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CHAPTER 1.
Fallen Among Foes.

L AT JOVE, it's those Gwammah
B 4 " murmured  Arthur
E D’ Arcy.

rustus sat up,
The ornament of the Fourth Form at
. Jim’s was reclining in a leafy glade
in Rylcombe Wood that sunny afternoon,

It was a half-holiday at St. Jim’s, and
Tom Merry & Co. were engaged upon a
ecout run; but Arthur Augustus had
desérted the scouts for once.

The swell of St. Jim's was not slack-
ing, however,

He had bis Latin grammar with him,
and was digging deeply and dismally into
deponent verbs as he lay in the long
grass under the trees.

His Form-master, Mr. Lathom, had
become quite excited on thab subject in

ciass that morning. What Arthur Xugus-
tus did not know about deponent verbs
would have filed whole volumes. Avthur

Augustus had hstened to Mr. Lathom's
eloquence for a good five minutes with
piik cheeks, while the rest of the Fourth
Form sat smiling. And the unfortunata
Gussy had taken his Latin grammar out
with him that afterneon with the heroic
determination of mastering, once for all,
those worrying verbs which were passive
i form but active in meaning, He meant
to surprise Mr. Lathom next time the
subject came up in elass.

But he seemed fated never to get really
to the bottom of the entrancing subject
of deponent verhs. For he had not been
engaged upon his grammar for ten
minutes when there were footsteps and
voices close at hand, and he recognised
the familiar tones of Gordon Gay, of
Ryleombe Grammar School.

“Ripping place here, you fellows!
Not likely to he interrupted!” Gordon
Gay was remarking as he rame along
under the trees.

Then Arthor Augustus D’Arcy sat up
in some dismay.

{een as he was to _get on terms of
closer aequaintance with deponent verbs,
he was not wholly sorry for his studies to
be interrupted, for he found the task
more dry and uninteresting than ever
that afterncon.  But he did not want to
meet the Grammarians in force,

It was anly too probable that if Gor
don Gay & Co. came upon him in the
wood” they would improve the shining
hour by ragging him. The Saints and
the Grammarians seldom met without a

rag.
Arthur Augustus glanced rcund him
auickly.
The Grammarians were coming from

the direction of the road, and the trees,
as yvet, hid them fram sight, But they
were evidently making for the glade”
where Guesy’s elegant form reclined,

The swell of 3t Jim's thought for a
moment. or two. amnd then he rose quietly
to his feet and slipped inta the nearest
thicket.

As a scout he had learned fo take
cover promptly, and prudence connselled
him to keep vut of view of the merry

Girammarians,
A miinate after he had disappeared from
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sight Gorden Gay & Co. came tramping
into the plade, -

There were six of them, and Gordon
E;'ay and Frank Monk were carrying large
ia,

Arthur Augustns, peering through the
oliage, noted it, and wondered what the
bags were for. -

Gay and Monk set them down in the
ETass.

“Topping place !’
“We sha’n’t be interrupted
of silly fags.”

“Just the

Monk.
a lot

said Frank )
heve by
reliearsal !

place for a

agreed Wootton major.

“Bai Jove!” murmured Arthur Augus-
tus D'Arcy. “The silly asses have come
hesh for a wehearsal in the open air!
Bothah them!” .

He did not venture to move.

Wootton major was standing within
three yards of him opening one of the
bags, which evidently contained theatric
Sprops.””

The Grammarians were not likely to
depart for some time to come, and Arihur
Augustus could not move without betray-
ing himself. He settled down to wait,
rather iaterested in the Grammarians
proceedings. Gordon Gay was very keen
on amateur theatricals, and had great
skill in that hne. Gussy was rather euri-
ous to see the Grammarian players in a
dress rehearsal; and such it was evidently
oing to be, Some kind of uniforms
were being unpacked from the bs as
well as an assortment of beards, whiskers,

and moustaches. Among the other
articles that came to light, Arthur
Augustus  was surprised  {o  observe

feminine apparel. ' This was taken posses.
sion of by Gorden Gay.

get on with the bizney I said
"his is the last rehearsal but ofe,
to see how you shape. You
w your parts pretty well by

this time.’ .
“Oh, mine’s all right I” said Wootton

minor. ‘T don’t know about you as a
girl, though, With your face——"
Fathead! When I'm made np vou
wouldn’t be able to tell me from your
own sister,” said Gordon Gay.

“1 don’t think! We ought to get a girl
for the part,” said Wootton. minor, shak-
ing his head. ““With your face. as
i e

s
“Let m rﬂ(x) ahnr\ ass!”
T wouldn’t touch it with

old scout !

in your line, Gay.

Beautiful Spy,” the spy

beantiful.”

“Yes: that's
agreed Carboy.

I shall be beautiful enough when I'm
made up, you duffers!” grunted Gordon
Gay. “That’s all right!”

“Blessed if I see how you'll manage
it!” persisted Wootton mu “ Paint
and powder go a long w:
then. there's your features™

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, do dry op and get on with the
washing I prowled CGordon Gay. *You
get yowrself wp as Fritz von Snorter—
you're born for that part, anyway! Na
need for much make up to make you look
like a Hun!™

a barge-pabe,
But the title-role isn't vedlly
If we're playing * The
onght to be

drawback,”

rather a
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“Why, you silly ass

“Your features w
for that part, anyhow [

“ Look hery >

" Order ! said Wootton major. “This
isn’t a slanging match! Let's see how
Gay turns out as Fraulein Klara, any-
how! After all, we could aiter the title,
and call the play * The Ugly Spy,’ so thai
Gay would be all right in the fitle-role.”

Gordon Gay snorted.

“ That’s a good iden,” chimed in Lane.
“ After all, German frauleins ain't beauti-
ful 17

“Br-r-rr
get to bisr

The Ausiralian junior stepped towards
a tree to fix up a mirror on the trunk
It was the tree beneath which Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy had been reclining
during his manful struggle with the do.
ponent verhs B

“My bat 1" exclaimed Gay suddenly.

“Here's your hat.” said Wootton
major. “A bit erumpled —""

““Ass! Look here!”

Gay had not been alluding to the hat
he was to wear as Fraulein Klara, the
beauntiful spy. His ejaculation had heen
caused by the sight of a Latin grammar
lying in the grass,

He picked it up in surprise.

“That's a St. Jim’s book,
“Hallo, there's a name in A,
’Arcy!  The one and ouly has been
here. ™

“ Bai Jove!” murmured Arthur Augus-
tus, in dismay. :

He had taken cover with a skill worthy
out; but, unfortunately, the gram-
had been left behind

come in handy

' said Gay. “Dry up, and

ma

The Grammarians  dropped  their
“props once, and looked round
sharply.

“St. Jim's cads ! growled Lanie. “Soe
if there’s any of the rotters hanging
about !”

Gay was scanning the gra
tree. und with hardly a pause he followed
Arthur Augustus’ track into the™hicket.

The swell of St. Jim's backed away
with a loud rustling of foliage.

“Tore he is!™ shouted Gay.

“0Oh, cwumbs!”

Arthur Augustus jumped ont of the
thicket and ran, and at the same moment
Fordon Gay jumped after him and canght
him by the neck.

“Bai Jove! Leggo!” gasped Arthur
Augustus.

“Collar him!”

“Ha, ha!”

sz under the

Arthur Augustus whirled round on Gay
and hurled him off. But the other Gram-
marians were vound him now. He was
collared on all sides, and marched back
into the glade. Aund the rehearsal of
“The Beautiful Spy 7 wag postponed
\rh‘Ea the swell of 8t. Jim's was dealt
with.

wuff duf
Arthur

me, you
exclaimed
Angustus indignantly.

W
The Grammarians chuckled,
i

The six of tihem were round the s
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~of St. Jim’s, and-there was no escape for
him.  Arthur Augustus” look was appre-
hemwe True, he had no rough handling

to expect from the merry juniors of the
Grammar School, but he had no doubt
that Gardon Gay & Co. intended to be
humorouas at his expense,

In fact, Gay was already taking ount his
grease-paints and a rnt cork, and
Gussy conld guess what they were in-
tended for. Gussy was to get some of
the make-up as well as the amateur actors
of the Grammar School.

““If you put that howwid stuff neah me,

Gu\', 1 shall give you a feabful thwash- i

in’ eaid Arthur Augustus in concen-
tmte(l tones.

“Thrash the other chaps first, will
you " asked Gav without locking round.

“Ha, ha, ha !

Arthur Augushm breatlied wrath.

1t was really a little difficult to see how
the thrashing was to be bestowed, as he
was held by three or four of the Gram-
marians.

“What are yon doing here, anyway ™
asked Wootton major.  “This s your
Latin grammar, I suppose ¥

Fnag.”

Y
“Muogging up Latin en o hall-holi-
day ?" demanded Wootton severely.

“1 was lookin’ out deponent verbs,
deah boy,”

“My hat! What a taste! Chal
ook ont deponent verbs on a half-
are setting a bad example, and have to

be bumped. That isn’t the way to win
the ‘war,” b!.ld Wootton major sternly.
“ Bump him

“ Bai Jme. If you Yawoogh !”

(Arthur Augustus was swept into the
air.

He came down towards the  ground
with a terrific Tush, and he gave a little
yelp in anticipation of the sickening thud
to follow.

Within a few dnches of the grass, how-

ever, he slowed down and was sat down |

very gently.

“Bai Jove !" he gasped.

Wi nu:ails I

“Ha ha ha!" roared Wootton major.
“Did you think yon were going to be
squashed.
when he's not hurt !

“Yon uitah asses you are wumplin’
any clothes!” wailed Arthur Augustus,
“Welease me at once! ~1I°do not ap-
pwove of this wotten pwactical jokin'
1 wegard it as bad form.”

“ Hold him I said Gordon Gay. “I'm
m'\c'lr 1

 Keep off, you uttal wottah?” yelled
‘Avthur Augustus as the burnt cork ap-
proached his aristocratic visage.

But the playful Grammarian did pot
keep off,

Arthur Augustus wriggled painfully as
blackened and he gradaally

“You uttah

his face was
assumed the complexion of a Hottentot.

The Grammarians I\Ol\iud at the change
in his appearance.

Having blacked in mosﬁ of Gussy’s
fnrl.un.lt-e face, Gay added crimson
les round his eyes and a white spot
lo the tip of his nose.

Then he held up the mu-rur for Guss;

1o look at himself,

“Oh cwikey ! gasped the swell of St.
Jim's as he gazed at the awful ﬂmge in
the glass, “ You howwid beast! m

“Don’t let him crack the glass with
hiz face!” chuckled L&nu.

“ Satisfied, GUBS

“Oh, you fe! ui houndah 1

v t»hmg of beauty is a joy for ever!”
grinned Gay, . *“Behold, he 1s black, but
“comely | I shink that will dD. You can

run_home now, Gussy. f your face

{rightens anybody, that wont be a new

expr;rmnce for %rou, will it?

1]
Arthr Adgllﬁ.'liﬂ ¥ Arey was released,

“.

Give him another for yelping
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Baggy Bunks! ]

Instead of departing, however, the
wrathful swell of St. Jim's made a rush
at Gordon Gay, and got his head in
chancery.

“You feahful wottah! You howwid,
pwactical jokin’ beast!” gasped Arthur

Augustus,  “‘Take that—and that—eand
that I*
“Yarooh!” roared Gmdon Gay.

“])rnr';,!nmﬂ ! Oh, my hat!”

The sudden attack had taken Gay by
surprise.  The other fellows esized
Arthur Augustus and yanked him off,
yelling with laughter.

Gordon Gay clapped his hand to his

nose,
“Onh, dear! Ow! Ow! Jump on
l:]‘lll:'.
Arthur Augustus fled into the thickets

avithout “mtmm to bet jurnped on.

““Boko burt, old chap!” asked Woot-

ton major, as Gay dabbed it with his
hundkerchm{
“Ow!l VYes, asa!  What am you

cackling at? Nothing funny in ap’s
nose Lbeing sgnashed, is there ¥ growled

ha!
Waootton major,

S Oh ratal Jod

Gordon Gay. dabbed his nose, while
his comrades ‘chortled, apparently seeing
a humour in‘the matter bt was lost on
their leader.

“Oh, chuck cackling, and let's get on
with the rehearsal 1" said Gey. “We've
wasted time over that dummy

And the amateur actors of the Gram.
mar School set t¢ work, Gordon Cay

&su, a little,” chuckled

| transforming himself into Fraulein Klara,

ihe Beautifol Spy—more or less beauti-
ful—the two Wooltons into & pair of
decidedly unbeautiful Funs, Monk into
a German haren, and Lane' and Carboy
into British Tommies. The six were the
leading characters in. the great pl
which was to create a record in the a

of the Grammar School Dramatic Society.
That it was a-great play there could be

no doubt whatever, for they had written

it themselves, and, as Carboy remarked
very truly, there was nothing like it to
be found in Shakespeare.

Meanwhile, Arthur Augustus D’Arg
wendsd his dismal w ay through the woo
his feelings towards the playful Gram-
mariank quite Hunuish.

He certainly could not return to St.
Jim% with his face in that state, and he
was heading for the stream in the wood,
at some distance, to get a “4511—'-}!0 best
he could do under the circumstar

He came into a footpath, and fnilovrmi
it, fPl\Ellth‘ hoping that he would mee#
nol

ThPra was B sudden pxciaauauon as he
came along the path, and Baggy Trimble,
of the Fourth Form at Bt Jim’s, J’-ﬂ“i"‘d
up from the grass, where he had he
resting after a surreptitions feed.

