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CHAPTER 1.
A Bumping for Racke.
" ow”

i The Terrible: Three, of the
Shell at St. Jim's, were sivoll-
ing  through the _cloisters

when that sudden and  startling 3ei£
broke the silence.

“What on earth’s that®” asked Fom
Merry, in surpy . .

“ Bomeaone ;;wmu a  licking, g
gested Manners,

“Yow! Racke, you beast, leggo!”

“ Rocke at the ‘Dullying gume s said

Tom Merry grimly.
o Iy sounds

owtl

il we ulw]l.

like agreed

* know

“Welll soon see.’
: give Um rotter what  he
a good licking |7
T Terrible Three hurvied to the
UIm-u where they judged Racke to b
Racke was . a bur of a bully; but, like

most bulligs, he was a coward. Even
Skirpole gauld lick Racke, which he cor-
tainly could not have done had Racke
Staod up 4o K resolutely.

I{-\dh‘ & Co. had fallen foul of Skim-
and he had sworn a feud @

pole,-
them, and was fighting them one by
one. Skimmy was a weedy specimen,
too much given do' reading ponderans

volumes on recondite subjects ingstuffy

places, and not sufficiently given to
taking exerc

But Talbet was coa him it box-
ing, and it had done him a world of
good, thaugh it certainly did not s
well for -the fighting powers of R

& Co. that they shoiild be beaten by

him.

And now Racke was uml\m;{ a small
fag, There were fags whom Racke let
alone,  They might not be able
actuelly to lick him, but they could
huvt him, and he had a rooted objec
tion to being hurt. So when Racke
bullied a member of the Third it was
usually a small, weak one. So was it
in this v.m-

“Rack you cad, shouted  To

Merry wraihtull\. “let that kid go
A xlbuy Racke turned on him
seow

\\ hat’s
|

it te do with hie

yoit

Stop bim,
yelped Page of

, as gave his arm
anaother viclous iwist.

“Let him go, 1 sav,” repeated Tow,
his eyes hlazin " T'll smash you,
you cad!”

' Bha'n’t " sne Racke, with un-

wonted defiance,

The next moment he
recklessness. Tom hit out, and Racke
wiped the blood savagely from  his
mouth as he got up and scowled at the
Shell skipper.

Page Dbolted, be

regreited  his

without waiting o

told to go.
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*This is the second
3 )ullung young
* And _now T think it’
lesson,
“* Yes, cadl”
who was
than either Tom or

you

g Page,”

snapped
move bitter
Lowther,
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I've v
said T

5_time you had a

time

Mauyers,
against Racke
and with

TEASON.

“Bump the cad untl he’s oy for
himself!” growled Lowther,

Aud Racke was bumped. Tt was by
no means the first bumpiug he had re-
ceived, but it was far and away the
worst, and most painful.

“Now!” he vrlpm} as he hit thed
ground, “Ow-yow 7

Bumn'

was only

vinle Th
A fellow who

bulhv

be licked by Lho weedy Skimpole,

yet bully small

fellow -they felt any.inclination

meicy to.

amnd yelled,

but all o no
by harder.
wad 1o e fi

vould let himseli

aund ]

fry, was wot the kind of

to show

Bump, bunip, bump !
Xm\l Stopoit, you rottexs!  Oh!
‘ah! Yoop!”
let out another  eav-splitt

“ Bai Jn\v, deah bo
you doin'?” broke in a
Panting, Mauners all

.
I, e said
:ms that it ought t

o bumping Racke,
a brain like y

0
had to

Merry ’ holding

was

Lawther was in passession of bi

, what ey are
ice.

wed his share of
head—to drop o
tixed a withering
gastus I the

sareastically, it
o sbe obviows thati
Bub then_d doa't
aurs, thark good-

sit_there.
both  his

He yelled and kicked with the fre
don't ol
M,umw.. 16r blnm!n’

* We're not rea

doing this to please Lm

ing it no end.

for joy !

st
V't ¥

He'd do th

ho et pomer
I

=i

a brain

, you
in lhc \\ar Oﬂiu —t
** Can’t stop and liste

chap,” said_Manners

Can’t you hear hin y

ght to be i the
3 -xx J Tom Merry admiringly.

nr Rack
R.xckv

u s en
relling

[

on his own,
to help

Bners.

ar (Mhice,

hed Ma

know. If I were
en to you now.

old
cheerfuliy, I

gripped Racke's leg again,

Bump
“ Weal
that—
‘Bump !
“Yaroogh 17

deah bovs,

T was wonakin

“That you seem—-"
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é

*%?

E

AL

Oh, vou cads |* Yarcogh

“Weally, deah buys. vou won'

able to hear e il you keep_pn bunu

enough!™

aid 1 hope

“ Vs, von've .‘-M“d i,
d Monty Lowther blandiy
Now 1

Lowther, turn-
s, " Reliver your-

n what s it
Arthue

Augus

! s wan.

N Wa.z.l!y Lowthal, 1 canuct allow
myself to be addressed s 2,

"C‘uL all that, and get to the poinr,
ass!’

“But. as I owemarked, I ewnmaot-allow

¥ Ol
* Che i
“F . Wacke's gone, deah boys !
“Has he?” asked Tom casually. 1
should have th & he'd have waited for
some meore. Fancy a chap not hilieg
being bumped |7
Gussy gazed thoughtiully ar the retreat
ing form of Racke, us wped painiully
to the School Ho
As I was wemarkiv',
“You necdn't i'upt"u rhat Lul becanse
we Ln(w. it by heart. a dittle lowey

dowr
“¥ou uttah ass! I weally considah
tha i
“OF comse, you chaps,
looking for a |
cars .y At want

ked Mauners thought-

T should
thick qah! I
wathal cor
in',

ner

stay Ler

I chould nrtahly welu » be killed !
l')h. bai the way, what T w ;oeate o
tell you was that there mll be a
of the Competition Cormmitt
gtuday at six o'clock, deah bo;

S Well, why didu't yow say so

our

before,

wouldn't——"
six o'elock pow

shouted

. winking 1
eaid Manners,
“Take an arm each, you t\sm
Tom, “nud T'll help from behind.’
&nd in this style they raced across the

suid

' quad and into the School House



Every Wednesday.

CHAPTER 2.
The End of a Perfeet Meeting.

OM ‘\Il"“'“'\, welease me, you
wuffian I panted Gussy breath-

Tessly.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Tf you don't— Ow! Legmo! -Let
me alone! Stop thatt skl wefuse
to—" g

Hcre,-Gmy “dipped, and was dragged
along the ground,

The Terrible Three answered him not. |
They had reached the Fourth Form pas
sag0 now,_ and.they were simply drag-

ging hiny aforg. - . "
ifwn they stopped suddents. Fhey had
guined :heu- objective.

“Comeé in, assi” bawled J.wfg B]nke, <

as Tum thumped on the door.
71

gase, - wo've found “thig 1" - said
Manners meekly. .
Gussy arcse pumf\.dl breathing ven-

geance—and. dust.
“ You'# .
“ Sit down, vout kids 17

“Weally, B!akr, do not mtowwnrrf. as

) A
“Sit down!  And Gussy ﬁp(ﬂ!\s
another word, Herries, just chuck the
bottle of rsd ink over that new walst-
evat of his !
“Wo Imd hurry, or ‘we should have
Leen late,” said Tom.
And” (“m.sy wouldn't h-ur been so
ill-manmered as to bE Fibei W

Well, all right. Sit down.
Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther
sat dowr

1.
Clussy_ relapsed into, indignant silence
Hecries threatened Kim- with the red

Stricrly speaking, Herries and Digby
should not have en at the meeting,
neither should D*Arcy, They -were nok
members of the committee. “But as the
meeting had been held in their study
they were naturally deaf to. all hints
that they were nog want

Lefesre of the Fifth, w ho acted as chief
umpire é)f the S| i}:\'. ]:p‘l;r&h Competi-
tion, and Wally 05y B TH 1o
son of the:Thi 7%
him judges, \\ ere prc«ent with Talbot,
and K

4, err.

(wnthmrn of the Fourth
hell—""

hell and Fourth, ass’
ts! I'm ap(“\ki‘!‘, Tom \Irrrv
“Whe made you speaker, an

i

“Yans, wathah! cally— He'w-

wies: you boundah, mind that ink 17
“Don't be rowdy, Tom Merry,” said
D’ Arcy cheerfully. *“This is a

Wally
16 Don’t forget to bf‘hd\l. 2

on young sweep-—

tion has been mooted

»

lmm\ Bh
Vell, hat s & good word, anywax.
Just a sec,” grmncd Dn:l.\ “ Ihn,d
me over that ‘ Nuttall's’ Kerr, please.
Ii’s on the second shelf.

Lnr_;l. here,” said Blake st

picicusly,

"’i lm s the one, Thanks "

“What do yon want with that?” asked
Figgins.

“Tve bet Herries that it ain’t a real
word,” said the dloﬁrful Dig, and 1 want
to make certain.”

“You silly fathcad !”" howled Blake.
“Of cuurqc it's a real word, I got it

Jhal  Te's cibln‘,-;l it 1

’ ﬂu.ls\d Lowther.
Obygot on with it, do!” said Talbot,

laughing? ™™ ¥We' imv,ap't got all the

hlght. to spaTe, you Kno

Yes, I know; but Ihat ass \I«.rrv
keeps on-—
“That asz Blake won't gm. to” lhe
point !

- 3

Frauk
= Who were joined with [Hi
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“ (et on with it!” snapped Lefevre.
“I ean’t waste the whole evening on
Listening to Jawbone s by you kids.”

“Oh, I don't mind fmd Tom, with
an air of resignation that the patriarch
Job might have envied. *Let the kid
jaw, by all menn

lake resumed,
scowl.

i Ahem !

after giving Tom a

of the Fourth

said Lowther,
“’iim meeling has been called—

“A et of voung asses!” put in
Lefevre. * Quite right, toot”

“ With the U}ueot of fixing a hxed-—"

“Why fix itdl ity fixed?” asked Man
ners cuifously.

T We want o fx a fixed—=—" Blake

to make hiraself audible.

‘ Stra muriure «l Lowther. - =
“Why fix it* p('ry-lsi.wl \-iv.nhors
“Yaas, wathah! T [ail to sce -

“Take that glass out
[ then I umppm “Dighy.
# Bt'd to that ass, Hornﬂs
‘meoting };uﬂ been eafied

“That's three times,"
counting on bis fingers

THE BUTTERFLY.

s you don't krow Cheerful (h,;r!lc
z0, let usz =ay that you o A0
mv; nm' Ume in n!a!\lng the a

of your exe,

This

s.ud Lowther,

'5
e s @ fioe
er a manly lud : IMI'. !’w is a ventrilo-
ist, and he bubbles over with fun from
morning till night.
The pranks he
his remarkable
exctusicely in

te
gir

wp to by making use of
appear  every week

There are many other features in this bright
little journal which will make you laugh and
iuzhlim ymu’ Toad or mm: in ‘these anxious

skl e’ emfnent comedian,
. pm? of plctur(‘:., showing
je-splitbing
Butterfly,” and :
s one of the (umm st of
s in amy comic paper.
cther sereamingly funny

pictures; and the reading-matfer, too, is
~xeellent.
Altogether, if you are in want of

A pape
which is packed with the best-of features in
fun_and reading-matter,” you: should ;,Lme an
order your . newsagent to

you a copy of the = Butterfiy,” rmbl[shrd pverv
Tuesday, price 13d.

A A A AN,

Blske glared, but v
“ Has bo; n called—

elled  the

“In order to standardise the points for

* said Pom Merry

it's a Fourth Form idea!
AEI.z,r this week no points are to be
ounted for japes. But all japes perpe-
tratrdf +
“] know!” broke in Hervies, struck
by a brilliant idea. “He's been reading
|h( Teader in the * Mail " !
“ Ahem wnu:ln <
*As I said—"
“Yes; we heard Fou.”
“ As T said, any japes per-per
Digby ran hastily down a page in t}w
dictionary.
“ Pertinent, person,
pomi\ml%f perpetrate
I Perpetrated during this

Blake, flushing.

5

wrlma:-ny,

per-

Theee-halfpence, |

week \\H'll count twenty points, il success-
ful——

“Good I
“Did you hear that,
an ;i vou, young Levison ¥
“Think “we're deaf®” inguired Wi ally
act\rnfullyv
“ And no jape is to count after the end
of this week, so we bad better start the
japing bizney at once.
‘ Vaas, wathah !
“Is that what you've
for?” asked Lefevre
*Yes. You sec
“Well, T nm«!. say i6's

5 Shell-fish £ huwled
Firgita,

“You Fourth Form fatkead B
taliated Manpess.
If yoir

¥

DiArey minor—

called me in

s like the Fourth’s

"0
Why, you silly

WM ' thick ear, yon Shell-

“If you can give it to me, I do!”
Figgy and Manners closed -in deadly
combat. So did others. " Tiefevre dodged
the table, and “aliv and. Frank grinned
\uth delxghL
ake that, you Fourth Form kid!"
“Onc for your hoko, wmer;
Lefevre retreated. The din was deafen-
i and he had no wish to be mixed up
junior brawl. This was not com-
Inlttm“ business. -
Suddenly the door apeneds - Figgy
and M@uaem were, hard ab W jush hi-hmd

_of' hio. door, hd iF smote them hard, send-

ing (b;mm in different directions.

“You maniac!"

“ What does this atrocioua i pgise
mean?” "

Mr. RailfonJocked ro ernly ae
he spoke. % 4

“Bowe, vou hdvé boen fighting in the
study I’

The juniors g
smiles. ~ That remark
ULNECOSEATY. g

* Hach hoy pr smant will-take a huridred
liries, “and brmg thiem to me directly
after prayers. A
he juniars loulm-i at one another, ane

& C ed, followed after o
v l"\" Terrible Three and

e one anocther sickly
seemed to them

¥
few minutes

is is a giddy mess, and no mis-

take 1" groaned Blike.

“Yans, wathah! - oyon

taken my adviee all along
I'v

taken your advice!

only

ha:l

Onte
bit—"
“Why, you silly fatl
“What 1s there
b "Ulli\ one ratten

Frerries.
EWhat 9 =
“ And Towser has pel‘use.] that fwice 4
“Bai Jove, you know! { utt
fuse to eat a beastly biscuit t
beast Towsah has wefused—-=""""
“Well, who asked vou to, ass?
spukmg about Towser.
blow Towsér!” snapped BLn.o
“T'm gf.ttmg fed up w ith Towser !
“Well, there ain’t much else to get fed

1 was

up with!’ mmurl.(-el Digby gloomily.
CHAPTEH 3.
Racke’s Raid !
“ HAT'S the matter:”
W George Gerald  (rooke
asked ihe question as Racke

limped into Study 7 in the
Shell passage.

“0Oh, rats!”

#0h, all right, old top!
no need to be qmt-c so polite about it!
answered Crooke sarcastically.

Racke flang himself down in an-arm-
chair, groaned, arose, rubbing his in-
jured parts, and reseated himself with
greater care.

THE va mem’ -—No. 545,

growled Racke uukien‘ly
But them ]




* rémarked Croske.

ve

W T
_every. atom of furniture.
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Crooke grinmed malicioudy. Although
a [riend of Racke’s, ha was niot displeased
to see that he had had a licking. \

“Peen falling foul of Manners again?” |

asked..

