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CHAPTER 1.
Trouble Ahead.
I i’l &

six
passage at once, us

+ called to him from lue study

l" e Housemaster’

was not
the

judgin

the He

= trouble v

came along the
Mr. Ra

door-

d Tom assumed his ex-

Lk S{-\\l'! as | Won-

v had
Railton’s !\uux\ ledge.,

, kindly find Levieon of the

‘m, and send bin: to e af

sie!” said Tom, in great

pon hiz own devoted head
wrath were to be poured

Lurtied awhy on his
Beer " he agked, as he wiet
Manmne [\ welier at the end of the
pussa
No. Bother Levison ! said Lowther,
o're waiting. for you, Towmy. Never
mind Levison now !
Railton wants him, fathead! I'm

d hi

L

< up, mm 1% gaid Ma.u were,

he's in his study.”
i went up the stairs two at
a time, Terrible Three were duc in
the gym to meet ¥ ‘0. of the
New Jlouse in a -handed  boxing-
wh,  But Tom was qguite willing to
fag st messages for Mr, Railton; and,
morecver, there was no choice in the

matter,

1\\; Shell feliows chatting on

werse

Racke
i wly as

not

1
two black
R e stepped to

o,
he asked.
asked x

he

\hn wants lnni 7

id Tom impati
if you want to
he

hm.
t's Railton,
v Do you know where
“In his study
Tom Merry nodded,
Ashrey Racke looke

i

want
* But

W

and
after

Railton wants him,” he murn
T fancy dear old Le n is b
Crooke—wha

Shurrup I’ Crooke ha
i Arc\ of the Fourth came alon:

T think,” said Crooke,
lked

m with a

came up the
and Crooke,
Tom
usually

ehees
cpeak

1e does it matter who

ently
know
i

an,

red.
or

The two shell fellows strolled away.

ison's

There was

Tom Merry hurried on to
study, No. in the Fourth.
u sound of voie in the study as he
approached,

“Jlaven't you fellows eeen a

kev

h}nm\wv

" Clive.

It's n»c ther

“ Dropped it somewhere.” came the

cl:.\\\\uw tones of Cardew of the Fourth.
“ducs

" What
turn up
4

it matter anyway? Tt will

| the deor open and

Levieon,” hie an
davason lookad
“. botber !
M

n.

wt” asked
o wae going through b
iratable lool

* said Levi-

table this
for it
hed

by dexli,
I Iafr it on the

" said
T hope

l,.,u‘z be anytwin’ wrong,”  said
Cardew geavely “fevieon's @ perfect
chatacter now. Iics given up afl Jus
ol wa) and is a m o

Hm:-mmw-r anight Lr( ]'-muri of 1%
“Oh, don't be a silly a growled

'M- “dear chap, I'm satin’ the facts
H Rmh.(m has any fault to find with you,
+ and 1 will eome along an’ uplmn
to him that ke's off the wicket, an’ tell

.‘:'

him how yow've raised the moral tone
of the etudy.”

Tom Merry grinned, Clive laughed,
and Levieon, frowning, went out of the
study

s temper hasn't  improved
vmation, ” sighed

ke bein’ chipped

Ter
“He docen’s !

on the subjeet. Now, if I were a re-
formed character 1 should proclaim it
from the house-tops, an’ c all on all the
hool 1 up an’ admire What's
Railton wa thout, Mer

Tom sho wad,

“1 don't know, but he looked very

whunderous
*Too bad if Levi
remarked Cardew,

on gets detention,”
“It seems that his

tor's coming along to-morrow after-
noon to €ee us in our native haunts. If
Levisan gets detention it will be up to

us 1o do the horours, Clive. I shall put
on a new necktie and my most charmin’
manners. 1 hope you will put on a clean
collar,

pr l‘

\mh h“hl[\ intere “1 don’t reme: ml)ﬂ
h erg that he had one. Coming to the

a leiter this
, T understand,
charmin’ \I':m

Leviean's ge
v fﬂr cer

evenin’
said  Cs
Daor
put on

our
her at t

n
“bibs an’ an’
station in great etyle,

mect
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Levison misar, T understand,
wast bie neck [or the cecasion.
?Lu e ! Don't trouble to come §
acke of the Shell glance

H

goin’ to
Hallo,

inte the

scowled in veply to
remark, and went on up-the
There he paused at the brg window,
stood looking out into the quadrangle.
Apparently ]{ache of 1the Shell had some

ason for lingering in the Fourth-Form
pazsage just
Don't go, '1‘|mmn=-"' went on Car-

as Tom Merry was turging away.
* Levison's lost the key of his desk,
he won't be bappy til be finde it.

You
can lend us a hand turnin® the study
| upeide down, if you like, 1 understand

that, as a merry scout, vou're under an
nh[:l}!duun to do @ good turn every day.
Ul sit on the table and watch you doin

il help yvou, if you like,” said Tom,
avedly, and he came into the
was searching aboot the room,

Cardew  re v lazily with s

Tom,
“Tom, you chump !

you ass!

passage with those pol
“ What on esrth sre

manded Lowther,
“Looking for a Joet kev!” eaid Tom.
“Pile in and llolp instead of

remarks,
u up to

Eroussng.”"

¥, vet ! Tie New House chape
be waiting.”

“let Cem wait,”
“Li may do them pood,
to be patient
find that hey !

“Oh, if it's mportant 7

will
Cardew,
3 and teach them
It's awfully important to

suggested

.ud Manners

“Awfully 17 md Cardew. * Leviean®
gob a photogr of hix sister Doris in
his desk, he's poin’ to show it to

done unless the key turns

U You sily ass!” said Manners. “Io
that important ¢
“Awfully, 1 tell y Accordin’ fo

young h.ml., Miss 1km< is the very last
word in_ feminiie perfection. Hallo !
What's the trouble now

There was a sound of footsteps in the
and the juniors recognised the

master’'s step, and turned inguir-
v 1o the door,
CHAP'I'ER 2
A Startling Discovery !
RNEST LEVISON'S brow was
clouded s he presented himself
in Mr. Railton’s study.

Tom  Merry  bad  good-
nataredly warned bim® that the School
House master wae waxy; buf, so far as
Levisg w, he had no cause to dread
an interview with the Housemaster.

The days when Levison of the Fourtl
had many shady secrets to keep
lmw past.
\e one-time black <hoep of St
was a very different fellow now
what he had been in the past.

were

evison's reformation had found
friend nng the best fellows in
scheal, while it

had made enemies of hiz
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old shady associates—Racke, and Crooke,
and Mellish, and the rest.

But Levison was feeling uneasy pow.
He had a bad old reputation to live
present

down.  Any trouble at the
moment woild have been espect

ward, as he was expecting a v
his sister at the school, for the first
time.

And Me. Railtorr's expression, as he
entered, uring

The Hou
and his lips
“You sent
and there wi
tone.
y

brm\ was lnitted,

for me, sir?” said Levison,
a touch of sulkiness in his

Look at this! I found

L. m|<m|
it on my table.
The Housemaster pushed a sheet of
paper across the t table to Levison, who
;.,l.uueui at it in wonder,
On the paper ‘was -(raulmi) in a back-
ward ammf evidently for the purpose of
disguising the writing, the following:

“8ir,—It is my duty to inform you

that Frnest Levison, 1Vth Form, Leopa
smokes, . playing ¢ rds,  and spurlm"
papers in his study. T take this step

from a sense of duty, having the honour
of the school at beart. R .
“Warenmax.”

Levison staved blankly
Mr. Railton's eyes were sharply on his
face.

“Well, Levison?" said the House-
master, as the junior looked up at last,
with a flush in his cheeks.

Tevison's lips curled.

“1 suppose, sir, that you do not intend
to take any_notice of that?” he ex-
claimed.  “Yon would not believe a
cowardly sneak and informer?”

“Quite so, Levison. Tho boy who
placed that anonymous message in my
study may have acted from a sense of
dutw, as le says, but his conduct is cer-
tainly that of an informer, and merits
contempt. At the same time, Levison,
1 canuot refuse to take notice of this. I
cannot  forget that you . have been
punished several times for such conduct
ad is here attribuied to you, and that on
one ocasion the Hoad cansidered very
seriously whether he could allew you to
rvemain in thn schoal, Under those ci
cumstances am bound te make an in-
vestigation

“You will do as you think best, sir.’

at the paper.

“You assdre me, Levison, that ﬂm
t of thit informer is un-

“1t iz a lie, sir!” said Levison.

Mr. Railton mug,htd

“1 am quite of opinion. Levison, that

an informer is more. likely to utver f.ilw
hood than truth. But, as 1 said, 1 am
bonnd to take notice of this, H.m- you

any objection to a search being made
in your study ™

make any_difference if T
vison bitterly.
the point. Please an-

SWe

“I ]n\a no objection, sir.”

A search of your study, Lmiumt will
clear the matwr up, and prove that this
statement is false, if it iz false.  You
should w eleome it.’

“I'm qulre ready to take you to my
sh::‘lr. sir.

\'l:rv good.
onee,

The Housemaster rose, and the janior
followed him from the study. There was
a 'h;ﬂ.ar‘ sarcastic expression on Levi-
son’s face.

The handwriting on the informer’s mi
sive could not be recogmised ; but he w
quite aware that it could only Lave pro-
capded from Racke or one of his friends.
It was not the first time that his former
assoclates had attempted te blacken his
character.

I will come with you at
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M. Railton rustled into No. 9 Study,
followed by Levison. The Terrible
Three, and Cardew and Clive, stood to

attention, wondering what was going to
happen. Mr. Railton seemed surprised
to see so many juniors present, but he
made no remark on it.

“Levison, kindly turn out your desk
and eny box you may have,” said Mr.
Railton quictly.

“1-1 can't open my desk, sir,”
mered Levison,

“Tndeed—vwhy

“I've lost the key."”

M 5

stam-

Railton’s brow set more grimly

than ever.
“It is very unfortunate, Levison, that
vou should have lost the ker of wyour
desk at the very moment that vou are

nccused of concealing smokes, plavm
cards, and racing papers in your study.”

“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Cardew in-
voluntarily.

Tom erv sohistled softly.

“I—I can't help it, sir,” said Levison.
The key's lost sometwhere; I don't know
where.”

Mr. Railton’s eves searched the junior’s
face, as il he would read his very heart.
Levison was flushed and dismayed. Even
as he spoke, he realised how Bimsy his ex-
planation sounded.

‘I can only say, Levison, that it is

er

extraordinary that the key slmuld be
lo-t at this pariicular moment.’
—I know it, sir; but—but——"
“Do you u<u.dh keep ti\e desk
iOt‘kD[l Lm:wn
es, sir.”

“Where do you Lcep the ley?
“In my pocket.’
o Ilmp Fou ever lost it before?”
o’

“TIs the lining of your pocket torr

“The—the k 't in my pocket
when I lost it. sir,” Levison's face had
grown erimson. Juu-rv word seemed to
.«,rn-ngc}mn the disbelief in the Honse-
master’s look, as was not -1rpru=m;z
The story sounded lame enoug “I—=I
had been to the desk, sir, and mv minor
came in just when I closed it up. He
wanted me to help him out with a Latin
exercise, and I laid the key down, and
fougot_to take it up afterwards. [ went
out, with my minor, and forgot all about

t.
*“Then the key should still be on the
table. Levison®
“r = gone,
sur studv-mul-:-~ seen what be-

said Clive and Cardew
gether reluctantly.
“May I speak, siz?
=1.mf|um|¢
“ Certainly, if you know anyihing about
Hm matter, Merr;
“We knew that key was lost, sir,” 1
“ Levison said =0, and we were all
for it when you came in.”
Levison gave the captain of the Shell
a grateful look, It was a point in his

fav

“Indeod‘ That alters the case fo some
extent,” said Mr. Railton, his brow
clearing somewhat.  “W "will say no
more about the key. But the desk mnst
be opened. Have yeu any objection to
forcing it open, Levison? Yuu cun see
for voursell that the matter cannot be
allowed to rest here."”

“L dan't v nl‘ to farce it,”
sullenly.  “* But I suppose
matter,

am afragd 1 must st upon ir,
son, as you have been so careless as
tu lose the kev. The desk must be
opened.”

to-

* asked Tom Merry

snid Levi-
I've no

Levison opened ve's tool-chest, and
took out a cold chisel.  The juniors
watched him in anx‘mn silence.

They «id not be the
against Levison. But they

accusation
could not

One Penny. 3

help seeing that the fact that the desk

d not be opened was a suspicious
circumstance at such a moment. Levi-
son’s evident unwillingness o force the
desk might be due to “his regard for his
property, but it might have been guite a
different motive.

But there was no help for it now.
Levison drove the chisel in under the
lid, and foreed it up. The lock

with a loud erack, and Levison
thre“ up the lid and stepped back,
“There, sir!”
Mr. Railton stepped to  the
\\.z.l(he\d l:rvnlhh-p.lv by the juniors,

desl,

“Bless my  soul!”  exclaimed the
Housemaster.
There wa: a breathless exclamation

from the juniors as Mr. Radton lifted
two three packets of cigarettes, a
pack of playing-cards. and a folded pink
paper from the d
o held them up, and Levison’s ayes
almost started from his head as he looked

at ther.
“Ledicon "—\r, Railton's vope was
like iron now—* Levison, what have you

to say to this?”

CHAPTER 3,
The Witnesses for the Defence !
r OM MERRY & Co. stood rocled
to the Hoor.
The discovery was utterly un-
expected,
Levison had turned quite pale,

He started forward, sturing at  the
articles the Housemaster had taken from
the desk. He seemed unable to believe

lm eye
“ My word!” murmured Cardew. Clive
locking on  open-mouthed, dumb
stonishment.
Have you anything to say, Levison
Lefore 1 take you to Dr. Holmes?"

was

nsked
Mr. Railton sternly.
n found his voice.

ir-“’ —thosze things are not mine,
sir !

“Wha b

“They re not mine,” said  Levison
desperately. “I—T don't know how they
came in my desk. I've never seen them
before.™

“How dare you make such a state-

ment. Levison ™ exclaimed Mr. Railton.

“You have voursell told me that you
keep your desk locked, and carry the key
nbuul you

1 am afrqnl Levison, that you have
deceived me —dacoived nie most grossly.
I had believed that you the
error of your ways,

amend your conduct, This discovery
I—-I swear—-"" muttered ILevison
huskily.
It is useless to uiter falsehoods,

Levison !

Tom Merry made a step forward.
Ths\\e was a blaze in Tom’s blue eyes.
Railton ! he exclaimed breath-

o those things bel
I'm sure they don't
“It's a trick—a rotten

sir !
‘l‘s)lll,

to Levison,
imed

w I wouldn't have a hand in
—in nu\llnug of that kind—T"m sure you
know it, sir Tom crimsoned. ** Well,
sir, I know nm Levison wonldn't, either,
Lle has been in trouble with the Head
about that kind of thing. That’s known
well enough.  But he gave it up; I know
he did !”
Mr. Railton locked at Tom's fushed,
e,wih-rl face curiously.
“This discovery does not hint that
I.rnmn had given u up Merry ! i
1" said Tom, “'!‘m
TaE Gzn Lisrary,—No, 502.
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sure of it. Tt's been done before. A—g
rotter—I mean a fellow—-that used to pal
with Levison planted simokes on him once
before, to get hun into trouble.  We
found it ont, ;\nct [1?‘0\\![ it, and jolly
well ragged him for doing it. A the
fellows tinuw it.