Trimble’a fat face was quite pale as
he blinked at the black-faced «trung&‘r,
and his little ronnd eyes bulged out.

“G-g-good heavens 1” stuttered

‘Trimble.

“0Oh, deah 1 murmured Asthur Augus-
tns,  “It's all wight, Twimble. Oh,
owumbs 1"

“Keep off 1"  yelled Trimble, as
D'Arcy was approaching }um “¥anhl
Ow! Keep off! Oh, dear!’

The fat jumior spun round and took
to his heels,

“Twimble, yon ass!” shouted Arthar
Angustus in great exasperation,

But Baggy Trimble did not even look

round.

What the terrible apparition might
he did not know, but he was terrifi
?lmgst ont of his fat wits, and he ram
or

“Oh, dea‘h' ! murmured Arthur Augus-
tus in dismay. “Oh, cwumbs! I am
afwaid 1 must be lookin’ wathah awful 1
I will th\rn.h those Gwammah wottahs all
\\ou;:f I weally hope 'L shall meeb

He un‘lod on his way, anxious to gob
to Ehe water.
THE Gex Lisaary.—No. 553,
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As he came through the ghickets to the
Bitilo stream i the heart of the wood
there was a yell./

* Lool out!”

“ What's that 7"

Three juniors.in scout garb 'Euul stopped
at the stream to drink; and_ Arthur
Auguetus came on them suddendy.

Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther
fairly jumped as they saw him.

They saw his face first, and the sizht
of a black fnu%lmth red circles rouid the
eyes waa startling. enowgh.

Manners grasped his staff, and Arthur
Angustus velled:

“Hold on, you ass]
chump——’

“Oh ¥’ gasped \I.umn., recognising
H’Je vmce\ “Gusey !

Gussy I gasped Tom Merry.

“ Yaas, wathah "

“What have you got yourself up like
that for 7" yelled Monty Lowther.

"le uttah ass, T have not got myself
np! Do you think 1 am likely to black
my. face and go wound like this on pur-

7 hewled the swell of the Fourth,
“Tt was those G-wa.mmah wottahs 1

““Ha, ha, ha!
© “There is nothin’ whatevah to laugh
at, you asses. Thig is not funnay, How-

* evah, T am glad T have met you. -Aftah
1 ham washed my fame you can come
back mth me and mop up these feahful
wotta

The Tel"l’lb]f‘ Three chuckled,

“Well, you are a giddy beauty !

Mannzhs, you

" said

Tom Merry. “You shouldn’t let the
Grammarians  handle you 1
(lussy. 1It's up against St Jin

““‘There were eix of the wottahs!
“Why didn’t you give them a Ieﬂrful

thrashing 7" . inquired Monty Lowther
innocently.
“Oh, wats I

Arthur Angustua knelt by the stream
and laved his face.  Washing off the
burnt ecork, however, was asdifficult pro-
cess. The Terrible Three watched him,
grinning. Gussy's face was I(soking very
momed whern h.e left off to rest.

o 1 look vewy howwid, deah boya "
he mdm

“Not 1nnre' than usual,
different way.

“Oh, wats |

“Where are the Grammar bounders?”
asked Tom Merry. “There's a lot of

“our fellows in the wood, and we*may as
well give those bounders a lesson, if
thc-y ve still on the spot.”

but in a

“Yaas, wathah! They're. welcarsin®
a wotten play. Gay is makin’ himself up
ar a girl,”  said Arthur  Augustus.

“They call it * The Beautiful Spy,” or
some such wubbish. Cal the fellows, ahd
1 will guide vou there, and wa will give
them some pi their own gwease-paints,
the hmmdnlls‘
' Good 17

Tom Meryy gave the_curlew-call, and
# a few minytes the scouts of the {chool
House were gathering by the stream.
Blake and Herries and Digby were the
first to arrive and they grinned at Gussy's
mottled eomplexion, . The swell of St
Jim's resuméd his washing operations.
Talbot of the Shell arrived with Kangaroo
and Gore, then came Julian and Kerruish
and llr:lrly and Hammond, and then
Levison, Clive, and Cardew?

Several other fellows came along, and
all wanted to know what was wanted.

As _soon as Tom Merry explained Jack
Blake jerked Arthur AtGgustus away

from the stream.
"'Ihmsil do!” hé said. “Come on!"
1 have not finished cleanin® my face,
.Bln.ke
“That's all rlgii Tead on,

Macduff1? answered Blake.
“Wats] I am still w-lhah black.”
TaE Geu LrsRary.—No. §
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“You've got to guide us, fathead!”
said Tom Merry. " Get a move ond”

“1 am sowwy, deah boy, but it is
uttahly imposs for me to do mw!.iun of
the sort until my (a(a is clean.

“Get nomove on!” roared Herries.
“I wefuse to get a move on,
Hewwies!”

“ Yawoog| [} you
You feahful ass,
“All  together!® grinned Monty
Six or seven staves prodded the swell
thoughts, Lwill guide you now, and was
And this time Arthur Augustus led
' CHAPTER 3.
Merry.
looked into’ the glade whers the Gram-
mlmn all his precautions: and the crowd
to close in on the enemy when the signal
have éyes or ears for them, even if they
was going strong.
Gordon Gay, yin the guise of the
face was tinted quite nicely, and his wig
¥f Tom had not known who he was, he
The others were barely recognisable,
on a larger. scgle.
behind the captain of the Shell.
g mther think s0,” agreed Tom
glen, telling that the surrounding of the

“Help ]nrn \vxth vour staff, Blake.s
“ Certainly
pwod me again,
Blake—=—— “Yawooh!
keep that staff away fwom my wibs!”
Lowther.
“Go it!” chuckled Manners.
of St. Jim's together, and he roared.
** Btoppit, you sillay asses!. On w-on_g
uft.l.hnarda‘ Oh, cwumbs ! ‘-ltuppi 5k
“Lead on!” grmned Tom Merry.,
on; and the School House scouts followed
him on the war- pnth
Nice for the Grammarians.
“ M Y ouly hat!” murmured Tom
Keeping under cover, the
leader of the St. Jim's scouts
manan players were at rehearsal
om Merry, like a good general, had
of 8t. Jim's scouts had separated, and
were surrounding the little glade, ready
was given.
Gordon Gay & Co. were too busy to
had not been so cautious.
The rehearsal of **The Beautiful Spy ”
Tom Merry ;L
quite impressed y what he saw.
Fraulein, was qud.r: unrecognisable, - He
was made up with great gkill, and his
of golden hair gave him a very girlish
appearance.
would certainly have taken him for a
young lady of Teutonic nationality.
and might almest have been taken for
real Tommies and Huns, had they been
“There they are, the wottahs!” mur-
mured Arthur \ugu«tu‘«, who was close
3
\\;lthlh think we shall take them by
surpw
Merry.
There was a curlew-cry from across the
enemy was complete.
The Grammarians heard’ it,

and evi-

dently scented danger, for the rehearsal.

stopped all of a sudden, and the amateur
actors stared round them sus iciously,

But it was too late.

Tom Merry gave thr- mgna.] whistle,
and on all sides the St. Jim's scouts
rushed out of the trees.

Twenty. juniors of 8t. Jim's were round
the group of Grammarians, and escape
was cut off on all sides.

“Surrender!” called out Tem- Merry.

““Yaas, wathah!” chuckled Arthur
Augustus. *Our turn now, you know.”

Gordon Gay & Co. drew together, as if
to offer resistarice. But the odds were
Gay Mreptvd the inevitable.
ame ! he said tersely.
“Halln Gussy ! Where did you get that
face

“Weullv. Say—"

“(ollar them!” ordered Tom ‘\lerrv

The Grammariana  were collared—a

azed on at the scene, |
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couple of seouts seizing them by the

ar
said Gay coolly.- “Don’t
Phat isn't in the

Go easy "

ddnlﬂ.g(ﬂ tha props!

aid Tem Merry, leugh-
damage the prope,

g
"\ Wwol
Gather up Sihia clobbas 7ok fellowel?
The Grammarians exchanged dismayed
glances as the clothes they had discarded
were gathered np by the grinning sconts.
“I—T say, yeu'rs not going to take

ing.

et said Carboy.
ou bet!”

our elobber away1”
F “Look

here! How are we.to get

““a can't go h:ul. to the school in
this rig!” roaved Lane.

“Not Then you'll have to spend the
rest of your natural life in this wood!”
answ;led} Tom ‘\1erry chesrfully.

a, ha,

Ha, ha!”
k here, this is pln)mg it too low
own ! exclaimed Frank Monk.
“Worse than blackin’ a fellow's
Pohiviay?” grinned Arthur Augustns,
| ** Ahem .
“You sent Gussy home as a blacka-
moor,” said Tom Merry. “We're going
to send you home as Huns and things.
Onn good turn deserves another !’
“Yaas, wathah!” ¢
crumba!”

murmured  Gordon

Gay

‘“’ ¥il u-ml your clothes home by
parcels post,” said Tom. * I dare say
Yo get themn to-morrow.”
he scouts velled.

"1 wegard this as tit for tat, deah
boys!” said Arthur Augustus, in reat
enjoyment, “Mind you dont fall in
with a policeman, Gay. It's against the
law to go about d\\esmd up as a gal, you
know !

“I—I can't go out -J[ the wood like
this!” gasped Gordon Gi * Look here,
you silly asses, I mnl do it!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Roll up that dabbar' * said Tom, un-
heeding. ‘' Make it iAto bundles. You
can use those bags. Now march those
bounders out into the road.”

'Emnl\ erg—s"

“Oh, crumbe = You rotters!”

r frangic expostulations,
the unhappy Grammarians were marched
through the wood and out into Rylcombe
Lane. 5

There they stood in a dismayed group.

They were a peculiar party to be on -
view in broad daylight—two Hun
soldiers, a wnnLed «German baron, . a
Fraulein, and two diminutive Tommies.
Behind t,he footl !lts they were all very
well: but in Ryleombe Lane they secmed
extremely out of place.

The prospect of walking home to the
Grammar School in that guise was simply
unnerving.

“Look here, we're not going home like
this 1 roarcd Wootton ninjor,

tease yourself, old scout,” said Tom
hmdly “Tatai This way, you
it's time we got home to tea.”

Merry
fellows ;
with the Grammarians' clothes, the St.
Jim’s scouts marched off. .

Already two or three people were
ga.thermg to, stare at the .unhappy
(rammarians, “and grinning.

Tt was manifestly impossible to remain
where tﬁev were, and still more impos-
mble to discard their remarkable get-ups,
as they had nothing to replace it with.

The best they could do was to remove
tho beards and mﬂumdle@. and ecram’
them in their“pocket

Then they started fol- home, mtl' feel-
ings tog deep for words.

. 'l‘nkiug the bags with them, crammed* -
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of Arthur Augustus® face
with Burnt cerk had scemed a great joke
to- the Grammarians; but their sense of
]mumm: did not rise to the prosent
occasion.

“For goodness' sake, let's get out of
this " gronned Frank Monk. *Geta
move on! W stal have a crowd round
Bouu.”

dear 1"
“Oh the 1otfers"’ l
“ Ol crikey
The unhap y Grammarians hurried on

- their way, h& g the mest unfrequented

cuts to the Grammar Schodl.

- Bit they had to pass people in the
lnnes, and exeryone they panssed efol ped
and stared at them, and grinned or yelled,

Their faces were burning under the
maake-up by the time they reached the
gates of the Grammar School.

A _dozen urchins were following them
by this time, calling out remarks to them
m greatl enjoyment.

it required a great effort to enter the
schiool gates and run the gauntlet of g
hundred pairs of eyes.

But there was no lm«lp for it -

“Come on!t” Gordon bny
desperately,

Ha marched in, and the rest followed.
Thers was a shout as they were sighted,
'md Grammarmns came speading up from

all_pides,

There were howls of laughter
Gordon Guy & Co. were recognived.

“You silly assos!” exclaimed Qarker
of the Fourth. “You'll get into a row.
What have vou got yourselves up Iike
that for?  There's the Head at his
window.™

“0h, crpmbs{” groaned Gnnkm Gay.
. “ What have you done it for?” yeled
Tadpole.

“We haven’t, you asa!’" snapped
Frank Monk, “We were rehearsing in
the. wood, und the St. Jim's beasts have

tulten our dubbcn

The adu‘nm(i

as

_vuu cackling at, yom

* Ha lm La!” yelled Tadpole.

Mal their way through a shriek-
ing mob the Grammaran players
horried on, “and as they reached the
House they were mat in the doorway by
an awe-inspiri ure in cap and gawa.

It was Dr.

The Head of tna (:nmmnr School did
not recognise them for a moment. His
countenance displayed astonishment and
wrath.

“What—what?” he evclatmed. “Wha
are you? Why have you come here?
Lcaui] this place at once

“You eannot give a cxr rformance
hiere V" exclaimed saverely,
apparently taking the tmh:;ppy Jniars
for a band of strolling players.

“Oh, dear! I-I say, pater——""
mered Frank Monk.

Fhe Head jnmped as he recognised
lm h':peful son.
rank ! What—what—what
this mean?”

“We—we—we——"" mutubled Monk.

The Head's brow was thunderous.

“ Is it possible that you—you—you have
been out of doors in tf‘ua nidiculous
attire?” he thundered.

“We couldn’t help it,” groaned Frank.
“S-ssomebody teok our clothes “hzlc
we wers rei:mrsﬁ in the wood, sir.”