+Yes—the cad!” ground out
“Those retters bumped me!

Racke.
Til pay |
them out, though!”

“Pye heard vou say . that hefore,” |
grinned  Crooke. “What were you|
doing " . |

“ Oh, shut up, bang you!” |

€'rovke-relapsed into silfence. |

Racke sat and nursed-his injurics for |
a few minntes. Then he suddenly broke |
the sifenca, |
Yook he_lsg,

¥ 2

“Pry not coming into anything risky 1"
grunied Crooke.. 3
“There's nob -&n_atom of
turned Raeke imgats

2wpe-

o lenov

those rotters got & meeting on?”
“¥ didn "
| “And w they're alt zt the meeting

can' 1ag Study No. 10. Smash vp [
“i'm! They It guess it’s us ‘at once,”
demurred Crooke anossiy. l
Tw Mot likehy | We can chalic things on
the wall thai-will muke them believe it's
s ¥orm rzid.”

Rocke grinned triamphantly as ho pro- {
_pounded thai K

high-minded scheme.
done before, you know,”

“Yes, 1 know ha don’t - elaim’
that its original; you know. But i we
ure ca.\lghtr»fwc"ii' have ta Jock the door,
of course—you call me Clive, and ) il ou'li
you Cardew. 1 think that it's a

< g heen

raid from Study Those rotters aren’t
ab the meefing.” “. .t

M A e
~ ¢« Well, are you game!

«3'm" ¥ suppose I may as well. Butb
how are we to escape if we are caaght?”

“Why, by the window, you ass! We
have only to step out on to the window-
ledge—"" >

“Only 17

“ ¥gs; and then we can lean over and.
pet on to the ledge of No. 9. Gore and
Qkimmy _are ecat, and Talbot's at the
meoting ; and from their ledge it’s easy
enough to reach a branch and climb down
before Tom Merry can get in!”

“Qoumds all right,” admitted
though aml-htful‘.r

“1t is all right, you ass! -Are you
coming 7

“Ol, T dou’t mind!

“Good!  We'll
dashed study i’

The two
Shell passage, and peered eautionsly nto
Tom Merry’s shody. 'To their rcﬁ:e‘f, b
wag emply, — - -

Their progratme. of smashing every-
thing in sight was not started upon at
once, Neither had guite the hardihood
for that, . After all, they might be found
out, and then venegeance would follow,
sharp and sure. Bul they did enongh.
‘They rifled the cupboard of all the eat
ables, and piled up a mass of miscel-
laneous stuff on the flion  The Terrible
Thiree woul} have quite a lot of sorting
cut. to do when they retumned.

And, after a bik, they warmed
work, and the smashing began.

“Chuck over that ink, Crooke!”
chuckled Racke. .

Crooke chucked it across, and as he did
.so the stapper came ouf. The ink came
out too, deluging the table and the books

n it. Some of the ink reached the
gant- waistcoat of Aubrey Tacke.
f¥ou maniaed” Eodk at my waist

coxt1” he howled.

Crooke chueckled. unfeelingly, and, for
bim, snfortunately. e
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Crooke,

Il come!”
craosh up the whole
Racke.

to their

.7 he said, “T've hit on the | .

grit "
black sheep went along the I

“1 suppose you call it fonny o chuek
ink over a fellow’s waisteoat”

il you were; i
Lawther's!” ar

Racke rushed at him savagely.

“Take that!”

Crooke took it. e had no choice.
werit down with a crash on the pile,
dragped Racke after him.
fartiser than nsual—al} over the stady.
fact. Crooke sat in it. ches
i, A nicely-hound volime of Sectt, ber-
rowed by Manners from Chma,
butter and marmalade, searcely to its
improvement.

Racke's waistcoat was ruined. Ink,
utter, marmalzde, and jam diversilied
us Lints. =

& Terrible Three's butter ration ‘-a&:\tl sage,

Vo
“Yoop!” yelled Racke. “ Pl pay you,

you rotter!”

" Thiere came a tap at the door.
“What on carth are you two idiots

serapping for?” it

side.
. Racke and Crooke

at ons.
“Let me

Towther.

“We're in

y W
“in, ,you chumpa!”

for it, wunless we
3 -ape !” mumbled Racke, looking
im.
study.”

ean

Crooke scowled, and gouged marma-
Yade aud butter-from hi 3

“Pm poing te Book i, if you're not.
don't ses the fun of getting o licking.”
“Open the door, yon chumps!” shouted
Lawther.

“Retter call me Clive,” said Racke.
“You're Cardew, don't forget!”

“Hang you! Ivs all your fault

“Oh, rats!”

Monty Lowther was: banging ab_the
door now, e was anuoyed at being
locked out, and puzzed as to how Tom
and Manners could have -reached the
study so scon, when they had gone off in
quite another direction. And why were
they fighting? They had been on guite
good terms only a moment before.

Sudderly it dewned upon him that it
might be a Form raid.

And ab that moment o voice inside
said:

“It’s that uss Lowther at the door,
Cardew 17

Lowther started.

No reply came {rom Cardew. Perhaps
Crooke did not feel up to o hfeliko imits-
tion of the languid drawl of the Fourth-
mer. And pethaps he was too busily
engaged in making sure that he did
nothing so dishonourable as carrying off
another fellow’s butter, marmalade, and
jam—not to mention ink—might be con-
siderad.

“¥You rotter, Clivel
doing in there?”

“1a, ha, hat”

“Eh?? i

«Hailo, Monty! What's biting you?”

Tom Merry and Manners came along
the passage, and stared ab Monty Low-
ther in amazement.

¥

YWhat are you

“They're in our study!” said Lowther
wrathfully.
“Wha are?” asked Manners, puzzled.

«(live and that ass Cardew !
Towther excitedly.
. Pom Merry looked at Manners, and
Manners looked at Tom.

shouted

“I's come.at Jast!” said Tom.

“«1 kuew it would!” sighed Manners
regretfully.

%1 don’t know what you idicts are
burbling about, but they're’ in  our
study,” "

“Where do-you®

Tom, sympa.ﬁ:ehcaﬂy

to chuck it over | Fom.
Lo, - u

imagine thet others sre mad
S

b3
and | that Clive-—

demanded ‘2 voice out- | yelled

Backs nd Crgoke st b B Crae
ey sat up. 0 W @, o < But Crocke

round | of the window.
S We've made rather a mess of the | the window-ledge of No. M

feel it most?” asked-
. T :

1t was Lowther’s tarn to look surprised.
"Fse‘li{ most?” he inquired, looking at
£ Are you pokty
 “That's a sure sign,”
significantly to Tom.

said Mapners

“They always
A, too!”

hat do you mean, you assex?. 1 say

But we've just met them in the pas-

s-i’d Manners.

“Voure dreamitil . Wiy don’t you

. "“Open “the dear? _gasped Laowther,

;;:_i}u‘ yclﬂdﬁhﬁ!k T'm doing this for fun?”
» howled, his wrath inereasing. .
“Ahem! HaBol Whatts that?”
“Racke, you rotter!

2y

You're not going
to cut an’ leave me here!”

hooted " Croake.. . “Taks| It was Gerald Crooke's voice, and the
£ Terrible at

e another i

“Sounds as if Racke and Crooke wers
t raiding our study,” i

said Manners grizmly.
“HPust the door! the Jock !”
Tnside the study, Racke had got the
, and was clambering out.
Fanked the climb, and he
was determined that if he were caught

roared | Racke should also be caught.

“Loggo ! yelled %?h ¢
Manners ran mto No. 9, and looked out
Racke was crouching on

“Qet_in,_and open the door,” eaid
Manneis grimly, - or 1 knock you off,
ywi rotbert” . eieC 2

Tt was a threat that Manners would
never have carried out, since 2 fall from
that, height must either have.qrippled or
killed Racke.. But Racke was alarmed,
repetiting his rashness, and he eaved in.
He dropped into Ne. 10 again, evaded
2 grab the anguished Crooke made ab his
leg, and desperatel,

y threw open the door.
CHAPTER 4.
Tom Merry Has an Kea !

@ Y hat!™ gasped Tom, as he
gazed round In indignation.
“The rotters!”  snapped
= Lowilier.

“¥ow 1" said Crooke.
As a contribution to the conversation
it was rather-incoherent, But it expressed
Crooke's feelings.

“Took at the butter!” howléd
Manners, coming in at the doar.,
Racke, sullen and apprehensive, stood

and plared ap them.

¢ My - , you shell pay for this!"
said Manners.  © We'll chop yon up in
quarters first, then bump you!”

“PBump each bit separately,” mur-
mured Lowther. * That will be two each—
one in each hand—and fwo over. 1 think
T'd better call Talbat in to help.”

“We'll scrag the cads!”

“ Wait a jiff . interposed Tom Merry.
“T've got an idea ! 1t may not be much ;
Yut then, again, it may. Suppose we
lot off these rotters on condition they
¢hink of a wheeze for doing down the

ithin this week 2™

“ Putrid "

“Nothing of the sort! They're eun-
wing sasenrs; they may think-of pome-
thing to save their suns. If they fail
1l get the licking. That’s fair 1"

said Manners testily.
Lowther said.

« Carriqg, two to onel™ grinned Tom.
4o you AWree, Racke ¥’

“Rather " said Racke eagerly, glad

to escape. .

Yhen it's sealed! If you jape tho
Fourth, good and hard, we'll lat yau off
the licking. - Dlow, - shif - out  this
yubbish, and bring in eome of your
furniture, and butter and marmalade and
gm.”

S o i -



Every Wednesday.

“What?” velled Racke. *Dashed if
T do!”

“Do you want Mr, Railton to hear of
this?” :

“You'd mever dare! Tt would
dashed sneakin’ " groaned Racke.

om Merry shrugged his shoulders,
“T shouldn't advise you to bank on

I'" he said. s
® 5 0h, we may gs well
despondent Crpoke. 11’
fault, Crooke!”

“Oh, shut up, you fool 1"

“Ilurry up, Racke!”

Manners and Lowther grivned cheer-
fully. Racke: had furnished his study
regardiess of expense, .whereas the fur-
nitlm'c of Study No. 10 was hardly valu-
able.

“Or you can pay for
of our study if you like,” edded Tom.

Racke loft the study scowling.

Crooke followed him out

“Not at all a bad idea, Tommy!"”
chuckled Manners, I rather think that
Racke: will think- twice before be rags
our study again.” 7 w5 -

7 think so,” said Tom quictly.

With many curses and grunis, Racke
and Crooke moved some of their furni-
ture into Tom Merry’s study. Naturally,
so interesting a proceeding drew a crowd
and each new arrival had to be told how
it had all happened.

Grundy, the first to arrive, undertook
the job of telling everyope. He was also
foreman moving-man, with

Tang
ture. A wall in the limelight
suited the taste of George Alired Grundy.

“Now, then, Racke, mind that boolk-
case "> he ordered sharply.

Ruacke glared. The beoolkease was
heavy, and he and the perspiring (‘rooke
were not used to hard work. Strange to
say, they did not appear to want George
Alfred’s advice.

But they had

“Now, then, Crooke,
Here, T'Il help you!”

Grindy rushed in to aid,
ane corner, and raised it high.

Racke gave an ibed yel

“ Leggo, younsmisc ! You idiot!”

Naturally,” Grundy dido’t like thaf:
but, having put his hand to the plough
——or bookease—he could not turn back.
e rushed the case along too fast for

be

117 growled the
all your dashed

the refurnishing

don’t wobble!

Eacke, ke staggered, and let go.

T a deafening crash, and the
L smashed down with a sound
of splintering glass.

You silly chumps!” roared Grundy.
“Ta, hn, ha !" chuekled Blake, “Good
old Grundy !” 4
“Try again,” -counselled Kerruish.
“ You—¥ maniac!”  howled

Oh, no—ours!” grinned Tom Merry.
« Just like you, Racke!” said Gromdy
wrathfully. . “Clamsy ass, 1 call you'!

I absolutely wash my hands of the
whole affair!”

And he stalked indignantly off.

The removal was completed without
further mishap. After that the crowd
dispersed, and Racke and Crooke re-
rather desolate-looking study.
£ pretty kettle of fish!”
grunted Crooke. “No furniture worth
mentioning, except two chairs and a small

le; no butter
snapped Racke.  “‘Ne

on!”
tea !’  Quotation—chandler’s

ut up, an’ think of a wheeze!

get one, or it will mean’ a
beastly raggin’® for us!”

“Suppose you think of one!" snoried

. *But vour wheezes are such

rot

“APell, they couldn’t be worse thap
yours!"

fr

#0h, shut up!”

Me canght |
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Ten minutes passed, and still no word
spoken. Fifteen minutes—twenty ! Then
ke broke the brooding silence.
it!" he cried.

“Oh, s
Gerald Crooke did not want to quarrel
with Racke. It would not pay. He drew
out a gorgeous cigareite-case, and thrust
it at Racke.

“ Huve one 7"

Racke took one, and lit up,

“Look here ! I've got a toppin’ wheeze,
old son 1" he said.

Gerald Crooke grunted,

Bure it's a goud "un?” he asked sus
piciously.

“Well, it onght to be all right!
suppose that dashed votter Merry w
lend a hand; the cad! I'll get even w
him one day, see if T don’s!”

“Yes; but the wheeze?
patient]

“Oh

1

said Crooke

, it's really a scorcher!”

Just then the door opened, and Leslie
Clampe of the New House walked in.
(lampe was one of the oll nuts, and
on mond - terms with Racke and
far as friendship went with

do you want?” asked

o rudely s

“Nothin® much, old man. Is it right
that you've got to think out a wheeze
to lick the Fourth?”

soe, I'm in the Shell, so that’s O.K.!
Of course, a really good scheme onght to
be worth a trifle—the loan of a fiver—
only a loan, y'know !

Racke glared at Clampe savagely.
We've had some. of
he snapped.

“Oh, rats!”
joking 1™

CEHm T

“I'm
for nothin”,

that from you!”

said Clampe. T was only

B

\ help, free, gratis; and

if T ean ! concluded Clampe.

Wrecked !
(See Chapter 6.)

“Quite!” grunted Crooke. ““But you
needn’t ccm)t“ here crowing. Buzz off I

“How very civil we arel!” d
Clampe. * But D've come to help. You }

Three-halfpence,

“You're welcome, if you can!”
ungraciously. * Anyw:
can’t do much harm, T suppose

“1 can think out decent stunts, and
that’s more than either.of you can do!”
Clampe said. i

“Youre a day late for the fair!™
said Racke, “T've already thought of
one.”

“T'IL bet it's a rotten on

“Lock here, Clampe—

“ Pass those cigarettes, Crooke ! Don’t
be stingy
“Rats, you cadger ! Buy yvour owr
“1 did; but, you see——"

“Will you silly beggars listen to me?
This is my wheere——"

“(‘ome on ! Chack "em over!” pleaded
Clampe.

“Rats 1"

“Listen to me!" howled Racke.

“When he’s given me a vigareite—

“Qive him a beastly fag, hsng vou.
Crooke ! i

Crooke sneered, and handed Clampe hiz
case.