“That's sir!” chimed in Manners
and Lowther togethe .

Mr. Railton's expression aliered.

““Are you sure of what you
Merry #7 he exclaimed.

“Quite sure, sir. I—I can't give you

sy,

the fellow’s name, but—but he’s a fellow
who was friendly with ison, when
Levison was—I mean, when the Head
was down on Levison, and had re ]

to be. That fellow has played tricks like
this before—~at least, twice, and each time
he’s been found ont, and it's been proved.
All the fs!lmn; knaw it, and will fell you
the same,

“You

Levison's statement

yourself, Me
“Every w )
“Av  the en  Levison  was
addicted ta the pr s for which le was
such as smoking and card-
ou were aware of 1477

“Yes, sir.
“¥ou would be awars if he were guilty
of mch practices now
“Well, things can t he kept rhrL lika
said Tom.
Iy knowh.

that, a.mong the fellows, sir
“A vhap s ways are

“So T und nd n you give me

our word, Merry, that to your kr
edge, Levicon has been gailty of not
of Hus kind for a considerable
past 7’

*1 can, sir,” said Tom unhesitatingly.
“8o can other fellows—{fellows who were
down on him when he was a smoky
rotter—I-—1 mean before, sir,” Tom
stammered. “ Blake will say the same,
and D'Arcy and Herries ami Digby and
Talbot—all the fellows, sir!

“And we know it, sir!” burs
Clive.

Mr. Railton w
Levison stood quite )

“Yet these things were locked up in
I.rvlmn‘n dask, of which only he has the
key,” said the Hounsemaster.

““The key's lost, said Levison quietly.
“Or, rather, it isn’t lost. 1 can see now
what happened Some cad saw it on
table, and used it to open my desk,
put these things in, and then took it
aw

out

evidently impressed.
ent.,

Mr. Railton compre: ssed his Lips.
He had no wish to judge Levison
harshly. But the past rose up in evi-
dence against the one-time black sheep.
“That, _is possible,”
said. ‘Do you say, Levison, that there
is 2 boy in the School House so base as
to play such a irick?”
Levison smiled bitterly.
“T know there is, sir!
fellows.™
“It's troe, sir,” sald Tem Merry.
“He's mean Lnough for anything, the
fellaw 'm_ thinking of. Vs just one of

So do these

will not ask you for his name,
in mind,

E
Merry, but I shall bear this
Levison, you have to thank your own
good conduet during this term for your

severe punishment. I
the testimony of your

escape from \eg
cannot disregari

friends. I accept their evidence, and the
matter closes here.””

“Thank you, sir,” said Tevison
huskily.

M. Railton quitted the study. It was
possible that a doubt lingered in his

mind; but if so he gave Levison the
benefit of the doubt.

Levison stood silent for some moments,
breathing hard. He realised how narrow
an escape he had had; and he realised,
#00, that it was only his reforms. and Tom

Tre Gex Liprary.—No, 502.

the Housemaster |
b

|

Merry & Co.’s belicl in it, that had saved
him. ” His voice was husky ‘as he spoke
a! ast.

“It was jolly good of you fellows to
speak up for me ! he said. “I—I di dn't
quite expect that! If you like, T'll give

word, hanour bright, thnb I never

hose :.lun;;s were in m,

i)f course, you d lidn’t,"” said J.’om He
i hado’t been sure of that,

ldn’t have jawed to

It was Racke, of

k:u\’ 1
lton as T

she

The cheory Aubrey { drawled Car-

dew. “Spyin’ about and spottin’ the key
put the merry idea into  his hmd of
course. ‘'I'wo to one it was Racke.”

*I think it was Racke,” said Levison.
“ Anyway, it washe or one of his set, and

e's going to answer for it. If you
fu‘lm\s hado't spoken np for moe, and if
ton hadn’t believed you, 1 should

the Iead to be
L Levison gritted his
teet! - I il make Racke pay for that !
Hea strade out of the study. Racke of
the Shell was in the passage, just dis-
appearing towards the stairs.  Levison
ashed alter him, and canght him by the
shoulder,
Let me go!” yelled Racke furiously.
Levison lat him go, but at the same
moment he struck the cad of the Shell
across the face with his open | hand.
““Now come on, you cad !I”” he shouted,
“ Hear }mar 1’ chuckled Monty Low-
ther. it, Racke! You want a
ing ép keys mld shoving
an things.”

he m. ta

b 3

“y t.eum- you did or not, you're going
to pay for it,” said Levison grimly.

“Keep off, you Ennl‘  yelled va]m

T teil you Oh!

lcuwn was attacking hotly, and the
circle of grinning juniors kept Racke
from scudding off. as he would gladly
bhave done.  The heir of Messrs. Racke
& Uacke, the war-profiteers, was not a
nghtmg man, when he could helo it.
Levison's knuckles beat a tattoo upen his
hard face.

“Hang you!”
at last. “*Hang you !

snarled Racke, fighting
I wish you'd been

sucked ! You cad, I believe yon can
crawl out of anyching' Hang you !”
“That's an  admission,”  smiled
Cardew,
[

Racke went to the floor, with a yell.

“Get up ! shouted Levison.

Racke groaned. He could have got up
eagily enough, but he did not intend to
do so.
L -1 can’t!" he gasped.

‘Ls ve him over for a day or two,”
suggested Cardew. “He will keep!
Yon doo't want a black eye and a thick
ear to show your sister to-morrow, do
you”

Levison paused,
hands.

“All right! Racke, you're going to
meet me in the gym on Saturday, and
I'll give you the licking of vuuz life.
Understand that 7

cand  dropped his

“Hang you!” rasped Racke.
And thn juniors left him, gasping,
CHAPTER 4.

The Stolem Letter !

& EEL bad?”

F Crooke smiled, as Racke
came into the study—No. 7 in
the Shell—which the two black

sheep of the School Honse shared.

It was more than an hour eince the
encounfer with Levison of the Fourth.
It was known all over the School House
now, and it had not reflected any glory
upon Anbrey Racke.

Pl
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A good many of the fellows had spoken
to him on the subject.  OQutside Racke’s
own select circle, the general opinion was
that of Tom Merry‘—that the articles
found in = Levison’s desk had been

“planted ” on him. The fellows sur-
mised that Racke had done it. cke's
friends did not need to surmise on_the
They knew.

And the remarks that Recke received
from the Schoel House fellows were, in
the language of thd celebrated Truthful
James, “frequent and painful and free

It was knewn, too, that he was to m_cet
Levison in the gym on Saturday, with
the gloves on; and quite a number of
fellows tock the tmub]c to inform Racke
that they hoped he would be soundly
icked,

Racke was looking surly and savage as
he came into the study, Lven his own
shady ~chum, Crooke, was smiling.

‘rovke was one of those estimable fellows
who find something amusing in the mis-
fortunes of their friends,

“Feel bad?” he repeated, as Racke
did not answer,

“QOh, shut up!” snarled Racke,

Crocke laugﬁc

“I gaw you In the passage with Levi-
son,” he said. “He’s %(nvin quite a
fighting-man since he chuc smokes
and bookies and things. The little
schemo doesn’t seem to have heen a
suCCess, Railton found the things all
right, didn’t he?”

“He has Satan’s own luck,” growled

Racke. “I thought I had lum fixed
this time. He wriggles out of every-
thing."

“Are you going to meet him in the
gym on Saturday?”

“Have I got any choice ?” snarled the
other. “f don’t want to be hooted up
and down the House as a funk. I dare
say I shall lick him, too.”

“If you think you ecan lick him, why
not tackle him this evening, and mark
him for to-morrow ¥ asked Crooke, with
a grin, “I heard some fellows saying
that his sister was going to visit him to-
morrow—coming to see the school, and
all that,”

“I'm not so jolly sure of licking him.
Besides, I know a trick worth two of
that.” Racke’s eyes gleamed. * Ive got
to ‘meet him on Saturday, and stand up
to a thumping hard fight. Well, F'm
going to make the rat pay for it in
ad\ ance, as I've got to go through with
it!

“Mare of your merry schemea?”
yawned Crooke. “You don’s seem to be
very successful with them, Aubrey, old
man.”

“Iis sister’s coming to-morrow,”
Racke, unhecding. “I heard some talk
in his study Levison was expecting a
letter from her by last post to-day, to
say_for certain if she was coming. If
she’s coming, he geta the letter, see?
If he doesn’t get the letier, he won't

said

expect ber.”

HWell ¢

“Well, there's the letter.”

Racke took a letter from his pocket,
and threw it nn the table. Gerald
Crooke stared af i

“ What's that? P ]ne ejaculated.

“Read it."”

Crocke read the lefter, his eyebrows
going up with astonishment. It was
written In a glrhih hand.

“Dear Ernie,—I am so glad I shall be
able to come to-maorrow, Wednesday,
afternoon. I can get to Wayland June-
tion by half-past two; and if [ get to
Aunt Catheriae’s st Lexham by six, that
will be all right. So I can see you at
the school, and go on later to Lexham.

“T have looked out the trains, and find
that the local tramn from Wavlmd gets
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at thiree
et me at vour
o'clack,

so glad to see you Loth
see youf school. T have
to see vour study at St.

i,

“Your loving sis
N |)Lwnh

rough, and
guin.  Racke

Crooke read the
tossed it upon the
regarded him with ,; grin.

“That's a lotter for Levison,” said

Crooke, puzzled. “Ifas he had it, and
lost it, or what ?
lo hasn's
going to have it,
end his dear pﬂls have
gym to see a boxi
and Viggius. I'vo no doubt
on will look in the rack for a lotter
ho comes in. e won't find one !
oke started.

taken that out of the letter-
» exclaimed breathlessly,

Levison
gone down to the

g another rh‘![)»- letter-
Rucke leughed contemptuousty,
“Do you think 1 should be likely to

be seen?  OF course 1 wasn't seen ! The

post had just come in, and the letters
had beer shoved ito the rack—nearly
vbody's out of doors, and I was th
look at them. There was one
took it—and this, too. Safe

;-hl‘,. I call it,” said Crooke
“I wish you hadn’t shown it

read it fast enough!” sneered

o [JI('I(I"(I up the letter. lighted it
with a mateh, and dropped the charred
fragments into the fendor.

That's the end of that,” he said
coolly,

-evison wan’t know that his sister’s
coming if he doeen't see that letier,”
' » remarked.
dare say he will wait till to-
Torrow morning's post, and then he'll

that s isn’t coming, as she
grinned Racke.

a dirty trick ! No
anging about at

a railway ooke.
expect  her brothers there, and thev
won't tura up.  She mayn't even know
the way to St. Jim's. She’s never been
here before.  And it’s impossible to met
a cab, these davs!”

“I don’t suppose
cab, anyws sneercd
@ povert ken lot.
Il make war-profits, even in
. remarked Crooke, with a
wmi at the u-nlmg

Racke scowled. Tho fact that the
Racke family fortunes were founded
upon war-profits was a sore point n::h
Auvbrey of the Shell; and his dear pals |
found considerable pleasure in rubbing
it in. Not that Aubrey Racke
objection to handling blood-money,
as that went. But he knew how other
ws looked at it, and he would have
ad to forget the war-profits, if his
frn :nds had allowed him.
e can ket the war-profits n[l:uo
he said, between his teeth. * You've
ad enough to borrow some of
them sometimes, anyhow. After all,
E g financier in the
nuch difference. Your Uncle

ould afford a
“Thex're

-

mmr} all  tha growled

(mnksn astil He did not want to
arrel with R acke, nf whom he was a
& (n} al afraid “Wa needn’t row

about our paters. T must say, I do
think much of your scheme.  Doris Lovi.
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So if you and |

not |

ng-match between Tom |

Scott ! If you were scen—-

nating Evidence !
Chapter 2.)

gn out nmi miss her,
o [Jurﬁ fo\ ison \nml got htrr‘ at all,”

brutlmr won't nw<=t her at the station.
But_a couple of fn]]cn\\ will happen to

i like an afterncon out
i R

“Tevison will 13 pensid shen Tia o
and we love Levison, don't w

sed if T want to waste
v taking a gitl about.”

I m not mm-y to En-ip your pay ¢ out
Levison by some rotten trick on a L

Ure >|Fm‘u of the con-

had any | se
as far

( rnoka was suddenly silent as the :]n\n

It was Ralph Recknoess Ca

of thu Fourth Form who camme in.

The two Shell fellows stared at huu
Th

n't speak to him, if he can |

st Levisor s study-mate and chum,
'J(m ul' (hu gf(tr[vnor!, r]ru( hoy

I dropped in to seo C raoke,”

\’nu can drop out again,' gru\\l:‘f‘i
Croo! *I don’t want to sce you!”

“The absence of pleasure, dear boy, is
equal on both sides,” smiled Cardew. L
only want to ask you whether youw'd
rather have it to-day or wait till Satur-
day, and make a ¢ gular day of it, along
with Rmim

re vou driving at?" exclaimed
ly.

X with  pleasure,”  said
Cardew urbanely, A ‘dirty trick was
played on ison this afterncon. Te
son has called Racke to account for it.
Thero's goin’ to be a big push on Satur:
(lu\' an’ terrific fightin’.  Racke is yearn-
in" for the combat. Look at t!u light
of battle gleamin’ in his eye
u st up ! suid Racke savagely.
“Levison thinks Racke was the gmhi
angel who played that charmin’ tric
resumed Cardew, mmoved g & ur;r(a
with hin vou had a hand in
and most likely Mellish of the
Fourth, as you three rascals always hang
together, sure of gettin® at |hu
made 2

ha-a-at !

“Clive has gone to sce Mellish, to in-
vite him to the merry meetin’ in the Rsm
on 8 mmv I've come to invite y

ou ass " shouted
‘I'm not <-mng to fight you !
few nodded.

“Just the answer Clive is ctin® to
get from Mellish,” he said. In order
to warm up Mellish’s blood to fightin'
heat, he's goin’ to pull his nose—like
this |

(ka-

Vith sudden movement ardew
seized  Crooke's  somewhat prominent
nose hetween finger and thumb, and
tweaked it.

Crooke jumped up, with a muffled
vell.

“Gurrerh ! Led do! Oht (unnp’il"'
Cardew les go, ond stepped back,

smiling.
Tur Ges Lisrary.—No, 502,
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«y¥ou'll sea me in the gym on Satur-
dey, dear boy 7 he asked.  “Otherwise,
1 shail hunt you up and down the pas-
gages every day, pullin’ your nosc at

lor intervals—like thut !

Crooko jumped back ulss in time,

“flands off, you hound ! pamml

“Jhght ho! LIl ask you again
eveuin’, and if you don’t say yes,
out for FOUr nosg. :

And (,s=n‘c ith his hands in his

ok ‘

tered omt of the study,
rry tune.
ol hig injured nose,
el"\mum withe rnge. Racke roared.
ha! You're haooked for
k! Ha, ha, ha!”

l‘}n‘t are you cack

7

Saturday, Croo
 Floerg bim !
sk, you silly fool?
“Well, you seemed to find it nucm
in my case,” g-rmuo:l Racke. *You've
to go throngh it, old scout! What

yow think of my schema now I Dou't |

you. Jeel inclined to make Levison sit

up
lt Craoke gritted his tecth.