“0h ™ ejacula the Head.

“Rehenrsing eur play. siv.” mumbled
Carboy. “COur—our clothes were
nmchi-d sir, and-—and wa had to eomo
home.™

“Ha, ba, ha!™ cama in a yell from the
(‘r'nFE‘ crowd g.atharcd ronnd the steps.

* Bilene: exclaimed  Prr. Munk
though lm- own lips were twitching. <1 §
—X sce. If—if it iz ot your own fault,

stam-

does
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go indoors at once, and take off those
absurd things. As for this young kudr,
ig—!

* Wha-a-at?™

“L fail to why this young lady
has come here you,” sabd the Hea
ewmg Gordon Gay mvenly. “Is she a
relation of one of you?”

, my hat! Q:he—lml mean he—
she’s Gordon (lay, sir

“*Wha-a-at?”

“Ounly me, sir,” said Gordon Gay|
meekly. “I'm i?'mulcin Kiara in the
play, sir.”

“Bless my sonl! It—it is Gaz!™ ex-
claimed the Head.

“Ha, ha, ha

“Rilence! Go indoors at once, and if |

this occurs again I—I shall punml\ Fou
very severely!” exclaimed the Head.

And Dr. Monk beat a retreat, and did
not laugh till he was in his stndy. There [
was a roar of merriment in the quad-
rangle as Gordon Gay & Co. disappeared
indoors. The unfortunate actors did not
feel like laughing, however In the
| dormitory they changed in & great hurry, |

murmuring vows of vengeance upon St

Jim's and-all who dwelt therein.

“You silly ass, Gay!” growled Frank

Monk., *“If you ever propose &n open-

air rehearsal again, we' acntg you!”
“How rouI:’l I know——"" began Gag:
£ 0Oh, rats!”

“\We shall got chipped to death over |

this!"” groaned Carboy.

There was no doubt about that. When
the unfortunate six came down from the |
dormitory they had to ron the gauntlet
of ch]ppmg wu.hout end; and all timt
evening the Lower Bchool was in
ripple of merriment.  Gordon Gay &
Co. were glad when bed-time eanwe, and
they had a rest at last,

CHAPTER 4,
Lowther’s Luek.

what luckt”

I
O Cordon Gay utiered that ex-
clamation.

It wasy Sfmwrdax afternoon,
and Gay and the two Woottens, majr)r
and minor, were slttmg on the stile in
Rylecombe Lane, talking im  rather a
morose mogd.

The affair of the amatenr actors had
not been forgotten, and lzurdnn Gay was
growing rather “fed\up with the japing
he had been receiying in the Grammar
School an the subject.

The three ;unmm were discussing ways |

and means of wips out their defeat
and regaining their lost prestize, when
\‘Ionbv‘%mwt}mr of 8t. Jim’s came stroll-
ing aL.mg from the village.

Lowther was alone, and be did not
ebserve the three Grammarians sitting
on the stile.

Gay and  his

glances.

\What hck” repeated Cay. * Thara's
one of the vrorms and we'l make an
example of hiah. Hallo, Lowthar 1™

The Shell follow of 8t, Jim's stopped.

“Hallo!” bLe replic

“Faney meeting :oul * grinned Gay.

“Only faney ¥ said Lowlh(-r evam
the three Grammarians warfly.
you get your clobber safe, duu box?

exchanged

comrades

We sent it off by parwls post.” 1
L “Yes, you ass!” grunted Wootton
major.

“Oh, good! Doing  any  more
lhentricz]s ketely 2 8sknd Lowther |
landly, Anv more open-air perform-

ances?

He was u’pprmchm" the Grammarians
on_the stile as he spoke,

He was quite awase that be was not
to be allowed to pass withoot a ragging.
and his intention was to take the bull

Az -he came eloser he muada’ s saditen
rush, and the trio, who bad wmot been

: by the horns, so to. speal.

“Three-halfpence;

expecting an attack, were taken quite by
surprise.

Manty Low! Hml gathered up an armful
of astonished legs, and in a mowent the
| three Grammarians were rolling off the
stile on the inner side.

They bumped down in the field with a
series of fisndish yells.

Lowther did not stay o look at them;
he took to his heels, and scudded up the
lane -to 8t. Jim's, leaving them to sort
themselves out at their leisure.

Gordon Gay scrambled to his feet.

 Oh, my hati  Why, the cheeky
rotter——"

4 Gcrroff my neck!” shriekad Wootton

major. Ynu ass, what are you treading
on ma for?”

“Oh, bother your neck! After him!”
yolled Gay.

He hu.ndled over the stile. and rushed
in pursuit of the St. Jim's jundor, and
hiz ecomrades scrambled up and dashed
after him.

Monty Lowther, had gained a good
- start, and he was as good a sprinter as
an}' ‘of .the, Grammarians, He ghuwd

and kissed his imm'l ta. the

“!sut it on!” sped Gay. "Wh
“a}] scalp him | &a ' l—we!ll—— I’ur. it
on t

The three Grammarians ran hard; but
Monty Lowther kept his distance. Sud-
denly on the road ahead of him a cyclist
came in sight.

It was Lacy. of the Fourth Form at
the Grammar School. He was pedalling
at a lefsurely paee as he came round
the corner ahea

Gay yellad to hrm ,at once,

“ 8top him, Lac
i onty Lowther paused

Algernon Lacy jumped off his bike at
once, and jammed it against a tree, and
stood in !hc lane to stop the fugitive.

Lowther g!am ed back; Gaordon Ga
: Co._were coming on at top speed. {I:a
Faunu was only ?ﬂr a ‘moment, and then

e ruzhed on, to tae}de Lcy before the
other three could arrive,

“Stopt” repped qut La';Y. a5 he came
up.

Lowther did not answer. He rushed
straight at the Gramunarian, and they
closed.

“Hold him !

Lacy was holding but he Lad
cagght a Tartar. Mont; wther swept
him off his feet, and bumped him down
-in_the

Laey wﬁed a3 he rolled in the dust.

 Wrenching  himself  laose, ‘Monty
- Lowther ran for the bike.

The trio behind were close now, and
the bike was his uni_y chance. Ifa
| grabbed it, and rushed into the road, and
 put his leg over just as Lacy scrambled
up.

“Let my bike zloné ! shrieked Lacy.

Hu sprang at Lowther, and grasped

Monty Lowther roleased one foot, and
Laoy recetved it on his wadstcoat, and sat
dcwn in the rond again with a gasp, as
k the cyclist started.

The whizzed round, and the bike
shot awny just as Gordon Gay came
¢ breathlesely up

Ga\ 4 hand missed Lowther by about a

anted Giay,

Bm; a fuot.“-laa< good w5 a mile. The
cyclist shot away, and Gay did not have
s another chance,

Lacy sat up in the dnst.
= fﬂop ﬁl.m’ He’s got my bike!.

“How can I stop him 2™ howled Gay.
““ What did you let him take Ige bike for,
you- uﬂy t.hump’ Why didn’t you hold
on tp hy
' Ow, ow“’ .
Mmﬁy Luwﬁlu:r 1caked back, g:mamg

now.’
‘3’112 Gex Lisriny.—No. 555.
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dear boys!" he shouted.
n call for the bike. Thanks for

Cardew nodded. | 8¢

C nodded. . i Jim's were discussing a race, such
Very likely I he said. “T remember | m

ters being very interesting to them.

the loan, Lary ! . . N . what he was like at Wodchouse, when we | - Hallo, Cardew !” called out Crooke.
Algernon Lacy shaok his fist after him. | were there together; ahways howling if | “Give us vour opinion. You know some- -
* Bring my biice back !™ he shouted, he was liurt.” I shouldn’t wonder if hef thing about gee-gecs g
. Bow-wow !” .. i makes acomplaint to the Head. You'll f rtaindy ! said Cardew. stopping.

- “You rotte i be calied over the coals ! “1t's about. Nun Nicer for the Traffteld
“Bame to you, deri- boy, and many of | “F’ jolly well punch his uose ,if I Plate,” said Racke. “It's between him

them ! am!” growled Lowther. “I'm fed up | and Bounie Boy. Where - would you

And Monty Lowther pedalled away | with that fellow ! advise a man to put-his money

cheerfully to i, Jim's on Lacy’s bike. “There’s still time for some cricket| Cardew assumed a took of deep reflec:
Algzernon Lacy clonched his hands. before tea.” remarked Tom Merry. | tion, Tt amused him sometimes to pull
“The rotter ! he exclaimed between “*Coming along, Cardew | the leg of the sportive set.

his testh. “1'll make him sit up for Cardéw sheok his head. . i, "I fancy I'd leave those gees alone,™”

that. Lock at my clathes | “Levison and Clive are leadin’ the | “ButMiE you want a dead

“Bother  your  clgthes,”
Gordon Gay, *and not so much of ¥
roiten temper, Lacy. Play the game !

“Oh, hang your silly rows!”
“You know [ never take pa
I don't like ¥

Laey.
them.

He tuined in. the divection Lewther

had taken. Gordon Gay caught him by
the arm and stopped nim.

“Where are you going, Lacy 7" he said
quietly,

“T'm going to £t. Jin’s,” said Lacy |
“TI'm going to complain about

sullenly.
my bike being taken |

“1 thought so!” eaid Tay grimly.
“You're a worm, dear boy, and I sup-
poge you'll never learn to play the game.
Al we'll try to teach you!
‘enmiing back to the Crammar School 1

“I'm going to St. Jim'a !

“Take his other ear, Jack !"”

“You bet "

“Let go yelled Lacy furionsly, as
%is ears were laid hold of. I tell you

m going to complain— " -
2" Well, we're giving you something to
complain  about !” sajd  Ga Frin-
elance, you eantcomplain shout your ears
being pulled—like that—2

oy 1

p !

“And like that!" pgrinned
major,

“YVarooooh 1
Now, are you coming 7"

Algernon Lacy decided that he would
especially a8 Wootton minor was behind
L, helpin, i .

Wootton

him with his boot.
Meanwhile, Monty Lowther pedalled
on chéerily to St Jim's. Tome Merry
and Manners were in the gateway, and
they looked surprised when their chum
arrived on a bicycle,
“Hallo! Where did you
jigger 7 inquired Tom.
“Laey lent it to me !”
ther, as he dismounted. R
** Lacy of the Grammar School #7
“Yeg 1"

My hat! T didn't know you were
h-ipnd?;- with that worm ! said Manners.
“I'm not, dear boy! He lent it me
Lieceuse he could not help it 1" answered
Lowther., *“T1l leave it with Taggles, to
be called for 17 .
he bike was left at the porter’s lodge,
the Terrible Three went in together,
Tem Merry looked rather thoughtful as
Lowther detailed what had happened in
the lane. -
“That fellow Lacy is a bit of a worm,”
he said. * He doesn't-play the game lile

get  that

explained Low-

owl over this |"
" Let him!" ‘gaid Lowther carelessly.
= “TI'm blessed if T know how those chaps
stond Lacy. We'd scalp him if be was a
‘8t. Jim’s chap |7
“Halio! What's that about Lacy "
Cardew of the Fourth was lounging
an the steps of the School House, and he
séard Lowther's rorhark,
*‘Phat cheery old schoolfellow of yours
ought to be scalped,” said Lowther.
“That's all! I've had a row with Gay

ilm rest. Tchouldn't wonder if he raises a,

and his gatg, and I got away on Lacy’s |
bike, and Tommy thinks he may kick up !

2 howl about it.”
Twux Gew Lispany,—No, 653, -

growled }

i the ntellect in Ng,
present, I'm doing some thinkin' 0

You're

strenucus life, and they're doin’ enough
for three,” he answered. “ They play
encugh cricket for our study. I represent
9, you knows!. Ag

“What with? asked Lowther, with

an‘air of surprise. e
“ Fifteen | suid Carderw. '
“ Wha »

“Fifteen |7

“What do you mean?” ejaculated
Lawther, wondering whethér the dandy
of the Fourth was wandering in his mind.

“I mean it's the fifteenth time ™

“What's the fifteench time3

“The fifteenth time 1've heard yon
make that little joke,” anawered Carvflew
calmiy. s

COR s 5

Tom Merry and Manners chuckled.
Lowther was'a great humeorist; but it
was not to be denied that some of his
litlle jokes did service over and over
again.

“I'm thinkin’ out a little -joke on the
Grammar cads,” went on Cardew. *1
shall have to use a telephone. Which

one would you advise me to use—the |,

Head's or Railton's 7
“Neither, you ass!”
Merri,
offica 1
" Toa much fag 1
" Well, try the 'phone in the prefecis’
room [ : ;
*“ Kildare and Darrel are there jawin’.”
“Then chuck it.!"” i - -
“But it's really a good wheeze,” zaid

said  Tom

Cardew. "My last little joke on the
Grammarians was rather turned against
me. This time—-""

“This time yowll make a muck of i,
same as hefore,” said Monty Lowther.
* Leave that kind of thing to our study,
Cardew. It's above your weight I™

" Bow-wow !" answered Cardew.

And the Terrible Three went down ta.
cricket, leaving Cardew still thinking
it ont whether he should borrow the
Head's telephone or Mr. Railton’s.