“ Here you are, you pauper !

Clampe took one, and sniffed at it sus-
piciously, lit it, and turned to Racke.

“Go on, old top! . What's your
wheeze 7

S My idea is to make—"

The door opened, and the crafty head
of Percy Meilish of the Fourth pecred
into_the room.

“Hallo, Rack®# ! Batter lock thg door
bufore you start smoking, you know !

“ Get ontside !

17

What's the secret—
“Get out!”
Mellish walked in, and sat on the table,
the two chairs left being occupied.
“ Are you thinking of a wheeie ?‘:r
lickin * :
apd get

\g the Fourth?’

“Mind your own business,

out !’ shouted Racke.

b “Sha'n’t!”

“Then vou'll soon get thrown ou
Tue Gen LisraRY.—No. 543
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.. “Ii he were thrown out he'd joily wel
Jistom at the keyhole,” growled Crooke.
] ot the rotter stay, and keep the wheeze
for another time.”
“¥ear, bear!
askad Clagwpe. ,
_ “Oh, all right,” 5mnted Racke, glar-
ing savagely at Mefiish.

Who says banker?”

And ba the intellecinal game of bauker
Btudy § were at work at thei
w! ur  Aogy

they devoted the next hour or so.
CHAPTER 5.
And So Has Gussy !
“Y AAS8, wathah !

X ‘Ben Arth

3 m thas gadden remark.

Juck Blake looked up, msowled, and
wenk on. o
“Ygas, wathah!”

fiow many ‘e's in compliment 1
neked Herries -

“Phree 1 won't bo sure, though.”

“You ass, Blake!” grinmed  Dighy.

“There are only two.” .
“Rats! vou there are three!”
_ Vaas, wathah {” ,

“There you are—Gusey knows I'm

Tight.” 3 . SN
“0h, he's an-assl There con only be

two !” .

“Yaas, wathah!” A
“Eh?" asked Blake, in surpr
{{erries and Digby stared blankly at

their_clegant chem.
“ E iowin’ 17

A, W

“ Whab 81" s
oua- politeness.
Lion to explaining yourself?’
- “ Yags, wathah 17

Thump !

Herries gavo D'Arcy a friendly pat on
the head with a hepvy lexicon. .

Gussy gave vent fto 3 yell which did
miot sound as if he felt gr i for that
demensiration of friendship.

. You wotteh, Hewwica! You
potty maniae I

“ Now explain yourself, ass ! snapped
Biake.

“Yow! Youwottahs! I weluse to tell
you my deah—-—"
o “an idea, was it 1”

“Bat Jove! How an earth did you
guess “that, Blake?”

“Why, you've just leld me, chump " 1

Gussy sniffed.

1 wefuse—no, on sccond thoughts I
will tell you youngsters.”

“Tf it's a rotten.idea, we'll bump him,
eh 7* snid Blake. looking solemnly round.

“ Rather " said Herriea.

« And it's sure to be, being Gussy’s,”
zdded Dighy.

“Well, deah boys, as I was wemarkin’,
I have an ideah. It's weally a wippin’

k with omin-
“Have you dny objes-

ideah, Vou know that to-morrow we
finish lssses beforc the Shell wob
fahg® UL e
“Eh, ﬁst iy do } - We know all that.”
* Weally,

Blake,” remonstrated Arthur
Augustes haughtily, **will you give me
time to telt you? While thoss wottahs
ara in their Form-woom we can go and
wag their stadies.”

“But their studies aren’t fags—or
lail. They can’t be wagged,” grunted
the puzzled Herries.

“iHe megns rag
Blale.

“Vaas, wathah! Vou see, we can

them,” interpreted

| before—

all the dooahs, an’ kecp a .
Tvewy dooah has a diff key.” |
“What on earth’s a diff key?” asked
Herries, staring at Gussy. }

“(Oh, he means a different key,” ex-|
phined Digby.

“ Weally, Hewwics, 'm wathah sur-
pwised at your cwass ignorance.’”

“{igt on; do, champ !

“Yaas,
wag the studies——""

“We've had all that once.”
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a8 1 mﬂwe:narkin’, we will

“J wish you would let me get om,
Blake, you wode wottah! We will Tock
all the dooabs, and keep the keys. 'Thel
the wottahs won't be able to get int
Ha, ha, hal”

“Ha, ha, ha!” mimicked Herries.
“What a sii?y asa notiom

“ \Well, it's mot really a bad idea, for
Cussy. Dl,course, it had occurred to me

“{f course,”
while » #hird ch

“Yhy, you assos, you khow
You remember, Herries—~"

s {'oll}' well do neti” said-Herries
candidly. 5

“ Ahem?! What are yon asses
at?" demanded Blake ferociousiy.
dida't  actually ”tbink of it

done—-
*You chould,” agreed Dighy. “¥ou
call yourself study leader, s0 you ought
o think of wheezes, not leave it bo poor
old Gustavus, whose head won't stand
much thinking.”
“Ass! Well any
at all a bad idea,
Gustavus thought of it.
1 can sco that is the only

said two sarcastic voeied,
oréled, ** Yaas, wathah [
o did!

Anning

. T think it's not
ite the fact that
And as far as
thing against

“ Blale, you cwass
 Sliwd up, Guoesy?
on Figgy, sod tall him.
“ Yauas, wathah!”
“How about prep*t”
“Plow prep!”

L oy D
Wa tiad better call

El

“3\Well, you kmew, you'll have ald
Lathom on your track te-morrow,” said
Dighy. -

“Hlow Lathom !”

“Bog—""-. T

“Pon't you want to lick the Fourth,
Dig?”

“Of course, a
“well, com
The four j

Wl sce Tiggy, then.”
s strolled out of the

1o

“stndy and down the stairs.

© ffallo, Racke! Have you thought of
a wheere for licking “the Fourth yet7”
kled Blake.
acke scowled.
cking the Fourth,
point of fac would rather have
the Fourth win, having given betting
odde against his form. But he was very
mmch afraid of what would happen if
he failed ta seore over the Fourth. . Tom
Merry's brilliznt notion appealed to
the junmiors of the School House, and
even Pratt of the New House had asked
Racka whether he had thought of a
wheeze yet.

“ wathah!
ink of &
at is wequired is—

Oh. ebut up, you tailor’s dummy i
“ Bai Jove!” gasped Arther Augustuos,
in righteons indignation.  *‘Hold my
monocle, Blake, deah boy, while I give
this wottah a feahful thwashin'

“ Oh, come on, a3s!” said Blales, cateh-
ing his elogant chum by the slecve. “Faor

* eoke don't row with that out-
sider 7

With a disdainful sniff at the grinning
TRacke, P’ Arey tore his arm from Blake's
friendly grasp and followed his chums.

They penetrated the New House with-
oub a seudtle,

New House and School
pulled i
being

He was mob
n

I weally den’t think
w

e, deah bey!

House juniors
the: ays,

“They hought of some wheeze,”
said Kerr.
“yos, 1 have” said Blake.
decent one, too———""
eally, Blake, it was my wheeze ”
,, do dry up, Guesy! As ws get
out of classcs a few minutes before these
Eb!zeﬂ "huunderz, I thounght it would

It’a

i
“O

“ You mean that T thought——"

“8hut up, aest thought it a good
idea,” contimued Blake with o ferocious
glare at his chum, “to go to the Shell
passage in both houses, lock all the
doars, and bag the. keye.”

“Hrm, not bad I said Figgins, rather
ghss" ragingly. - Figgy wes stilloa little
inclined to pour cold water om Belypol
House schames at times.

Kerr nodded approval. - Approval from
Kerr was elways welcome.

Falty Wynn anombl

sled, something. in-
Fatty wae husy making the
most of a war-time tea. DBut Faity's
opinion wad of no special value.

“Have some of these savdines, Blake
asked Figgins cordially. = We can talk
it aver while we have tea.”

Fatty Wynm looked rather repro
fully at his leader. ¥

“TPhanks, we.will,” said Blake. * Come
on, Dig, hetds a chair, ~k.dard say

Fatty will let you have his chair,
Herries; he's finished, I see.”
Fatty Wynn gasped audibly, and

looked d:';hggam .t Herriea as that grin-
ning you ached. -
F‘“And Giustavns ean have the armchair.
igey won't mind standing.’
gibok here—-" began Fatty wrath-

[

ally.

“Chuck it,”. eaid Kerr. “Donr't yeu
khow what hospitality means, yon gram-
pus?? g

“Oh, eome on, mop it all up!” said
Fatty desperataly. “Pve finished, of
course. " And you're weicome, of conrse,
but——  Oh, blow theso wheezes !

CHAPTER 6.

Racke’s Way.
ACKE and the bold, bad blades
played bauker under difficulties.
Racke and Crooke unsed the two
% chairs left. Mellish and Clampe
had to make shift with books piled up-
to a heap high enough to be used as a
seat. The Terrible Three had nob re-

quired them.

They played on uniil it becama too
dark to see without lighting the gas.
Racke lit up, and Crooke drew down the
blinds.

“The;
bigii:
hands.

Clampe had only started with a pound,
Racke and Crooke with five pounds each.

were p!\mging' heavily, and
sums of woney were changing

Mallish, the impecunious, had started
with a forin, but rattled soma keys fov
effect.  Luck favoured Mellieh, and ha

had quite a small heap of silver in front
of him. =

Racke's luck was ouf, and he scowled
heavily. Racke never ked losing.

Crooké losked mone too-pleased. Only
te‘g shillings or so remained out of hia
fite pounds.

Clampe alone svas looking  pleased.
Clampe had good reason, for he wus win-
ning hand over

st. «
Soon Mellish’s pile melted away, and

with a gesture of disgust he gave im.

But the gambling fever was upon him.
“T eay, Racke, lend me 2 quid 17
“Qh, get out, if you aro stony! All
I've got is on the table.”
“Clampe, old man, you might lend mo
a quid "

“Oh, can 17" sneered Clampe. “I'm

not going to, anyway.”
“Oh, get out, Mellish!” scowled
Crooke.

Percy Mallish stamped savagely to the
door. He knew, as the others did, that
any money he borrowed would never he
repaid. And he had expected a rebuff;
but he was aunneyed, nevertheless,

Racke watched the door closd.

“Now for my i * _he smid.

“(Oh, blow the idea?™ m?ped Clampe,
eager to get on. ' You to play, Crooke.”



Every Wednesday.

Crooke played.
“This is
auﬁed)‘. “¥ou know that those rotters
still think that I'm getting grub to add
to my rations?”’
SWll, so you
grinned Crooke. - 3
Swell,” resumed Racke, not heeding
Crooke, “I'll be chatting £o you, Crooke,
Wi Blake a=nd -Yi—%fgim can hear, and
lead them to fancy that I've gob o fot of

are, aren't you?™

grub arriving in a box. Twig?
“That'll be another  balf-erown,
Racke!”
“Hang youl!' snarled Racke. ‘" But
instead " thia - how -containin’ grub, it
will contaiii———" =7
“ Bricks?" e
400 tame. Noj it will conjain the

glags of Tashion an’ mould of form, Beaun
Brummel of the Fourth—"
_*Can’t make out all that dashed rot!”

growled Crooke.
1 that ass D'Arcy,”

“He means
plained Clrmpe. -

“Exactly " ot dutagine” dliete: fapes U
And when I've japed them I'm going to
ot my own back on Tom Merry &l

oso Tokters. Bat just fanvy Gussy and
the other bounders' faces!”

“ e, he, he!” eackled Crooke.

“He, he, hel” sniggered Clampo
olitely. Tt didu’t hurt hum fo faugh, and
e was taking Racke's money.

“ Play up; Racke!” .
MB an

ex-

The game went en, afnd
Crooke continued to loze. :
Presently Crooke, whose face had besn
growing darker with rage, flung down his
cards, and swore savagely.
Racke echoed him next moment.
Menning glances yeesed between the
two.
Clampe, engrossed in his cards, heeded
them not.
“ Just a see!”

With an exaggerated air of careless
ness Racke got up, walked
anil stealthily turned the key.

Then he turned to

“rooke went rather

ta the door,

the table.
He had less
ke,

Ic
But

Gver Clampe's mouth, and with his right
grabbed that startled south’s hands and
drew them behind him.

Clampe strugzled desperately, but to
no avail. With starling eyes he watched
Crooke’s trembling hands*rake togeiher
all the money on the table.

“Quick, vou fool!” hissed
“ilos struggling like a demen

Crooke, his voice shaking, proceeded
to allocate the cash.

“Two bob of this belong to Mellish, o
fiver of it's mine, and another is yours,
Racke,” he said.

Clampe tore himself loose by a frantic
efort.

“@Qive that chink to me!” he shricked,
rushing at Crooke.

“Shiut up, you fool?” hissed Racke.
] won't! Give that to me! You
thieves! |5y

Racke.

You rotters!
“¥oull have Kildare here!”
Crooke.

muttered

Racke grabbed Clampo again.  Bub
Clampe struggled like a wild eat.
“(Crooke, you beast!” he gasped,

almost sobbing with rage. '*Hand it over
—ii's minae!”

“You'll have Kildare here!” growled
Racke.

“1 don’t care!” panted Clampe reck-
lpssly. E

“Pooyan_want him {o know that you
were gambhbn® 27 ' ;

Clampe calmed down.

1f Kildare came, the
come to light, and expulsion
be the end of that.

sting would
might well

the wheeze,”. resumod Rac‘l:ai

_as much chink as that,

time. - A n
v pressed his 1sft Feand
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~t¢You rotters! You eadal”
Clampe.

Racke smiled evilly. He had the npper
kand, and he knew 1t

Y don't feel at all inclined to part with

i ” he said. " You

may bave won it, but you're not gon’ to
keep it. I don’t approve of plungin” I

Even Crooke was stnggered at this

panied ; vhump, thump, thump ! .
Toors along the passage opened again,
und angry faces appeared,
“Stop that!” yelled Kangaroo from
No. 11 =
“Stop that thumping, . Grundyl”
hooted cther voices. =
Crundy paid no hoed.
Thumnp, thump, thomp!

amazing statement. ST you don’t stop i, T'll come and
_Clampe ground his tceth in helpless | siaughfer you!" howled Tom Merry.
wrath. He could not complain to author-| “ How on earth am I to gel on with my
ity, and ho knew it prep?”

U Phere's no need to tell Mellish,” | " Blow your blessed prop!”
muttered Crooke. . Thump, thump !

o bere, you're not going io keep “Ow! Yowp! Leggo my ear, Tom
my chink, yon rotters!” said Clampe | Merry!  Manners, you rof Ow!
dekly. - s My ear! Lowther, you idiot!" T
“Your misteke !” sneered Racke. * We Grundy was | along fhe. pas-

sage and Bung inte jHa study. -
The Tefrﬁ Three refarned to ithoir
study chuckling.
In a second a furions face was thrust

out of Study 3. 2 -
face - of George Alfred

better than no bread. 2
“Divide it into three shares,
gan, when Racke broke in
“'We've got to lurnish ¥ It was the
again,” he said,“and we can't affo | Grandy. But his chams pulled him it
Yose the money. Another day, perhaps.” i
Crooke povketed the eash.
_“There's some .of my own

are!"” - 7 i
Clampe temporised. Half a leaf is

Presently, when he deemed it safe,
Recke strolled aiong to Tom Merry's

howled Clampe. * You can't keep that! | ctudy and walked in, without gomng

It's thieving I through the usual ceremony of knock-
A Give him a quid, Crooke, and Mel- | ing firsk.

