for the frank opinions ex
pressed as to the utter idiocy of D'Arcy's
deal!

Jim's junic

I‘m'

THE END.

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim’s

~—"BONNY LAD'S RACE ! ” by Martin
Clifford.)

- The Edntor s Chat. =

e i

ton, New Zeal “hums,” GEM
18

anc

£ ’ 4z ’

By Jimmy lnllmruu. Milton House, Ruff
Lave, Ormskirk, L —«Tom  Merry for
England,” « Kil * A Son of

.mm Toad, Not-

I3 f) ad,

cleshourne

wi
][cu}., éurny

Foothall —Maiches Wanted by
4 mile radins Beikaal Green
d, 21 street, Beth

h

5 mile radins. — W,
loy Street, Deptford, S.E.
Allen, 342, Bat

unt home and
nile radins.—
, Silver Street,

Pyunmes lullcnl I‘U. 16y
away malnhc ;oall dates
A. Parsons, 8, Chedington It
ldmn')tﬂn N. 18,

¥.C. (15-16) ; dates open.—R. Sumpter,
Iu \\hl(ﬁ;[i Street, Tottenham Court Hoad,
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Extracts from

“Tom Merry s Weekly o

}OHNNY GOGGS AT ST. ]IMS

(Continued from last week's nuntber.)

T

replicd R

IX.
HE ﬁu.- were left pri
rvw- zm, may

tm -0 W
More than a trifle, I should
iy. ©But un-,‘n hivve exercise

going for other, you know. And it's s
warfu afternoon. 1 dou't think they will
take much harm. Needn't worry

Goggs had slipped on Reddy's Hannels,
was now pulling on his cricket-beots, which

¢ pu
be had rL'L'[« ved,

“I am not ¢
answered mile
Crooke also
fl’&'l' lllﬁb ninu

or. L\! wornmg, Redfern,”
true that l.(nl‘[- and
got r lnr welb last m;..hl. 1
5 not an nngraal mm
the spur of the me
I could ot Umm of anything really pul tive
without water in it. T might ve locked
them up in Mr.—er—Ratty's study; but that
ho ground fleor, and they would not
have awaited his coming  They would have
got out of the window.”
“But what's it all about?” asked Owen,
up with Lawrence, after pumnw

s the merry game, to start
wrence.
Reddy. Ask

Yes, w W
with, Hﬂl(lv“'“ In||mﬂ‘:| La
m, I don't kmow!™ sald

“e havo not been
smll

introduced,” Goggs

mude Qwen  and

‘hen, on thoe way

2H3 fold the story in

and

tﬂ'n “grinned,
k. o
Go

T o
to the cricket-fleld,
rief.
The three New House fellows
bnnmnl mer vilh adrll[munl\.
wisti you'd chu
\I :nml. here—into our Hon

simply

Frmumgb:\m o
of course, am
with the School Homte crowd

rence.
“I thank vm( But nothing m)ulul induce
me to desert Franklingham,” replied
And, with ll\dt they arrived
mvn\g_‘aﬂ and Gocgs was spotied
ssed  your  Inning

i mg?d to ]
Volﬂl wve £o gn ont and fleld.”

bl S rnll:t alpo ogise to Kildare, of course,
Dane. tlave uob e W oeaplaln to

.
u-l Lawrence and Owen did
The fact that they

tho. Gxplaming.

itt at . once made it just a
follow. DBut one thing was cle
& Co. were still prisoners in the

w. of us thonght that it 3 h
‘ihii?.‘ to cul asiong and have a xz-‘m t
them. We didn't mean to make any unhind
remarks, you know—only to lool

Merry had a potion of declaring early,

we were o many runs ahead, and he sent in

Gnssy and Wilkins first.  Kangaroo and

Rlake and [,n“t.hrr [: Al[ll. alnm. with me.
Lfurn & ut i hack.  They
iy foit n in the

personal

pn‘mm*m— n rm }\crld} seemed inclined to

Py u.; smm ma
The

were

Mellis
we

h's face
arri

it ther
m-cL at the windo
looked very sickly indee

1y, you oh'm- it's up m \ou to let us
“Those New House

:u

whined.