“PIL come with you to-morrew,” e
said,
“Done!”
EHAPTER 5.
To Gd G¢ Not To G !
- HAT'S all very weﬂ #* prunted

\\’al!v of the Thir
Al very unll‘ ' snapped
o Manners,
indeed ! said Fray

¥ whed. 1h= chums i
(hird Form did not s satisfied ;
ank Levison was 'appsu'cnrly in a
y cheerful moad

ing prep
rey minor

s friends, were discussing il

s over for the Third,
Wally of the Third—and
+ matier

the Form-room alter Mr. Selby had |
gone.
S very well 7 repeated

*“But we're going owt to-morraw afte
noon, and we want you to come along
with ns, young Levison.”

“lt was all fixed up,”
minor,

“Can’t be helped,” said Franl. “My
sister doesn't come to St. Jim's cvery
day, you know.”

“Your major can
sister,” suggested Joo, Fi
suppose she wants 1o se
shonld sho?”

*“Why, you fathead—
lmh gnantly.

“1 don’ t sea why she should,” agreed
“Le

said Manners

look
ne

after
o L
you

eaid Frank

Wally. ave your major to lock
after her, Frank. It's up to him, as the
elder. Elder brothers arve v«upprm «d to

perform -111 the unpleasant family dut
I know.”
“Rut it isn’t an unpleasant duiy, you
nse‘ * exclaimed Frank warmly.
“ 0]

h! she = nice girl 2
Reggio with seme trace of
interest.

“Yes, rather ! Topping !"7 said T

proadly, “Yeu've got sisters at |

" said Regegie,

“They pull

von ask for

| hry p ts, my sisters,”
Manners minor. “One of them hit me
with a tennis-racket last v just becanse
T tied a tin can to her plait., She said
it was cruel to tie it on a dog, so I tied
it to hz\r plait instead, and she got

s'pose we tie a tin can on
sister’s hair?” sai ¥
rightening up at that smart
“That will be fun, if you like
(‘:ml Lem? her tml.m" while T tie it an,
nd—
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“You cheeky ass!” rosred Frawk, in
great wrath, “Let me cnh‘h You tying
a tin can on my sister’s hair !’

“Wall, it would be fun, wouldn't it ?
Faney bov face when the ean began to
on her h1<k P ehuckled Frayne.

, ha, ha!”

Le n minor did net join in the
taugh. Ile did not seem at ail &i
of a tin ean ratthg on

back. Dearis was his r

a.n(l not yiie or Reggie s ox

Vall “perbaps thai made the

u]lfl. e,

“Girls ain't much fum” said Wally,
with the air of wn eracle, “Chaps avon
et fed up with girls, re always
riraid of gomng their clobber spoiled,
L1;1.{ they yelt if they're hurt e least
it.

“Doris doesn’t yoft !’ said Prank dis-
dainfully.

“Vec even if you put a frog on her

'oeck ! asked Manners miner, with
interest. “I put a frog on my siater’s
neck once, and you eould have heard her
u mile off.”

“f wouldn’t play such a rotten trick I'”

said Frank indignantly. “VYou're a
young beast, Reggie, and if [ was your
Gster U'd let von have the tenmis-rachet
twice & du} all the time you're at home,
so there !’

“Lucky you ain’t my sister,

then !

You'd get your nose punched if you
werg 1"

“Look here, we're not gaing to stand
T.evicon is said W ally

decidedly

¢ bit ton thick! 1
know whe ts~he wants us all
to pui on clwn o s and our Sunday
toppers, in o his sister sces us, T can

see it in his Look here, Franl,
yau'd better come out with us. Reggie's
ot tickeis for 2 music-hall matinee, and
he's got four. You ovght to be ]OHY

«.1.'1 of the chanez—in war-lime, too.”
“Well, 0 I wounld,” said Frank
hesitat “But—but [--1 can’i come,
Doris will expect to soe me.
*.-;cnl, on Frank, as throwin,
nptation aside, “I'm jolly well not
going to miss her! I'd rather see Daris

any _day than go to, the Wayland
]‘.mmrm &
“I can see that you're pott about

er Uuna. just as you are
your s Iy m.»lol Erpie ! granted
ems to be a dashed w-h:, toa
ssed
ona

do
That's what beats mp

'umthm 7

“QOh, rats!”’ retorted Frank.
“Besides, it isn't lhu Empire we're
going to to-morrow,” said Reggie

\[(\nm*r& mysteriously.
“Eh 'i hat's the only music-hall in
v d," said Frank-—“the m.l} one
o wllowed to fo to,
“Tt's the Friv!
1 ThL E rivolity ¥
it.™

\-5 out of bounds,” said Frank,
his face growing very grave.

“That makes it all the more Iun to
T

;w‘ * said Reg sie, with a chuackle. e
beaks won't know. Of course, were
ing to keep it duor I've got the

tickets h(-’funhdml sce, and we can just
pop in auietly, without any fuss. I got
Serope of the 2hell to ger them for me
when he was over in \Vllviund

“Good wheeze ! agreed Wally.

But Frank Levison's face was
sorious.

“Look here, you chaps don’t went to
go to the I'rn,' he said. “It's not a
nxc- place.”

D\\'

very

do vou know?’ demanded
“Have you been Ihnrr"
“()f course 1 haven’t, fathead !I”
ow do you know what
like

ket
“Well,

it’s

it's out of hounds, for enc

NOW 0]
SALE.'

thing. The W av['\nd Empire.
1‘hn I'lcad Lxm\'s

“0Oh, there’s lots of things the Head
don't know. No harm in music-halls,
that I can see. I don't suppose the
Head's been to the Friv,” grinned
Wall “Loolt_ here, young Levison,
mu‘r:\ jolly well net going to preach
at ns! ¢

isn't.

t to," said Frauk, with
“T know Crooke and
Racke io the Friv on the quiet, some-
times. Ther like it, Anything they
wouldn't suit us. I've heard it's a
tiy plm‘(‘ rotten songs and all that.
uldn't go.”

#1
a 'rnn!nlpd Jook

said Heps “Tlow will
I dare say ﬁm }ﬂqrc i3 quite
in fact, I'm sure it is. I kpow

it hurt us?
all right
I've spent my Lcn bob note on four
reserved seats.”

“Yes; but——

D’ Arey minor ‘held up his hand.

R r"mL], yeu're a silly ass! Do you
think I'd let you fellows "go to a place
that wasn't quite up to the mark 1

“You don't know what it is hke,”
Fran

W l-II you den’t, either.”

“I know I'm jolly well not going to
chuck four half crown seats away!”
m\rlmmnd Manners minar wrathfully.

“If you den't want to come, young
chhon. you can stay in and be goody-
goody on your own.

Frank’s face was erimson,

t was humiliating to him to be sup-
posed to bLe goody-goody and preaching
at his chums, but he was fue&ing very
umneasy.

“ can't come, anyway, if my sister
comes here to-merrow,” he said.

“Qh, you're not sure she's coming "
asked Wally,

“Not unless Ernie gels a letter this
evening.”

"‘vVell_. the pﬁst-’s in long ago!” said
Wallv, “Go and ask. your major, and
you'll know for certain. f you can’t
come to-morrow, we'll take young Hobbs.
Mind, not a word to your major about
the .Friv. Manners major might get to
hear of it, and be after Regme.”

“If it’s all right, why, shouldn’t Man-
ners major know that his brother's going
there?” demanded Frank.

“0Oh, don’t jaw! What a fellow you
are for jawing !” said “au) “If you
mean that I'd take you to a place that
ist’t all right, say so at once, and I'll
dust up the h\rm room with you,

said

you
(-l'(-ck\ young cub!”

nd Tl lend a hand!” growled
Reggie. *“Go end ask your major if

your blessed sister’s coming, voung hope-
ful, and don’t be an ass! And don't say
anything ahout the Friv. 1 don’t want
a row with my major, but I know I'm
jolly well not going to throw away four
helf-erown seats!”

- “In war-time, too!” said Wally indig-
nantly. “T should jolly well think not!
Cut off, young Levison ! hi

Levison minor left the Form-room and
made his way to his brother’s study. On
his way there he met Arthur Augmtug
D’Arey in the Form-room passage.
swell of St. Jim’s gave the fag a kmd
nod and smile, and Frank paused.

“1 say, I’Arcy -
deah boy?”
Angustus graciously.

“Have von heard of a place in Way-
]im;l c'ﬂlml the Frivolity 2”7
’s face bccmc grave.

V-m , wathah.”

“What's it like?”

“ A vewy wotten kind of place, 1 have
heard, Fwanky. I twnst you are not
thinkin’ of gom’ there.

“Have you besn?” asked Frank.

“ Cprtainly not}”

“All serene! I wanted to know, you
koow,” uud Frapk, And he hurried on

“Yaas, said  Arthur
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bafore Arthur Augustus D'Arcy could
gay anything further.

He found Lovison,
at prep in No. 8 d-udv
was a little clouded.

Hallo ! Trot in!” said (,ar:lcw, as
the fag looked in at the door. * Nearly
finished. Shall we all lend o hand with
merry olrl Cmsar?”

“ It isn’t that, this time,” said Frank,
with a smile, “Tve dona prep. I only
want to ask Krnie a que:mou. Have you
heard from Dorts, Ernie?”

Lavxson of the I‘uuth shook his head.

“No. Tbere wasn't a letter by the last
pust Frank.”

‘Then she isn't coming to-morrow?”
hi:

Cardew, and Clive
Levison's face

asked Frank, his face falli ng.
“I suppose not. It wasn't fixed, any-
way, you know—it was only to be if she

had tire to spare for it on her way ta
Aunt Catherine's. Thero might be

letter in the morning, though,” adriod
Levison. “Thore are & lot of delays in

the post now.”

“BE goodt”

Frank rot\zrnnd to the Form-room. His
three chums greeted him with rather

grim looks. They had taken his cbserva-

tions concerning the Frivolity Music Hall
as a reflection upon themselves,
Franl]

though
had not at all intended that

is Dora coming—her name'’s
it?” asked Wally grufily.

" gaid Frank.

“Doris, then. Is she coming?”?

“Ernic hasn't had a letter, so I suppose
not. Thcre might be a letter in the
morning.

“Just like a girl—missing the post!”
said Ropgie (Iwgmfuﬂ\

“Leave it tifl the morning, then,” said
Wally. “If the blessed letter comes, and
Levison minor’s blessed sister comes after
it, we'll take Hobhs. If the letter deesn’t
come, and Frank’s blessed sister doesn’t
come, either, Frank can come with us—
unless he wants to stay mn and be superior
and good all by himself!” added Wally
scornfully.

Frank flushed.

“I'll come, if there isn't a letter in the
morning,” he sai

“Oh, all right!”

And when ie morning came Lhere was
no letter, and so it was decided.

Frapk was not satisfied in his mind.
He did not like the excursion, but he
felt it was not the thing to stand out, If
his chums went, he could go. It was
better to go, though with misgivings,
than to appear to is preaching at his
chums—at least, it seemed so to the fag.
And ho did not wani to appear un-
grateful to the munificent Reggie, who
was generously standing the half-crown
reserved seats. So it was settled,

CHAPTER 6.
Augusius Is Nof Satisfied !

Arthur
T about the river?” said
“,‘ Manners, as the Terrible
Three left the Form-room
after lessons on Wednesday
morning. * Looks like being 4 ripping

afternoon !”
“I was thinking of the cinema,”
nla!ked Monty Lowther.

Oh, bother the cinema! What's the
gomi of sticking indoors on a fine after-
noon? I could get some photographs up
the river, too. I've got some new films
for my camera.”

“Yon could take your blessed camera

re-

to the cinema,” suggested Monty
Lowther.

“What could | do with a camera at the
cinoma?” Manners demanded,

“Put it under the seat, and leave it
there 1”
“ Look here, you ass—-"
“ You give the casting vote, Tommy !
said Lowther. “Is it the river and the
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camera or the cinema and tea with Mr,
Caril 2"

“Oh, the river!” said Tom Merry
once. “Let's keep out of duors so lon
as there’s decent weather, and save the

cinems for the winter. i
“Ali serene i

“I was thinking we might take my |
iinor,” remarked Manners.  ** Reggie |
could ‘steer the boat, and make himself
‘useful, you know.” |
“Let’s take bhalf the Third!” said |

Lowther.
“If you don't want my minor
Manuers, rather grufily,
v dear chap, your miner's presence
would make any perty a swceess,” suid
Lowther blandly. ind now lhgmrs
riven up smoking, we can associate with |
um without danger of I our high |
tone, for which we are ju celebrated

—" be-

“Oh, don't be a funny ass! Lel's
and speak to ch’g.e—-the Third nre
out.”

The Terrible I‘hrm accordingly looked
for Mauners minor of the Third.

Shell fellows did not. as a rule, bother
about fags on a half-holiday; but Man-
ners was raiher an affecticnate major,
and he could depend on th(, good nature

of his chnms.  Reggie had given his
major a good deal of trouble at times, |
and Manners liked to D An eye on

b}n’m oceasionally.
Reggic was discovered
rangle, talking with D’
Frayne, and Frank Levison.

e fags seemed to be in grmt spirits, |
though Frank was a little p o \\JH!
disappointed because | ster was not
coming—as he suppssed, from the letter i
having failed to materialize, |
letter had come, and had been
and burned by Racke of the Shell, did!
not ocour to either of the Kevisons,
maturally,

Reggie gave his major a grin. The!
two brothers had been on very goo:
terms of late, and there was great conf
dence between them. |

“Like to come up the river with us |
asked Manners

in the quad-
Arcy minor,

after dinner, Reggie?”
cheerfully. |
“We shall be delighted, dear boy!”
said Monty Lowther gravely.
“You can steer,”

Merry.

“Oh," said Reggie, “T'd like to come |
—another time! I'm going out \\-'h
these (lmps this afternoon, as- uI
happens.”

“Oh!” -m<1 Manners. T forgst about |

Leviso Your sister’s coming,
Frank "
“No. She hasn't written, after all,”

saxd Levison minor.

“We're not going out with Levisan's
sigter,” grunted Wally. “What a fat-
il idea! We're going to a show at
Wayland.”

“Oh, &ll right !” sa
you'll have a good time

And the Terrible Three walked on.

“T wonder what your major would say
if he knew, Reggiv:” remarked Frank
Levison.

Raggie snofted.

“ Rats !

“I-uok here, young Levison,
gomg to ba"rln on that again
Wally, in great wrath.

“Tm not!” said Fr

“ Well, don’t. then

anners. © Hope

it vou're
* began

L hastily.

| tm-r on

remarked Tom‘ 8

Tom Merry & Co. went in to dinner.
Possibly Tom and Lowther were mot
greatly disappointed st the loss of |
Regrie's company. ~They liked the fag |
well -.nough in a way, especially on Man- !
ners’ account, and were quite willing to |
put up with him, but they did not exactly |

¥earn for his society.
After-dinner Wally & Co.

untered |
Tk

down to the gates in a cheery party, e |
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mntmou at the Frivolity did met bogin

1 theee o'clock, and they had plenty of
their bands: but they were
anxious to get off before fellows began tu
inquire where they wers going.

To do the Iag’:. stice,. they, did not
seo any harm in going te the Friv;
it was ‘out of bounds, zud tho secret had
to be carvefully kept. To the thoughtless
T s of youth tl did not seem to be
any  spec ial reason for kee; eping  within
bounds, except ihac t!mre was a licking
for any fellow spotted out of bounds by a

| master or prefect,

80 long as a i careful not to
be spotted, there was fio harm done.
That was the view eurrent on the subject
in the Third Form.