Jigh’s two bob. We de Menty Lowther losked up.

Craoke lugged the mones “Hallo ™ he said.  Don' Kook
pocket. Clampe made a frantic sush st at the door before edteribg ha shum
him. T | you were 'b_mu,%ht up in?”

But ke was ready for him, ‘and “#Oh, rats! say, Merry, I've gol a
caught lim-rennd the middie. wheeza I’

“T,et mo go!” shrieked Clarape, claw- | Tom looked up from the depths - of
ing at Racke’s face. | ]lu:‘k("'s armchair.
*Qpen the door ! LT 0h, good!
Hastily putting tl o | ﬁ@uk&?x
Crooke rushed to ilx A )
rocke o the door and “th?u"h‘tfu“y.
Homtr

open. P s ) : ) i
“Flore, belp meothrow him out!”| wns-Manners’ non-committal
panted Racke reathlessly. remark.

Let’a have it.”

nod his ided.

fung it said “Tom

With a howl Clampe in the ‘(‘_.‘\"m 5O bnld.“ murmured Lowther. .
passage on hix hands and k “Well, we'll help you if gou need it,
“Chuck his monsy afte = sa{ljl‘jfﬁ:;} Gomi‘—hye'e.e'
A shower of r was flung in the B ? ¥,
passage, and rolled in all directions. mug,ood»bya.m! Close the door aflter

All alo: e fe Dang
All along the passage doors were 3308 | V5%, 1.0 stamped ont of Study Ne. 10
Monty Lowther's chuckle came to him
distinctly s he elammed the door and
stalked away. 2

pen.

“TT pay vou out, Racke. you hound "
shrieked Clampe, as he rose poinfully to
his feet.

“What's up, Clampe?”

“iallo! What's all

Ciampe limped off, afte
the money, without stopp

CHAPTER 7.
Captured !

the great Grundy. 2 « EADY in two minutes, Figgy!”
But George Alfred was not lightly to be The Fourth Form h:g ge«u
put asida " . dismissed early that afternoon,

Afor Mr, La hom, the mastef of
the Fourth; had a journey to make ‘to
sen a goldier brother. - ®

The Fourth were slated. Now was the

i . “Thi ts seeis tol” S
logge. * This mants toelng Iol) mant” | chane for them ko ccoto ovar the Shell!
)-‘ < ‘llﬂ)l‘! g ﬂll‘w?\'[‘d ¥ ms. Ly “'c

“ Look. here, George Wilkins,” roared ) ¥

e o R Eink 1 o't know | Imvemle st He 1 sperme o2 fnow,

when to mind my own business?” Bap't ooxakon: Moz thar o guarter of
“ & cyican: i an honr. ere’s (lusay ! B

l!ntl—}h' well, of course, it 1t comes io < fona o ohange: bis jacket,” roplied

“Como on, Grundy ! said Wikkins,
cutching his lcader by the sleeve
“You shut up!” Grundy tore his arm

w , Blake wearily. “He's afraid it get
“Oh, shat up!” e ¥ : &

ok in i solled. Herries and Dig have gone with
Racke boited inty is study, and im, and I've told them to slay the

promptly locked the door.
Grundy seethed with righteous indig-
nation.
“Fo's locked me out!” he bellowed.
“Me, you know!”
<105 his study "
“ What if it iz
an ass, you know !”
Rt

ng ass if he doesn’t huery.” .
ore he is!” said Figgin:, with a

grin.

Arthur Augustus was certainiy coming.
He had no choice about it. I;igby had
grabbed one of his arms, and Herries the
nt!\oi; =

said Gunn mildly.
study, Gunn? You're

esse me, Hewwies, deah boy!
Hewywies, you wottah! —Pighay, you
boundah ! command you hoth to
welease me at onec!”
~Herries rushed on without  stopping.
Digby did the same. As they both had a

«Oh, shut up! Racke, open this door!
T'm goigg to jolly well thrash you!”

“What an -indocement!” ‘murmured
Wilkins in Gunn’s.ear.

. “Open it, you Totter! I ek you | firm grip on the person of Arthue us-

into smithereens " tus, that clegant youth also ran slong
A faint chuckle came through the door. | without SLOPPING.

Apparently Racke wasn't taiing advan-| “Good € esy ! chucklod Tlake.

old
tage of that generous offer. Tag Gesm Lienary.—No. 543.
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o Bm Jove—ow! Hewwies, welease
me! >

They
and at Guesy’s own request they reledsed
him. They did so \\1(%1 such suddenness
that Arthur Augustus went staggering
jorward. To save himself, ke fung his
arm wildly round Blake's neck.

That cheerful. youth abrupts ceased
hing, and gave a yell of wrath,
ere, leggo, you maniac!”
h;-bai ga‘.e' T am all in a fluttah!
Sowwy- if T've wumpled vouah collah.
ri(mh gov, but these asses——"

la

\is Hs, ha hia!” cackled l‘lgglh‘. & Co,

hlg-lwv delighted:

hat are you New House asses laugh-

mg at?”. demanded Jack Blake warmly.
“You "’ retorted Figgins,

“Look here, you New House waster,

“In, you School House chump——"

“Oh, for goodness’ sake, don’t let's
start a House row ! sighed Kerr,

“Oh, all ‘ng’ht grunted  Blake.
“Clome on, kids!™”
Blake had arranged to settle the School
House Shell atuchee .and Figgins was to

look after those of the New- Flouse.

Figging, Kerr, Wyon; Pratt, Redfern &
Co.. and French strolled serods the Juad
to the New House Shell studies. hare
were few New House fellows in the
Shell, and those few were for the most
part of little account.

| (ori:e on,” said ];E‘ed as he came
along the passage with Cardew and Levi-
son.  *“‘The ohhge-r chaps are waitmg for
vou in_the Shell passage. Hurry up, or
we shall be too late to do in the lot.

The seven juniors ran lightly along the |
passage, and up the stairs to the smlil
passage.

Several more of the Fourth met them
in the Shell pussage, and they set to

work. ere was nothing wantenly
destructive  in  their metho They
smashed nothing, but Yhey did mix

things up pretty thoroughly.

Dlake grinned cheerfully into No. 10
He canght hold of one end of the table |
and hf:@d it from the ground. A bottle |
of ink, an impat of DLowther's, and :\
book aboud pEnlugmphy helon ing
Manners, slid off.  The t ae&.v:
pmporty—wcnt \mh a the
ground.

Blake and IHerries grinned joyfully.
But Digby did nut grin. e gave an
nnear:hf} owl.

w, ow! sz. chump, Blake,
was my foot—ow !’
‘qhmlldnt. get your zilly foot in the
“way !V anewe ef'l Blake. And he pro
uwh-:l to give his atlention “to the b

h to

|lml

"Hep me lift this, D
ag he strugeled with it.

“Right-ho !

The ba e gave a lureh.

he gasps

B

y—ow ! 1
)ﬁnd reached the grinning Blake, |-

{ of the l‘\mrlll in the <

staggered. Digby grunted in d e
“Taok out !’ shricked Herries.
“Ohy dow't eackle!  THelp wve youl

idiot, can’t von" ' ;)'mi(,d J.’»Ld\o “0Oh,

l(ml\ sut, Dig!®

ash !
i‘he big bookecase toppled o er. It burst
, and the books tumblea out pell
Herries, stand front,
i e was

, as a_big
+ on the head.
off, for he |
received the greater the book-
cuse on him; and it w womfortable,
1o say the least of it. |
lance looked in at the door, A.mli
gasped in surprise. 4
> ¥ hat!” he said at L
Reilly, lrmk at those asdes! 5
wav they rag a study. Why, they’ re in
Tre Gex Linnany.— No. 543.

a worse state than the study. Ha, ha,
g !”

leamed in at the door.
It was followed by the noble form of
‘\n[hur Augustus D’ Arcy.

Jove!” he g‘ﬁpl“l], in_surprise.
“What in the world are you playing at,
Hewwies??
“ Br.r.c!®?
“Ha, ha, ha! And lvok at Blake!”
t you help a fellow up, instead
rding there laughing like a hyena,
U ou tailor's dummy !

“Bai Jove! Do yor mean to wefer
to me as a tailor’s duminay ¥’
“Yes, fathead! Help me up!”
“Ilold my monacle, please,”
Gussy frigidly, handing I I
Digby.. *Get up, Bla‘u-
thwash you!”
“How can I get up?” ehrieked Blake.
“I'm pinned down, tml utter idiot!"”
“Wats!”  sniffed  D'Arcy..  “You're
wottin’ I

An ¢

of

¢
tlmt. 1 can

@

y stepped forward, and helped his

under the bookease.

me there was quite a crowd
. All engaged

come along.

B

in the ragging task ha
They were listening to BJLe Blake
was talking eloquently to Gu

No one heard Tom Mer He had
left one of his text-books in his study,
and had been granted permission to go
and get it. Of course, he didn’t expect
srz in the Shell paseage. He (onlri
h talking, and wendered what could be
the matter. e knew that all the Shell
fellows were in Shell Form-room:
Linton was iining  them, for
ons, so they would there for at

i least another Hifteen min

Tom was puzzled, but it was not
for long.

“Bai Jove! Blake, you wottah, 1

a fwiend! We
il studies.”

«d Tom ghimly.

\\efu\\ to wegard vou
heah t0 wag ‘the
id you?” murms
Then he grinned.
hrilliant ui(-:n struck him, Tle ¢
tly up to his studv, and peeped
Nine juniors were within, 1t was rmle
o gaod baz, even if it did net include
all the marauders, Buf, ne it dmnccd

all were there.

NOW ON
SME

With a e.hou%hlful lock on his sunny
face, Tom searched his pockets for som
thing with which to fasten the door.
String would have doue, but he had none.
He peeped throngh the keyhole warily,

“ o it, Gus!” murmured Tom. *This
is where the Shelk score, I think!™”

He ran across to thes oppesite study,
and tried the door. It was fr?: ed.

o that's the game, is it?” he mur-
mured, in surprise. © Locking us all
out 1

He would have to lhurry. ‘The
maranders _might come out at any
minute. - Impatiently he looked round

for snmet}amg that would serve. Then
his eye fell on the n)ude ‘at the end of

the passage.
Swiftly rusning up to it, he whipped
out his pocket-knife, cut the blhnd-cord,

and hurried back to the study door.

He pulled it to softly, - The one udjoin-

it was locked, and the key had been
aken. With skilful fingers he knotted
the cord round the knob of Study No. 8,
and then round the knob of his own.

Unless the cord broke, lt'wua impossible
to open either door from t. nside

He chuckled, and \na\'ed a seco

From inside sounded = Juck l’-l'll\c s
voice. :

“Look here, you chaps, we can't stay
here any longer, or they'll cateh us!®

ing

lom Lmvcd at his  wateh, and
whistled. I[n would get into hot water
for heing absent so long.

Somebady inside was trying to open
the door. ~ A bawl of wrath came in the
duleet tones of George Hr\-

“Bomebedy’s got us! yc!lcd Herries,
“The door’s locked !
1All wheeled round and looked st the
Aol
. It ean't ?m locked. The key's on the
inside, ass 1"

“Well, it's caught, anyway I grunted
Herries.,

Tom Merry walked silently away.

“Bai Jove, Hewwies, allow me to
twy ! Pewwaps it has stuck an' ia a
twifle too stiff for you. You

are not vewy stwong, weally
Herries sniffed disdeinfully.
“Perhaps you think
it,, duffer I he suggested
*“ Yaas, wathah! You w -

“Oh, ~ don t--be an *  snorted
Herries, “Why, even 1 SRt e
it!

“Well, let the silly chomp try ! said
Biake. “We shall get no peace nuui he

does.  Let him make an ass of hins
Can't be did!” said Dighy,
head.

rthur Augus

\uk i

1w gripped the handle

his s tlm \ught way to open a
dnmh. deah
get cm with it!
juniors watched the
piring swell of St
pressions of amusement
anxicty.
“ Have you finished 27" as
politely. * Beecause if  vou
m;g}m try to get the door open.”
“Ob, bai Jove, you are w
twy, deah boy I gasped D%Arcy.
Blake gripped the handle.

flushed and
Jim's with ex-
mingled  with

"

~d Blake

\e:\\l: we

cleome to

man on the
“ Now, the way to open

“What you want is a
job,
—

hu said.

IN s have an ocular demonstr ation,”
Levison, smiling. “Cut lh(’

“Well, give me a chance,” said Blake,
tugging at the door.
“Ta 16 open #7 asked Clive, after a fow
minut
“Nunne! Yon see, it's stuck. Jolly
]mrrl too, bang it !
Hur let me have a sbot ! grunted

Dig
“1 ladut got a proper grlpf»—



Every Wednesday.

Blake stopped abruptly, and gasped
\\.ih dismay.
*Where’s my key ?
voice in the passage.
*Who's locked my
dignant_shouts,
J:wk Blake gave
“0Oh, crumlw
as if we're caught!”
“ All through havin’ a rotten leader !
said Cardew.
[ow

“dhoomed Grundy's

door ¥ came in-

a sickly smile.

ht- aspe “Tt looks

:m\ld 1 help it, potty

you

ass?
CHAPTER 8.

“ The Best Laid Sehemes—

T'NT juniors in .‘~rmlr No. m in the

2

shell  pa: locked at one
another ﬂppr\ hownﬂ]v
It would ounly be a matter of

tes  before the Terrible hroe |

ced, and it was exceedingly prnhm'\

hat the Terrible Three would not be
.-<a:t|y pleased. : E
* My only hat!” .gasped Fersigs, “All |
your fault, Blake 1
“ Yaas, wathah !” 1
“Oh, # was Gussy, really! said |
Dighy. **if he hadn stood here argu- |

ing we whunlld have been well out of it by
this time."
" Hear, hear!” grunted Hel
“When we out of this T
bump——" bggan Clive.
A chuckle broke in on his speech,
from outside.
tie the cord,

vole "we

1t

Monty,” said Tom

Blake jumped.
b, the bounder! He tied us in!”
e door was flung open, and a crowd
of Shell fellows showed.

To Blake's mind they brought back
the memory of a picture he had once
u-}'w of a Paris revolutionary mob round

1 suillotine,
Oh, crumbsz!” groaned 1}\glm b
rather fancy that we're in for it.
And he was right,
The Shell fellows swarmed into the
study.

* Where's my key.
“ [and ever my k

“Howly mither av_Moses! Gruondy
darlint, let me be. I—T hLave to b
after seeing Ker i Make way,

fe o the worrld!” pleaded Reilly,
wbbed by Grundy.
Lake thom give np my key

yelled

n e caught sight of the book-
“ Look at that bool 1" he ro .
= Dlake, you muk ,\ﬂ'\ Il have to pay for
that. Tt's ru
But Blake was to pay alten-
tion to Crooke, d all he could do
ook after hi The indignant
orge Alfred was “,nti\mz into him.
Stady No. 10 wus the biggest studv
i Shell pass but it was not built

“ ilere, szgv, you idtot, mind that
eupboard I roared Manners, in alarm.