_CHAPTER 5.
i Cardew is Humorous.
RALPH RECKNESS CARDEW

detached hirgself frofn the stone
balustrade at'last, and went lazily
into the School House. His chuma,
Levison and Clive, were at cricket, and
his cousin, Durrance, was with them, and
Cardew felt the time hanging rather
heavily on his hands. He not-energy
enough to join the cricketers, and so he
had been turning hiz thoughts te the
Grammarians, He bad plaved a little
joke some time ago_on Gordon Gay and
his friends, but tﬁe result of it had not
been eminently satisfactory to Cardew,
anid he had determined to try again—
when he found energy enough. Ap-
parently the slacker of the Fourth had
found the required energy now. Hp
sauntered down the corridor, and came
on Racke and Crooke and Mellish - in
discussion”in a window recess. -
“Three to gne against!” Racke was

saying in a low voiece. . .
Cardew gritned, The blaek eheep of
.

“Better -go down to the post- |-

" asked Crooke

thing good ?” asked Racke, with

interest,
# Tip-top !
“Let a fellow in,
Mellish eagerlys . 3
“I don't mind,” sdid Cardew, with

Cardew ! exclaimed

some hesitation. “1 don’t see why vou
fellows shouldn’t share in a good thing,
if you come to that.” s
_ “Oh, be a sport, and let us into i
said Crooke, .
The_ thres black sheep looked quito
eager, Cardew, in idle - moments,
dabbled in the questionable pursuits of
cke & Co., rather from idleness and
recklessness, than from any other mative
and in_such things “he had a good. deal
more judgment than the other black
sheep, Lhe three young rascals were
quite keen to hear his “ dead cert.” .
“Well, I'll let you in, if yon 1;'1;9,." said

-
asked Crooke.

“Twenty pounds odd." E
" “Phew " You feel so sure of it as all
that ?” CIE .

“My dear man, it's a dead cert!" said
Cardew. “If you lose your money on it,
I'll undertake to pay up every bob yon
toge. I feel so sure about it.” = -

“ My hat 1" said Mellish, opening his
eyes.  “¥Fow must- feel jeily - certain
¥ouw've got a winuer, then,”

“I am certairi !’

2t

romper—what asked
ing

" Usaid  Cardew
ntly. ““Put ur money on oy
=election, and you're bound'to clear a
profit, and I'll stand all your losses, if
you Hfke.”

A regular
Crooke, his eyes gli
* Absolutely  eerta

eli, that sounds like a good thing,
and no mistake,” said Aubrey Racke.
" You're a good fellow to let us inte it,
l&rdl’“’.”

““Not at all.  Only_ too pleased, old
bean ! . o

“Well, what's your selection?” asked
the ‘three sportive youths together,
“War Savings Certificates,” answered
Cardew cheerfully,

““What!” yeled the threo

War Savings Certificates |
““Whaat! You silly ass, what do you
mean 7 howled Crooke.

“T mean what I sav.” answered Car-
dew. calmly. “Put your money in War
Savings Certificates "and it's a dead cert
~—a regular snip.  You pay fifteen-and-

4

six—
“Look here——",
“And in five years——"
“You silly asa "
“They hand you out a quid,”
tinued ~ Cardew, unmoved. “Your
money's safe as the Bank of England,
and you make a handsome profit. I've
never heard of a surer snip in my life 17
And with that Cardew sauntered on,
leaving Racke & Co. looking furious,
realising at last that the dandy of the
Fourth had been pulling their log.
As a matter of fact, Cardew had given
them a real “dead cert.” much more
valiable than the certs Racke & Co.
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-genarﬂh' found. - BL\( they - did not ful
grateful for it

Cardew went on his way smiling
greatly entertained bi the looks Racke &
Co. gave him as he left them.

He stopped outside the- door of the
Hoad's stus

Dr. Holmes was ont of doors that after-

noon, as he knew, and it seemed safe
enough fo drop in.and use his telephone.
Safe as it was, there were few junmors at
8t. Jim’s who would have had the nerve
to enter that dreaded apartment and
telephone there without permission. But
Ralph Reckness Cardew was blessed with
-an unuswal amount of nerve, nnd after a
moment’s hesitation, he ol the door
and went in, closing it l)eﬁnd him.

Cardew glanced from the windows into
tho green old quadrangle. There was no
dign of the Head retarning yet.  He
turned to_the telephg:ye and as he did
50 _the.ball ran

The sudden buzz of the telephone-bell
in the quict, dusky study made the
Fourth-Former jump.

Buzz, buzz, buzz'l

Cardew _stood still, breuthmg rather
quickly. He \\ondnred whether anyone
would” hear the bell, and come to-the
study to take the cuil If that happened
he was caught, and; in spite of his nerve,
he did not relish thn prospect of hmmg
to explain_‘his presence there to Mr.
Railton or Mr. Linton.

Buzz!

“By gad, that row's gan’ fo stop!”
murmyred Cardew, and he sl:appcd tg-the

telephone and tool the receiver off the’

hooks,

Ilis intention was to take the oall, and
state that Dr. Holmes absent.
There was no sound of IocﬂI teps in the
passage so far, but it was pretty certain
that if the telephone-bell continned to
buzz someone would hear it and come
there. The buzz censed abruptly as Car
dew picked up the receiver, and he put

it 4o his ear, and his mouth to the trans-

mitter.
“Hallo!” he said, disgujeing his voice
|)v assuming a deep bass.
“Hallo!" came the reply.
St, Jun
“ Yer

Gt ¢ \uuh to speak to Dr. Holmes.”

“Ia that

g

Ralph  Reckuess - Cardew  almost
dropped the receiver. For he recognised
the voice on the telephone. Tt was the

voice of Algernon Lacy of the Fourth
Form at the Grammar School.
CHAPTER 8.
Tricked on the Telephone.

“ 3 RE you there?”

Lacy’s voice came impa-
tiently along the wirce.
ardew stood dumb, He
did not need telling why Algernon Lacy
wished to speak to the H!fmd of Bt

Jim's, as he knew all about Lowther's
adventure with the bike. The cad of the
CGrammar School wanted i@ lay a com-
plaint. It was simply unprecador.tn-d for
@ junior schoolboy to.ring up the Head
of 8t. Jim’s, and that was the only pos-
sible explanation.

Cardew looked grim. Tie began to feel
pleased that he had happl‘n('CF be in
the study in time to take that call

* Are you there?

Cardew bent to the transmitter ng:u 5

“Yes. "ho is speaking 7™ he asKed,
in deep basa,

“ Are you Dr. Holmes®™

o hmd{ state your busincss.” said
Cardew. “I am a busy man. Who are

vou B
£ My name is Lacy -Algernon Lacy.
You know me, Dr, Holmos.”

“Do. you belong to Rylcombe Gram-
mar  School, Master  Lacy?”  asked
Ci x ﬁhl! in deep bass,

. ‘1 es, sir,
es, I rementber seeing you, Master
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Lacy. For what reason, pray, have you
rung me up?' Are you ok aware that-a
headmaster’s. time 15 valuable ?

I shonld have come over to see you,
sir, but some chaps here have pre\mlcd
me. I have a mmplutul. to make.”

“Pooh, pooh!”

“Ig is a sﬂmlm maiter, mr, ".went on
Lacy’s thin, shirp voice. “I have been
assaulted: by a gny belsnging to your
school, and my bicycle hak been taken
away."

“Bless my soui!”

“The boy's name is Lowthe:

““Montague Lowther of the ‘Ehe

““That's the fellow!”

“And you state, Master
Montague Lawther assaulted
teok away your bicyel
Bir,'
out provocafion ™

Quﬂ.e 4

“ And bas Montague Im“(hu retained

poss(-ssmn uf the bicyele !
“‘He has."

that
and

Lacy,
you,

“Bless my soul! This. matter shall
certainly be inquired into, and I will c'lll
and see your headmaster, Master Laey,”
said Cardew, in decp fones, very like
those of Dr. Holmes. “Tt is very odd
that you should have rung me up, as I
have to sed your headmaster about you,
Master Lacy.”
a-a-nbout me, sir?”
cs. Uertaig delinquencles on your
part have come to my knowledge, Master
Laey !"" said Cardew sternls

"I--I don’t underatand, sir. You are
not my headmaster !” said Lacy, with a
tourh of insolence in_his tone.

* Precively.  For that reason I intend
to nc'qualllt Dr. &fonk with the circum-
stances.

“I—F—— Really, sir,
must be some nmrake .
ng. I‘F‘{DIV on the wires.

Cardew grinncd.  He was beginning to
rn]uv thnﬁT le talic on the telephone.

“Indeed, Master Lacy! Ts it mot a
fact that you are on “friendl¥ terms swith
some boys in this school named Racke
ami (_,mnke and Mel.bq'h"

I—1 ow them, sir.

“It has come to my knowledge,
Master Lacy, that-these boys have been
involved in g.‘mhlmg transactions.”

“Oh!”

“You have been a party to ﬁbe—-ae trans-
ﬂ(tnons Master Lacy,

I -think there
came a falter-

< Oh " %
“Racke :n.d his_friends I shall deal
with,”” pursued Cardew. *“But you,

Master Lacy, will naturally be dealt with
by your own headmaster, whom T shall
acquaint with the whole matter.”
Cardew hoard a gasp on the telephone.
“Yi~if you please, sir, I—I—I admit
11 have acted rather thoughtlessly,”
came Lacy’s voice, now in a whining
tone. “T am sorry—truly sorry! I—I
hope, sir, that you will not thmk it
necessary to speak to my headmaster.”
“1 feel it my duty, Masier Lac?'
Xt )’oud let me off, sir——
1t is not in my power to let you off,
as you term it, Master Lacy; for, as you
very truly remarked a few momeum ago,
I am |‘ub your headmaster.™
1 beg your pardon, sir!
you tn give me a chance,
promise, most Fa;thl’ullv——
Cardew nearly gave himself away by a
chuckle ; but he kept it back. Algernon
Lacy was in_the biuest of blue funks by
this time. His sportivenass in company
with Racke & Co. was certain to earn him
at least o flogging if Dr. Monk learned
of it. At the Grammaar School end of the
wire the festive vouth was palpitating,
“1 fear that I cannot make conditions
with you, DMaster Lacy said Candew,
more deeply than ever. “You may ex-
pect to.seo me shortly.’
“Oh, sir, 1—1 beg of you—->"

I—1 bmi

and I wil

I waited,

-+ Three-halfpence, T

“Or, rather, as ¥ am a Dusy man, I
shall send a note over by a junior,” said
Cardew. *“I will command Lowther to
bring back your bicycle, and bring. a noky
to your h stor at the same time.’

“Enough !

Cardew rang off.

He sat in Dr. Holmes™ chair and smiled
at the telephone. He could picture the
state of funk Algernon Lacy was in, and
it entertained him immensely. The sneak
of the Grammar School had been re-
warded as he deserved for his sneaking.

Having disposed of Lacy, Cardeyw took
up  thes receiver again after few
minutes, to carry out the little scheme
for which he had come to the.study. He
asked the exchange for a number, and

Hallo!” came along the w:m
Is that Mr. Wiggs?

"('nn you send up two sitk bats in the
morning, Mr. W 1gr_s"

“Cortainly, sir!. What name?”

““Master Gay—CGordon Gay, Rylcombe

rrammar School.  You know my size,

Master Gay! Tl send
Shall T send the bill

them without fai
with them sir!”
“By all means!
umt for pmmm;t
b {

_ And tell your lad to

s
Cardew rang off.
He took & glance throngh the tel(-plmnu

directory, and rang on again. This time

he asked for the. number of Blankley's

m at Wayland,

0’ Ta that Blankley's? Have you

k hats in sto! ko
“( ortamiv sir "

“Can you send two in the morning—
ATaster Gordon Gay, Rylcombe Grammar
School* And instruct vour young lady
“to wait for_the account!”

“With pleasure, !y Qize?”

“Inrgﬂnt size srh")(rl‘?()y toppﬂn
p!a-a:m

“Very well, sir.”

“Can 1 dopeud on having thes
It's rather unpoltum
“Most certainly, without fnl'l’
Two of our tw enn five: qluihng “hats, T _

presume?”

* Are they. the best you have?"”

“Wea have a very special silk hat ab
thirty-five shillings, sir.”

“That's what I want,

in

jn the.

"

then.”

“Very good, sir. Master Gay, Ryl
combe Grammar School?

“ Right!”

Once more Cardew rang off. Ha

listened for'a moment at the.door of the
study, took a glance into the quadrangle,
and then went to the telephone again.
This time he rang ap Brown’s, in Way-
land, and ordered two more silk hats for
Gordon® Gay. Having completed the
arrangement to the satisfaction of Messrs.
Brown, he fang up Maszsrs. Pipkin's, and
gave the sams order.

Then he left off, because he_could not
remcmblr  the addrasses o 1y more
hatters in the neighbourhood.

There was a cheery smile on Cardew’s
faco as he left the Hesd's study. His
visit to that sacred.apartment had been
quite a success; as he had killed two birds
with one stone, so to spea

He sauntered out of the Schosl Honse
and down to Little Side. Some of the
juniors were at practice, and Tom Merry
& Clo. stood in a group watching Georga
Figgins of the Now House playing some
marvellous bowling from Fatty Wynn.
Levison agd Clive called to thejr chum
as he came au ntering up.

“Pile in, Cardew, you slacker!”

“My dem' men, I've been workin’,

Tae (}eas Liprany.—No. 555
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Cadet Notes.