vou want me to fetch the hose
apped out Owen,
tke good of expecting anything
!mrn that crowd?" said Scrope dismally.
“ Why don't you shin down the rain-p r\r"‘
asked Kangaroo scornfolly, “Qopgs did. Bu
the whole gang of you haven't a t:mn ]mrl
of Goggs' pinck among you!’
“0Oh, haven'i we? Il
your yelied Racke, who is.
the least funky of the crew.
irew o leg over the ledge.
sang out Blake. “The great
descending act, as shown by Professor Racke,
the world's greatest gymnast!”
Printsd and poblisl
Agants for Australosia: Gordon &

show
whole,

jolly  well
on the

nod weskly by the Propristors at The Flostway Fouse. Farringdon Screet.
Gotch, Melbourne, Syduey, Adelside, Rrisbane,
Uape Town and Johanzeburg. Saturday, August lith, 1917

By CIifton Dane.

“Yelt ont when you're falling, Racke, and _That was a eateh in a thou-
I'll open my arms for you,” said Lowth
3 pereeptibly,  There realiy ungaroo remained as proctivally our Jast
5 oin the descent for a gym- though, mind you, nel r Herries nor
of that sort. is o dufte
agested Bilake, s pl.u.-d well and pluckily, Tot
_ saw that Noble was doing all he keew
Racke swung himself out, with an oath. | to krl‘p Horries from the end facing Gogas.
I am nob sur 2 : o And Kangaroo himself was tied up by the
but there 'toany doubt at .|ll of his | googlies, He pushed themr away for singi
¢ o action. ut the end of overs, apd rometimes gol them
¥ e howled, letting go of the | for two in hetween, hut be did nol make .
before he was half-way down, and ¥ in twenty minutes

asst” velled Lowther, ns he
l"with remults nog ‘entirely

Monty

. & Here, s hand up
“1° didn't idiot 1
Lowther. = 8till, I'm not serry.

be fair to the h ul Racke's neck
ﬁ‘inhfl be broken thi

\\ ed as

n.- llmpcti away.

{5 ¥, Racke, aren't you
mmmg‘ b m s ot 7 yelled Clampe.
if I am!» howled ha

acke
s “Get out the way I did
“I'm joliy well hanged if they shall,
Lhmu;l\ said  Lowther, -moving further
o

Py qllm\ olll of bre:

p. deai ho; o cried. g 'ihcrc
are five w:tket down, an' if you don't
hustla Lm\ inmin's will he ovah befors you
zet (here

¢ pay, ti!mxgh there must bave been an
awlul shimp!” ¢aid Kangaroo, as we dashed
oit

¢ 1ths - Clogg: gasped Gussy, © Gwooh!
I can't keep up with you!»
We found out_when we got to Lhe pavillon

that Gussy had been doing a bit of running

first mu‘mglj
somethin

Tno quantity as
couid bt hall

ni
leg stump With only Lwo runs added,
were

shoulder of «
wis mpologising to the Uranklingham junicr
(or Ti

Goggs had tal
Fatty had secured he had hac
the catch m

had a feeling that if we were to be
woul

s enengh now,
oul of tho ordinary.
b

Bt s emed to Lhink it
T! ~he un
sman; and if he

s i as B homiad, anything

Lowther's
and we

appencd ln Mounty

all out for 10L
Kildare came in with hizs hand on dhe
g5, and I conld guess that he

howl  ex
he oue wic

a hand in, with
alips that dismissed Gussy.
y task.
venturies o
And Baker

to
and

ng  him on
ken @ for 13,

not p

seored
hetter bowling than ours
sound and generally reliable hat.

were Figgy and Kerr and one or tw

And, above all, there was Goggs.

1-be through )-Em It would,

hefore he staried to feleh ns, and it was | even if he failed with the hat, for e vt
little wonder bhe was pumped, He and {oniy his fine bowling that bad given them «
Wilkins  had made quite start. | chan
Nearly 50 had been scored before thoy were w we were afraid of was that Le
parted. wouldn't fall, however. .