Herries lay vel on the ground.
Bigby and Arthur ns were pom
melling one anoth under  the

\!vinamu that he

the Shell. Guss;

his aristocratic
d.

and
getting

s tornm,
were

s jacket w

tures

n the

room was punching

hed at Hn.mez
S0 Deiie went 1o ¥ wi
of wrath. And eslewhere 8hell

a roav

i!_ummlaliod Shell, and Fourth pommelled
Fourth.

The crowd was too dense
o whom he was hitting.
lwa.,ﬁ a crowd of Fourih-

for

7 s b cted. Blake yelled to
lhmnﬁf-i Jut  they did not
respo® ta the appeal. Blake wondered
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why, for a moment. Then he saw, and

3 Mﬁ Railton stood in the deorway.
SR 17

ome jumped te attention.  The
fray was at an end,
{ “_Ilm* d you fight in this unseemly
!manner! Why, even the Ifead could
hear you from his study! You are a
disgrace to the House ! Who are the
ringleaders 77

“T'm afraid I'm one of them, sir,”
I!Ln]m q'[)ﬂ logetically,

Ah!

said

And »\h. are you Fourth
F orm hnw doing her
hem! You unu, git——""
wathah, M. \’\’m!trm, We

*“Yaas,
-

“The fact is, sir,” burst out Levison,
“we cume here, ragged all the studies,
and kept all the keys. Some rot—some-
| body locked us in, md these fellows——"
| “Fell upon us in their righteous

wrath, an’ smote us th an’ tlnyh 3
| coneluded Cardew blandly.

“Indeed!  Then you Fourth Form
boys will have the goodness to follow me
Hn my study. As for the Shell, rou will
take two hundred lines And let
| there be mo more of this, or there will
be trouble !

Mr. Railten and the culprits marched
off, an:l the crowd left behind melted
&

lhc Fourth Form plan had scarcely

panned out according to programme,
For Figging' band in the New House
had 5o better luclc
When they left Bla
across the quad to th
up to the Shell pass:
they quickly started wo
In a few onds they had dealt with
nearly all the Shell studies.
Figgins came out of Thompson’s study
of satisfaction on his face.

ke they trotted
ow Honse, and
Onee there

. grin

round
There stood Ml.
derstorm,

Raicliff, like a Hve

yelped.

reard a step behind him, and turned Lb

| s Stand and Deliver !
| (See Chapter 11.)

Fatty Wynn came hurriedly out of the

“Well,

Hc did not see Mr. Ratch

uning, he said:

ff.

T think we've done our job

pretty thoroughly, Figgy, ton’t you "

Shush 1" hissed Figgns.

“Lm:k out, thuugh, or dear old Ratty
will be on to it.”

abi

‘ Wynn, how dare you!
lj. impertinent boy !’

You abomin-

“Oh, my hat !* gasped Fatty. “That's
done it 1”

“Wynn, yon will take two hundred
lines for impertinence ! What are you
Fourth Korm boys doing in the Shell
passage?’ He looked at his watch.

‘You ought all to be in yowr Form

POOLLY
* But, sir—

“I will brook no argument,

“ But, sir, Mr.
carly, and—

“But hle

-"" began rlg{iur\

L, in & grinding voice,

‘\ T-
i \an, the truth, Figgine!”

Lathom dxsmms pd us

Inudcd you to work,” said

sou were doing in this

Figgins fushed orymson with indigna-

tion_at this insult. But it would do no
h new.
to rag the S}wll

atu

Vo
ti

said

1dies,”
locked the doors, and we've got all u.g-

Figgins frankly.

key
“I:ul!‘ed 1 said Mr. Rateliff, in an icy
ice.  *“Then you had better spend the
e from now to tea in clearing up the

studies you have—er—ragged, as you
c: .1] it

“Oh 1"

\nd then you can pro(.:ul to write
ﬂ\u hundred lines cach !

And Mr. Rateliff whisked off angrily.

lugr:m» & Co.

"l‘hqts properly done it!”

| Figgy.

looked at one ariother

gasped

Ve'd better hurry up with our job,
543.

Tue Gex Lsrary.—No
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though,” said Korr ngeiy “We don't
want to . be gaught by those She‘lL
bounders. .

“Pooh Wn (uuld fick them epsily
enouph,”” emid

“1 knpw that,” ;mwored Kerr. *But

we should htﬂ-‘ba‘tf on out frack.”
#Oh, " hang. ‘tha rbbber 17 growled

Ql‘fﬂllﬁ 're':! better hurry up,”
£ it
Th‘e}-‘ t.hev startod the cleani
were uot guite
tbey hind beea H : ﬁ

m'

with B orant

Ih!:udI left slﬁttonen Hhong aihm yoa
ab on wikh it

as he strove with two

Lot runted Figey,
X
ten minuies ago he-had d oraftily

t.ogether, boimnng M .{Jna M

hio School  Howe:
gn-mad Fatty, scoking
hupo 20,” grunied Rodiorm.
Owr in the School House Blake was
%oﬁﬂl;éngbn face, his Iuck,

be seei in the' bath By
Formers went abowt thl:fr m =

“Qh, dear!” groaned Herries, "Tlm
is rotten
“Ow! By dose!” groaned Blake. I
nnly hope lhal o}d F)gg:v has done better
wa have.” " s
lﬁy‘m a loaderi” grusts
D:‘qu And D' Arcy rinmad ims
ans, wathah!”

“What d'ye mean?” demanded Biake
sulphurously, atoppmg in the middle of
tum:l’im.g his face.

“What 1 jolly well saidt" gmmed
Dlg "I"hl‘}veg‘tﬁurel.liea&rr

ut this answer didn't satisfy Blake,
and zt was somo minudes before order was

"Wcll, I'm going over to see old
Figgy,” aaid Blake. “I should think
he's betler than we bave.”

“He_ conldu’t  have done -
grunted Digby.

Jack Blake gave him a dark Jook, and
made his ;v;é( out of the School House.

Racke Crooke were sauntering
I\gund the guad, but Blake didn’t notice
em

In the New uri:lsl! Figgins, of the

over abd sec Blake

ourkb, & is chums, Kerr and
“I mk
shont B T Bt
And he trotted down ‘ths sh At
fhe bottom he nearly fell an the leeder
Af the Schoel Tlouse Fou
“ Hallo "

worse !

CHAPTER 9.
The Bait Taken.
ACK BLAKE staggered back with

J 8 , and sat t down violentl 5.
ggnn stumbled over on top of

Theyboshm on the oald and un-
thehc ground,” and glared at one
anot
“Yow‘ You maniac, Blake1”
“Ow! You utter idiot, Figgy ™
“Why dida’s you iook where you were
gung?" shonted ed Blake.

. They- arose, and dusted themselves,
o Yun _are_an oss, Blakel” grunted

'.TE!E Gsn( Lisany.—No. 513

ZO0h, rats?” eaid Biake, his
hhmout returning, *'We were

wrong !

Iﬂp"im smiled amiably.
3ost his temper for long.

“Well,” he said, “f wag just coming
to see you, as it hapga

“That's _strange,’ .rwlmed Blake,

“because 1 was Just coming o sec
you.”

*“Rather a Incky meeting, then,” said

s,

g, grimaced Blake, tenderly hold-
o Mdbm"‘i‘i{ it didn't hu:-taomucﬂ
o something to say to you, thong!
50 W0 muy as well stroll” under the

“nght-hol” agx‘eerl F z&gu
and tlm

ood
Foeh

He never

%m0 Fourth Form: Mm strolied
waader the elms,
“You see——" began DBhke, when
Fxgﬁns interrupted.
the way, how did you gst on this
ahoﬁ'lﬂwnaﬁluke -, 5. M
- you?” a avoid-
ihe direct question. 2
1 saked youa question; Blake.”
T asked you one.”
here, Blake, you ought to
zoswer me!  Yon needn’t. be . rude,
though you are a %mi House chap,
without manness or—""

P

Ob, don't etart ragging now, Figgy,

or goodness' sake! I may as ‘well an.

swer your silly guestion. hat was it "

=y you how you got on this
afternoon,” said Figgins.

“Dh, this afternoon i” said Blake, to
gain time.

"¢ Yes, ass; this afternoon.”

“Lemme sce. This afternoon.”

“You silly mss!” hooted Figgins.

“Pon't try to- be funny, .“You know
what I mean, How did you _get on with
the ragging of the Shell studies?”

“Not so badly, considering® every-
thing,” answered Blake evasively.

“You didn't mess it up?” eaid Figgine
auspiciol .

“Wel, you see—" -

“Did you come a bloomer, er didn’t
vou come a bloomer?” demanded Fig-
ging impatiently.

“As a matter of fact there was a—er
—a slight accident. You see, that duffer
ssy kept us jawing in the study 80
lhn.t Tom Merry came and tied us

s

“What?”
“30 we conidn’t get out.
the Shell fellows came there was a
ﬂf a bust up.”
%{m grinned b

And when
big

1 should fanc
“ And to top it ab
and camed the whele crowd of us

Figgins whis

“My hat!” he gasped. “What a
iddy wash-out! I knew you couldn't
gla trusted to put & Lhzhg like that
throngh. 1 suppose it was partly my
fault ‘for trusting you School House
kids.”

At this arrogant speech Blake fairly
gasp

“And how did he
ey e Ives be xpfm‘l
“anc:.' thing yourselves
by such an old wheeze as that! Well
iggered!  The least thing you could
AVE dnna Jwas to have scen that you
weren”

]
i a.‘“’

you get on?”

.‘hu suspicions aroused.
efl I must be going now,’™ said

Flggmﬂ innocen i Blake I

+(h, no, you don’'t " suid Blake, grip-

Crose y
“ And now it surns out that you——-

iltoncunm llu&xg i

“ How. did you getion?” bawled Blake, |

ping Figgy by the sleeve. “Youlll
answer my question first, old son "

“ Look here, Blake, Fatty's waiting
for his tea!”

“Let him wait!” said Blake carelesely.
“1 dare say he can have it without you,
L‘Orf‘i' to that."” :

“Js that Kerr oalling? nked" Fig-
gms, irying to getdnway.
“¥You may as well own up that yon

did,”
gruln?d ;35.1!:9 : 2 e
“We didn’¢, then!” gﬂiorkﬁi ins.
“ How.could 1 ahe.‘lqui‘ﬁ.mr g mﬁz on
_scene, n3s?”
Ratty, appeared on the scene, did
he?” said Blake mtereﬁ;ediy, o
“Ahem! You see——"
“()h get it out I
the fnct of the matber is we'd
rag; ed a.]l the studies, when Ratty sud-
den ped. along, ‘and. mide us. tidy
up. Bl wed done, the beast! And on
top of that gave us five hundred lmes!”
Blake grinned.
“What are }cu l,nlm' at?? de-

m andod Flg 7 "
Yo Eé ‘ou eer, _vcn smd _we wer
s..lly and
“ ahut

P

came a worse bloomer than

I

up-'_" growled Figgins

“bhut up, and come on !> hooted Fig-
“The worst of you School House
boundars is that you're slways jawing!"
Jack Blake smiled a knowing smile
and followed Figgins.

Aubroy Racke poked bia kead out from
a treo hard by and hissed a warning to
out, Crooke! Here t-n-v

soon as Blske and Flggms came
within earshot Racke said in casual
tones :

“Yaas, deah boy,
te-morrow 7

the grub's comin’

Figgine clutched Blaké’s arm  ex-
citedly.
“Did you.hear that?” hé whispered.

Jack Blafe nédded.
Neither of them suspected it was a
trap, and Lh}c}y fairly walked into if.
“ Hide

iggins.
Fjggma was no_cavesdropper, but hc:
had_no com about g

Racke's conversation on au.ch a sub;ect

as t

2 Wi]] it bo a very big box?" asked
Crooke.

“Yaas, old t,nE Lots of smK in tins,
an' so on, now. At least three
months’ va‘ I should think,” an-
swered

“ O, gaod' When did you say it was
comin® 1

“Oh, on Saturday n[bsmoo:-. goon after
dinner.”

“ By carrier?”

“Yes, of course, chump! You don't
think I'm goin' to haul if, do you? It's
far too heavy for one fellow to carry.
Tt will be labelled books. All the fellows
know my books have been messed up,
and they'l merely thmk T've been re
plumshmg my s

Figgins gave Blake an expressive look.

“And for goodness’ sake don’t let that
fat toad Trimble get on to it! He would
blab, and then if would be all UP. T
don’t want my bimmcy wangled to fit
into  their roiten Form Compelition
n'-am ¥ know.”

Racke and Crooke went off, still talk-

" My hat!” gabped Blake.
“Oh, snakes I said Figgins,
“This is where we're going to score !”
Blake chortled.
ns. “ And

ako choetled.
bar Racke lﬁ.ndho"sgbmkcd iho
-»

the dear Racke wil
wrong horse this time I

i .
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“Don’t let an to those Shell-fish, what-
ever you do!” said Blake.
“ No fear !” said Figgms emphatically.
“T shall toll Kerr and Fatty, though.”
“@h, rather! And I esuppose 1 Pbal]
h-we to tell the chaps in my study.”
And both went oi? to tell the news,
Blake flung open the dum- of Study &

aud g.ue a yell.
and I have
realf

g-qt on to anmd:hng reat I
rthur Augustus was ing his
monoc]a for the thirteenth or fourieenth
timo since tea, and Blake's remark was
so-sudden that he dropped it.
He gave s wail of anguish.
“Ow! - you wattah !
ca.uscd me to bweak my mrgnocle;

otu——1"
“Oh, blow vour sill mhode " hooted
Blakn “ Logk you .f]l’er
*“ Look at my impot!” howled Herries
wrathfully, waving a scrawled sheet of
mk ﬁr:redhpapcr before Blak’(;s eyes.
£ ! cAnl &ce it unted
Bluke. Y o
“Léok at the 'bln Ki
“No more than ususl,” said Blake,
unabashed at the sight of "the inky sheet,
* Look at my trowsers !’ hooted Dighy.
“You've made me spill my ginger-beer,
you maupiac !’
“Blow your eilly trousers!” howled
Blake.
nM ik »
Look at this u'.t@a&
trousers
your blessed monadc hun,f'
your silly impot, and your silly tm.xsers
- too! What I wint to tell you—
“ Look, here, Blake--—""
“Oh," do shut up, Herries, and let
fellow speak! Figgy and T have found
out-that Racke has a great box of grui’\

t.ommg!”

1{ forgot his trousers; Heivios’
impot fay unheeded on the floor ; Giussy’s
monocle lay smashed under Biake's foot,
and Gussy forgot it. All were }sbomng
intently to Blake.

*“We heard Racke and Crooke yarning
together under the q.i!.le, and Racke said
s!nt he was expecting =

y the carrier on Saturday I”

You bhave
and

“

«“ hat 1"
“'l‘he rotter 1"
“¥Yaas, wathah! T weall umsn{ah
that Wacke is a wank nutsxhl , an'—
“Shut up, Gussy! So we're going to
lift the htt 2
(zocvd
" “Only, for goodniss’ .ulm, don’t let on

to thnw Sbeti fish 1"

Two voices said in unison: *‘Rather
not 1"

A third chimed in: * Yaas,  wathah! 1
—I—I mean no, wathah not!