Boon  afterwards Racke
e out of the School House, wea
eir toppers and their best neckties.
.’\.Ilhuugl‘ their feelings were far from -

friendly towards any member of the
Levison family, the two blackguards
were not above the desire to make
favourable impreesion upon Miss Deris
they met her.
ake Co. were chatting on

E[A’pb and they glanced at the two Sh\-h
fellows as they came by.

Racke and his comrade bestowed a
3 J ilu-m. and walked on, down

doeen’t look guite
remarked Arthur
i L A‘?d

so slovenly n.s usual
Augustus I Arcy approvingly,
Cwooke is wearin® gloves! hose two
howwid boundahs are impwevin'’
“Time they did!” yawned Blake, “I
wonder whether it's the Green Man bil-
ard-room this afternoon, or the Friv.?
Pah !

1133, I feah those boundabs go to
the l‘mv,‘ remarked Arthur Avgustus
thoughtfully. “T weally do not see any

| attwaction in a beastly vulgah entabtain-

myself. Levison  mimah  was
to me abeut the Fwiv vestah-

ment
speakin®

day.

“Eh? What does
know about that dent
thin’, I hope.”
hen what was he speaking about 1t

asked Ierries,
hkm me what it was like. I was

to give him a_warnin' nevah to be
ch e vulgah place, but he didn't

stay to listen to me.
“Queer how follows never do stay to
listen to vou. if they they can help’it,”
remarked Blake, in a reflective sort of

FLevison  minor
said Digby.

»

. Blake— '
o “’ril. what are we gmng to do this
afternoon ?” said Herries. ©There's no

match on. What about the river? Fig-
gir A. Co. are golng rowing,
ay as well” bmd Bluke. “It's

er amusing to \i.m h Gussy catching
crabs. Lot's get off.”

“Weelly, Blake, you ass—-"

Levi of the Fourth came cut, with
Clive and Cardew Levison.and Clive
e in their ol clothes. They were
to fag on the school allotments.
l{d.ph Cardew was his usual natty self,
however, Ile was not much given to

any work he could get out of.
“Yon fellows coming on the river?”
mkod ﬂlhke

“Levi-

and

g." said Clive,
t coming, ufter ‘nﬂ.

1 take Cardew
work.”
said

you,”

" gaid Levison. “A pull on
will do you mere good than
slicking  about.  Come and pget the
spades, Clive,”

Levison and Clive went off to g}w tool-
or their implements,  Cardew

Tae Geux Liseary.—No, 502,

v goi
on tke allotment.
if you like—he’ s too la
ST was gom’ to watch
Cardew.
“Oh, rat

the river
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lingared on the steps. But he made an
effort and went after his chums, to get a
spade also.

“Well, come on!” said Blake. “What
cou  moouing  about  for  now,
A
B n not moonin’, Blake! 1 was
thinkin’,”
"Wr].l don’t! Come on, or we

sha' a'n 't gzc a boat

have been thinkin’, Blake, that it
was wathah odd that young Levison
shonhl have been asking me about the
Fwiv.®

"Bother young Levison, and blow the
Friv !

“ Yaz\s but T have been tthm The
Fwiv is a beastly vulgah place, and it is
cut of bounds. If young Levison intends
to go there—"

““What rot ! He’s not that sort [

T twust not. Still, he asked me about
it, and he must have had some weason.
1f he is goin' there, he is not goin’ to
take my minah. If you chaps will wait
for me, T'll speak to ‘Wally, and .lsL him
nhnf he is doin’ this afternoon.”

“Oh, Jet your blessed minor rip 1™

"\Veaﬂy Blake, as Wally's majah, it
is my dutay to hmng him up in the way
he should go,” said Arthur Augustus
severely.

Bl.\ku gro'mc!l

“Pway don't make widiculous noises
Dlake! TLet us go ﬂml fook for \’\hl ¥
‘lhoru s lots of time f

We'll  give  you
gnm!.mi Blake. “Took rp!

chums of Study No. 6 locked for
Wally. As that cheerful youth was more
ihan & mie away by that time, they
naturally did not find him. Iebbs and
Piggott and Jameson of the Third were
qu@sl;’n\)nml without resalt,

or the wivah.’
fiv

minut.

ey've gone out, I believe,”
Jameson  voluntecred, “They were
awfully secrct about what they were
going to do this afternoon, the four of

them.
likely.
“Wah‘” said Arthur Aungustus.
“Well, they didn't tell me where they
were going,” rrunted Jameson.
“Sneaked off directly after dinner with-
out saying a v.nrd—\ ally and Frayne
and Reggie Manners and Levison miner.

(xmng to rob an orchard, very

Manners jumped,

“It's out of bounds. My minor
\-,ouldn[ go there,” he =
t's ail right,” r_rrur\led Blake,

minor huppeueri to ask Gussy
ion about the Friv yesterday, and
is going in for hm grandfatherly
bizney in consequence.”

“Wat evison minah asked me
about the Fwiv, and now they have
sneaked off without lettin’ their fwiends
know where they are goin’. 1 am afwaid
those mung (lllﬁ-(\i!a are goin’ out lookin’
for twou

Manners' face had changed,

‘R,n-v;,rm never ;nd where he was
going ! he muttered. “It’s odd that he
)hf!ll N t have sdnE, now I think of it.”

“Yaas, wa i1 1 do not feel at all
f.audmd Uh]w suppose we go and
look for those young Imund'nhs, instead
of goin’ awoooh 17
roared Ar s Blake sud-
denly thn boat.

*F
Blake and Herries and Dig jumped in
shed off. The boat was pulled out
river, Arthur Augustus’ voice
sounding far and wide in indignant re-
monstrance. ut three juniors were
pulling up-stream, and Arthur Augustus
1Y Arcy’s wrathful tones died away in
the distance,

NSNS

y ean €0 and eat coke, for all T
& Aﬁd Jamezon walked away CHAPTER 7.
“hxsﬂmg. Under Stolen Names.
“Come ~on, Gussy!” sid Blake. |4 ERE'S the trap!” said Ra
“They've gone out, you sce.” r A handsome trap, with a
"\Ve-\lly, Blake—"* handsome horse between the
“0Oh, come on!” shafts, was waiting for the
Blake fairly dragged his aristocratic | two Shell fellows, in the first turning up

chum down to the landing-raft. Arthur
Augustus was looking thoughtful and
worried. He had a very great idea of a
ajor’s duties towards his minor.
he Terrible Three were on the raft,
taking their boat out. Arthur Augustus
h.ule them.
ave you seen my minah,
lows?”

““Not since dinner,”
“Bai Jove! Nol
where he's gone,” seid

crossly.
Tom looked at him.
. “He's gone to Wayland with his faggy

you fel-

said Tom Merry.
y seems to know
Arthur Augustus

friends,” he said. “Manners asked his
minor to steer for us, but they were
going to some in Wayland.”

“Gweat Beott

“Lend a hand with this boat, fat-
head ! roarcd Blake.

“Bothah the boat, Blake! Did they
tell you where they were goin’,
Mannahs 17

“No; only to some show in Way-
land, :mi(] Manners. *The ecinema, I
suppose,

' You don’t know whether they were

sin' to the Fwiv?’
we Gem Lisepary.—No, 502,

the road.

A lad was holc the horse. Racke
tossed him a shilling, and gathered up
the reins. Crooke sat down comfortably
in the Luslnonnd seat. The trap bowled
away up the lane.

Aubrey Racke had a good allowance

from the paternal war-profits, and he
never denied himselfl any comfort or
luxury. Privation in war-time did not

suit Racke's ideas at all, e grumbled
savagely because he eould no longer hire
n motor-car for pleasure when he wanted
one.  But this handsome turn-out was a
good substitute, and Racke did not care
how much it cost for the afternocon. The
war-profits of Messrs, Racke & Hacke
were like unto a horn of plenty that was
never likely to run dry.

“This is rippin’,” remarked Craoke
“ Dasl all, Levison ought to be obliged
to you for takin® his sister out for the
aftermoon in & turn-out like this !

Racke smiled sourly,

“You don't know the game yet,”

said.
“Well,

he

what’s  the game?” asked

Crooke, lighting a cigarette, now that
they were at a safe distance from St.
Jims,
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“When we meet dear Dori 4, ‘rmncmber

‘}w my name's Tom Mer
Vha-a-at?"”
“And yours is Lowther.”

‘My hat !’

“¥You see, Levison must have jawed
at home about the fellows, and she will
kno\\' those names,” explained Racke.

“1f Levison’s mentioned us, she would
be on her Jguard at once if she heard

Dlll names
“Yes; that's so. Bug—"

“Takin' us for Levisen's dear
she’ll take everythin’® we sy for merry
gospel,” grumecl Rack: ‘We've got to
spin a yarn about Levison havin’ to go
away for the afternoon, piauu 2 match
at Greyfriurs or somethin’, and young
Frank goin’ with him. Levison's asked
us to take carve of her for the afternoon,
and given us tickets for the Friv. See?”

‘rooke started,

"You re not going to take her there,
Racke?”
“Why not?” sneered Racke. .
I:ms‘h it all, it's not a place for a
girh!” said Crooke uneasily. ' Levison
will be as mad as a hatter if he finds
ou{ his sister’s been taken to that rotten
ole

l

1
1

pals,

“That's what T want.”

“ But—but—=

“What is there to be afraid of ¥""
Racke contemptuously. * We've
got fights on our Juunls faor
I\ with Tevison

said
both
Saturday—
h Cardew.
nywiy, thia

——
- won't know what the

—till she get's there!™ said
she'll find. out then. And
she’ il !,n on to her aunt’s in Lexham,

nd Lowther
s all the fellows

sister goes to the

: a beastly, vulgar den—a bit
thick, even for ts!  Red-nosed, baozy
comedians, an’ all liml. kind of stuff!”
grinned, Racke. ‘Levison  will  feel

happy when he learns that his sister’s
been thw and that all the fellows know
ill be amusin’ to watch her face

(,moko shifted uneasily in his seat.
“T don’t half like the idea,” he

muttered.

“I'm not specially fond of
my sisters, but a fellow took oue of
them to the Friv I'd smash him "

Doris isn’t your sister—she
Levison’s, U'm going to stand up to the
cad on Saturday, and I don’t suppese 1
shall lick him. But when this gets out
through the school T fancy Levison will
feel worse than I do.” Racke chuckled.
“And it may never come out that it
wasn't Tom Merry who took her there,
and then there’ll be a row between those
two—what?’

“1 don’t half like it.""

“Oh rats! What's the good of grous-
ing? You're ;,omg to get a jolly after-
noon for nothing.”

Crooke was He threw away his
cigarette.  His feelings were bitter and
revengeful towards Levison of the
Fourth, but he would mnever have
dreasmed, on his own account, of playing
and snsulting
ag even seen. But
there was no doubt that Racke had laid
his plane cunningly. What he intended
wonld cause Levison more pain and
humiliation than any other scheme he
could have devised. And Aubrey Racke

had about as much conscience as his
worthy parent, the war fiteer.
The trap bowled along through the

sunny lanes, and arrived m Wayland in
good time.

Leaving the vehicle outside the station,
Racke and Crooke entered, and made

their way to the arrival platform,
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though she looked disappeinted. The
girl did not know enough of 86 Jim's
to know how very unlikely it was that
a fag would be played in the school

Racke, in the former days of hia asso-
ciation with Lev en the photo-
of Levise ister, and he was
sure of recognising her. If there was

any doubt he had only to watch for the | junior eleven. L
voung girl meking her way to the plat- 0, as we couldn’t play in the match,
form for the local train to Rylcombe. [ Levison asked us to m yon here, and

The train came in at half-past two, and ‘. save vou the journey on to Ryleombe,”
the two Shell fellows “a|:~hpd the pas- | explained Racke giibly. * We were very
sengers alight at the junctio glad to come, of course

Racke caught his mmlmwm suddenly | **Thank you very much,” said Doris
by the arm. 4 gratefully, “* It will be useless to go on
to the schoaol now. 1 ha bm.znr find an

“There she is!™
jerald Cooke looked with interest at  carlier
the girl who had alighted from the train. | "on
It was evidently Levison’s sister—tl
likeness to her brother could not be mis-
taken, though, as Crooke remarke
Doris was a good deal hetter qukmg
She was more like Frank than the elder
brother,
It was a kind,

train for Lexham
No need for that!” said

“Your aunt at Lexham
Elmlnu: you so early, you
had taken tickets for
hree at a show in the town here, for you
and him and Frank. He's handed me
the tickets. He wants you to go just the
same.  I've got o trap outside to drive
to the place, If's an awlully good show—

sweet face that Crooke
was staring at, with rounded, dimpled
cheeks, and grave, dark eye

One Pennvy. i 9

“ Levison will be meqppumf. =d if you
lose your afternoon’s outing,” went on
Racke, smoothly. **He was rather cut
up at having to clear off, 1 hope you'll
allow us to carry out his wishes, Miss

but—but
1"t really as |€ we were strangers,
1ow,” smiled Racke. *“My old pal
Iwmr- has told me a lot \lmut you, and
\uu ve heard of me, too.’

‘Yes, yos. Ernie has often speken of
you,” said Doris, -anml of the vagua
distrust with which Ra s face inspired
her, and driving it resolutely from her
mind.  “It is very kind of you to take
sa much trouble on my account,”

“It’s a pleasure, Miss Doris,
Crooke. **Besides, we'd do anyihing for
old Levison—we'ra such chums.
wouldn’t guess how pnpu]ur vour brother
is with all the fellows.

Crooke was rewarded for

e

that remark

“More like Frank than like his major,
suid Crooke.  “Look here, Racke, I—
T don’t half like your rotten scheme. It

too beastly. You can see that she’s a
]il"v nice girl—"
“Oh, cheese M said Racke savagely.

“Come or We've got to introduce our-
selves.””
“ But, I say—""

Shut up, vou foal, and come or
Crooke yielded, with inward misgiv-
gs, and followed his companion across
the platform.  Deis Levizon had in
red of a porter for the local platform,

ovi sidge over

"

fiss Lavison
he ,_‘,l stopped,

and looked at him

is my name.”  Her voice was

law and clear. She could guess that the

two juniors l‘f“u\H”,!'\I to her brother’s
mui

rie “has shown me
* said Racke
moe your
ug to be

‘T thought so. Er
vour photograph, you know
cmeothly,  ©E nie told us the
sked

train would be in, anc
here to meet you. A
Ernest was going wet me ab

Ryleombe, with Fr Miss Levi
ot

“Yes, but they're both mway for the
afternoon, as it happens,”  esplained
Racke. Your Jeiter didn’t come till
this morning, and it was too late to
write, 1 daresay you know my name—

Levison must have mentioned Tom Merry

to you some time or another.
“Yes, indeed,”

him with new interest.

This is Moniy }_.u«lhe»—vau may

looking at

Racke Forced to Fight.
(See Chapter 10.) z

have heard of himi—
“Ves, from Frnest,” said Miss Levi

eon, Crdoke nodded and grinned.

was fairly committed to the imposture

a lntln, goody- gumh-
won't mund that.

Crooke suppressed a chuckle,

Doris Levison hesitated.

She was disappointed at not seeing her
brothers, and at missing the intended
vigit to their scheol.

It was true that her
was not expecting her to arrive before
the six train from Wayland.