As we anticipated, our note fn last
week's [ssue about the Army Conncil’'s
decision that boys who ar¢ members
of Cadet Corps sbonld be exfitled to
be nominated for entry into the Boyal
Air ¥orce op reaching the age of 17

nths has aronsed a

years and 10~ mo 5
great. deal of interest and bropght ua
mnsh e We knew It

b GOrreepo: . 1
wauld be the most popular thing the
‘War Office could do, and we are glad
1o sge that they have selzed the oppor-
tunity of putting the Cadet Movement
into direct rel ith the RAF,
We ought, perbaps, ha

t, sugh as lamerniess,
ete., need pot debar any candidate
from recomnendation, Furtber, a
eandidate nmost be kmown to his C.0.
as an imtelligent, well-conducted lad,
sufficiently well edveated to fnsure a
Instruction. Two other points are lald -
down about the matber ifn the Army
€ouncil Instrnotion, and they are that
lads desiring to volunteer their seTviges
as pilots or observers must be fully
aware that this is what they are doing,
and the 0.C. of thelr corps must take
steps to bring this clearly to their
winds; and, finally, the written con.
sent of the or guardiams of
the lad must be to the com-
manding officer of the Cadet
Subject to these eonditions, xmy Cadet
mn; nom,

nmow ash For and receive ina-
tion direet into the Royal Air Force

as a pilot or ol Ben
nq-ﬁugl‘wﬂ P

1 be earmarked as a com-

or pilot
or observer, according to th Lain-
m and qualifications he proves
bimsell to We are sure this
will stimalate our readers into a
grewter Interest in the Cadet Mave:

10,
may be obtaimed, together with full
particulars to the nearcst cotps,
€te., upon applieation io the Ceatral
Associetion  Vohmteer ng}mte
Judges’ Quadrangle, Royal Courts of
Justice, Btrand, W.0. 2. .

INANAANAANANANAAAAANAA LT

said Cardew. “T've got somethin’ to tell
you fellows—especially you, Lowther!™

“Hallo! What's on?” asked Menty
Lowther,

“‘Lacy’s rung up the Head to complain
of you.”

“My hat! The measly, eneaking cad !*

“‘Bai Jove! That feahful'wottah ought
weally to be wagged!” exclaimed Arthur
Aungustns D’ Arcy warmly.,

e F“Tm“mjfj.,l was In the study, and

T took the cal

“You did?” exclaimed Tom Merry.

“Yes,” yawned Cardew. “I put'on a
bess veice, an’ appears o be under
the impression he was talkin’ to Dr.
Holmes. Queer, the impressions you can

get on the t@zi(;p}mna, ain’s
Cardew

Jovel
with Lacy, and there was a roar from
the cricketers. )

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Now, a& Lowiher goes over with the
bike, Lacy will think he’s got a note for
Dr. Monk in his packet,” said €srdew,
with a chuckle. “He will come ronnd
Lowther iryin’ to beg that note off him,

-1 faney.”
“Oh, my hat! Tl Jead him 4 dance |
exclaimed or, his eves glistening.
“T'll make the cad sit up Tor trying to

eneak 1

And Monty Lowther tushed away for
the hike, leaving Tom Merry & Co
chorthihe.

THE Gy Lisnary.—No. 553.

1 Gay.

explained the result of his falk |

e AY "
G “Hallo, Jacky! What's the
row?® asked Cordon Gay.

“That awful cad Lacy1”
broathed

‘-V U’Fmbhcm major.
“Well?

Gordon - Gay’s eyes gleamed a litile.
The failuré of Algernon Lacy to “play
the game” was a sore point with the
Grammarians. There were few fellows
at the Grammar School who did not wizh
that Lacy had stayed at his ald school,
W ouse.

“The awful worm!™ said Wooltan
major with deep wrath, “We b
him for wanting to go_over to St. Jim’s
with a compla.}iﬁnt‘, and it hasn’t done him |

[ a bit of g .
‘ Per! we didn’t bump him hard
erough,” grinned Gay. “Hé's an un-

grateful brute, anyway. But what's the
trouble now?” g ”
:‘ ggo Just spotted him at the *phone.
 Oh 8

“Mr. Adams is out. and Lacy’s psing
his 'phane,” said Woottan major. “ ¥on

enn guess where he’s 'phoning. Who
over heard of a sneak sneaking by tele-
phone before? tgnught

I suppose he
we'd never spot that.” )
“He wouldn’t be worm enough,” said-

“But we'll jolly well se ome
along 1
Gordon  Gay hurried indoors, and

Woottoh major followed him. They met
Lacy of the Fourth as he came out of
Mr” Adams’ stndy.  Algernon started as
he :aw them. He had a deeply tronbled

“¥on've been *phoring to St Jim's?™
asked Gordon Gay abruptly.

“I~T say, Gay, T—T want you to help
me out!” faltered Lacy.

* What$™ ‘

“Ym in an awful scrape,

Gay and Wootton stared at him. This
was not at all what they expected. But

was evidently in’ serions trouble,

as his looks show. § k

“T don’t quite catch on,” said Gordon
Gay. “I thought you'd been 'phoning
to St Jim’s, to make some sneaking
complaint about Lowther bagging your

ike. ™

“I—T1 did,” stammered Tacy.  * But—
but I'm in an awful serape

“Serve yon jolly well right, you
miserable sneak!™ caid Gay unsympa-
thetically. *“‘But what’s e

the trouble?

“It—it's come out, somehow, about
Racke and that gang at Bt. Jim's,” said
Lacy. “Dr, Holmes knows about their
little pames, and—and ahout me with
them, He's sending a note over to Dr.
Mank about it.”

“ Great pip?™ k

“Tt means a floggin’®, if not the sack
muttered Lacy. “T- say, can’t you
fellows help me? Lowther's being sent
over with the note. Ji—it could be got
away from him—>* 4

“Get it away from him, then,” said
Gay grimly. “You won't get any help
from us. You knew what you were risk-
ing;, when you went blagging with Racke
and Crooke, 1 suppose, You've got just
what you deserve for eneaking, and if you
get a Bogging I hope the Head will jay
it on herd” .

“Bame here!” mid Wooticn major:
heartily.

And the fwo juniors walked mway with
that charitable wish. Algernon Lac
looked after them with almost mggar
eyes. He had no help to expert in that
quarter. He wandered miserably down
to the gates to wait for Monty ]imrt.hcr
to arrive from St. Jim'’s. .

Somehorw, anyhew, be had to prewent

| of St

Dr. Holmes' note reaching the Head of
the Grammar Schopl if he could.

-1f it disappeared in transit, Dr. Holnes
would naturally snppose t it had
reached its destmation, and would tronble
no further about the matter in all pro-
bability.

If he vouldwonly prevent Lowther from
delivering the note!. _

It was a chance, ot least, and Lacy was
glad that Dr. Holmes had sent & note
bf hand instend of tede g to Dr.
Monk, as he might casily bive dape. It
was rather odd that be had not taken
the latter course, but Lacy was glad of

it,

The idea of taking the note by foroe
from Lowther was ra & desperate one,
but Laey would have attempted it if he
could have enlisted Gordon Gay’s help,
As matters stood, it was out of the ques:
tion, aud he had to rely upon lis per-
SUARIVE DOWETS.

There seemed little hope of persuading
g fellow whom he had just landed, as he
believed, into trouble” with his head-
master ; buf it-was Lacy’s only hope, and
there was no depth of humiliation be
was not willing to descend te in order to
gain his point.

As a rule, Lacy was B lolty fellow,
much given to swank; but his swank
Was quite gone now.

A oyclist came in sight on the road at
last, and he recognised Monty Lowther
St. Jim's. Lowther dismounted at
the gateway, and. gave Lacy a grun
look as he wheeled the bike in.

“There's your jigger, Locy ! he said,

Lacy threw i carelessly to the wal. &

“Never mind about that,” he mid
nervously. “Youw've got a note for my
headmaster, Lowther, ™ £

“ How do yon know?” %

“Well, I—I do know. Wil you give
it to me. old chap¥”

“ Bh?

“Give it to me,” muttered Lacy. “1t
means » flogging for me if that note gets
to Dr. Monk. It might mean the sack
for me.”

“Jolly good thing for your school, in
that case 1

Monty Lowther walked on inte tho
guadrangle, and the wretched Lacy fol-
lowed Tum. ¥Frank Monk and Lane aud

WAR SAVINGS CARD
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Every Wﬁd!ﬂsé:ﬂ'-

Carboy boro down on the St Jin's
junior, -

“Pax!¥ called out Lowther, holding
up his haud, “TI'm ¢ on business,
dear bays. No larks® .

“That's all very well,” said Irank
Monk, * bup——* . :

*Ie your headmaster at home ¥ asked
Lewther. ;

“Yes; the pater’s in his study,” said
Fronk Mounk. “You don't want io see
him ?©
“Quite so. T don’t want ta. T don’t
pull with headmasters,” agreed Lowther. |
*But I was sént bere., yon sce.’ o

“He’s got o note for the Head, you
fellows " said Lacy desperately. * It sa
not_f: about me. Don’t let him take it
an.”

“FIadlo! 1s robbery with violence one
of your littlp gases bere®® asked Monty
Lowther, with a2 grin.

*You silly ass, Eaeyl® said Frank
witheringly. " “ I'll soc you safe in i you
like, Lowther.”

“Thanks I’ said Monty cheerfully, but
Die did not hurry,

As be bad nothing to see Dr. Monk
about, he had ne intention of calling on
that scholastic gentleman. He kept one

eye an 8 tormented face.

Lacy was standing in his path, almost
rios;lera.m.

“Lowther, old man, you don’t want to
get meo sacked,” he said shrilly, * Give
me the note, and Fll burn it.™

“My hat!”  wmid Carboy. “You
cheeky idiot! Don’t do anything of the

mrt,_)Lowiher. You'd get into an awiul
row.’
* 1 don’t mean to,” said Manty.

“Dr. Hohges won't inquire about it,”
smid Lacy. He'll think our Head’s had
his note. ¥ou can tell him you bronght

it here; that will be true.”

“*What on earth does it all mean?”
asked Frank Mook, in wonder.

“Don't ask me!” yawned Lowiher.

“Laty scems to know diore sbomt it than
anyboedy else.”

“It's a note from Dr. Holmes to our
Head aboyt—about my betting  and
playin' cards with Racke am his set,”
mutierdd y. “0Old Holmes has
bawled them out, and—and me, toa, so |
he's telling our Head., Lowther oughtn't |
to five him the note. I—1 might be
sacked for it.” s |

“Well, I don't want to get a fellow
sicked,” said Lowther, “but I dan’t see
what's to be dome. Yom pitchedt o tale
at St Jim's about my ng your
i like the smeaking wormn you are,
deea¥t

™

T'm . ‘ :
“ Your sarrow comes a bit late 1™ said
Lowther sarcastically.

1Tl =say anythin® you Like, do anv
thin® you like 1 gag Tacy. 1tell y
it's safe epough to suppress the note:
It never come out.”
“Bafe cnough for yon. But \\h:\t}

Pl

I-I'm sure—=»

“You méan you're only thinking of
your own precious skin,” said Lowther
contemptaonsly,  “I'm jollv well not ]
going to hand you any note, I Lnow
that 1!

Lacy groaned.

“Where’s  Gay'” asked Lowthor,
“Let's ask his opinion.* 5

It was Monti#s intention to allow him-
self to be persuaded in the Jong run, as
he had no note at all for Dr. Mank, but
he was lingering out the agony, as it
were, for Algernon Lacy’s benefii, The
sneak deserved punishment, and Lowther
kindly hoped thut the fright would do
him good.

Lacy eallH Gordon Gay, who came up
with the two Woottons, They delivered
their opinion emphatically.

“Take the note in to the Mead,” said

THE GEM LIBRARY,
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Three-halfpence,

| Lowther Lands Out Lustily, and Laoy Qets Left?
(Sce Chupter 4.)

l

Gordon Ga “You've no right to give
it to Lac

“You'd get flogged if it came out!”
said Wootton mosjor.

“Cap’t- you put in a word for me?”
muttered ' Lacy. “You know what it
megns for me if sld Monk geis the note.”

“That’s your lovk-cut. I know what
it will very likely mean for Lowther if he
doesn’t I snapped Gay.
Lacy turned [rom |

.

and fixed o

besdeching look on Lowths
“For goodness’ sake take the
nole in, Lowther ! he muttered. “T4l

do anythin® yon ask—

“I don't want you to do anything, you
worm 17 said Monty Lewther, *&gill, 1
wan't go in. Don’t ksk me for the note,
I'm not going to give you any note, But

won't go in and see Dr. Mank.”

Lacy brightened up.

“Thanks, old chap!
sort!”” he gasped.

“A silly ass, [ thick
Gay, *““You've no right to
headmaster’s note, Lowther

“I'm  going ter make
though,” said Lowther.
about me. A smeak ought to be
punished, I'l go away wit?:mut. seeing
Dr. Monk on condition that Lacy takes
six with a cricket-stump. v

“Oh!™ gasped Lacy. 7
- *¥es or no?” snapped Lowther.

“Yes, yes!” stammered Lacy. He
wotld have agreed to eix dozen if six
dozen had been demanded. .

“Anybody got a  stump?” asked

wthe )

You're a good

" said Gordon
Press your

conditions,
“Lacy’s enenked

“I'll jolly soon get a stump!” growled
Wootton ma‘_'s)rv

And he did.  Behind the trees in the
quad Lacy reccived the six, mod they
were well laid one  The Grammarians

ood round grinning. while the vnfor-

tunate sneak wriggled and squirmed
unider the i

infliction., Lowther did not
“ Better g
Gordon Gay. .
YA bargain’s a bargain,” said Low-

him a few morel” said

>
ther, throwing down” the stump, “You
oy,

can crawl off,

“You—yeu won't go to the Fead
now 7 magped Lacy. %

“‘No, you worm "

Algernon Lagy limped anay, sore in
body, but relieved in mind. Manty
Lowther smiled at the Grammarians.