'anm 10,
Plotting the Plot.

“ » said George Figgine,
“'l whenr he had told his dgm.s
what he and Blake had dis-
covered, “what do you think

about it 7"

“1 think we stand a good chance of
scoring over tho Shell this round,” eaid
Kerr f.hnughtfulis

“It’s  ripping ! murmured  Fatty
Wynn. “Of course, we can keep the box
when we capture it,” he added with an
m\muq side-glanco at Figgins,

wins glared.

unu{o!ly well can’t ! he snorted.
“BI:- can tmuk what's come over
you dately, F

Well, you -ée—"
af : i tse 1

hogring - porpoi
snapped l-x,,gnm “You're not going to

“big box of grub |

Al
.| the other Shell-fis
getting

et the study down by food-hogging 1
“Buat, Figgs,” implored . Fatty, “it
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lsnt hoarding. We're stopping Racke
from hoarding——"

“And if we eat the grob we're as bad
a3 Racke, aren't wa " de ed Kerr.

“Well, we needn’t eat all tbe grub.
Half would do me nicely.”

Figgins snorted.

“Look here, atty, you're not layin
bands on that box of tuck! Not :f
know it }”

* But—-"

“I'm not going to hiivo Fou disgracing
the New Humi

“But, Figgy, I waant :ea!lyv~~

“Oh, shut up, do! You've gut grub
on, Lhe “brain, Fatty | snapped K

I may have. There xin't mm‘.h Where

!hmdd like to p-m some,” answered
S p
h, stop grousing about grub!?
gmnted Kerr.

“Took here, you Secotch bounder——"

“Why, you Welsh idiot———"

“Oh, don’t row ! You're both assea!”
aaid Iuggms impartially.

Buot thhe se ot of the argument

.| didw't -suit either” Kerr or ‘Wynn, and

aewcul minutes clapsed before peace was

.“About this InudTmrd of ME!.
resumed Figgins, “Of course, it's under-
stood that we're going to liﬂ. the blessed
thirg. But the gquestion is, how7”

*“Oh, take a party of Fourth Form fel-
lows down to rm-e\t, the carrier on Satuc-
day,” said “We con go (ml
smgly. nnd r.hc Shdlﬁah wor’ s

“ W«il, yoe, we could du that. We'd
have to square the earrier, though.”

“Well, there wouldn’t be any great
dnfﬁcuﬂy about that,” grinned Kerr. “A
bob or eo will do it. Besides, he might
thm-k we had come from Racke”

“And Racke mnkh’t day -anything
about it!"” chuckled Tgm:
he  hamper—"

“I'Rl lok after -
bngan Fatty Wynn.

ou won't ! ma.pporf Fig-
| be in the , though.”

*Oh,’ no,
“ 8o 1 should lhmln 7 said Fa.tl.-g indig-

gins. “VYaou’
nantly.
t.hmt ht for a long fime that

hadn't finished food- ho%gmg X
said Kerr, * thuug}l it beats me how he
can get the grub.

4 ch, rather IV agreed Figgins. “But
theee rolters get it somchow I

“What a score © Tom Merry and
grinned Fatty, for-

about grub.

“Not - half!”  chuckled Figgine.
“Won't they be mad! - Of course,
there’s no need to ket them know that we
found it alt out by accident, is there?”

“No jolly fear V'

“They’ll think we found it out by
deteotive ability.”

“¥es, rather ™

“As a matter of fact, I dare say 1
should have found it eut, anyway.”

* Ahem !

“What are u
\V_«,nn i i demnm{ed

“I'm 3 jolly claver detective, aren't
I, Kerr?

ot Weli you're not 'so bad I” said Kerr,
in his cantious way.

“Not so bad! You chmnp, uh‘v T—

“ Well, rﬂh?r]gmzd then

“Yook here, Kerr——

“Oh, don't start rowing! See here,
you nhaps, not a word outside this study
except to a few of the e.[(’cl."

“Roylance, Reddy, Clive & Co., I sup-
pose ' said Wigging, ** Blake and his lot
know already, and they’ll ha in it. Say
a dezen alf told. 'I‘ha.t enough, Kerr?”

“Quite encugh ! answered Kerr.

*“Have to be a pretty big box to whack
out to a dozen chaps,” said Fatty Wynn.

ahemming  about,
Figgina warmly.

.whn.t T thought, Figgy!

Threehalfpence, .~ 11

“Wa'rc not going to eat i, you fat

“Well I think we might have 3 snack
mrh Frgxy A sort of commission, you

e Blow jou and your commission !
shouted Figgins. “Tll keep my cye on
you 'and see that you don’t start wolfing
an;

“Just ane tart!” said Fatty patheti-

cal
“Voi‘ eVen !.he Jany from one -tart !
A pped
bAnd Faus bad to_gixe it up as a bad

“I'H {go over and see Blake about i it
r the second time that evening
!io went across to see Blake.

But this time Blake had npot come
across to see Figgins, and there was no
collisian,

Pzg-gmn tapped at the door of Study

3 called Blake

“(ome in, fathead!”
pelitely,
" ¥axs, wathak ! Hallo, Figgy !
“Ha 4 You're the very chap
hat are we fo do about

0y
1 want to sée.
Satnrd: ?’ee
“Well, iF we take a party of abaut a
dozen fellows and meet the carrier we
could easily lift the hamper.”
said

“Yes; just what 1 llmnght’”
Blakc. “ Just tip the carxier-—>"
You mean it was what ¥ ﬂ:ought
h boy ! If me wayrenmbah——
“That’s. just

“Rata 1" grimned Blake.
Let me see!
There’ll be we four, yon three, Clive and

the other two, Roylance, and Rexlly._
“Or Redfern,” s sugg i

1

“We can have them both. That'i .'('mly
ve thirteen:
“Bai Jove, deak boy? That’s un-

unlucky! I cannot consent  to - have
thirteen in the partay ™
*“ You won't be asked !"” grinned Blake.
‘ Besides, thirteen is jolly hmk;,- ¥ can

tell ynu"’ enswered | gme.
thirteen ** lucky

Fig;
cluum, He ‘gxd bought it cheap—for
half-a-guinea. The man who sold it said
it was worth a pound; but, as he was
on the recks, he didn't mind selling -it
cheap. When Figgy told this to. Koumi
Rao, a good judge of jewellery, Kowmi
Rao had merely smiled; he wasn’t_sar-
prised that the man didn’t mind selling
it for ten-and-six. 'Bnt,. nevertheless,
Figgins was proud of the charm.

And he was indignant when Gussy
s.zggeaud that thirteen was z-.mluek

'y, you ass,” he said, lta jcrlly

lucky !

“Wats deah boy !
knows a man whe swears——'"

“He cmgbt to know batter 1™ “put in
Digh; wearing's very wrong, Gus.”
i What's that got to do with it 7" asked

Blak,
“Tlnrh:en 3 ]oIly lucky ! * snorted
angmx. “Why, look how it's saved

Jack Blake gnnned. And so did the
ol
"Why, don’t you vemember the time
when I fell down the stairs and put my
e_[bow out "
“That was “jolly lucky, wasn't it?"
chuckled Blake.
And Arshur Augustns cackled :
“Yans, wathah ! Ha. ha, ha!”
“You pilly asses! Why, if it hadn’t
been for the cherm I should. probably
have broken my npeck ! s
‘ Perhaps 1" - :
“¥Ha, ha, ha1?
“Yau fatheads! And the time when I
was knocked down by a motor——""
“ Another piece of first-class lack I
chertled Dig
“ Yaas, wat! ih? Ha, ha, ha! I weally
think—-"
Tre Ges Lisrany.—No. 543,
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“ff it hadn't been for the Incky

“thirteen’ F should have been ]di.ledy.

And the tim 2.
“Oh,

r!” laughed Blake, wiping
his wyes. hat’s quite enough for one
eyening. Come over during the weck,
old chap, and amuse ns agamn!”

“You silly ass! I tell you, it's jolly
Taeky I

“Posh I'

“X can get you one——

o, thanks!" said Blake hastily., “I
don’t want, to fall down steps or get
knorked over by motors.””

“Prorr ! growled Figgins crossly.

“ Joking apart——"" began Bl

“F wasn't joking, you idiof

“3yell, T was, anyway ! Shall we tell
Clive, ow, ison, ‘Roylance, Red-
fern, and Reilly '

“Yes; any old
Figgins.

“{iood! Then it'sago!”

“Right-ho !”

“Dan’t forget!” sang. ont Blake, as
Figgins vanished down the passage.

FNot likely |7 floated back the reply.

“ Wathah not, deah boys! You see,
we can count this as a jape against the
Shell,” -

“ Well,” mused Blake thoughtfully. “T
don't know about that! It's hardly a
jape, is it? But we can’t tell the Shell,
of they might life it first.” =

= Pesides,”  broke in Digby, “we
arranged points the other time when
Racke was caught hoarding, aud the
i i $ to .flﬂ'”

thing ! grunted

“Ves; .1 suppose so."

“Yaas, wathah! 1 say, Dig, do you
think this wed tie with the blue spots
goes well with fhese socks?”

CHAPTER 11.
Gussy to the Reseue.

~ ATURDAY morning dawned bright

S and sunny, and 1t was observed
that Racke and Crocke looked
very well pleased with themselves.

They thought of the jape against the
Fourth and smiled.

So far as they could see, there could
be no possible hitch in the working out
of the jape.

_But they had reckoned without Leslie
Clampe.

As a general rule Clampe was a rather
feeble soxt of black sheep; but Racke
and Crooke had got his back up, and
Leslic Clampe was out for revenge.

Tt was not often that Clampe won at
gambling with the other blades, and he
was naturally very wild at having beer
robbed of his winnings when, for once in
a way, he had won.

He wanted to spoil Racke’s scheme.
then the other fellows would deal with

Racke. Which would be eminently satis-
factory to the vengeful foeling of
Clampe.

Outwardly, he was very chummy with
Racke. He wented to know all the
arrangements.  His plans were made ;
and if Racke and Crooke had known
them they would not -have felt nearly so
joyful, y

But fiey didn’t know them, and they
were joyful. Ge tangb 3

Several other wheezes had been tried
for japing the Fourth and several for
japing the Shell, but they had all failed.

At last classes.were dismissed, and the
Shell trooped out.

“Don’t forget, Figgy!” whispered
Blake, in the Fourth passage. “Tell
Kerr and Fatty to go down the lane to:
gether and hide behind a hedge. gl
tell the athers.”

. “Rightho! We'll be there.
old thing !" “

And Figgins raced off to the New
House. ~
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Cheerio,

can sit down if you feel tired, Tobay.”

Blake met Dighy, Herries, and I Avey
in the passige
““ Hallo,

he called, “ You might

warn some of the chaps about the
arranements.  “T1l tell N Y ou

can tell Roylance, Herries; you, Reilly,
Dig. Gussy i

“I'm vewy sowwy. Blake, deah boy,
but I weally must change my jacket—

“Oh, all right! T go!” snapped
Blake.’ A
“Vewy well, deah boys! Cheewio!”

Arthur Augustus strolled along to his
study in the Fourth Form passage.
Blake, Herries, and Dig went upon their
several errands.

No sooner had Cussy entered Study
No. 6 than Toby, the School Houze p
popped his bullet head in at the door.

“Letter for Master 1)’Arcy !” he sai

“Bai Jove! A beastly letter for me!”
ir. Here it is.”
this

. “F~say, Tobay, did not. come
through the post!” L

“No, sir. A kid brought it here.
Master Racke met him at the gate, and
brought it up., So Master Racke said.”

“‘ﬁmuk you, Tobay.”

Arthur Augnstus looked round in_a

leisurely manner for something with
which to open the letter. %
‘He stood and looked about him. After

a fow seconds he glanced in the diregtion
of the-door. y
“Good gwacions

he murmured in

surprise. ™ You are still here, Tobay 2"
“Yes, sir. Which it's "ot comin’ up a'l
these stairs on a "ot day like this "ere.”
prs H

Yaas. 1 supposs 1t must be. . You

Toby grunted.. - .

“VYou are far too lazy, Tobay,” said
Ciussy, with kindly concern. —‘“Yeu do
not take nearly cnough exercise. 1f you
did, you would be as strong ag 1—""

Toby coughed discreetly.

“Rai Jove! Have you a cold? Tin
twuly sowwy. As 1 was wemarkin’,
Tobay, you do not take rl¥ enongh
exercise,  You take my fip i

¥ Which T'd like to, sir!
B

“
“1'd like vou to tip me, si.”

That was plain enough, even for Gussy,
and he kindly handed out a shilling to the
radiant Toby, who toak it with a smile,
and thanks.

Arthur Augusius watched him leave the
study. A surprised look was on his face,
and he murmured, “Bai Jove!” sofily to
himself.

Then he opened the letter. e fore it
open with his thumb, which was not his
usnal way.

What he read made
prise.  For the letter

rim gape with sur-
ram:

“ Dear Master 1)’ Arey,—You, of course,
wonder who is the writer of this letter.
But I don’t think you would know me
even if you saw me. But I have always
admired you. You had such a distin-
guished 100k about you that T fell in love
with Fou at first sight; but from the start
1 realised thai it was hopeless for me to
think ever of your returning my passion

“Now, I am threatened %1_\' a terrible
peril. T am horribly frightened, but could
I but see you alene for one brief second
T should feel much happier. You, with
cour strength and bravery, could casily
folp me.

“Meet me in the weod, by the old stile,
at 1.30. Do not disappoint me, or my
heart will break,

“Yours affectionately,
“MoLLy Masox.”

“Bai Jove !”
That was all Gussy could say for the

minute. e was so thunderstruck.
Then he smiled. He beamed.
“ Bai ve!” he murmured again

o
“She fell in love with me at first sight!

0w
o

@he loves me!  CGlood gwacious!
now she is in pewil !

“Good gwacious ! Ilali-past one! T
must dwess quickly, I can't tcll those
nsses. They'd only laugh, the silly
boundahs. They'll be able to get on all
wight without me.”

Had Jack Blake been there he mizht
have said © Better.”

_And: Arthur Augnstus hurriedly put on
his waistcoat and jacket.

Just as he was going out of the rcom
Bl‘nke. Herries, M)g I)igb%pamn in.

And

Hallo, Gussy !” said Dighy. - “Going
in to dinner*”
“No, dealy boy, Fm nat 17
And he wltked into the pussage.
“Where's that young ass off te?”

snapped Blake,
“Sowwy, deah boy, but I can’t stop!”

“Tog liold of hia huir, Hervie
“Wats!”

Arthur Augustus sped swiftly down the
passage, '

His astonished chums stared after him
with looks of blank amarement on their

faces. )
“What the——"" began Herries,
“It's come” at last!” sighed

Blake

sadly.
“1'm afraid so,” said Herrics.
44 T¢'s the sun,” explained Digby. “ Poor
old Gusey ! Such u nice little ass, too !
“Joking apart,” eaid Blake, *where
has the young ass gone 7"
“In the head,”
humorously.
“Give it up,” answered Herries.
“He wgs all dressed up, too,”
Blake, # @

suggested  Dighy

wmused

“Rui he'll miss his dioner,” grinned
Herrics. 2 @
Gussy did miss his dinner. <But he

hardly pave that a thought as he walked
down the lane to the wood. He was not
the only one to miss his dinner 7 Racl
Crooke, and the Terri ¥

le Three misscd
theirs,  Racke had enlisied their aid, and
they were now waiting in the wood.