But she did not quite like the idea of
going to the place of entertainment with
two boys she had never seen before, even
though they were friends of Frna:tq

N t's a shame,” said Racke sym- | Bomehow Racke, with all his bland
pathetically. “The fact is, Lowther and | smoothness, had not made a good im-
I ough* to have played in the match at | pression upon the girl.
Cireyfr to-day, but we got crocked, Doris had heard a gres

perhaps, but you

Thc girl was looking a little dismayed.

She never llmu;.rht for a moment of
doubiting Racke’s statements. From the
fact that he recognised her, and that he
knew when her train was coming in, it
looked as if he waa a friend of Levison’s,
to whom Ernest had explained the
matter.

aunt at Texham

then T shall nut sce Ernest!”
Or—or Frank !’

deal from her

and it was decided to play Levison and brother about Tom Mer! She had liked
young Frank instead. They've gone |Tom, from Levison's account of him,
r to Greylriars with the team.” without seeing him.  When she
Oh!” heard the name from Racke, she nuuhl

They veally hadn’t any choice in the | have expected to find m a cheel
matter, you krow. As membera of the | frank-looking fellow, friendly in a kind,
team, they were called upon to go, what- | b h way. Racke's hard face and thin,
qynical lips did not accord at all with her

ever they had to give up.
oy

es, yes; I understand,” said Doris, " mental picture of Tom Me

with a bright smile from Miss Deoris,
was evident that praise of her brother
sounded pleasantly in her ears.

“You'll come?” urged Racke. * Laovi-
son’s hooked five-bob seats, and if we
don’t use them they'll be wasted, It's
really an  entertaining show—for m
charity, you know. You'll get your trm
for Lexham casily enough afterwards.”

For a moment the girl hesitated,

But she felt that it would be ungra-
cious to refuse when Ernest’s friends had
taken so much trouble, Racke had
already taken her bag from her hand.

Gerald Crooke looked with interest at
last. *1 shall be very please ©
course !

And the two Shell fellows piloted Miss

Levison fwom the station in triumph,
Hacke assisted her into the teap, and
Crooke followed. Aubrey Racke gathered

up the rein
The trap rattled away from the-station.

entran Racke drove down ihe
Street and turned into River Street, and
THE GEM LisRaRy.—No. 502,
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headed for the dingy thoronghfare where
the equally dingy Friv. was situated.

As%v turned Into the street he elack-
ened speed suddenly with a startled ex.
clamation, He kad caught sight of four
fags of Bt. Jim's on the pavement,
sauntering towards the musib-haill To
his utter amazement he recognised Levi-
son minor and his chums of the Third.

What Levison minor was doing there
was a mystery.  But Racke understood
that there was no time to be lost. Miss
Doris was speaking with Crooke, and |
had not seen the party on the pavement,
neither had the fags taken any note of
the vebicle rattling up behind them

The trap swerved, and dashed into a
side street just in time.

Crooke stared at his comrade,

“What's the game?” he ojaculat
“That’s the wrong way, Ra——1 T

m!”

o Tos o 1§
YAl serenc!”™ siid Racke quictly. |
“We're going ronnd the other way !
Lrooke looked surprised, but he asked
no farther questions; he undersiood that
Racke had some motive for his sudden
action. The trap bowled on through;t;&e

ed.
—1

side strects to give Frank Tevison
his companions plenty of time io get
dear before Racke arrived at the Friy
with Miss Doris
S
. CHAPTER &

» A Startling Meeling 7

R ELL, Manners?™
W Tom Merry asd Moni.
Lowther made that remar]
together,

Meanners had lot go the ekiff, and was
standing en ihe raﬁ, with a oerrugated
T

O,
ed Tom, as hie chum

“Coming 1" ask
did not epealk. .
Blake & Co. were far oub on the 1o
Arthur  Augustus 1’ Arey’
died away.

an, Tom !* said Mannera,.
“What's the row?"”
“¥ou heard what D'Arcy said.” ;
“Ye-c-es, Nothing in it, I expect,”
“i don’t know,” sid Manners,
“Reggic serms to me to have boen
rather mysterions about where he was
going this afternoon.  You feltows know
what the Friv is iike; I don’t suppose
those fags do. It's a rotien low hole,
with a beastly, vulgar show, not fit for
any kid to eee. The Head would be

now, and 8

voioe
]

Irightfolly waxy at a St Jim's chap
going there.”
“No decent ¢

hap would ra there,”
said Monty Lowik 1

et drily. ““The pictures

in their adve nents on the hoard-
ings show what kind of a show it is.”
oI don’t suppose the fags know any-

They'd think it was
rather a lark to go to a place out of
bounds, not Lknowing they'd be getting
among a crowd of boozy, foul-mouthed
cade !”  said Manners, E Reggie's
going there, I'm certain he doesn’t know |
what the place is like. But he'd get
flogged if ho was spotted there, as well
a8 getting the reputation of being a
horrid litlle beast. T don’t want that.”

Monty Lowiber groaned diemally, |

“I suppcse that means that you want |
us to g 1 the afterncon looking ufu-ri
Reggie?” he eaid.

*“No, T don't!
and T'll bike over
own,” gaid Manners,

“Bow-wow ! We'll stick to you, and |
swallow your blessed minor, too!”

thing about that.

You fellows get nﬂ',;
to Way'and on my

““Well, if you choose to come!” eaid
Manners,

Between his anxicty for his miner and |
his disinclination to burden his chums
with his young brother, he was feeling
uncomfortable, J

Tom and Lowther seitled the matter
by pulling the skiff back on the raft.

“Hallol Want a boat? called out
Tom, as Talbot of the Shell came down
WJ‘:}'A”Cm-f: and Kangaroo. “Here yon
are !

The boat was handed over to Talbot’s
party, and the Terrible Three walked
back to the school.

Manners hurried in with his camera,
and his chums wheeled three bicyeles
down to the gates, ,where Manners re.
je them,

The chums of the Shell
cheerfully for Wayland.
looking rather thoughtful,
He was sure that Reggie, if he had(

pedalied away
Manners was

gono to the ehady place of entertain.
ment in Wayland, did not know the
character of the place—almost sure, at
leaat.

But it was possible that Reggie was
kicking awer the traces again, as he had |
done before, and Manners was a h'tt!n]
worried.  Reggie had once fadlen under
the influence of Racke and Cracke and
mnd there had been trowtde. And

it was mo m:lé;er to 1::;: the Friv,
Nobody in Wayland who a repata-
tion ¢o mmintain would have ventured

to be ssen in the place; and for Bt.

Jim’s fellows it was severely taboo.
The threc junioms arrived in Wagland,
and rode round. to the back sireet i
which the Frivolity was situaked. Mea
Fouths

with boory faces and precocicms

with pimmply complexions wenp _nnlﬁ
their way thither. The three jmmioms
their bieycles in an entry, and walked
to dding. They were m of
time for $henfiernoon performamnpe. nly
the carliost comers were going in a8 Tet.

“ Blessed if I like henging about here
among this crowd !” muttered Lowther,
as a red-faced man, exhaling n stron
aroma of tobacco and spirits, brushe
against him, and st ered n curee. The
Jumor drew away in diegst.

“Need anly wait till shree,” £aid Tom.
{*1f the young bomnderw are coming here,
ther'll be here by the time 3t starte.”

“You aeedn't wait—" began
Manners. 4

“ Bow-wow ™ R

The Tervible Three waited, keeping in
a doorway near the main entrance of the
, and watching the crowd that

Manners gave a sudden start.

“Look there!” he muttered.

Four cheery-looki; juniors came
along the strect, C"ldgn'.ly heading for
the I'tiv. They were Wally & Co. o
the Third.

They certainly did not look Iike vontha
who were bound upon an excursion of
a shady character. Their facca were
happy and careless, only Levieon minor
locking rather thoughtful,

Manners' brow cleared as he locked
at Reggie.  The fag’s expression was
enough to tell him that Reggie was quite
innocent of anything more than thought-
less recklessnees.

As the fags came abroast of the door
way the Shell fellows stepped out, Wally

& Co. e alt
“a e " .eaid I Arcy minor,
“You fellows coming to the Friv, too?”
o growled  Manners. “And

“I don’t want—-* Fyou're not going !
“Rats!” said Tom. “We'll come, if |° “We jolly well are!” eaid Wally em-
you go. Let's get our bikes out. and phatically,
we'll carry  out Monty's idea of the fOh, ‘don't chip in, Harry!” gaid
cinema, after all.” Manners minor. “It's all right !”
“Well, that’s a good idea," agroed | “You didn't tell me where Fou vere
Lowther, fgm‘ng, Reggie, d
Tee Gex Lisuary.—No, 502, Reggie chuckled,

“I knew yow'd give me a sermon if
I told you we were going ont of bounds,”
he explained.  “Bat it's all right, old
scout!  Come in with ue, and chance

“ Reggic,” said Mannors quietly,
know I wouldn't interfere with you for
nothing. You don’t want to go in there
when I tell you it's a beastly low haole,
with nasty boozy people and nasty cou-
yemsation going on. The show isn't fit
or a decent chap to see.”
©You haven't seen it,"
sullaly,

“The place has been threatened with
prosccution more than once,” suid Tom
Merry.  “Took at that picture ontside ;
that ought to be enough for vou !

said Reggic

Reggie looked the big picture dis-
played  outside the entrance, and
coloured. - Tt was a daub full ef
vulgarities,

“Oh ! he said.

OL ! eaid Wally dubiously.

“Cnt along to the cinema instead !
said Monty Lowther,

“We've got the ecats; they cost ten
bob altogether,” said Reggie.” ™ Scrope
of the Shell got them for me."

“ The © knew better I muttered
Manners.  “I'll speak to Serope about
that. Now, you don’t want to go in,
Reggie, kid? ™ If vou've apent ten bob
on the seats, I'll square that next
week,

R

gie looked al his comrades.

I—I faney Frank iwas right after
all,” he gaid.” “If the show's anything
like that picture I don’s want to see it,
What price the cinema 7

“I'd rather,” said Levison minor.

“Olb, all right I said Wally,

And Joe Frayne nodded.

Manners looked relieved,

“I say, though, you'll have fo stand
the cinema, Harry " gaid Re
cautionsly,  “ Look here, I'll sell you
these tickets for what T gavé for them,
and #t's a go!”

Manners minor was evide
nese-like youth,

Manners major fished in his pocket.

“I've got five bob,” he said. * Yoi
chaps lend me half-a-crown each.”

And the exchange was made.

Reggie & Co., apparently quite satis-
fied, marched off, much to the relisf of
the Terrible Thres. They had not ex-
pected to find the fags quite so amenahla
to reason. Tut us a matter of fact, Wally
& Co. had no desire whatever to visit
& shady resort, and now that they were
convinced on that point, the Friv had no
attractions for them,

“All's  well that ends well,"
Monty Lowther, with a laugh. u
can unwrinkle your cheery forchead
Menners.”

Munners laughed,

“I was afraid that Reggic might have
been getiing under Racke's influenee
again,” he confessed. ““Racke enj
place like this. He finds somet ng
attractive in low jokes and vulgar songs,
the roetter!”

“Buppose we stay bere all the after
roon, in case Racke comes along, and
pomnt out to him the error of his merry
waye ?™ suggested Lowther gravely.

¢ Futhead "

Manners did not seem to be in a hurry
te depart, however, Perhaps he had
lingering uneasiness that the fags might
have been pulling his leg, and would
return when he was gone, Tom and
Lowther bore with him patiently. They
had no minors themselves, bhut they
could bear with a fellow who had,

“‘May as well get back to the bikes,”
said Manners, at last

* Hear, hear ! murmured Towther.
¢ three juniors crossed the street,
towards the entry where they had lefi
their  machines.” They wheelod the

ntly a busi-
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bicycles ont into the road, just as a trap
came clattering round the corner further
along. The trap pulled up in front of
the music-hall, and the Terrible Three
glanced at it carelessly as they lifted
their bikes from the pavement into the
road. Then Monty Lowiher gave an
expressive whistle.

“Racke! By Jove! And Crooke!
And What the merry dlckens——
Whao on earth is that with them ¥

AndTom Merry and Manners, looking
at the pretty face of the girl in the trap
with the two black shesp, exclaimed to-
gether in amazempent:

“ Levison's sisteri”

CHAPTER 9.
The Terrible Threo to the Rescue.
OM MERRY stared across the
street blankly at the three-occu-
pants of the trap.
He was too astounded o move.
ffe had never seen Doris Levison
hefare, but he knew her_at once. Only
the day before Levison had shown him
Doris' photograph; and her likeness to
her brothers was plain at a glance.

Tom knew that Levieon was not ex-
pecting his sister, owing to the failure of
her letter to arrive. Yet here she was
in Wayland, in company with the two
black sheep of the Shell And—maore
astonishing still—she was evidently going

into the Friv with Racke and Crooke.
“My hat!”  murmured Lowther.
«That’s Levison’s eister right enough.
What on earth’s she doing with those
cads? Going to that den, too! Dash it

all, T wish we hadn’t scen her here 1™
% 8he can’t know the kind of place it
is.” suid Manners, shaking his head.
“Hallo, where are you going, Tom "

Tom Merry did not answer.

He had let his machine slip on the
pavement, and Was runuing across the
road. A lad had come out to hold the
horse, and Racke was about to alight,
to help Doris down.

He started, and a savage glitter came
into his eyes as Tom Merry ran up be-
side the trap. Doris looked down in
surprise at Tom’s handsome, flushed face.

rooke set his lips hard. Tom Merry’s
sudden appearance on the scene was
utterly disconcerting.

“Miss Tevison?” oxclaimed Tom,
raising his_cap. ‘‘Excusec me, you are
Levisen’s sister 7"’

“Yes,” said Doris, in wonder.

“(iet away!” shouted Racke, grasp-
ing the whip, “Get clear, do you hear.
or T'll lay thiz whip round you! Stand
back 1

Tom Merry did not heed him, er even
look at him. His eyes were fixed on
Doris’ startled face.

“Miss Levison, I hope you'll excuse
me for interfering,” he Esid quietly.
“T'm sure you can’'t know what kind of
place thoaw fellows are taking you into.
You ought not to go there.”

“Will you stand baclk 7" panted Racke.
His hand clutched the whip hard, hut
he dared not use it.

“T know you're a stranger here, Miss
Tevison,” Tom Merry went on, still
without heeding the furious Racke, “T
felt T ought to speak to you. Your
brother would he wild if he knew Racke
was taking you to a shad,
place. Nobody goes there but
rotters, like Racke and Crooke——"

“Racke?” repeated Doris, in amaze-
. ““Who iz Racke?”

That fellow 17

low

“ But—but—but—" Doris _ stam-
niered.  “T don’t understand! This is
Tom Merry, my biother's friend—-"

“What ?" yeﬁed Tom.

“YWhat?” = roared = Manners and

Lawther, who had arrived on the scene I

hole like this |

|
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now, That's
Racke !

“T—T don’t understand—"

Racke’s face was livid,

This unexpected mecting had utterly
knocked out his carefully-laid plans. Ho
could not hope to keep up the imposture
in the presence of the [elfnw whose name
he had borrowed.