Jb vecurred just after Goges was put on, | The imaings hegan in & very humidren
and no doubt Goggs wonld have been put on | fashion.

bare not been feeling a bit
middle stump

Then Taibot
had hit a balt -l'm into Grundy's hands—and,

Wilking®
eg.

Kildare played
and Baker stonewnlled.

then Kildare

Levison and Taibot
nore

ere well on th
ln'rh:]h than

e spot,
nsual,
Half an hour broaght only 23 runz. But
scored three boundaries in one

to the amazem of all who saw, Grundy |over from Levison.
had held it} Kuangaroo was put on, and, with only one
L.mm.u down to go in next, but in | run added, the skipper played too far for-
o T Morry had gone to the [ ward to a ball from bim that cume across,
lnm was he there when Coggs, i was smartly stumped by Tom,
the slips, made a catch that wou To our um» apazement  Grandy issued
done credit to A fuggler, and Gussy wi hun- the ion pext.
Levison was the pext victim. [He play h: Grundy's going it some "

t the hall away to leg, and stared in w
astonishment when it came aeross in quite
the wrong dil ion, and ficked off his bails,
Tl i beaten all ends up, a
: Merry's  parlner  when
having forn off hls pads, ran to fet

Herries  was
Gussy,
u

t as we reached the
e down for 62

succumbed

“You
See
i

rmu:rk.d Kans
< He'll
lhnok 2

fan
“Gmmty told
in_sooner.
what sorb_of
they were jolly
were. flikes.

Lﬂ TROTTOW,

i
get sent buck. It's like his
suid Lowther,
the limit,” added Blake.
ancy it's all right,” W
mie he should ns
He says those two
cricketer he reaily
good, you know —uiless they

ll.

“ Which is as sure nas Uv-
answered

i
I dow's know !

ng of the =

T is getting “Dh, “Let
CQid my best. I ran in Lo a slow, and | fellow buve erediy fur v he does.
smote it & mighty siite. It soared over the| Grundy was taking eredit for it—cno
pavilion.  Our fellows cheered, and Gogys | and to spare!  Kildare did not nen-.l
smile id the mext ball, which looked Tle swanked up to Lhe vi wic
exactly like the one I had hit, was yards faced the bowler, and Hhen:

faster, and it didn't go over the pavilion.
b ;v middle sbump. llew over. the:Bead: of
Baker, who was k\,l 2 wick [-’
We ‘bad Noble and Blake s o come—
two of our b fiut. Baie nit s ret boll
hard hack Lo Goggs, about a foot the

ground. It had pow enotigh bebind it to
have brokén a ehap's leg if l? had canght
him on the hone, that dri

Rut it wasn't Gopgs® }mllmm that it hit.
It was his left band, and it didn't go any
farther.

rare i.nst o

rdo atarted bis

run, put up oa b

m ~lo;: him.

age didn't walk down
aker, in tones audible

the brazen ima

Iy game, Baker!
il attend to tha

department
faker is o very good-tempered chug. le
e. e only grinned at that,
..nmron grinhed, foo. He sent down

And if L did nob expect to

and

London, EO. 4,
Wellington. N.Z_ Sol

ueland, Subscri ption, 7s. por annum.
uth Alrics: The Central News Agency. Lid.
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see old Grudy's stumps fly, he was the
chip among us w
But 1 am pretty
Girandy din't, of course.
for once Gramdy was right
5y
swiped., Bui the Jeather went
of the bat, elnded the grab n
Tathot inthe sips, and eped
HE

The bails had been lifted. bcmr:' Tathot Eildare. naturally, fett otherwize. T don’t
calised what was happenin We could not | suppose that at the start he had ded
him, and nost r.~rt..m[5 we uu.-i not | much about 1

But the wrong man  was | school, or e

It was not like o
mateh. Bt it had
turned out that he was as
first Monteith and then | keen as mustard on winning by this time.
ul support, and the ame out with a lemon equash for

it b and spoke to him.
im[ I'm not giving you ordere,” he said
es me You know as well what to do