Gussy reached the wood at last.

e locked round for the damsel. She
was conspienous by her absence

“Bai Jove!” he murmured.
bo wathah eafly.”

That in itsclf was a surprising enough
thing, and he looked at his watch again.
Tt was nearly five-and-tweniy minutes to
two.

R

1 must

sign. and from behind a
: dowy figures,

D" Arvcy had his back turned, and did
not see thenn  They fell upon him, and
Racke flung a cloth over his astouished

ead.

“Yow 1" he gurgled helplesely.

“@Got him !” chuckled Monty

So astonizhed was Gussy #hat he hardly
struggled at all, and Tom Merry had a
comparatively easy job in bringing his
feet together and fastening il

Manners tied his elbows back
was geeured.

When he did try to struggle it was too
late.

Racke pulled a large packing-case out
from behind a bush, and Gussy was thrust
into it. The case was labelled *“ Aubrey
e, EM&., School House, St. Jame:
wol, Rylcombe, Sussex.  Books, with
care,”

“ Books, with care ' was o1 separate
label, and in big letters.

“Will he be able to breathe?” asked
Tom anxiously.

“There are plenty of holes.” grunted
Racke. “An’ the gag won't hinder the
chump. What's it matter, anyhow 7
. The case was fastened up, then car
Lried to the road, where a bay was waiting
with o handeart.  1le was to take it to the
's stables,
done, the five - janiors marched

ke made
tree sprang fiv

Lowther.

ind he

home—two, at least, hoping for suceces,
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CHAPTER 12.
Clampe’s Litfls Joke.
FSLm CLAMPE watched Racke
. and Croeke leave the school with
a (ylm_aJ smile on his ﬂnn lips.
“There's a- httlc surprise waitin’
for you, dear boya” ‘he said grimly.
“ And it's not » pleasant one, either!”
_Then, Béouner concezled urrder his
lw made his woy down ihe .-.wps
and out of the schook.
Arthur Augustus passed. him in the
lane, but failed to notice him.
waited for & bxt, then followed

mf e emtered the wood,
and looked rou! A little later ha was a
witness of -the stmgg-ie kidnap-|

P
? g to the road. pm!d ‘the wail-
mg boy wn.h the handcnr&, and strode on
to the Green Man.
v.h%; had no Etenhon of vm:g)g that
xesokt, b green
e L

He had to wail sotoe wm or
he wanted to see—the car

~Clampe bad found out “hat tho Hoad
was e—rpectm a large consignment of
books by_the ::.az.urday uu-me:-l and had
thought it would. be rather d;:: if I
leuged labels on Racke’s and Head ]

WM explains v-hy Leslie Clampe
waited fot the carri r the Siroen Men.
The carrier always b he

Green Man on his way. Everyl
knew him knew that. (.lampe thought
that was the time when it wouid be easiest
to_carry out his little schem
The carrier arrived; aud, b&vmg tied his
borse to & tree, went inside.
Clampe got up, stretched himself, and
taok a t_‘&ummxa rommd.

But no one was near, Tt was _dinxer-
time, and mearly everyone was

Clampe hoisted himsell np on the fail- |

board and clambered inside.

1t did not take ik searching to find
Racke’s packing-case. And _another
search revealed Head's box. Luckily,
both labels were nafledionc-. -

Fear tent #céd to Clampe, and ™  Titite |
more time than it takes to tell he had
changed the labels.

Chuckling: maliciously, he departed.

Farther down the road Blake and the
other Fourth-Formers were waiting
impatiently.

“How long s the lazy bouunder going to
hx, " grnmbl?rl Dy gby

“He's in the Green Man having a

dr.nk grunted T
“No hn isn't,” said (‘Ine
“Bht”
“He isn't in the Green Man,” re-
turned Clive, s
“I bet he is!”
“Wrong agein [7 grinned Clive, “Tf

you look Jou can see him coming along
the roa
Clive ‘was right. The carrier
coming !e:sum]y along the road.
*Buck up!® grunied Herries

patiently.
At last the carrier arrived,
hggme sprang out into !.ha road.
“Stand and deliver I ha
Dead silence greeted this c?mllenge.
luggms was astonished, to say the

v Sh.ush " murmured Cardew. *“He's
asleep 7
The ]unlnﬁ grinned. They were rather
Tad thxt the carrier waa saleep, and
t dam:e at all to wak’e hrm up

Blake, “up
'M lndyuu, &Eemn. e
her down.
Figgins and- Herrios efimbed noiso-
lessly into the eart. -
“Here you are!”
“This is the one.”

was

im-

whmpered Figgins.
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And he grabbed one cm-ner of the box
that Clampe had relzbelle

Herries gripped the oﬁ‘er corner, and
between tgem they dragged it to the
back of the cart
ghall have
schaol as proof,”

“Of course.
| earry it.
o Th:lt‘l.l mean three

L l;l;ev that's it.”
The dmms of

to take it to the
said Figgins.
Four of us can easily

shifts,”  said

ﬁmdy No.

ﬂm

for the pleasant surprise.
“Wonder where those bounders are?”
said Blake, as they strolled down to the

“Hallo, !m,x-
“What's tho
you hall-a-crows
Taggles sruEed ac-ufﬁngly
“Yew mij ’dp me with this "ere up
to the "Fad, said politel
Ehi»

‘0 -only.
and ¥ can’$ ‘carfy # by mysolf.™
“Oh, all right!” grunted Blake.
“Come on, Herries! You, teo, Clive!
Weo may as well do Taggy a good tarn,
though he never does us one.”

nagiter? ﬂ:.nt me to fend

c.arry the bex u&!tu the Head. A
were perspiting - profusely

Iong- i’afm '&hey reached the Head's

e
“ My wo:rdl" gmpsd Bluke, as they
dumped it down autside the Head's door.
“That's some weighty box!”
Which

n‘?m ﬂm«!ﬂ{’:‘b&n‘ﬁms

"’LM. Rl right!”

panted Blake.
“Come. on, chaps!™

Andthgy}sft‘l‘:gg!awr&&ebpx
He %m ﬁnwx
study, m iB.

* gracious, Toggles! What
’~’mm’;.:m v wot -
- . -,
askied mo ter bring. m&w’w'?

* Bless soul? I never

t Pray fotch a chisel, mdapadsecasc
once, w pleass 17
“Yee. B
“Hurry up, my good mani”
Taggles came back with a chisel.
*The Head turned to his table vrhﬂe
Taggles prised off the Hd. A lager of
straw was revealed, and Taggles threw
dmga.nd for the state

carpet.
Then he staggered back in amazement,
“Wow!” he yelled. "It's a body!”

“Tagyles 1

"Louk gir! A—a—a body "

With frowning brow the Head gazed
into the box. hen he also gave a cry
of amazement.

“ Bless my m.m]' It actually isl. Take
it out at om

gles 1 tly obeyed.

“Wh it’s Maater he
gas pcd. T °E ain’t dead, mor nothink like
i, not ’at" They've been an’ gorn ay.
gagged the pore.innercent lad 1”

The Head gasped, and frowned harder.

“Untie him at.-once!” -he commanded
sternly, “T suppose thxs is-a' joke on

I

4 mel”

togchher as many as p«.mn“b{a af !.he Sheﬁ J

a_pore, ar b man, S

So the three juniors helpeit Taggles§

Threé-halfpences ‘13

I¥Arcy was untied, and the gug re-
MOV
“Ow!™ was his_first remark; and *“Ch,
deah 1 his second,
“PYArcy,” thundered  the Head,
whar does this masquerade mean "
Ow! Weally, gir, I am all of a
flutbah! You surely do not imaging that
I did this myself {oah pleasure?”
he Head, on reflection, appeared to
consider that unlikely.
“Who were the perpetrators of this
improper joke?” he asked.
“Weally, sir, I do not know? <
'm | This must be mc{uxrod into!”
H Yau. sirl May ¥ go

“And where are r.uy books?”  de-
manded the Head starnly.

“1 assush %;isﬂ:* 1do mthm
I haye heen the of & jape. Bai

me,.!umnkoin futtah® I you
please, eir, may T go?”

Jnst then there came a lﬂz at the door.

“Come m!” called the:

The door opened; =and revealed
Figgios, Blake, and the rest of the raid-
ing Fourth-Formers.” ESied

they saw- Arthur ugmtus
Fﬁmg they gave o mmzzhanema cry of

“Cusay

i Y'ms, wathnh‘ Pway don't but'h-h'
‘Dr IIul(ne“ and I are Waﬂlah busay just
no:

Tha Head smiled, He ¢ould not help

Plosse, sir, we roceived €his box of
bocks-by mistaks 1" said Blake.
"%‘ln Jave ¥ 1t D s
“PBless my soul! o you hoys OW
anythmg abont, E;’otha -{f

“'l‘hn one D’Amy came tied up m."
No, sir!” came a chorus

“eo

’“hoy were ungware up to that moment
that I’Arcy had umed tied up in a

box. And they were surprised,
“Po yau give mo ymlr v.oword of
hor:rsyur

st
o Very well 1+ But to-whom is that box

“addressed 7,

“Tg z,scke, sir,” answered Figgins.

“Then it is evidently a joké wpon

Racke,” znid the Head. “I will not_in-

quire further. But if the practical joker
cerlnml think

is Ver he uId
Tiok: k

“ Rather not!” xmwemJ Figging n.nd
Blake

her.
*No, sir!” cherused eleven voices.
And one chimed in:
*“No, wathah not,
mean, deah sir!”

desh  bég—I—1

“f think we can guess the japer,”
said Blake, when they sere in the
passage.

Racke}” said Kerr,

Blake nodded.

Racke gst.xhe lmkmg that Blake & Co.
promised he aha get, but it certainly
did not pan eus s arranged. It being
matter of doubt, thﬁ Terrible Fhree let
him off the lickin, the:,' owed.

He had to sebt for the damaga
dons in - $tady Ne. 1 however, before
he was allowed to have lis furmiture
back.

Racke never found out who had
altered the labels, and Clampe- did not
enlighten him. ey Were £00m wpon
their old terms again; but €l on
the  rare futum occaxmm when his luck
favoured him, did neb-lave the money
on the l..ﬂﬂeJ bu; had the pradence to
poclet it.

THE END.

(Don't mits next Wednesday's Great
Stdry afTo;iMerfy & Co. at St. Jim's

—“THE NGER !” by Martin
Clifford.y. s
Tae Gry Livpart.—No, 543,
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BEHIBEVFHEIBED
HERE is no pusqhh doubt that Ernest
avison major—is among th
mos!« mt-zreaﬂ!l of all the characters
l.v.run L,lk!rord s blg and uarmi
gallery. 'l"hut 1s partly beeause he is so qv
a mixture of good . nzrd evi’t\ These mmplet
natures are more to most than
the  plain, mmpie, atmlghb!urward tellow,
w‘hou conduct in n.evtam given circumstanc
ay be coun upo: Levison, Vernon-
e;rmI.h Hazeldene, Lardew —all these are ex-
amyle: of what I mean.

“The best part of Levison is uppermost now;
- but even when he was at }\is worst Lhere were

gleiims of better Lhings in him,

He difters from Skinner of Greyfriars in‘this.
Skinper ls ver lh sk-skinmed about most
things. - Whep ants to revenge himsell
upon others !nr “the co\gtemrn they have shown
for him, it is not because t ry bave made him
feel dissatisfied with himself. He uot
really wanl to chang There is a real rh‘\rm
for him in dingy blackguardism.

But Levison, far less thick-skinned than
kinner, was never able to he so ~elf— atisfied.
» contempt hurt him.
b

as udi h,]lnu\ as
Blake and Harry Nobl
by.everyone who counted.
But  his wnyward_ undtzoiplined, -reckicas
nature set hine apart from these aml aﬂ:h as
iz good impulses mere flaghes
the pan; after them his old sulkiness and
suspiclon would come back in bigger m ure.
As with the man iu the parable, s
and garnishing meant
long run, the entry ef
the first.

Skinwer  Bas brains, it Levison has far
more. Skipner can now and:then show a cer-
m n.boldness in his plots, though there is a

al of the funk about him him when
i hyrt;
b

O
seven devils worse than

he is ip danger of gekt but he has
peyer had the sool dn Levison
poss¢ssés,  Vernon-Smith s more like Levison
in that respec One found it hard not io
have some measure of Teluctant lking for
them, even at their worst, because of the
qualities in them which might have been put
to =0 much flner use,

Mast of you know that I( ison was af Grey-
friars before he came to St. Jim's, and that
be was expelied from the honmm school,
came there rather under a cloud. We
not been told about what his ear]
expericnces were; but one cannot
ing ‘thal they could not have beén

eas
or he was a young Ishmael when he landed 1

Greyfriars—resentful, suspicious,
unwilling to make friends, sceming alm
capable of realising what friendship me
And this could mot have been due to his
home surroundings. One gathers that the Levi-
sons are mot al all wealthy people, but also
that they are happy e¢nough. Frank and Dori
came from the same bhome, and there no
such deuzl
Lev
did not, .jo all the wrong_decds Lhi
specta nd cused ©f. There wa
thing that hﬂp;n:m‘d which it
only have happened through the
clever -copjurer. Levison was that—he had
great ghill, and at the time was no cnd keen
on conjuring—and Levison w !nokml upon
a very likely fellow {0 be
innocent, and the suggest Du ﬂl'ﬂ. he should
confess natumuf did not please him. There
might be trouble with Mr. Queleh if no on
owneil the Levison of those days
would not el too ready to confess even
had he been guilty; and, of course, there was
DO. Teason why e Wits
not. He was very bitter with Harry Wharton,
nd they fought.” Levison was licked ; no other
result could have heen expecled. fint whe
the truth came out Wharton felt very sorry
for his mistake. He told Frank Nugent that
he wa mxm there was good stufl in Lev =(>n.
apd that be meant 1o try and make &
of hnm aud to bring it out. Pnrhaps nmu

~ul|m
i

But he
he was

one
seemed conld
work of u

Prtnbad |nd. puh!lshed -rnkly by the [‘ruwlnlnru m, ma mwwn
mlmurn du

.,.gaur; for Australasin: Gordon & Goreh

- -

HEHBHHD

14.—Ernest Levison.
PHEEEIGEBEEEOISIOBTISRELRFROROHIHHHHIVIHE

501
50.

ids w trifte priggish hut |t was not really
Harry Wharton reme ed bis ewn early

Greyfriars, and whnt & passionate,
undisciplined” cub he had been, and what
patience and real friendship Frank Nugent
had shown him. He wanted to do for another
whnl. had been dom for him; and there was

o priggishvess in that.