“1—1 say, better chuck it, Racke !
muttered Crooke nervously. * It—it wa
on&y a joke, Miss Levison. Only a—a—a
joke 1™

“Miss Levison, that fellow is Racke
of the 8hell, i brother’s enemy!”
aaid Tom, his ¢ Blazing., *The other
; is Crooke, as bad an egz as he
My pame is Tom Merry That

“Whao's Tom Merry?

is,
blackgaard has used my name!”
“0Oh!" exclaimed Doris.

“{g—it was only a joke,” stammered
“I-f never wanted to have a
it. I—T tried to stop Rackel”
“Shut up, you cur!” hissed Racke.

“Vou know I did!"” snarled Crocke.
to t

“T said it was too th ke Levi-
son’s sieter to the Friv., T said it was
too rotten! You know I did! I'm not

going to have anything to do with it
either 1”7

And Crocke jumped out of the trap.
fle was alarmed, and wishing he was
well ont of the affair.

Doris' fair face had become pale.

But the colour deepencd in it again.
The altercation had drawn general atten-
tion, and a crowd was gathering on the
pavement beside the trap. Coarse faces
and boozy were peering ab Doris as
she sat with crimson ch She half-
yose, and Tem Merry cxtended a hand
to help her from the trap.

acke's face was livid with rage and
chagrin.

Tle lashed the horse suddenly with the
whip, and the animal starfed forward.
The boy whe wes holding it yelled and
jumped out of the way.

Lash, lash

“Stop 7
foricusly.

Racke did not stop.
he harse, frightened and hurt, leaped
away almogt at a gallop, aned the trap
went clattering down the street.

Doris sank back into her seat again
beside Racke.

The cad of the Shell was utterly reck
lees, Doris knew him in his true colours
now. i

1
shouted Tom  Merry

Fven without Crooke’s confession.
Tom Merry’s frank and friendly face
would have carried conviction, Racke
was beaten. His cowardly scheme for
humiliating Tevison's sister, and Levison
threugh her, had been utterly defeated
Ly the unespected interference of Tom
Merry. The ead of the Shell gritting
his teeth with rage, lashed cruelly at the
hotse, and the trap fairly flew down the
street.
“Stop!” panted Doris.
down at oncs !’

Racke gave her a savage look. There
was no further use in any pretence at
politeness.

“Y¥ou're coming with me, my dear !
he eaid, between his teeth. **You can
jump out if you like.” e laughed
With a sncer. * Would you like to?”

Doris sat still, holding en to keep her
seat, as the trap rocked with its speed,
Tao jump out was death. There was an
open lane before the rushing vehicle
now. Racke had taken the shortest
routt out of the town. e lashed the
galloping horse again as the streets were
left behind.

“Where are you taking me?” breathed
Doris. “ How dare you take me awny
like this! You lied ‘when you told me
that you were Tom Merry! You are
not my brother’s friend!”

Racke ground his teeth,

“[ used to be your brother’s iriend,”

“Put me

- One Penay, n

he said. “I'm his enemy_now—asd
yours, too, and all his family’s! The
ineaking cad threw me over, and T'm
going to malke him pay for if, see?”
Doris compressed her lips
“My brother did not a=
me at the station,” she said.

ou to meet

encered Racke.
want to know—your letter never
venched him. came to meet yon—to
malke him sit up. Do you knew where T
15 taking you? Tho shadiest hole in
| the counfy—a place that's nearly lost
g rotten shaws, where
He grinned as
hat was the game,

1, Merry,

turned up, k
“You cown
“You coward!”

Lingly.

“Tom Mersy's spo i all, hang
him! Han, what was he there at
all for? The last fellow I should have
expected to see there! Hang him!”

“Will you stop the trap and put me
down?" eéxclaimed Doris. The pace Lad
clackened a little now, but the trap was
still gaing at a_good speed.

“N id Racke coolly; “1 won't

“1f my brother is still at the school, T
must go there d the gl
“Yon must sto

Racke drove on.

“Those fellows, can go back, and tell
Levison yow're spending the afternoon
with me,” he grined. “It will please
dear Krnest. IHa, ha!”

“My brother will punish you for this!”
said Dora, her [ace pale with anger and
uneasiness.
“P'm booked
on Saturday,” grinned Racke. That
won't make any differemee. You're
hooled for an afternoon omd, my dear—
ha, ha! If you're good, T'Il put you in
the train for Lexham afterwards. How
would you like to be left with ten miles
to walk to a station?’

“You—you would not——"

“Yes, T would,” grinned Racke, “I'd
think rothing of landing yoa 1 the
middle of the moor, and leaving you
there,”

“You coward !

“Vou had better be ecivil,” grinned
Racke. “ After we've had our drive,
T'll take you to the station, if——"

“If what?”

“1f you kiss me and ask me nicel
said Racke, with a sneering langh.

Doris sat silent, her lips compressed.
The young ruffian at her side was utterly
reckloss and unserwpulous, and the repul-
sion she felt towards him was not un-
mixed with fear. Aubrey Racke was a
new eoxperience for her; for all his ex-
?mui"e clotires, his shining silk topper,
his costly gold watch and chain and
diamond pin, he was nothing but a
hooligan by nature.

Racke grinned at her mockingly, as
she did not speak, but shrank as far as
possible away from him.

But his expresion changed as he cash
a glance back along the road.

lg_n a <loud of dust, far behind, three
s could be scen.  Aubrey Racke
gritted his teeth, and lashed the horse
savagely. For in the three eyclists, rac-
ing after the flying trap, recognised
Tom Merry & Co., in hot pursuit,

CHAPTER 10.
Brought to Book.
THE Terrible Three were riding
h
the trap had taken them by sur-
prise. But they had lost no time.
Leaving Crooke standing in the road,
staring, the three juniors had rushed
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once |

for a serap with Levison

ard.
The sudden flight of Racke in



_Three overtook him in that wild race,
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across the street for their bicyeles, and
maounted in hot haste.

The trap was still in sight when they
ecame out on the wide country road, and
they kept pace with it, pedalling hard.

What Racke’s intentions might be they
did not know, but they knew that it was
up to them to run him down, aud take
Levison's sister ont”of his hands, Tom
Merry’s usually suny face was grim
with anger,

Racke had d hig pame to introduce
himself to Doris, and in Tom's name he
had taken the giyl to the Friv. Doris,
a stranger in the place, and reassured by

e false name given, had naturally been

suspocting. So dastardly a trick was

than enough to rouse Tom's anger.
was very anxions to get to close
irters with Aubrey Racke. And what
further trick Racke might vet play he
conld not guess; but whatever he had in
mind, he was z to be stopped.

B ! -
The three juniors, bending over their

handle-bars, made the ground fly under
their wheels, Fast as thetrap was going.
they gained upon it.

Racke had seen them now, and
whipping on the horse savagely.

But the three cyclists held their ad-
vantage, and foot by foot they drew
nearer to the racing vehicl

“We're  gainin, grinned  Monty
Towther. = W merry afternoon t
Faney Racke in the character of a jolly
kidnapper !

he geegee won’ stand  that  pace
mueh longer,” said Manners, “He's giv-
ing in already.”
“Put it on!” said Tom Merry.
Tom drew aliead of his chums, putting
all his Leef inte his efforts. Closer and
closer he drew to the vehicle ahead.

Doris had seen them now, and she was
looking k breathlessly.
acke fore with ntter recklessness.

More than once the trap had a narrow
escape as it dashed past a buzzing motor-
car, or swerved round a lumbering mar.
ket-cart.

Racke did not heed.

He had a well-founded apprehension of
what would happen ta him if the Terrible

is whip was never idle. All the
ruelty in his brutal nature was wreaked
upon the gulloping, straining horse,

He looked back from minute to minute,
&ritting his teeth,

Tom Merry was only a dozen yards
behind now, and a dozen yards behind
him came Lowther, with Manners be-
hind. The Terrible Three were strung
out in single file.

With a big effort, Tom Merry shot
level with the trap at last.

Racke lashed across at him savagely
with the whip.

The thong fell on Tom’s shoulders as
he rode by, but he did not heed. It was

only one more item for Racke to pay |

for when the hour of reckoning came.

The captain of the Shell dashed on,
leaving the trap behind, and did not
spring down till he was a good fifty
yards ahead.

Then he jumped into the road, leaving
his machine {o spin away to the hedge.

The trap came thundering on.

Full in its path Tom Merry stood, with
gleaming ey

gy

Stand aside!” roared Racke, lashing
the horse,
ace was white as chalk

Daori

e did not intend to stop. That was

And the horse was thundering
down on the junior standing steady in
the road.

It seemed inevitable that Tom Merry,
unless he jumped back and allowed the
trap to pass, would be knocked over by
the rushing horse, and crushed to death
wnder the hoofs and the wheels of the

&eap.
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was |

| the whip.

But Tam did not move. A
here was only one way of stopping
the trap, and he had resolved upon it.
He had not come theve in order to allow
Racke to pass nnhindered,
The horse thundered down npan him.

Tom’s nerves were of sieel. At
ex the right nioment he sprang at

the hors head, and caught bit and}
rein. i
. He was swept off his feet instantl
and carvied on by the almost frant
animal.

Had he lost his held at that maoment,
it would have been death—death swift
and le.

white now. For Tom Merry he cared |
nothing ; but for the cansequences {o him-
self he cared a great deal.

He ceased to lash the horse,

Tom huiig on grimly, dragging down
the horse’s head, feeling as 1f his arms
were being wrenched from their sockets

But the wild pace slackened. The
horse slawed down, and came to a halt at
last, trembling and panting.

Tom  stood upon his  feei
smothered with dust, aching
hausted, but successful.

He held on to the bit.

Racke glared at him from the trap,
standing up, and lashing out at *him with

Let

again,
and  ex-

sou hound! go!

Tom’s eves blaed at him, but he did
not answer.  Manners  and  Lowther
came tearing up, and jumped off their
machines, letting them run whither they
wortld,

Lowther was clambering into the trap
the next moment.

Racke turned his attention to Lowther,
striking at him with the butt of the whip.

But Lowther gripped him. and he had
to drop the whip to defemd himself.

Manners jumped on the step, and lent
2 hand. Racke, still struggling, and pant-
ing with rage, was dragged out of the
trap. and pitched bodily into the grass
beside the road.

He lay there, gasping.

The horse was quiet enongh now, Tom
Merry left him, and came to the side of
the trap,

Doris looked at him, wnable to speak

“All serene now, Miss Levi said
> you weren't frightened.”

—I wa stammered Doris, Ol
I thought you would be killed !
Tom Merry smiled.
* I eould stop him,” he suid re-

1
assuringly

“You are hurt$”

““Yes, a little bit: it doesn’t matter.
We thought we'd better come after that
ad,” said Tom. “You want to Zo to

Jim’s, as your brother's there."

Yes, ves. He told me tha nest
had gone to Greyfriars, with Ir to
play in a mateh there, and had asked
him to meet me in Wayland,” stammered
Doris. *“He said Ernest had given him
the tickets for—for that place, and asked
him to take me thero. I—I did not
know——"" Her face was crimson now,
“1 thought he was Tom Merry; he told
me so !

oL understand,” said Tom quietly,
“No harm done, as it happens.  Wa
came to that den to look after some
ags.  That's how we happened to be
there.  We'll take you to St. Jim's now,

Miss Levison,"

“Thank you
gratefully.
Racke staggercd to his feet,
“Lowther, will you drive Miss Levison
to the schoal?  We'll bring vour bike
along.”

so wmeh I said  Doris

Tt-ho ! said Lowther.

- You're not going to take my trapt”
yelled Racke.

Tom looked at him.

Now
SALE‘!"

“YWe are
eoolly.

“Then I'm going i it—"

“You're going to stay here, Racke.
I've got something to say to you before
you go, and before I go,” “said Tom
aquietly .

I tell you—"

“Oh, shut n

Monty Lowther, with a cheery smile,
climbed into the trap again, and tonk up
the_reins. Doris looked uneasily at the
juniors in the road.  She could guess
what was going to happen th Aubrey

acke. Racke cortainly did mot desorve
much consideration from her, but she
w

roubled.
-ta, wvou chaps!”  said Monty
Lowther. *T'll have you at the school
in about an hour, Miss Levison. We've
come rather a long way out, owing to
Racke giving us such a merry chase,
Good-bye, Racke, old scout!”

“ Hang you !”

Doris_opened her lips to speak, but
closed them again. She eould not inter
fere. Manners and Tom Merry raised
their caps as the trap drove away, and
Doris gave them a tremulous smile.

Lowther, driving in great style, took
the nearest turning for 8t. Jim's, The
irap disappeared down the road.

Then Tom Merry turned to Racke of
the Shell, who was standing with a
?uilm louk of apprehension on his hard
ace.

going o take it,” he said

Are vou reads. Racke?™ he asked
iethy.
I'in ready to go!” said Racke

savagely. [l have Lowther's bike, as
the rotter has taken my trap away !"
“You won’t have any bike,” said Tom
calmly.  *“You're going to walk home
from here, Racke !
“You fool!” howled Racke.
good ten miles, cross country,”
“Thet's your look-out! You weren't
bound to come here,” grinned Manners,
“The way of the merry transgressor is
ard.”

“It's a

L
“Well, T'm
growled Racke
Tom Merr
swung  him
moved away.
him.
“You're not going yet,” said Tom.
“I've got the guarks of your whip on my
face, Racke. ou're going to have a
fow marks, before’ you gol Step

going, hang you both!”

« grasp, on his shonlder,
round, as he wounld have
Racke’s eves burned at

too,

into the field here, will you ?
Y No, [won't 1™

hissed Racke,
id Tom grimly.

Hle took one of Racke's arms, and
Manners took the other. The cad of the
Shell was marched through a gap in the
hedge, ito the field

There, Tom Me
and jacket, and pushed back
Racke did not move.

" Are you ready

“I'm not going to fight veu,” said
Racke sullenly.

“You're going to be licked,” «
Tom. *“Yeou used my name to play a
cowardly trick on a gitl. You've woi to
answer for it!  You can fight, or you
can take a licking without. Dut up your
hands, or I'll cut a stick from the hedge
and flog you !

“ Hear', he grinned Manners.

Racke cast a glance round; but there
was no escape for him.  Savagely and
sullenly he threw off jacket.

¢ thréw off his cap
s cuffs.

The next ten minutes seemed like a
black mnightmare to Aubrey Racke.
Never, in all h care had the

heir of Messrs. Racl Hacke been so
severely handled.

More than once lie threw himself into
the grass, and was helped to rise by an
application of Manners’ boot. It was
not tifl he was reaily at the end of his
tether that he was allowed to vemain in
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the grass.
!mrcl face was-a study
“*That's enough %m‘ you,” said Tom
Alerry, breathing hard, while  Racke
looked at him fron the ground with eyes
that glitbered Itke a suake’s. " Come on,

Manners 1™
Manners helped him on with his )a.cket
hey

By that time Aubrey Racke's
in damages.

and the chums left the spot.
mounted their bicyeles, and rode nww,
Manners wheeling Monty Lowther's
machine:

It was some time before Racke picked
himself out of the grass, muttering
curses, and limped away. He had a long
tramp before him, and he \‘a« not feeling
in good mndmon for it. Long before
he came in sight of St. Jim's, Racke had
plenty of reason to repent that he had
laid his cunning plans for that afternoon,
and to wish that he had let Levison's
sister soverely alone.

CHAPTER 11.
Tea in Study No. 9.
ejaculated  Levison

[ D ORIS ! i Vi
IMnar.
Wally & Co. were home from

the cinema, and they entered

the school gates, as a trap stopped there,
with Monty Lowther at the rewns, and a
charming young lady seated becide him.