“Now, T'll tell you fellows a liitle
joke,” he said agrecably. “It's uuder-
stood that I've got a safe conduct out of
gates—what? lgu, you know 17

“Oh, yes, DBut what——"

“You see, T had to let Lucy off, v T
haven’t any note for your blessed head-
master,” explained Lowther. * Cardew
happened to be in our Head's study, apd
he tock the call, and spoofed vonr st cak
on the "phaone, didp’t come over with
g naoto for your Head. I caine over to

hiek Lacy for sneaking. See 77
2Oh|” ejaculated Gordon Gayp.
“Tata, dear boys? Always ha;’ypj 6

pull-the leg of a rammnarian assi” guid
Lowther affably; and he strolled away
to the gates, leaving the Grammeriaus
staring.
“Prx ” was sacred, or certaiuly the St.
Jim’'s humorist would never have got out
of gates without a record ragging, Aa
it was, he strolled home to St. Jim's in
ulmerr spirits, and nt St. Jin's thers was
3

loud laughter when he related what had
happened at the Grammar ‘Behool,
“Poor old Gwammawians!” said

Arthur Angustns I’ Arey.  “ They weaily
can’t keep their up against us, you
know, 1 weally think that they will have
to sing small, and hide their (’Iimﬁu’ﬁhcd
heads, bai Jove 1"

.And Tom Merry & Co. fully agreed.

CHAPTER 8. ~
No Shortage of Toppers.
o DEAR me!” said My, Adams,

The

Form at the Grammar School

s was busy with bhis class the

following - morning, whon théte was a
Tue GEx Lasnary.—No. 558,

master of the Fourth .
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ap at the Furm room door and the page
put his head in.

W] hnt is it, Tipkins? asked the Furmv
master acidly.

“Thn uts for Master Gay, sir!” said
Tipkins,

**You should not come here in class
hourg, Tipkins, If anything bas come
for Mmtez Gay, it can wait till after
lessons,” said the Form-master soverely.

* Yessir: but the lad's waiting for the
mone m"

cu my soul! Gay, you may anmd
to the matter, but kindly arrange in
futute for any goods you purchase to be
delivered at ‘o more reasonable time !
snapped Mr. Adams.

Gordog: Gay looked astonished.

“There’s some mistake, mr " he said.

“T haven’t ordered any hats.”

“Oh! You are sure?”

“Quite sure, eir!”

“Very well. i'rjl the lad he has rnada

a mlstake TlpLun
“*Yessir,
Tipkins

retired; but in a couple of

* minutes he return ed Algcrllon Lacy was

T Mr. Adams.  “Tell

construing when the page’s hoad was put
in at the door again. Mr. Adnms gave
him an lmputmnt atarv
“ Really, Tipkins.
“%:rv, gir, but*the lad says a3 there

" ain't any mistzke, and he's brought the

,1{.9 and was told to wait for tl'o money,
si

intolerable !” exclaimed
the boy to come in

*This is really

here Txpk:r\s"’
“Yeasir,”

A minute or two later Tipkins showed
in a youth who carried two bandboxes
tied together, He touched his cap to Mr.
Adams,

“The 'ats for Master Gay, sir?” he

BaL
“Where do you_coma from, my lad?”
““Mr, Wiggs, sir.’
iay, le vou order these hats?”
“No, sir,” said the astounded Gay.
* Clortainly, nut o
“Two eifk hats.” hordered bv Master
fiay yesterday. sir,” said the lad. “T'm
ta wait for the money, sir! 'Ere’s the
bill, sir!™
D-Ir Adamg glanced at the bill,

“'This appears fo be in order, Gay.” he
anid.  “Fof what absurd reason, Gay,
did you order two new silk hats to be
drlxverod herc? Surely, one silk Lat at a
timo is sufficient!” ~

“But Tdidn’t order them, sir!” ejacu-
Iated Gay. ' 1 haven't the least idea what
makes Mr. Wiggs think J ordered them ¥

“The bill is made out in your name.’

“I cgn’t belp that, sir! "I never .or-
dered the hais! T haven’t been near Mr,
Wiggs' shop this week.”

“This is very extraordinary. However,
I must aecept your statement. My lad,
prav.-tgke the hats back to Mr, Wiggs,
and inform him that there is a mistake,
and Mastor Giay did not order them and
docs not require them " |

“Ho " said the vouth.

With wisible reluctance he
bandboxes
and Gay
plexed.” Alr. Adams gave him .a very
sharp look. He could not undesstand so
curions a mistake, and he had a suspicion
fh t there was a practical joke some-

here.

The‘ lessom ended. but fhe next leseon
was interrunted by

“Waell, what is it, ' ms”" exvclaimed
Mr. Adama sharply, as 13 glanced at the
grmmn page.

’I‘heK ah for Master Gay, sir.”

“ What

“The t,wo noo silk 'ats from DBlank-
ley's, sir, for Master Gay, and the young
lady's waitin' for the maney. snr

L] Gex Lisrary.—No.
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took the
. and marched out with them;

t down again, puzzled and per-.

““Gay, this really passes all paticnce!”
exclaimed the Form-master. * It appears
that you have -ordered silk hats from
Blankley's, to be delivered lhere during
lessons. ™ :

“I haven't, sir!” gasped Gordon Gay.

“What? Do you mem to tell me that
it I! another mistake?"” .

“It must.be, sir! I haven’t been to
Blankley's, and’ I ceriainly haven't or-
dered any hats there!”

“Gay, 'you must be perfectly aware
thatetwo such mistakes could not possibly
be made by two dificrent firms of hatters
e same, time,"
can't understand it, sir !*'
Neither can 1!” said Mr., Adams,

ery drily. “Tipkins, tell the young lady
tlmt it is a mrstnke, and the hats must
be taken back.” -

“Werry well, sir.”

Tipking dlsnpr\-émed with a broad grin
on_ his face. Most of the Tourth were
grinning, too; but not Gordon Gay. He
was puzzled and worried, utterly unable
to make head or tail of the strange affair.

But Tipkina was nol done with yet.
In five minutes 'he was back again, and
Mr. Adams fairly snorted at him.

"Txpklm‘ What——

“The 'ats, sir-—""

“I have told you to tell ‘Bla‘nkleys
young lady to take them back "

Yewr she's gone with them ota, air,
oul this is mm!hu lot ! gasped I:pkme

vha-a-a
“Twao noo silk "ats, sir, for Master Gay
from Messrs, 'I’lpL , in Wayland, =

and the man's waiiing for the money !
“Bless my soul! Gay, will yon have
the audacity to tell me that this is another
mistake?” thundered Mr.. Adams.
“Yes, sir!” gasped Gordon Ga} e
T don't kno\t anyl,geng about it, sir!”

“(iay, it is clear to me that you have

planned this, as an absurd prm.tmnl
jo(e. to mmrmpt lessons this morning.

I EVBlli. sir--on—on my iord,
eir!”

“ Pish ! Tlpl.ms. tell the man the hals
were niot ordered, and they must be taken

ack 1" 2

“ Yessir."

There was a chottls in the Form-room
as the page vanished. Cordon Gay sat
with & crimson faco, while Mr. Adsms
frowned thouderously, and the Fourth-
Formers grinned.

Third lesson was in progress, when the

inevitable Tipkins redppeared, his grin
broader than ever.
“Tipkins,” thundercd Mr. Adams, “T

have warned you not to come here and
interrupt Jessons!”
essir. But—-""
“Go away at once
“But thev ats, sir——

“ What

"

“The '\ts-——-"
" “Have they not been sent back as I
directed k

“Yessir. But-—

“Then the matter is (Iosed Go away "
» “But, sir, the man's Waiting—""

“What man?” roared Mr. Adams,

“The man from Brown's, sir, with two
noo silk ats for Master Gay. sir!” gasped
Ti])kinw

*Ha, ha, ha!"™ came in a roar from the
(hss
nee!™ thundered Mr. Adams.

that a man

ipkins, do vou mean to
ith two new

has come -from Brown’s
silk huta for Master Gay™”
lemr, and he's waiting

for 'the

a crimson face, came
. He was wondering
by this time whether he was on his head
or hiz heels,

* “Gay, this is a_prgctical joke on your
part!” exclaimed Mr. Adams. -

“Nunno, air!”
“Did you order two new sx]k hais at
Brmvn a8t
“No, sir! Never
“ Do you meaw to say thit a fourth ﬁrm
of hatters have made the same extraor-
dinary mistake in the same morning?
demanded ‘the Form-master.
I—1 don’t understand it, -1 .
well, Gay!

can’t——-7"
bring sthe hata

sir?

““1 understand .it only
Tipkins, tell the man to
here at nce!”

“ Yessir.”

Tipkins _departed, and Brown's man
camé in with two bandboxes. He touched
I>m cap to Mr. Adams, and pretent(-d the

"T\m gum-ms said Mr Adams
grimly. *“As it has plensed you to order
silk hats to be Hent here, Gay, you will
pay for them. You will pay for all goods
that are delivered here in your name, and
that may help to cure you of your pro-
pmmty to practical joking.”

SJ-I
£ Pm' this bill at once!”
*“ But, sir, I—I-—I never ordx-red ~t
* Nonsenso ("
F “T don’t understand-
“Will you pay this blll (uay, or shall

I cana you?"”
= *Oh, crumbs !”

I[e fumbled in

1

asped Gordon Gay:
fns pocmts

“I—I haven't enough tin, siv!" ho
stammered.
“The bill is to be paid!” said Mr.

Adame grimly, “otherwise lshall request
D Monk to administer. a. ging,
Gay; and the money will be pméé and
deducted from vour allowance.”

*“Oh, my hat !”

“You should not order goods that
you cannot pay for, Gav 1 advise-you

find the money,” said the Form-
master. .

Gay turned out his pockets. IHe had
thirty shillings: and ¥rank Monk found
twelve to lend him. The bill was paid.
Brown's man looked on in surprise, and
grmnlng.

Tho hats were left on the.table, and
Gay returned to his place in the class
with a receipt for two guineas in his
pocket, and the happy possessor of two
new silk toppers that he did not want,

He- was on tenterhooks for the
mainder of the morning,
whether .any more hats were
‘delivered. -

Fortunately, there were no more.

When the Fourth Form were dismissed
(mrdnn Gay was eflrrounded at once in
hhe quad by a grmmng crowd.

“Are you potty?” Wootton major
demanded.  “ What did you qrdf-r all
thcme blessed hats for, you chump ?”

didn't I vellmi Gordon Gay.

“Then who did?

“8ome blessed practical joker, T sup-
pose !"™
“Oh, crumbs!”

“It wasn't a jgke of yours on old
Adams?" grinned ootton niinor, 5

“No, you as: 'm done for two
rumeas“' howled Gay. ““Bless the silk

wondering
to  be

toppers \\hn wants new sillc toppers
in \Hsr -time ?
Ia, ha, ha!"

i “ hat are you cackiing at, you silly
dllﬂ't‘l‘ﬂ i
“Are voi géing to wear *am bk at

once, like an old clo’ gan?" chuckled
Gurhny. -

‘ Ha, ha, ha s

h, dry up!” grunted Gay. “I've
bom done? 1 wish I knew the merry
idiot who's crderﬂd those hats for me'!
I'd give him hats !’

Tipkins came out of the House®vith an
envelope in his hand.

“Master Gay,” he éaid, “thas "ere
letter was left for you, sir, to be give to
vou arter lessons.!




-we shall sack
in " .

. Every Wednesday,

Lan
“Ha, ha, ha!” )
“No, sir!” grinned Tipking. “Jest

this nate. The carrier left it as he passed.

Te said it was give to him by a young

zent at St. Jim's, sir”?

Gay opened the letter méchanically.
Then he gave a roar.

ny hats left with them?” roared
.

“Cardew! The checky: rotter! Oh,
¥ hat!”
My hats, you mean’!” chortled Monk.

“Ha, ha, ha !

“What's Cardew got to say 2"

“Look " heoted CGay.

Cardew’s note was short, if not sweet.
It ran:

“Dear Ga;

8 —1_hope you, are pleased
with the h

Kindest regards,
Gt R. Carpew.”

“T-—I—T'il- give him hats!"” masped
Gordon-Gay.  “J—I—T1l squash him !
Pll—Tll—" ’ .
© “Ha, ha, ha!"

“Gay, old chap, you're growing into
a back number!” ‘said Frank Monk
chidingly. * You get it in the neck every
time! Wo may as well give St. Jim's
best, at this rate, and own up we're dead
beat I

”

“ILook here,, you ass
“Youll have to° wake
Wootton major, with a nod,
“¥You chump—-"
“We're Tosing all our prestige,” said
Carboy. “If you don’t wake up, Gay,
you and get a new cap-

up ! gaid

“Hear, hear!”

“Oh, 1ats!” growled Gordon Gay.

“And he strode away in great wrath.
A howl from Carker followed him :

Were you pleased with the hats,
Cay 1
“Ha, ha, ha!” o
Gordon Gay did not reply to that
question. Hec was tired of the subject
of hats.