Ve
mounted
the way of a st T T
gne out, of the hox fmm “Kanzaron put rike
to hlrr wickets were down, | I or anye can tell you!
QrE- . He lad at ~|.um- that
stuyed o, never : anything | contury had not excite
some time he nluji think nothing else matter
i and D] They only wanted nine now.
d L ted en Railton. swarmed rm'l.wt “him
white Talhot did all he knew to get his
t up a eate
S iiton smiled gri
ith fifty-one ; a‘hzl with annoying st
pbar the shoul | ¥ien Levison had anoti
- Levizon i3 a cool customer, s
he s conk €

shut,

Ay did not keep his cve
Rer!t b

seard liung
minutcs.

wickets full,

e down

Kail

and Eept tl
it. 7

make his

li hizzail
vl ta Elig: hentad
PoJust as well it
Snvong 41». [ t it shonld
Stoppert. vt think the
inz conld have ot to it
Five wanted now!
Bali expeeted to sc
nl fini
rHLmu
took
Now

de. |
in after Baker had heen | L een
which happened hefore
red. if
ry—canlid
e wus,

ent
than

heing in with
g= like o Duteh wune
that over. He told 00!»“
i depended wpon ihem

conrse upon him—Geo
You =aw what

nly four remained to o
il tie thizd ball of v
seoreil, aml then the -!m!~\. only

They michi have run
\\mﬂu!l t

e
it

3t
advice !

M was slim—

vl voh, well hit,
nds liter.
Three  futis

File
it by the
;

tut
» ;,‘1.1
I'm surpr

vy ¥
to win the g

1wl cert
rerl aTun

1L T n
happen. But it t slackencd
et the field for 1 ‘\\d?!;(i. ar

stroke that was in the | =fely—

\niml ol

\umhi Tun out ln dnw

B \\umm:!l,, hetw
ut iy

“1i T m

sy good

“ | innings
st

n had on
the
fact to

red
te unp that | i
would lm. \!um the |

il the sl m ow of |

ny e m u\ w
out hin,
A even

it ~-f-m(i the
ot know how to make \!\NWM 'f
wd Jiz(lll m & Co.

L el him s
o |ull‘.\ ‘\mn suw.r House, in
hall that st e he wis
and n marked - - n e hcet;  but
| at closc we wotld not hm that.

Cou? Oh. th
If they had tri
come jolly n

lr\'m! lui @
“ealled wildly, und |

The wicket chiefly in

[CS
ongh dor &

ot
v

qui
Wl

g '-r /'\f\.’\/\/\/\/\."\_/\/\/\/\/\f\"\‘\/\.’v\,'\' THE HOLIDAYS!
: ; e ] Bv a Fellow who Meass to Use Them
,‘ Em lmcl ‘frlcllh‘m‘(ilm )l:‘\\ : Cwell

o i Ly

staring atu| idty at fu for a sceond. tura

0 osw Cwnd de promptly el

Jather to the howler instead of
t-keep They had 1ot ero

kuw “that

ngrImuring
il

it than disposing of Grady s {1
rerkoned (et et | | ou and me—
THIE GrUiY must have seem, foo, for Lo Boldags?

gain clun=y jump
& Biims

jolly day
s,
olit O OnE's

\illl 1||‘ \[M
have douhted fha

“1'm not gorry
a thing. [ forgot that G
+ 1 am, ﬂ"t he's @ J"r
reckoned w up to me!

k chonds,
commands—

cating gees whe
i thing th
hat’s o

s o
fine hat, and
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Queries by Queer

Querists.
REPLIES BY MONTY LOWTHER.

o ~

Where, and what, is the Hindent
The Hindenburg Line is an ima
¢ somewhere ¥ in nee. Owing to the large
numbers  of soldiers who are continuall
marching over if, it iz being graduvally wora
y. To remedy this it has been, and ia
being, moved further k cach day.

Can you s rr a L;\ man viclory?