Frank ran up breathlessly,

“Doris! So you've come, after all!”

Lowther helped Miss Levison down.

“Yes, Frank.” Doris smiled. " Ernest
is here, isn’t he 7

“Yes; he's about said
Fr nk. “ But how——"

lli look for Leusuu said Monty
Lowther cheerfally. “ You can take i‘-:»m
sister in, Franky. Taggles, dear boy
pim.w mind that trap till Racke comes

somewhere,”

1
“ But—but how——"

still amazed.
“In me,™

gasped Frank,

said Moniy Lowther
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For Next Wadnesday
HTHE THIBULATIONB OF

By Martln Qllﬁnrd.

Just imagine it!

3 in store. fi

week ; and a very real treat you Tilt find xb
I know.

It is with Doris Levison, to whom you have
been introduced this week, that the egregions
Trimble falls in love—much to the disgust of
her brothers.

The tender passion brings out something a
bit better than might have been expected in
Baggy. He tries toamend some of his ways,
thengh succeas® not great; and it does look
us if he had changed for the hetter when,
though after a very hard struggle with him-
self, he chooses going to tea with Doris in
preference to a heavy feed offered him with-
out the preliminary fatigue of a long bicyele-
ride. The presence of the fair Miss Levison
also prompts him to an unexpected dmd of
Coura ‘ot he spoils everything by his
absurd swank, and is left the Baggy of old,

Iic has ceen the gleam, but has soon lost it

FROM THE QGREAT U.8.A.

G. B., Jun., writes we from a town in
‘he State of Maasachusetts—I hope I have
sye!h.(l .h ngbu, but it was one of the names

ad'\mus bothered me as a boy,
like: I\ammh.atka, wiich may or may not be
right. 1f I bad bren a Pilgrim Father—or
son—L think I weuld have ealled Mass-ete.
something clse; and, for_preference, some-
thing shottar! Obie and Florida and Rhode
Island and New York, and l|u|Ls a lot more
of the State names, are easy; but a few of
themr are iwisters, and Lonisiana and Tlinois
are apt to he pm’alls of pronunciation to the
baoy er girl.

I wonder how many of us could tell off-
hand how many States there are, and the
nasoes of them all? We shall learn to kuow
them better during the next year, I fancy,
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solemn ‘you behold a modern edition
of the ngnt Paladin of old, who rade
forth aI wntly to the rescue of beauteous
damsels ir daeu-r,,ss.

W ha‘a at 7’

“Mounted on my gallant charger—
alias my bike—1I rede to the rescue, and
enatehed Miss Doris from the uuul hands
of the bold, bad kidnapper

“You silly ass!”

“ At least, Tom Merry did, and T was
in at the death,” said Lowther. “1I now.
deliver the rescued damsel

hands.  Ta-
Lowther raised his cap ta Duns, and
walked away to find of the

o

Frank piloted h.a sister across
the quadrangle, still in a state of great
astonishment. ~ Wally and Prayne and
Manners minor capped Miss Doris very
respectiully, and cleared off.  As Wally
remarked unpm'nlv girls were all very
well, but not quite in their line.

Levison was still at work on the school
alletments when Lowther found him.
Cardew was sitting on a barrow, resting.

“Hallo! Come to lend a hand" g
:ﬁknd Clive.

*“No. I've come for Tevison.”

“Can’t come,” sai sOn.

“ Your sister’s arrived.”

“What 7

Fourth.

“1 had the pleasure of dri
here, explained Lowth B
taken her i charge. It sr-oma that Miss

Levison did- write to you, after all, my
son, but yeu didn't get the letter. T
suspect that Racke could tell you what
had become of it—otherwise, 1 don’t see
how he knew the time to mect Miss Doris
at the station. But all's well that ends
well ; and if you want to be nice, you can
ask me to tea.”

Levison was already speeding away
towards the School Ilausv

Them “;u, a4 very lnPrrv and uprv
numerous tea-party in Study No.

when Virginia and Alabama, New York amI
‘lndr.-m.n 5€] Missi pi, C:

~but there ar
thlhdmi tucky,

s, Nortl
and the rest of nn:m
will ke playing on the stricken fields of
France and Flanders, and on the other side
of the *German Rhine,” as we all hope, the
same old heroic game (hat they played when
South was arrayed against North; and in
the great battles of Gettysburg and the
Wilderness and scores mor ll[hs-mera and
ers alike proved t clves as fine
¢ world ever waw!

the good that we and onr kins-
.nu- there should come to understand
The old bitterness that
tlen it-
was the

falk
one another hetter.
they cherished After we had
and they had the right, for th
wrong suffered—has passed. Stars and ‘lbrl?t}:

wit)

—_«0ld Glory "—has floated side by si
our own brave flag on our praudest hu.ldmga
and men of the Great Republic have marched
throogh our streets to [51? music of ringing
British cheers; and henceforth I think we
may count the 11.8.A. within the brother-
hood of the British Empire—not of that
Empire, though it might have Been, bt
standing by it for all that is right and fair
and worth fighting for!

A LETTER!

AL such a time a letter from a British boy
who now bas his home in the T.8.A. will be

TO THE BOYS AT -
THE FRON

JF you are unaple fo obtain this
puafmzmn Mqukr]y pleuse ield
any newsvendor 1o get it from
Messageries HACH‘E'I‘TE et Cle.,
111, Rue Reamur,
PARIS.

inte your |

One Pennvy. 13

arrived in

Tom Merry and Manners
r Lowther

with

time; and they were th
-and Levison, of course, and Frank,
and Clive, and Cardew. Arthur Augus-

along, with: Blake and
Ilerrres and Digby. Study No. 9 was
retty full; Miss ~ Dorie, the guest of
hanour, prcsu‘hx:f" at the tea-table with
much grace
Teviaon had heard the story of the
afterncon’s adventures, but he said little;
he reserved his remarks for Raecke, w! hen
the young rascal shonld come in. T
tea-party very merry and bright; anc
n.fterv\-unh Arthur Augustus D’ Arcy con-
fided to his chums that, Miss Doris was
‘vewy neably 7 as nice as Cousin

tus D’ Arcy cam

ite a litile army of juniors escorted
Miss Doris to the station 4o t e train
for Lexham, when her visit was over,
“hun LEmy came back, Levison looked
for
Thaf: eanmanie youth had not yet come

When he did arvive at last, Levison
found hirn—but he did not find him in
a state to be licked. As soon as he saw
Racke, even Levison had to admit that
he had had enough for one day.

But the arrangement for %nturday still
held good: and on Saturdav there were
three terrific emaounters in the gym, and
Racke, Crooke, and Mellish went through
it; and, needless to ;, the victory
remained with Study No. 9. And per-
haps Racke & Co. wmulemn whether 1t
wauld not pay better, in the long run, to
give up their knavish tricks and learn to
play the gams.

THE END.

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. - St,
Jim's—" THE TRIBULATIONS OF
TRIMBLE!"” by Martin Clifford.)

CECEO

read with interest, I am =sure. G. B, Yoy
to whom I referred above—and Uu-n used as
a kmd of text for a short ferinon, ¥ou may
rites thus:

Editor,

ix years ago ocur family

and” eame to the States,
] ng in the tawn mentioned
above, a few miles from Beston,

“Bver since I first knew epongh to
appreciate a good story I have read the
Gew like my older Dbrother and sister
before me. If would be hard o exaggerale
my admiration of the old paper, which I
introduced to my younger hrother, a

n friend, and my parents, who all
ghly enjoyed When we came over

a Lmu uncle of ours offered te semd us
. a promisa faithfully carried out.
But mat\ the war the coming of the lssuecs
became. irregular, and ab_ length  ceased
altogether. But when the T.8.A. joimed the
Allies we got them again. Of course we
were very glad; and also, of course, we
noticed al once the change in the paper.
“The real point of my writing s to tell
you that I appreciate your fine efforts to
give your readers the best you can under big
difficiltics, I can understand how muck the
paper shortage. and other things must have
hampered you; and I say that the GEM is
every bit as as ever, though it is
smaller! The reader who would desert hh
old friend just hecauze it has fewer pi
has g0 notion what loyalpy means. 1 wan -crl
you to kwow that our family are boosting

:rou hard !
“Yery sincerely yours, T. G. B, Jun.”
.
e —EE

Tor Gry Lispary.—No, 502,
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NEW READERS START HERE
PHILIPPA DERWE
ends as FLIP and ELAI
are bound for school—the girl to Cliff House,
the boy to Hl"]lrl:lf? They have with them

Cocky,” & cockuator remarkahle convers

tional -powars. . They. s U compartmcnt
with GADSH PONSONRY, VAVASOUR,
and MONSON Ml\(]l{ of Higheliffe, and

Gadshy makes himself very objectionable, He
and: F struggle, c.-uislly.attnupl,mg to hurl
Cocky out of the w 1 Flip, falling
out ur the dncr rnllnwed by I‘omcuhy who

o his pluck in taking
e Aratn’ is slowing down for u
nd heére Flap mceets RIORIE
uml l'H\LLE"‘ "(H‘-I',LL‘ of

ANK COURTENAY and
of hu.hrlllh‘

cap,

Fl‘\ i

s OUS ot Greyfridcs,

turn Hp “.n.h HOB CHERRY as second, un
in the nee of the other funiors,” Flip
thrash after « better fight

P Ginde
Gadsby qui l)eﬂu expected to put up.

(Now read on.)

After the Battle,
IEY went back to the station in three
separate partics.

Wharton, Nugent, Frank Conr-
tenay, and the Caterpillar, made up
» first. The Caterpillar found himseli in
& minority of one in the discussion that took
Place on the wa

“I dou't believe in playing
after you know you can lick him,”
“hnr!ﬂn decided)

e Dere !
“An’_ Frank,
Caterpillar.

with a chap
said Harry

¥.
Nugent added.

thinks the same!" said the
Franky don't say much, you
beﬂmr to think! An' a
h an’ through as

|

1 do can read his tlmurrhtn in his cloguent

face.’
*Don”

_rot, Rupert!  You dido't like it

+ don’teherknow? dy,
an’ 1 enjoved secin’ him put through u \u
only regret was that it wasn't Pon. 1 don't
think the dear Pon would have kicked,
though. That was low—even for Gaddy!"
“But Derwent seems a decent sort, too,’

Nugent s-a;:! r editatively.
(es,” Courten
“1f wou: I-mt Pon's got hold of him,
y'know,” replied De Courcy, shaking his
head.
Doesn’t  that  rest rather with you
ows?" asked Wharton.
Not with me,” asaid the Caterpillar.

Franky may he ablo to pluck Derwent like
hurnin’—T'm not. sure.
¥know.

He
it was no go
well, T ain't sure
all that as T am.
Likes his own w. A b I fanc: An' thinks
Ilrrl)—ihtuch Pon ain’t, by long
o Pon jumped out of the {rain—which
is surprisin’. But [ can't hcllp think Pon
must have fallen over (lmf[!) s foot. I trust
I do Pon no injust

He did, for Ponsonby had not been tripped
up. The chicf motive for Pon's act had been
& desire to shine before the cyes of Ihilippa

a brand from H_n
did it for. me
with i’(ln A

But

Printed and pablished woskly by

the Pr
Ajgonts for Australasia: Gordon &
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riotors st Tho Fiestway Hous, Farriogdon §
rlgmn-a Sydney, Adelnide, Brisbane. and
apo

e A AP

Derwent.  If he had reflected for even a
2 desire would not have out-
: danger. But he had not

1 a second for thought, and the result
had bLeen a deed which ':urprim.'d all who
knew Cecil Ponsonby.

I)"rw © was accompanied from the field
of victory by Ponsonby, Bob Cherry, Johnny
Buli, and Hurree Singh.  But if the three

Greyfriars juniors had known that they were
1o i ‘on’s” company they might have
ad.

\‘ld Behind a moment to speak to

Gadsh ‘who was now on his feet, sulky
still, hut as repentant as one could expect a
nut to be,

“You wi Gaddy !
said notry

you do or
sl no wish t(i have
anything more to tlo w-lh Lm fellow !
o should_think you've had ecnough,
grinned Monzon,
indecd Gadshy face looked ver
worse  for  his  dealings  with

much
Flip

went.
“ Absolutely
Then Pon
whead.
- N SOrry

said Vavasour,
went on, and joined the four
uhout he

about

ddy, Derwent,”

ddy’s  sorry himself, T should

Bull remarked.

“Don’t you fellows try to make mischie
by gad!” ‘snapped Pon, turning a dark face
Srok. Ga outspoken Johnny. = “¥ou can't
say you have known ‘Gaddy to do a

&
mm. ”}\r that befor
: ot one of the three
b or in Pon—as an
1y, Yet it was true that
t known’ the defeated rmt esort
noa fight till that Gadsby
ly tllruu up the sponge in a hurry.
dou't  sulk  ahout it, Derwent,
said Pon, laying a hand on the
hoy's shoulder.
The hand was not shaken off. Dut Cocky's
¢, which “was held the other hund,
rather violentl

old
new

ca

—Jnmvn so—Flip!" shrilled Cocky
nrem:h

“T'm not “sully,” said Flip. “1t vou want

it straight ‘( think Gadsby a rank outsider.

ut a chimn of yours, I-I'll try to

I'll chake hands, and
Is that

make the best of Bim,
I'll never say another word about it.
good enough?”

Seeing tha"! Flip was limping painfully from

that cowas Kick, it was rather more than
aood enough, But Pon was limping, too
Pon had got that limp in his jump to FI
Tescue.

From the faces of the three Greviriars
fellows one might have guessed that it struek
them as being mor ess, from another
point of view—than good enough. The same
thought was in the mind of each—that i
was a great pity Ceeil Ponsonby should so
early have acquired such an ascendancy over
Perwent, who seemed to them all the right
sort.

But they could not say that. It was
possible to give h\m even u hint of warning.

The third pagty consisted of Gadsby,
Monson, and Viv nd  Vavasonr was
ouly kept by ’llanmu ;., ip on his arm from
going off after Pon.

i

in  Vavasour,
had no rooted
-as long as he was not

objection to kicking
the person kicked.

“Rot!  growled
battered face.

“Pon will expeet it, v'kno

“Pon be hanged! What's "ohis dashed néw

Gadshy, earcssing  bhis

ought fo apologise.

ickin®
things,

ain’t—oh, y'know, there are some
¥'know, by gad!”
‘ou ain't always so dashed partieular!”
Gadsby snarled.
And that was true, too. Dot Monson felt
that Gadsby really should ask pardon, and
before they reached the station the offender

had made up his mind to do

But it was not beeause he had any desire
for Derwent’s friendship.  Hather was it
becanse he hoped to get even more effectu-
ally with Flip for the beating he bad taken,
by helping Pon to make a nut of him, than
by driving him into the arms of Courtenay
and his set.

Also Gadshy knew that v
fellows had chorticd over his defeat; and
already he could see in his mind’s prophetic
eye this new warrior Highelifian standing up
to Cherry or Wharton or Bull,

That would be pure joy to Gadsby, for
whoever won, two enemies of his would b
be hurt. And it would not be hard to bring
about.  Gadshy was much in error if Pon
had not already some scheme of the sort in
his mind.