CHAPTER 9.
Simply Great ! -
‘ OM MERRY held up his hand,
“Pax, dear boys !” he said.
It" was. Wednesday alftermoon,
and the Terrible Three were
walking down to- Rylecombe, when they
cam® on Gordon Gay and the two
Woottons. Monty Lowther was carrying
a bag, and a yug on his arm, and locked
as if he were bound on a_journey.
“No rags now!” said Tom, with a
“ We're seeing Monty off, and he’s
g« catch a train.”
Al Gordon

gerene 1"

2z

s
got p

said Gay

amicably. “We'll let youroff a licking,
uuder the cires.”

“Thank you for nothing,”  said
Manners.

“Going on a holiday ?” asked Gay.

" Not.cxactly a holiday,” said Lowther,
with a grin, ~ “I'm going home to soe
my uncle for a day or two. Sorry |
sha'n’t be able to pull your leg aghin for
a few days. Tatal”

The Terrible Three walked on, Teaving
Gordon Gay with a_very thoughtful ex-
pression on his face. .

They arrived at the railway-etation in
good time for the train. _

om and Manners waved their straw
hats to their chum as the train bore him
away, and then walked back to St. Jim's,

Gordon Gay & Co, had disappeared,
and the chums of the Shell did not sea
them on their way back. Y

As a matter of fact, the three Cram.
marians were not far away.. Gay had led
his ‘comrades into the. w and sat
down under a tree there, somewhat to
their surprise,

“What's the game?"” .Wootton nmjor
asked. # #

Gordon Gay.

Wootton major and minor leoked at [ The chimg SE s
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Gay waved him

“Don't interrupt
replied,

WA

off.
! ¥m thinking,” he
re we to watch you while you
think " inquired Harry Wootton,

“Try up!” 3

“ Yes, buf——"

“Ring off, ass! It’s a wheeze '

‘Wootton major and misor obligingly
dried up, and waited till it pleased their
leader to speak. Gordon Gay was deep
in thought, though the wrinkles on his
face occasionally gave place to a grin,
He looked up at ingt, and spoke,

It will work !” he said.

“What will work, ass?” demanded
Wootton major,

“The wheeze,”™

*“Oh, one of your wheezes !” said Jack
Wootton disparagingly.

“The_catch of the season !” said Gay
impressively. “Mind, it's got to be kept
derk—deadly dark!  Not a whisper !
Hallo! What's that?"

e glanced round suspiciously, as there
was a faint rustle in the ets, '

*Only a blessed rabbit ! said Wootton
maj “Get on with tife wheeze! 1
don't suppose it’s any good, old chap !
“* Fithead 1" .

Seill,
buck

** Same to you, and lots of them !
we'll give you a hearing, if you
up.”
 Lowther's
said Gay.

* What the dickens—-"

"k follows that he won't be at St.
Jim'’s again to-day.”

.. Gay, old man; you ought to be Lord
Chaneellor,” said Wootton major. YA
chap with a brain like that is simply
wasted ateschool.  Did you work that
out in your head?”

* *Oh, don’t be a funny ass! This gives
us a chance of paying off all our old
scores,” .

“Blessed if I see it!™

“Dao you ever see anything, old nut?”?
askdd Gay politely. “Of course you don't
seo it 6l T explaint  While Lowther's
gone, Lowther’s Conusin Bob is going to
call af St. Jim's and see him—or, rather,
ask to see him.” ;

“Eh? How do you know?™”

.Because that's what I've decided.”

“Blessed if T knew he had a Cousin
Bob ! x -

“He hasn’t!”

“Eht”

“It’s because he hasn’t a C'ousin Bob
that hiz Cousin Bob is going to call at
8t Jim's

one home for a holiday,”
4

their chief fixedly, Whether Gay’s brain
was wandering, or whether hée was trying
to pull their leg, they could not auite

determine.

“Say thatl over again!” said Jack
Wootton at last.  “Lowther hasn't a
Cousin Bob—"

“ Exactly 17

“And his Cousin Bob is going to call
at St. Jim’s?”

" You've got it!”

“F  suppose that’s funny!” saig
Wootton major. ~ *Is “this where w
laugh?”

Asa! T'm his Cousin Bob!”
“You!" yelled the twe together,

“ Precisely !

** Midsummer madness!” said Waotton
major. “Let’s give him a jolly good
bumping, and see if we can ‘make him
sane again !’

Gordon Gay jumped up.

“ Chuckeit, you duffers! Don't you
understand?  1f T can make up as Frau-
lein Klara, the Beautiful Spy, I can make
up as a chap wio doesn’t exist. I've only
got ta alter my complexion and put on
some goggles and change my clothes, and
nobody at 8¢, Jim’s will know . me.

Tain't like making up as a weal persen. |

i
|

Three-halfpence, n
I can look like anything but mysell, and
it will do.”
©Oh!” ejaculated Woolton major,
Bee at.,lzut?” asked Gay sarcastically.
“Ye-es,’ )

"It's as easy as falling off a form,”
said’Gordon Gay, his eyes glistening, 1
call at St. Jim’s, as Lowther's gﬁmsin
Bob, to see him, I'm awfully disap-
pointed to find that he's gone away un-
expectedly.  Naturally, his friends wiil
be hospitable. 1 shall ‘be landed in the
School House, and if I don’t find a chance
to make them sit up and take notice you
can use my head for a foptball.”

The Woottons chuckled,

Not a bad wheere—if Fou ran work
it!" said Harry Wootton,

“T could work it on my head!” said
Gay disdainfully. * “There's nothing in
it, oven if I wasn'ethe best actor in the
Grammar School !

“Blessed is he that bloweth his own
trumpet!” grinned Woaotton minor. -

“I'm stating facts, old bean! Once I'm
in the place, unsuspected, I'll make their
hair curl " said Gay, “Tll mix up
Gussy’s toppers with the ashes, and rag
Tom Merlgl s study. Tl stick up notices
in the studies telling 'em what we think
of "em, and watch 'em wondering who did
it! It will be the iape of the season '™

“If it comes off [

“Tt will come off 1" roared Gay.

“All serene, old chap! Keep your waal
on!” said Wootton major soothingly. “I
don’t see why it shouldn’t work | Como
along, and we'll help you make up! We'll
@et the things out of gates, znd do it
out of doors—safer!”

“Come on, then!” said Gay.

And the three jurfors left the wood,
taking a short cut hack to the Grammar
School, eagerly discussing the swheeze
which was to make the St, Jim's fellows
“'sit up and take notice.”

few minutes after. they were Fone a
fat face glimmered through the foliage,
with a fat grin and a smear of jam on jt.

Baggy Trimble,  of the St, Jim’s
Fourth, chuckled softly.

The estimable Baggy had been seated
the other side of the tree, in the

| thickets, enjoying a jar of jam. The jam

had belonged to Cutiz of the ifth; which
was Baggy’s reason for retiring to such
a”secluded spot before he proceeded to
devour it.

The Grammarians had been talking
within three yards of him, and Trimhle

this afternoon ! explained ‘J"”Id heard every word.

e had been so interested that he had
actually forgotten to finish the jar while
EGrammar Sehool were

there. : *
He made up for that neglect now, how-

ever. The remnant of jam disappeared
down his throat, while he grinned over
the jar.

SWhat a wheeze!” he murmured.
“He, he, he! Lucky the "heaets didn’t
know T was here—they’d have ragged
me! I think it’s Gay that’s going to get
the ragging now ! He, he, he!”

And the last possible morsel having
been extracted from the jan-jar, Baggy
Trimble relinquished the empty jar, and
took his way back to 8t. Fim’s,.c uckling
chuckle as he went. A quarfer of an
r later Tom Merry & Co. were receiv-
ing some very interesting® information,

CHAPTER 10.

Cousin Bob Catches It
RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY,
A the swell of. the Fourth, was

lounging elegantly in the old

. stone gateway of 8t, Jim's ‘when,
a2 youth came up 1¥sa road. from Ryl-
combe. £

Arthur Augustus seréwved his celebrated

< FHE GeM Lienary.—Ne. 553,
. S
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monocle into Lis eye, and regardéd the
stranger with interest.

The youth did not losk
Osess]
v He i\i'ﬂf somewhat londly dressed, with
a gorgeous tie, in light check doj«hev He
waore. a pair_of large, gold-rimmed
spectacles, and his eomplexion was so
dl::!::{ as to sugzest a tracé of foreign

very pre-

Ho stopped at the gates of the school,
and blinked at Arthur Augystus over his
b:g spectacles.

* Fixcuge. me,” he smd m @ vather shirill
voice, “is thiy St. J
”Yuas, wathah !
“Can you tell me whether my cousin

depends answered  Arthur

“What i¢ the name of your
cousin, pway?" .

“Montagie Lowther, . He's in the
Shell.”

“Bai Jove, that's wathah unforch!”
said IV Arcy.  “Lowthah has gone away
for ﬂm n?ldvnonn, and to-morrow, I
thinlk.

“QOk, dear "

“It's weally too bad,” said Arthur
‘An, ] sgmpabhehmﬂv “Lowthah
ecould not have known hza :muzm was
coming, I am suzh i

“No; 1 was just droj
pen to be i m this neigh

lained the visitor.
bas Monty being away.”

p:ng in, as T ba;
‘i-yomhoml m-duj.l?—
LT really too

”You expocted to find him heah, deah !

i
“1 I ngturally expected fellows to be !
at echool in~the term:.
away for to sudden! 7
'» has gone home to see lis uncle,”
explained  Arthur Augustus. - But
coma in, all the same! Lowthah's fwiends |
wxll be vewy glad to see you.”
outlr appeared to hesitate.
ef us Monty isn't here——" he
!':m'ﬁurad

deah man, you must come in to

tea, at least!” urged Arthur Augustus

hospitably. ““I am snah Tom Mewwy and

Mannahs would be disappointed not to

sea Low lhx]l s eousin, Pewwaps you
know them?”

“I'vo heurd them mentioned,” said the

youth. Ie was coming in as he spoke, |-

and evidently did not need much press-|

ing. “ As you're so kind, T'll come i and
rewt o bit, P really like io meet Tom
Aerry. T und and that he's a great
friend of Mon

“'L":m‘:, wathah! They're gweat
durms

gﬂ Augusttfy made a sign to Blake
ar-d HeYries and ngby, n-ho were chat-
ting near the pofter’s lod

“Pway comb heah, de.:h bﬂvs‘ "This s
Monty Lowthah’s cousint”

“(lad o sen youl” said Jack Blake
gﬁaﬁiy. : Ave you the Causin Bertie I've

“ Nunno Ut said the pew-comer hastily,
#T'm his Consin Bolv.”

“1 don’t remember” hearing - Lowther
mention you ; but I dare say Tom Merry
knaws vou,” said Blake: “Come alo‘n,g
and sco Tommyt He'll be glad fo see any
relation of Lowther's, 1 know!

“Yans, wathah!” .

The chums of Study No. 6 fmmed a
sort of gnard of honour for Lowther’s
Cousin Bob as they marched him in.

For one moment Cousin Bob gave them
& quick and penetmting glave—over his
spectacles, not throogh them, But Blake
& Co. wers polite and smiling, and he was
Teassy

“The j yuuurs led him through the quad-
rangle, Blnke chafting cheerily the while,
They did not head for the School House,

however.
Tug Gex Tarany.~—No. 553,

What's he gone |

“Where is Merry ™ mkud Cousin Bob.
“Isn’t he in the House?

“Not at.present, " anssered Blake, “1T
left him in the bike-shed, and I think he's

<tln theye.”
Hallo, Cardew! This is Lowthal’s

0W O
“BALE “

darker, and your eycbrows arve rather
thicker, I think—and then, thers are the
barnacles—-"
* ““Ha, ha, ha!”

Cousin Bob made A eqmta bound
towards the doorway.” The juniors thore

Cousin  Bob!™  called ut  Arthur | closed up.

Augustus. . . “Not so fast, desh boy!" roared

Raulph Reckness Cardew raised his Arthur Augustus, in great glse. “Pwn;
)

straw hat politely.
“@Hlad to see you, ofd bean ! he said.
“I fancy Lowther's away——"
“Gone homa for a’ day
chimed in Levison of the Fourth.
*“Missed him by an honr or two,” T8

mnrked (_,ln-e
Yes it unfortunate ?'" anu.l
Cousin Hub hhung at them. “T sy,
you chaps, T won't intergupt Merr, nf
e’s mend;ug his bike. [ll wait for him
in the study if—if yan'll show me where

two !

Wi r-mnm where. you are for the pwesent.

“You don’t ook as if you were en-
joyin’ your visit,. old bean! remarked
Cardew, “But I've no doubt you'll saon

5, ha!”

“Qb, crumbs ¥ murmured Cougin Deb
in dmmav. “Here, hands off, vou
chumps ! How did you spot me, you
rottn'ﬁ" Oh, my hatl”

of yop to wolk inte the
tra)}, ci:raged Ma.’r:nms “Thc apider

it i, and the fly over again! Gusay's a rother
“ bottor come and see  Tom | innocentd lc{nhmg a?)uior isn't he(”

Merr: ," said Blake, still leading him on. “Bat Jove! I wac\]fy t to bein®

“He' L]ook after xou, as Lowther’s-best compared to a beastly Bzudn Manners.’”

chum. The disguised Grammarian cast a long-

“Yaas, wathah! Tom Mowwy will 'Em
no end pleased to see you, deah boy,”
said Arthur Auguostus-D’Arcy.

And the honoured guest was led round
to the bike-shed, in the dosrway of which
Manners could be seen.