Yes. © Here are thre ons

X (ma b s, 500 yards of
ured, nnd  held” for ¢

purely military

an .m.u
six miles of trenche
miles of trenches,
, that H,n w

deliver

it
i l-unz
1

means,
and if they v
and if they wer
must have won;
r:.;,\ must Bave

be: ,n{l
nd
had

it the
a vietory,

What's

anal and

. \1\ destroyers leave the Kiel

enter the ¥ German Ocean.” They sight three
bri and, not wishing to;
etire majestically, Owing to

iwo of them aresunk
wed. The two remaining |

2] ain, whero  they
encoufitered

nderstunding
nd two more dam.
™ 3

a
ps W uuld have b

The Rritish shi
v plans were folled; and it that
nan victory—then they pever bad

rhu f,ormm [

pl
nm, aud (e
isn't a G
one!

What were the Gern
they returned from t
Bid Jellicoe Beuat

What are the €
other
= knees

Among

¥ ;,c{ Gled up™®
du you cxpecs
1\d up ™ on balf that

eriainly
on 4lb. of f
o German
juantity !

Is it
G
i

to geb

correet that son some of the Germans

.idml\'lllm‘,: 0
too! [ refer to th

airy

. mulfiply al. h) un
hairs in nocow's tail, dednet the number of
lies told by Trimble in a week, and—you may

have the date, thongh perhaps uot in the
correct order of the figures.

Whas would buppen (0 Germany should
win?
Wit sorrow I say il—the Al would
Tosa.
) the German airmen do who are i

T when {6 1s brought dow
y do n-r l.nuu But if they were not

1 L Lthey would lecl
it n © u.n nl the country.

’.\ bat
i Ly

Ire
10y 80
like taki

Is it
drink r
A Srum

Tz It corr that the Prit oldier has
mors grit any cther soldier in the
warld

It is!? And dust iz now

so plentif

more than b

their own w

fuil of it}
L4

‘Gertians, won,.| 1

l
| &
Lw
|
i

By it
add lhe r\umbcr of |
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Answers to
Correspondents.
From “Tom Merry's Weekly."”

money
mneans, u\c
a pound for your
Fnos all, 1t yon
kot you doible
you find it in

your
¥

will be enriched by
Lt there is no doubt

nt the Collar Con-

issued no order limiting the
height :-t wsllare: This may come; indeed,
collars m ¥ disappear altogether. o
not he alarmed. Whet you buru ¢ n you

collare <l h\ th er,

v ,st\c toput
your & lesson-
m*k for Lim durs llmn of the
dir l!m think he would -agree to

Col ader * says that he has never
f-mml a |. \u willing to supply 141, of bread
onre. He wants the addréss of the K
!u asked for bread and they gave hi
stone,

true that since Uu’ nlt[-
t

L}

to obtain

howeve
D. 8.

real

§ sta me {u. Dooeid
Smart omm

“ New House,"—W,
gins won the mile
\llm. llld Fatty W
< H. rue th is a shortuge,
.m. bidden to help even our enemies,
so we cannot blame Haig for giving the Ger-

an

mans 1
= Pacifiet. "—Yes,

nounced that the:

Hague for o P

glad to hear that
Kerr the bali-mile,

Tt

is b

lmt we

the

]l‘n sue.

Haig
to them,

-Yes, it is qm!c easy to
Front, s meed

get

a
an

-\\u.u, Willie » sa
the war at the wm “hut now d
Wo can only: conclude that * Weary Willic?
has vxceeding the food wance, The
grub rules were specfally designed to pre-
vent |>m;,1b getling fed up.

X. Y.

Keen aliont
be is fed up.

—We o not know whether Hinden-
burg is .1 shy man,” as the German papers
say, bub certainly he appears to be of a

£

reliring \}}-p!