Wharton was as near to being a friend to
Levison anyone at Greyfriars, which is not
ng great things. he hid stayed
harton_.mi have done much for him.
The plucky réscue effected by thewskipper of
the Remove when Levison was lost on Black

i
i

J.' e
VY

SHLBLLTOEDIBIBEB 85“%
@
B
&3

sfons. Bom was all that bhe felt be could
never e, pmd b miide the Tshmael of the
Fo xto e hated others—Jack
I)l.skc and (Jus*iy, ‘and Lowther, and Man s
and Figgins & Co., and, very specially, Dic
Drwkc Some of his schemes aguinst Brooke
were about as black as well could be. He
made the day-boy's father drunk, and brought
him to school—a hitter blow for Dick,
of course, }[; forged an insult to Mr Lat hom
in Brooky's handwrlbm

e abﬂih fu

g, This
som's is @ yer
1ri’tmg of others so that the

amgerons Grie—tl
imitate the

difference cannot he detected by anyone hut
an expert, I mean—though to the Levison ol
peril is worked off at 50 much per
hundred lines in mﬁ seeawkhot the fellows who
had been given ther, and the most wide-
awake master coutd mot tell that they had
been dome by another mnd Levison needed
r had mich pocket-

sive ; deceit practised
morally, comparcd with many of the

did. -But he will not write lmes for ¢
Many were” the things completely oft
rails that Levison did fn those days. Fsom the

lerries’ bulldog, (l|~I|lif'¢I him,
ed Towser, and tned to poison him,
That-was bad enough i there were other

| things in which animals v\tre concerned that

I aroused real gratitude in the wayward
and rebellious nature, as was proved when
Levison cleared Wharton of the charge of
to I-,O pnh Imunmrw,
e b
He was sacked, and IIL lsl‘n Gn l‘rnrs with-
out much regret on the part of anyone there
for his going. But that going was not wholly
without saving grace. At t he had done
the straight thing by W on, thongh he
it for another fellow,
- on was fnr a Ilmr: time
even worse than he had ylriars.
$fe made himself as heartily y dishked n} every
decent fellow as it was possible for a hoy to

feliow in & hundred would have had the ha

job of hoot-boy at the

fellows he hated.

be. ‘Tom Merry was one of his sp

IELY Farrmzdun Street, ]n'!dﬂn
8, By Adelaide, Brisbane, and Wel lnumh N.%,
e Town lﬂd Tohannesburg. Baturday, July €

aver-

were worse still—there seemed in them a
callous crueity that repelled the decent fellows
utterl
(noug? were the trick
Merey's Weekly,” when the bl
surprising audacity, got into M
ing-office #nd mixed things up urnl;l)
re was the theft of the umrl to the hidden

X there was the

?
Zs
H
2
-
S
bl

) mwlin;:—u:‘whino:
hing up of the knife-

re
Hu ft of the plans of
and therc was the sms
1e in order to

t the hoot-hoy, who was

mae
pluckily stadying for @ scholarship, for which
i

1.(‘\- son had elsoentsml m ed.
So far did it go that rell -and Fourth
up their minds nm they conld stand
on no longer. They took him to the
Lation, and saw that he went. . Not ¢

hood to come hack after that.
scores of bitterly hostile

The L
might
thick-

I\
own 'h\m‘ A
-h that he

ir.

ere came a time when Levicon left. Hi

father fiad mel with financial trouble, ond

could no longer kgep him at Crc-,rn:n -He
uld not go home. of which

red wig formed

ceeded to make natters
B

unplea
of course,
found out in the long run; and, his fathe
position having improved in meantim
he returned to his place in the Fourth, though
no one wanted him there,

He had no chum. Crooke
s Gore then was

and Mellish ¢
were his «pals,
ey were not his enemies, as often
pened. But fellows of Lheir sort ate no
chums. Harry Wharton was t}u hest
Levison had kmown till he met Re
Talbot ; and Levison had no Laitlngn M,

when the

one
end
Wi

‘When I.Ie knew that Wharton w eoming to
3t. Jim's for a match he felt rl‘rla\n llmr his
secret would be awa) there

given 5
knew then that b ad been L\pfll(d frml
Greytriars. ‘INN‘m might have trusted: Whar-

ton to keep i “Wharton had dome bis
best to show I’ume?lt really friendly. But be
could not trust him, and lhruu"l that he

gave away Lho seeret himself. )

't was Talbot who first awakened in Levi-
son real friendship and real faith. The benefity
were not all on one side. Talbot saved Levizon

£.0.1, England. Suhgeriptio 2,100, por annum.
uth A . The Central '\‘z-“s Ageney, Lid.
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ster, it is true; but e also
him at a very critical ti and

There it might have ended had
it heen left to Levison. Taibot was the friend
af the fellows he arded as enemi albot
was utberly different from hium was im-
b Talbot could Lave any

1; and he did not want

mwmu. o1 patronage or pity. ihat was
not the way Reginald Tatbot look: at it.
¢ Wharton, he had caught a glimpse of
better things in Levison's strange nature,
and he was willing to be patient with his su
resentment, his foolish recklessnes.
oxense whire excuse was possible
up for the fello others w
condem ees he won from Levi-
son a kind of grudging affection tha
seldm expreased, and a faith that counted
for more than alieetion. Ernest . Levison
helieved in no one el he believed in Talbot ;
and shat was 2 beginning. There js little hope

r lost hald of all faith,

Taibot alone could
cle—it was hardly
as decent and

saved him.

25
B

It was only a heginning,
[l

never have worked the
less—which
straight
Levison's mnr—-;uung l‘mn)\ i
wias not wu-x[.,h that there should be someone
in whorm mon-had faith; -shere must 'l!m
" who had falth nk

W ast, nation t.i.mt

y heep of the
ulll ot Lelieve it when he was

=

8¢ hrml

EECECECEDECEECTETE

¥

TRNBERT SCALLON,
superintending  the
e W

rt at
of Io!ll

wlsited
@ eonference and pob
Cadet Move-

School
: and public
and ml]m.n

m-

hall
eral,

and ook part

2 [0 conBection \wt.h Lbe

O Hispe

( adeis in ) the city,

v muldunl by

in both

w «

¥aluable
.u d

|||-< >-.v|l
WeTe n uh
{'w G

S
s Shes oD
\n Monkton Farleigh
Which had heen carried in the

Ll
funch,

haversacks, w partaken. After this
the company were paraded and
marched to Manor House, where they
were inspected hy the Right Hen. Sir Charles
Hobhouse, who was accompanicd by Lady
Hobhouse and o nui iends, Th
throuzh

. s a ‘ . . .
On Mav 2ith the 10th Baitalion of the
smdon egiment: Cadet Corps, anied

the s, marched to the

H & o Lipton Cup Wi
nted to e Jeth Battation, as Lie winner
hg Home Counties Cadeb Battalion Foot-

Xssociation Competition for the season
resented to the
I

the
P, . the
iedals being the pift Wak
(& 10 The 10th Batt: \lion of the Londen Regi-
= one of the most snecessful of the
I,nndon Corps, and now nuw cloze on
63 members.
- = * ] - - -

ln prezenting tlm cup and medals referred
in the preceding paragraph, General Sir
nberr. Scailon, who undertook this duty in
m).IB ahsence of the Lord Mayor, briefly

THE GEM LIBRARY,

told; and wh s‘on"lr'lmn was foreed upon
him his ltove VeT Waver There will be
more to say t that v.nfu in a few weeks,

deal Wi minor.  Suffice it that,
through Frank, some help from golden:

athot, and,
Utln.rs. the

Augnstus and
fmm two or ilfrec

hearted
ali

iven n there mi,.‘l have heen a relnp‘v
Racke

& Co. dii their best to bring about
one. Lad stood in the way of Levison's
attempts nt refo n i 15 long as they
could, and wi it heenme evident that he
wis in deadly ea . Racke, with Crooke
aiding and abetting, tried every low dodge
hie could devise to get reveng hose who
1| ve read = Afier Lights Out,” mﬂ-L of you

will recall bow far he carried hiz hatred
_“.u recall the savage tht between the two,
und how ﬂankea alze wiltness came near to
Taining Levi

ol
Clive had not kfiown Levison
bt e knew enough about bin

with

Sidney Clive. belped Lo avert any likel
of a relapse.
at his worst,

] l'ul» to the r‘ Tlow who was having
for Levison b aofed the

" he
" and

juniors hefore
and the Hemd;

to most of them like one of deep
games. He won Tom \h.ny and most of the
rest belief before b 1d° win his-louse-

first: and it
on that a thoroughly

master. live was won
mattered no end to Ley,

addressed the lads of the-+wo hattalio

told them llu; (hP l.unr I» not 1

of hoy:, who
ter, should exer-
ur of joining the movement and
nake themselves efficient
re required later on.
that any of them

full
ss00
wiges' Qi
Justice, Strand,

the (LAY
Cooke, the el known lecturer, has
K% tour through some of the
peaking at meetings in
ent for raising and
Cadet Trespite

f-the-

Under the auspices of
T

of the Central A
the life of a Cadet in ¢ were
and were found of great assistance,
lent to sce such a good start heing
wwall, where hitherto there has
hron little, if any. development of Boy Scout
troops or other similar organisations

illustratin
displayed

" » . . » ®

suthwark Cadet
nter-company
i s £ St. Mark's Hall,
vecently.,  Hach  company
muskeiry drill and various minor
ihe  command  of their
The judge
W, King, ond

ll h

ml-(h
K

e Bt §

o,

i out

and 3rd Bat
There were
officer command
Y W, Goodfellow,
s

il

# " . 3 # "

A large gathering of hoys at the Parizh Hall,
8t. Denys, became enthusiastic over the Cadet
Movement when its principles were explained
ago by the Viear of St.
Rev. L. 8. Etheridge),

w
Church (the
Colonel Lees, and Captain Bennclt (2nd Hants

enys’

ECCCECEECECE

CADET NOTES.

Volunteer Regiment), They were clearly Lold

15

decent, fellaw like Clive—on the best of foot-

ings he Lower Schao!, with no single black

mark against his name—should be o to

chum up with him. 'Then Cardew came to

Higthe Lmr‘(l— .\-\nud whimsical, with many
bad instinets roin_him with what wa
guc )11‘ ‘uui in mlgmw to keep him straight—in
din him--the one-time black ~Lu*p

his feet. Cardew’s weakness

24 Litu almost wtre n;,:h

much as Cliv
him to lahour at k
3 new LHIE,

ing another in t
and a very good nxm“

So we see him now. He has won “a place
ameng the leaders of the juniors. He is among
the best in the playing “felds. The keen brain
that makes him guite 2 capable detective-is
respeeted. He is liked by most—not loved,
Tom Merry and Gussy and some others are,
for his n,nun is more teserved and less sunny
and open than theirs. 1 should mot say that
Sven now he was o specially sympathetic per-
son where people he eared little for are e
cerned.  But for the few he does care for
greatly at rank fl lm
him

it way:

and Cardew

i i # ¥
Tomn Merry and one or two.more- “he would dn
anyt

after all, that is what matters
fricnds, not the world ub

And,
real

ing.
Ol

ol do mot thivk Uhe day will ever come when
 shall see Ernest Levison as a black sheep
B,

CELECCLCTEED

Ve
pe 5
how beneficial Cadet 1mmmw
them, meptaily as well @
it would fit
if n

t number ui nu hoys off
- enlistment.

he to
nd lmu
nd,

would

F e e meetnig
d themselves for

» . » " %

‘The
Royal

Cadet Company, King's
attended a review at Win-
on Iillll\ H(ﬂui ay, in charge of Cadet-
ant €. B. Breth. Arriving ab Win-
11.45, they marched to the
harrack-square, and later the boys,
1wu batiulions, marched to
After dinner the
a battalion

Dmmw (e coremony Lord Grenfell presente
the D.8.0. and the Military Medal to an offic
and man of the K.R.R. After the review t
company had ten in the Guildhall, and
Teturned to Sherborne in Lhe evening.

» 2 » » - 2 .

An item of
Tonda

interest to lads residing in M \c\vrh
:hv formation of & n

1t
it at lea M or _U[a lmis from

stricts of Finsbury Park, Totiefham,
Harringay, ete. The heada W
company will be fixed at Fi
iz a good Li’ﬂlre for the d
and ible s of

| for
application to

« =+ % s -

The hoxing champlonships of the sth
Middlesex Cadet Batta (L.D.C.L.B.) were
decided recently by dge of the A.B.A.

before  large company. The boxers incinded
lads from St. Michacl's, Hizhgate :
. Michael

nd St.
finals

1
And the

(mulh beat E. Wren

o ilkimson (¥ew Southate)
(Highgate), a plucky little

ighter,

Middle-weight—V, Gordon heat Rivhenson
(hoth of Harringa. ichenson wias < knocked
out ¥ (seemed to come over faint) before the
first round was over

Heavy-weight—s. ‘Dawson (Harringay) beat

Crouch” {New Southgate) after a very lively
display

Peacock and Patmore were chief seconds,
and Captain Midworth und the Rev. J.

Holmes were’among the offici:
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ili of Clff Mouse, '

t House.  Flip
fre Hp- A\-lm

m mn ‘1 Cocky, whicly T

I gviu(tmq A

ut toone of Mer!

the vt Of. the Mills, of wny 1

e .A| iuurimhl quarrels with Pon, and is Knocked sensel
. honned hand and foor, e is lot ont, however. e makes w
. Ttain expulsion. Then he meets Peter Hazeldene, who
nnd Hazel go to Lon
¢ (roggs meets the pretty posi
nstall Teturns,

ire m.m Derwent of U
» (Bhilip

T et e,

Ponzonby et
1y

1, and are Tobbed hy roughs.
. aml no geperal argument

has run
They
Ensues

CHiker, L and Mis- tittine,

vihink o
\Im of my
o go losin'
ten o
niy

Still on the Road.

o w—ELT hetter, old chapi? asked Flip
Derwent.

I - Well, good deal,” admitted

ke

otor Hazeldenc, o us Lien< th
the time about what we
we've un through the littls

chink

\‘o 1 tal\\' ﬂ inoa Jift, i you ‘l‘-r‘t

i, snid
o't soe
v oplaces, "t( .
)on hein' such
tift in my pocket

L
yonu o any of
o old pal. Put this
will yout™

“We don't want a lify with that hoesy

cmething,” said F rotter!” whispered Hazel in Flip r
¥ te, 1t's gl rizht, 1 dow't think le's >
I dou id Mr. Tow [ had sort; and a lift will he eling o
er zoin” to | thing for you, Hazel. You can get inside

eve

in Leith would v 3 2
a BrE o Dova it Yo, OF UL ot

*1'm not :ure that 5 n»r l\ mote than | drive,

v heatiest vl returned, v

van anil m,t He wom't notice. And JH
] that he will most likely
- s into a diteh.”

A oup
mto the

:nut \\di\.lr He
care than Mr, Robert Low inllll\l.!l had

“ Rat ) a
never could have given a f-*l]n\« away—not in | o

Pon't know what he'll do now, - But | Then he walked ronmd to the hack of the
psone on our track, for he g i in his d opened the door,
pone. hey'll be b . however. 'k

r Mobhy's spot p replicd cheerily.

at.
whe can do with i I won't:™

7 uzt hid bred plain but
plentiful. They had needed it badly. Tt p
seemed a long way to look Lack to their last IM “ anh
meal—the v Mitcham—before they [ o pe some “r it
soud, ek f00d. | Frogen road, and Flip o
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