Harry Wharton went straight to Marjorie
and Phyllis when he reached the station.
Phil:mln was not with them.

n tell his sister has given
a (._.uml hidin he said.” His tone
was rather n—for Harry Wharton. Both
;.,llh noted Hmt-

the Greyfriars

hurt " inguired

Marjorie,
y umck. uulr'n\n hreath,
! He'

“Gadahy? O, ‘U be sore for
a week,” replied 'Imrry, with a grin. It was
amusing, after what he bad seen, to have

anyone asking whether Gadsby was hm'!.

“No; Marjorie means Derwent,”  said
iydlis.

JBut why

“lIt's ever 8o gueer, Harry; but hjs sister

¥as quite all_right,” and quite sure of him—
il Oh, 1 don't know how to explain!
All of A sudden she went white, as if some

thing {aurt hurnth and she groaned us il
she was hurt,

The two gu-te and the hoy looked at each
other with wondering eyes.” It was Harry
who sugg sted an explanation.
er thought there was mnch in it
h?'ﬂl‘? O.Imm.w}: I've heard of such cases,” he
said slowly. “They're bwins, aren't they,
and no end fond of one anethery”

“Yes; and you know what she said about
mr other hrother aml the sister who is his

can’t expl . Harry, but-
ink I ingw, EBllie, I remember &
yarn Lhr colonel lr)l(l me— uncle, you

know. They were men, but it was the same.
And in some book I read once—* The Corsican
Brathbrx' that was it—just the same there.
Somet did happen. That sweep Gadshy
hacked i)br“sntﬂ shin! It must have hurt,
rather; we half thought his leg was broken.”

rect, Lomlr\r\,
Wollington, N.Z

Town and Jobannesourg. Saturday, ‘:eplem‘;el 220d,

RO, l Bnglmm Subacription, 7s. per annmm.
fsvl" : Tho Central News Agenor, Ltd,
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& ind Gadsby got the

“0l, 1 hate Gadsby !” eriea gentle Marjorie, he had got cxemption.  Nehody for, sir. We fought,
with nhuu?uu auite unlike herself. ! thought much about it, for ne one who knew | worst of it that's all. i

ot fond of him, und this hasn’t made | Mr. \Iuhhs Jooked upon him as  even & You ni to tell me that von inflicted
me an]l fonder,” confessed Harry Wharton. | possible soldier—least of all his pupils. Here, | all these terrible injuries upon Gadshy in ihe
“But Derwent’s all right—he can walk. He's|at least, the nuts amd the other section of | conTss of a Bght?  And you we scarcely

tough stuff, and no end of a boxer. Not suse | the Form were of one rhe -

old_Bob could lick him.” “Oh, really, sir, you might leave a felow | “Oh, muttered the unfortu-
“IU's absurd to talk as if Bob would ever | alone when he doesn't carc to talk!” replied | nate € desperation

Dght him ! flashed Phyllis. Giadshy, in a hurt teme. “I put it to you,| " to for my not heing
“1t's wicked!" said Marjorie, with tears infsir —as a friend, an’ all that, you kno i | marked, d\ln 1 should think, not me.

ber cyes. My dear boy, all that you say makes me | Flip said, with a hote of tion in his

.\'oicf.-, At Launceston they had not heen
unut to nmku 0 mneh fuss about a fight.
shy face was

But Harry was not so sure it was abeurd, | only the more certain that you are a
Pon bad got hold of Derwent already, and i from some misplaced sense of chivalry !
Pon was their enemy. As for beiz wicked | “It's  odd:

on isplaced,” hy pad, | i,
—well, it was too much to cxpect Harry to| Gaddy's actin’ out of any sense of chivalr FMn mn!c( not stop b ing
think of a fight as that! Franky " murmured the Caterpiltar, in the | slizhtiy as he looked at it. And, of course,
Now went  came, and in  the | ear of Courtenay. | the ).rm made Mr. Mobbs angricr.
5 g-room Flap flung her | “Shut up, you old duffer!” was Covrtenay’s = the fight fairly condueted?” stormed

k, while the girls stood
in front of the door, their backs turned to
the twins, for the quite unnecessary purpose

th« mn!ler
1 was tlnrl‘ sir,” snid Pon deferentially.
rantee ! Who could ask

friars fellows had drawn
H cliffe matter They

i Wha

ol pmentmg friend or *foe from sceing any- than spectators of the ﬂ-'llt :‘“‘.’“' fhan thats Ton was there, Franky:
th either friend nor foe wanted to: ¥ were not fond of Mr, Maobbs at the | said the Caterpillar.  And now he spoke
Wit girls ﬁn(l it hard to understand boys at | times. lowdly enough for all around to hear.

times! | But atl the Highelile juniors h(nod‘nrf\um\ “1 require an answer from you, Derwent *

Flip did not care abont heing hugged: but | and mou them Pon and Flip Derwent “It was—on my side, y J

he was quite decent about it. And one thnl;.,'| hy Flip still swung Cocky's cage in nm He met Gadsby's eves us fie spoke

iie said showed that he understood more of | hand. | were full of hatred. But why should be lie

the strange hond that was between him aud | Mr. Mohbs lot his eagle eyes rowm around. | to fave the coward who had kicked him?

Fiap than Harry and the gids d | But he failed to perceive ou any | can aceept Ponsonby's assurance for

The back hurt, didn't it, Lid?” Do asked.| which at all resembled Gadsby's. y | that, not yours.” szid Mr. Mobhbs

And he stooped, and rahbed her right shin izible mark Flip carried was that uuﬂh by | far as Gadsby was mhurrm! 1 have no o

il that, and not his own, had felt Gadshy's bis antagonist's ring, and pow that it hud to ask the question.”

boot. “Never wind! 1 shall feel it lomger | ceased to bleed this showed little. | M conrse not! = Wha ev

than you. T kne was no good trying to | was eortainly a mark on his  shin which merry  Gaddy fiehtin

keep it dark.  But 1 think the chap was ' might have shocked Mr. Mobbs—if it had | Utterpiliar imurmurcd. e man ain't an

sorry after he hail done it [t P ahsolute idiot by gad! He knows better m.\n
Flip. I wish-—1 wish—" | 15 he saw the cockateo, | 10 ask awkw.

. old kid!  You shall have cliffe  boy?” he asked | that it wonld

®

i 'hmirﬂ nf the

questions of Gaddy.
atter much, as Gaddy ilﬁun

ractly oceupy the pedestal from which the
die, Philippal®  crosked | * peplied Flip, _lut« lameuted General W
* I “Then  wha you doing with that
ﬂ"l it was not Cocky Flap wanted. " absurd bird? You cannot for one moment going  to  end

¥
s tiie pariing, From Fisp Gapt m‘ r!h | wondered ‘as Mr, Mohbs turned and stai
'Hn'u would not be far apart, of o hut, in't }u- got  a Tovely, love-ly face ks « - .
wever before had they heen away irmn one | cooed Cocky. | ronnoaly went atter him,. Fen did not
another for Lwenty-four hours. V. Mobbe flushed. He scemed to suspect [want the new fellow to get too deeply into
b ol i, ana ont N i el ~th « hooks of Mr. Mobbs; and hé went
of b A wirls, with a few mesters |~ H T brousht him all the way w0 Jf‘" & Nord i season.
tovsses among them. | from And he won't be a nuisance | (adshy walked wp to his opponent.
iorig, (i Aicls. sias eme: Lo om Flans 6o Ahyone. Logk: Iitre. X apologled,? ha B8l; with
Derwent w once made known. It w “Tam by no means so sure that Lo wenid |
Clara Trevlyn, the close chium of the two ot be if—which is out of the question—you
ends. v ilowed to keep him.  What is y
e re several wham she ;
came to ) know later. There was ane fat fellow
blue-and white cap at whom everyone
wnkul fun, and another smaller hoy exact
like him. ‘except that he looked more dis
outented.  The older of the two smirked
the ut Clara Trevlyn sniffed un- |

s all right,” replied
ta be said, is there
iswered Mobhy

ip  gravely.

grumhled Gadsh
8 what else thnré was for ne

Voysey will, no doubt, have
3 sour evident desire to TR
¢ into o menagerie | that! But never mind—will y
L by gadt  What ja the dashed b1 ;

tender as all
1 shake Lands

i

disenisedly, and said th ! now. with Gaddy Pon an’ e 1 wiil!”

s and el ihan ib ::Jp“m::";"d:x)!,?cti idiod Va iu it, Franky rtiared the Cater: | And and then all rancour between

to talk to him! pillar. them might have lmu put agide—il Gadshy
And amonz the masters wag a short man,| “Shush! I really don’t think Mebhy loves ""1 heen honest,  Flip was not malicious,

with a disagre and a manner um vou like be used to, and you may annoy an ordinary way, vengeful.  He was

nee pom
. ‘Mohi, the master of the uu_mluh |
Fourth. for

As it chanced, Mr. Mobba saw the battered |
face of t,muhy almost before he was fairly

¢l cringing.

w,” said Courtenay.
necrely hope o,
annoyin® Mohby t
usement, ¥ Riow
Poneanhy, 1 know that 1

truth,’

sorry now that he Fad  hammered
=0 hard. He would never like the
he was sure: but there wes nothing
wd by hating him.

g & i
'm poin’ in |
term--just as an
|

Even as he
was full of

1 depend upor

out of the tra p's hand

you to tell me the d Mr. Mobbs, | sciiemes aga Wit
And Mp, Mobbs stood sxhast. For < ‘ fooking ns straight as = sight squing would 3 *¢NE IR0
was one of his peta—not g §0 Precious as| ,ijgy him to look at the aristocr: u' junior =
the preat Pon, hut shining with  Pon's| yho was as the very apple of his ¢ }
reflected | lustre, and indisputably  hignly | "2 Sohh ey oty ot | The Friendly Bunter!

conneete

Jear m Good gra
heen treating vou in this cr v,
my poor boy?" spluttered Mr. \lubbi

one, for there
woman, or ehil
t

ious !

\\ ho can im\v

Gads

Chein’, man. HILIPPA  DERW looked  round
Pon to do | wistfuilly when the nest traim on the
hat." was the C Tine for Courtfield rolled in.

wouldn't. an’ we all know that V -| She felt that she was in luck in
genital idiot!” | having inst Marjorie and the other

Pon took the compliment with the cool | Clift House girls, and m having made friends
ss of one who fecls that it is no more than | with them so speedily.
rightful due, But now she almost wished that she had

i Jadshy doesn't care to i to meet them. For if <h' had not been
whose hands had hestowed upon hini | say anything, sir ; with them, Flip would have led the rest
the facial decorations that woved | =1 have already stated my view af the way with her.  He nmsm not have

ihe master of the Fourth to s\’ll\pdlh\ 1C v is_acling from a wistaken sense of | left ber to travel alone.

*1t's nothin 5 ' dma'tl , Ponsonby!” | As it was, he Iu\!m‘a”) supposed
want to talk about it.” 41, sir, you would hardly expect \not want him. - Or haps  he %
“RBnt some ruffian has heen |J]vmu:luu \ml tn bc less chivalrons than he is, sure | though that had never been o Fai m-- of

answered Pon |

f=Mobby. i
HAT poor boy, Gadshy, did not seem
at all nclined to rell Mr. Mobbs

&

she dui

1 the most manner, Gad
demand to — | Tt was qnite a m;.lmmlu reply, though | 1y, it was with Pensonby, Vavasour,
“It wa done at Wighclife, sn’ it wasn't | the Ca to find it merely | Merton, nd Tunstall that he did the rest of

8 rpillar seeme
done in term And ‘T‘ Mobhs  might have
Sody you know,” said ‘ulﬂ su dropped the inquiry at tu-\l point, for he
came very mear to adding: “ls tlmt lmud generadly gave way to Por
emough for you? p Derwent did nnr know the extent
But, though the nuts of the Hi 'hﬁlllfe putl with che Form m\\l‘; and it  another compar
Vourth were not given to  treating their | ver heen Flip's way to be ashamed of | several other fellows 4 ml Frank
snobbizh little Form-master wi deference, | what he had don That was 1o come, as it Courtenay and the Caterpillar.  Flip heard
there were limits; ard Mr. Mohhs' cou - | o s to maost monrr or late their names nentioned—Smithzon Yates,
apee was too valuable to them to be l"l*nlﬂ} onhy won't tell, of course. sir,” he . Benson, the Wilkinsons—: the
l:ghﬂ But I suppose I may as well own vp | which lil«' mm spoke of them seeme
The injuries are recent. You are stiil \ Jnl 1 did it.” (it rilv  contemptucu
7 quavered Mr. Mobbs, who hated | “You, Derwent? -You nmrl.nfi Gadshy in | Iu(:mcl d. -n| cnuu?h he thought.
8 of blood. But for that he might | | thi= horrible manner? J -¥ou have the| The Grevfriars fellows had a heartier wel
ave been  doing  heroie  deeds over in g lacity to admit it vuumu( a blush?” | vome for them than for Por, he noticed.
France or Flanders--or he might not! as! -1 dcén't really see what | have to hlush® There was no room to spare on the train, and

amusing,

the journey.
and Tunstall had come along by the
Flip thought them
wha sougli

o
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A
They

conld he
the do
Flip w

nnly

Fa W
dently they were nu'.

amid l.ru.(l IU -)mh
ne, \Y door,
* No,

|0'|.m

Tov d
“ Don't bulhu .vhuuc speaki
:.m\\lvd Jon,
&

L
'Inmte.

fully

lm()im or \\Jt]: a xlonm 'f\HN
h A 5

“ Pulled me «
“He
ut a yard or two

ter hit \(m vlllll l'\

I‘ull sorry for him.

Hitle

Merton ;:rnp. ed a g
. v de

P'on
Ty

¥
‘]i l!lr fat f.\m n! \\

Every Wednesday,

of Highelitie crowded in
reyfr wi h; met.

Are jl:u fond ot peann
L have sone 77

There were
l

" said Cocky solemnly,
It's ,{11 very el for you to talk,
e don’t understand what one

Ht # Why
lv‘lllrl Ju, lt‘»nm L[\rJn“n

w ‘un rln. countenance

=32

Flip
No ono anpearca (o want hire,

When be t
and

to get in with lh[m Merton

wmue h, mn. I'm mmt horribly I,mu:r 2
wL ¢ iy, of he won't
handing

d's whistle blew with Bunter

¢
offered

rd ab
nrt)mpllu pur his rm upan th

usi r«u
m.\l.'v quite :a ;_mml,
“0h L
only joking, Pon——

He would have lr-ukm'! much

3 ne
Derwent l\(:ll 't know
V. Wk

i he
en is Uar Eullh Iumt

b and
and a -I!h ui "UH\ Im‘v

All Bunter’s
and friendly
i :

uunm Aulksd for n brief -pac

i ro;
Pon elw.:i in hh corner, auu‘r. ‘confidential
Cocl

Mm-re:, 1-\m,
the

Y .mm thing appened to e
1 e it

”mtx n l'mr bi
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ot whenever
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smiling.
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e. miean th.al. i bhp said. “That's
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our when
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ut,

bird poisoncd, Der-
‘you to let bim eat
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\\nh an air of wish-
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oblige me with a small loan?
1

.‘“ 1,
T've ul\hn»
replied.  * But llmt v\unhlr!t be ¢

your chin
said Bunter,
from a_ pocket-book, and put into his fat
palm. He saw that there were other notes
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to wonder whetl

like I" he s
Jupi
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arer,
allowed to make

nuts eould he
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