“ “Why did the bul
nze the hedgero
think that the Huns
nid that we ought to make
1 slogise  handsomely ;
ill at our office and
ugth if we will fix
Please call about the
- We shall have our new

sh 8

Cl Ilb" UI!IH O=It that at
1|Im lll:rm”' lhs‘ decaden f the Roman
Rupire the number of oficials who' lived
pon the publio equalled that of the public

t

1f, and that th as one of the prime

nics of the fall of Romo. He lI!N her
the 1€nl|~h Enipire going th way.
He need not be alarmed.  AS prr-mt not
more than one man in every three is an
ofiicial,  Moreover, the number is to be
rleduvenl by several millions at the end of
he war.

e licene
{5 o doubt. that poets

m-pmm of their licences at the same ¢
B.—The most perfect system  does not
work out successfully every time.
ions were designed to pre-

., since they came int
¥ Wynn bas a waist for the Orst
i fee.

yes!
i a few other trifles to

R. R C —Tl.la Is a free country—uom,
'I'Iwh urt f
consider
onc may
\r‘w Ttheless
your sardonic

gencrally—um, yos'—

this is iree m.mtry
'umné. see our way to pub-
The minate:

d the p
Us o hold tp to. des
with the eane.  'Nuff sai

One Yeuny,

MAKERS OF WAR.

By HUGH MERRUS.

sthor of “Bosh!? “Go and Eat Coke!®
“Uh, Wheres Did You Get That Face?® cted

A

[The wriler of this screed i3 ancuymous,
but that chump Monty lLas been grinuing
and chuckling over it ever since Le saw the

T M,

proof; and I strongly suspect him, 51
I
I‘ GODBRLERTON and Horr
lergallon were show int

1;-furnishicd room
themselves upon simulation w

. Qnids-Befoarall
British _contractor.

- und vis we,
meiner

Herr -hb]vrmn bl hizs  emply
stomach, mad Herr (..u/rh:rg.ﬂlrm licked s
ry i

SDer gral und der trinker. Ve bai goin
from Chermany apout heom Loth. Make cin
var, und ve hat heem both.
Mr. Quids-Befoarall E,I'muul reflectively ab
"

milation  gold-framed  pi on the
nl wlion cak panelled wall,
. , das st ver' goot!” he

commented
“Ein var vould enable you to
up zé prices of your pork in Chermany,
i mum maké money. 1t vould lo
s Government demant stecl
und ivon, un-l 1 vould make money.”

yal

me see. Englant, France, Ku
und Belginm on der vun 1é. On dir odder
Chermany und Austri g

He raitled a =:|uul;\L10u silver

gong, aml

. Quids-Befoarall, “vur

I

O years later WMr. Quids-Befoarall
yawned, and glaneed at his genuing

gold  wateh.  Herr Gobblerton and

Herr Guzzlergallon were ushered into

the consummately-furnished apartment,
seated themselves upon genuine mahog

ipout dab var,® said Herr Gobe

Government, bt
und ve

W masinum
profit dan

made
make less

selling
pefo

sferred to some dedocra
her hoo He pave an exclamaticon
wonld

I ot
which

been guttural, only
ourse, it was duly naturalised.
i méntt»  he roared. Do

ent have pegun to knock off
Vy. I make neezing
ose ! It must Dok

truck the genuine silver gong, and tha
footman appeared, bearing a genuine silver
salver,

“Fritz
@ Act

stop dis var!”
1 cannot, mein herr!®

ie Lenn nicht? Und vy??

©Ze vorking-men vill nob allow it.”
“Vorking-men? Who are dose? Are dey
Ach! I know! Dos¢ qucer creaturcs
t in tenements—hein? Vatb go in und
out of our vorkshops—hein??

“Dose are dey, mein herr. Dey vill not
stand it. In Russia dey hat revolten. In
Enzlant dey mean fight und vin. Tnd
here iz ein bricf—a letter for you, mein herr,

It is marked ° 0.H.M.8." »

Mr.  Quids-Befoarall  glit  the cnvelops
uT] and fell bac! vith a ery,

Callé up!® he groaned, ©I my
fight vis dose vorkmen! Der peesin
must o cheap, und I vas rmim! Dunner
und Ulitzen! How bard is Fate on ein

richteons man
(:ohhle-ron and Here Guzzlerg
¥ towards the
up a mumition.

camp. biowing
tactorics en route.
THD EXD.

1R-8.17