Manners was apprised of the IJO‘ntlt)
of the new-ecomer, and he gave him
hlm:rtv greeting, as bs-ﬁt.!(d Lawther's

clhrm

voive, “Trot in, old son!”
Cousin Dob m»tercd the bike-shed.
Tom Merry was there, with Kangarco

and Wilking, and one or two other

“ Here” ‘M(mt_r s Consin  Bob,
1'u=nm\ he called out.
“Hallo! W I».n that 7"’ came back Tom |

ing glance towards the window. But the
St. Jim's juniors, werc all round bim, and
there was va esca

e fly had waihAd into the spider’s
parlonr a¥l of his own accord, and there
“was no way onf.

“Rather & good getup!” said Tom
3| Merry, chuckling. “I dom't think 1
should have k.xu\rn you, Gay, if you

hadn't been expected. I think \'.'i‘ ouglit
to improve that get-up-for you. What do
| you think " -
“Look here——"
“Yaas, wathah!
at l)i.u..kin’ a chap’s face with
cork,” grinned Arthur Augustn&
ot a cork herg, and there's a candle.

Gay is wathah a dab
& burnt
“I'vo

fellows. They did net seem to be busy |7 « And b

ore's . Taggles' ?ol of green
upon anything; really # lodked as if od i
they had known that Cousin Bob was ?;:nt o S Mudners. begeed i
comting, snd had wselectéd the bike-shed .h. crumbs ! murmured C.cmion

-as a-suitable place for receiving

“Lowther's cousin?” asked Tom

oho:‘nlv

‘ousin Bob ! said the »tr-mrvor
“Welcome us the Howers in M:

zajd the captain of tha Shell * Low-

ther’s never mentioned you to me, but

yoarre. W¢1ezune, all thv.- same. Jolly ginl

to zee von, in fact !

ll

o+ &ou see, vou couldn’t spoof us, but
yowll be able to spoof the other dnffers
at the Grammiyr School when:you get
back,” said Tom Merry. “I'm sure they
won't know yon I

“ Wathah not!™

Gordon Gay made another desperate
rush, but he was collared ‘on all sides.

"Y(’“ re vory kind!” Arthur Awpustus, with gread énjoy-
ot ot at alll ’I;I;u’h is' reslly 2 most | nent, hmdlé tiq burnt uﬁL It was
uspioious occasion ! i~ iu'r-d:;f,‘ al e tit, 20 ko speak, was

“Yaas, wathah!"” chuckled Arthur | move thoroughgoing fhan the taf. Arthur

rustiie. . 5 .| Augpstus blagked in the unk Gram-
Most nuspicions | chitmed in | marians face fron the hair to the nose,
T\mgaroo |'and blacked tho ears and the meck. Then
‘Not to say suspic N‘“.'h " remarked auners started with the brush and the
Cardew. sveen paint.  The lower half o[ Gay's
o, ba, ha!” i orrbaianng 200 Abone & yI0 Atehe

Eomm ilob looked round with sus- | in striking contrast with the uj pet' half.
picion behind his glasses.  Lowther’s The juniors yelled as they fooked at
cousin _might very welcome at St | him,

Jim’s, but really this greeting was 2 little | - * How doe‘s that strike you as a dis-
out of the common. guise, old 2" queried Tom Mcrn.

“Lowthah will be feahfully disap- "\Luu*ga B u(};n of such things.”
pointed at pot seein’ you,” grinned * Groog! g
Arthur Angustus. “We must twy to *“Do Icu ‘think they’ll know yon when
make up for his absence & vou get back? We want to do the job

“Oh, we'll do that i said Wilkins. properly. If you think a little tar on

“Yes, rather 1”

Cousin Bob glanced at the deorway,
end observed thgt a crowd of jJuniors
filled it, all of them smiling.

His a'ppnhenalunu were inerpasi

“By tho waw do you know lnm‘ﬂc"“
ked Tom Meiry, blandly.

There was 8 fat chuckle from Bagg"
’I'rmlble, who was in the shad,
“ Trimble I” repeated Cousin Boh

your hatr would add to the eﬁa@———-

1!3m.l.led Arthr Augustus, “L am st uah »
he is enjoyln’ the joke; i's weally ono
of Ins own jokes, you know !”

Tom Merry stepped towards a tar..
pat, and Gay made an elfort and toro
himself toose. The juniors made way for
him as he rushed from tho shed; they

“] think I've seen you before,” re- |
marked Trimble. *Your voive seems a | did mt wzmt,Anr of the green pamt.
bit cha: d, lbaug h

- a, ha! “Afmh hlm.

“]\Lm—mmmy voige i - *“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Vog; rather different smm \ahat it} The Grammarian put on a record s

wag an hour or two ago,’” smid
“¥ou look o bit changed, &co—a

g i

il
as he dashed for the gates, with ing
mob of juniors on his track,



* ithat glrange visian of a hurryin,

Every Wednesday.

“Come back and be- tahed!” yelled
Arthur Augustus.

Gordon Gay bolted out of the gates,
ahd Taggles, looking out of his lodge,
had quite a turn, as he expressed it, at
ﬁguxu
with a face hall black and hall light-
green,

Lowier's Cousin Bob had becn an

egregious failure. The unfortnnate per-
petrator of the jape of the season was
only thinking of getting away. He went
down the road as if he wero on the
cinder-path, and the St. Jim’s fellows
sent a roar of laughter after him.
. “0Oh, cwumbs!® exclaimed Arthur
Augnﬂtu!, as the flecing Grammarian
vanrushed down the road in a cloud of dust.
“Oh, ewikey!" T wathah think that the
Gwammawians will bae surpwised when
they sce that feahful object. And 1
weally considah, deah boys, that they will
have to admit that tht'y are not up to our
weight.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

. . iw E] »

Wootton major and . Wooton . minor
were lounging hy the gates of the ‘Gram-
mar ‘Echcﬁ t their chum on his re-
tarn. W ln]e ﬂwv waited they were dxs

;

THE GEM LIBRARY.

cussing the pmhahfo sucegss of the great
Jape,

“If it comes off he won't be back
sogn,’” remarked Jack Wootton, ** He'll
stick it out till the ‘last minute, japing
the bounders. Hallo! What's that?”

** What the merry dickens—-"

The two juniors stood transfixed at the
sight of a fearsome object that came dash-
mﬁ breathlessly up the roa

'he elothes were the Pluthes of Low-
ther's Cousin Bob, but the face—— Th
face was half dead-black and half light-
green, and wholly hideous to look at.

Woottén major and minor stared at it
spellbound.

“It—it can’t be " gasped Wootton
major. e o

“Gay 17

“Oh, crumbs!

o (;m'don (‘dy halted,
fmnﬁ|ng for breath. “I— ve had bad
ue!

“Where did you get that face?”
howled Wootton major.

“I—T-was spotied! They—they knew
I was coming, somchow roaned the
I!u]mppy pr:u'tl,cal J!)k(‘l‘ ‘It—it was a
frost ~-

“Oh my hat’ You'll have to sneak in
the back way, somehow, aund keep out ot
sight !” gasped Wodkton miajor. * Oh,

Three-halfpence, 13

Fou bjous ass! So that’s
o[ Four wheezes 1°
**I—I eouldn’t help——
“1 could have told you timt old chap.”
Gordon Gay succeeded in getting inio
the House by’ the back way, and in gafn-
ing the dormitory by an m:fngquent@d
stair. He was very busy for some time
afterwards with a big andience. Nearly
.1}1 the Fourth Form turned up to watch
him, much to his wrath. And the opinien
of ihe Grammarian Fourth, expressed
with qu‘at frankiiess, was that Gordon
Gay was a back number, and that the
sooner hc gave g japes and
wheezing wheezes er it would be,
And for once Gordon L:.m hadn’t a word
to say. And when, the next day in the
study, he informed his study-mates that
hc had another wheeze, Wootton major
Waotton minor collared him [f)r('léﬂj’
.md bumped him on the study carpet.

what comes -

Evidently the Gramiar eader’s
wheezes were at a discount,
THE EXD.

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St.

Jim's—*TWO IN THE: FOILS 1" —
by - Martin Clifford.)

eeeeeeeeemeeweeoem@oom9@@0@9@@@@3@@9@@3@ >

Editor’s Chat. -——

The

FTWO IN THE TOILS!"
By Martin Glifford.

Herbert Skimpole and Baggy Trimble are
the two; and the story tells of some very
queer adyentures which befell them at a
tonely house mot far from St. Jim's. But
though they play the chief parts in the story,
othérs come ini well—Tom Merry &
Co. and some of the Grammar School brigade
figwring prominently.  You will al} i

terested; T thmk, in Professor Pompey Bum-
ham; and his man, Silas Stout, and in the
myutcrles of the Moat House. out for

a cover picture in which Skimmy and Baggy
appear in trouble together!

BUCKING THINGS UPI]

There is nothing to complain of i
eirculation the GEM. x It has seld
ever, been belter, though we have been
wllr-l by foreo of cirenmstances to charge
more money for less reading-matter th
the days before war made-everything dearer,
But we _can always do with a rise of circulu-
tion. This is one of the few things upon
which all editors agree. There are many
dificrent ways of running any paper; but the
one and only right way, from our point of

"view, is that which means a Tising <‘Irclllnlioll

1 don’t btelieve very much in d adver-
tisements for bringing about this, 'Ihere is
a far better method of advertising a paper—s
the testimony of keen reade Tell your
friends how much you like the some
of them will be stirred into trymg it on their
own aceount. They will tell othwrs, and so
it goes om, like a snowball rolling down a
snow-covered hill, Talking of snow, will you
iet me see what you can doé smung you to
@ut up the. GeM figures between now and
Christmas? Any time for such help is a good
time: but this is a. specially good time, for
the coming months are the best reading seasgn
of tl'u. year,

So set o worlk to buck things up, if you
care to oblige me.

CORRESPONDENCE WANTED BY—

Wallace Bowker, 2, Bickerstalie Btreet, off
Dale Street, Blackpool, Lancashire, wants
members for correspondence and hook ex-
change league. Stamped and addressed en-
velope to be enclosed.

Misa E. L. Asheraft, 7, Greenhill Road, ¥Fni-
flood, Winchester, with rLaders anywhere, 18,
or over.

A. Ravage, 60, ng.\ Road, Willesden
Green, London, N’W., with readers in the
¥United Kingdom or Colonies imterested in
stamps,

Edward Macpherson, P.0. Box 311, Port

Eln;abel:h Bouth Africa, with readers over-
Githert ' . Baker, jun., 368, Kingston
Avenue, Notre Dainé de Grace, Montreal,
gueh'en, Canada, with readers in the British
mpire

\VA Warren, 13, Milton Road, Walthamstow,
E.. with boy about 16, in France.

Jobn_Gordon Wilson Leitch, 60, Arimitage
Road, Miinsbridge, near Hnd-!ersﬁﬂd Yorks,
with readers, 10-12, rabia, Norway, Egypt,
Italy, Spain, or Per:
en, 04,

X St PJ\.I' s Road, Balsall
Heath, mrmmgﬁam. aged 16, wants a chom
hvmg ‘In the district.

Hon. See., Bun ,.. 4 nrnsbana ‘!lrnt
Hobart, Tasmania, wants membgrs anywhere,
Dan _ Russgil, (,ll]l:l\!m Llnromom qlr«i:t ‘

Campsie, Sydhey, New South “nles, with
readers anywhere, 11-13.

€larence. B, Sargeant, 38, Glyn Road, Clap-
ton Park, Loundon, with reader about 15 in-
terested i stamps, living in South Africa,
Australia, or New Zealand.

A. Goldsbrough, 60, Mount Street, Cleck-
heaton, Yorks—14 \oars—“zth readers any-
where

H. Warren, 11. n Street, Waltham-
stuw E., with reﬁ;dv_:s in Fra)ice and Ameriga.

Gordon F. A derson, 5, Seymour Street,
Observatory Road, mear Cape Town, South |
Atrica, with readers anywhere,

C. Corft, 474, Hoberts. Road, Woodstock,

Cape Town, South Africa, wants more men:.
bers for his (‘nrerondﬂlre league.

Leenard E. Ashman. Van dec Riet Street,
Oudishoorn th Africa, with readers in the
British the. Colonies, or the Tnited
Ytates of America.”

J. H. Davidsop, ¢/o J. W. Jagger & Co.,
P.0. Box 164, Port Elizabetl, Scuth Africa,
with readers in foreign countries.

aker, 78, Queen Street, Pﬂrt Flwnheth
South Alrlcd, With readers anyw

Miss Linda Alden, 48, hdmburgh Street,
Burnley, Vietorla,  Australia, with girl
readers, 174, in the United Kingdom or
Canada’

Jobn Wm. Mayer, 534, Oldham Road, Rards-
ley, Ashton-under-Lyne, Lancs, mvrespunucnm
for the Wide \%orld Club, also readers and
cnntrlblltm’s for the monthly magazine, price

., Posi ree.

W, Smrgem.m ¢/o Boutlh African Milling
Co., Lid., Box si. Port Elizabeth, South
.Mru,a, with readers anywhere—17-18,

John Ivers, 2, Francis*Street, Ascot Vale,
Melbourne, \(rlnr\a Australia, with readers
in_the British [sles.

H. Swindells, 10, .Vernop Street, Buxion
TRoad, Maceles ehl Cheshire, with readers
anywhere.

Miss Jean Ragless, Yarrah Bank,

South Australia, with girt readers in’ C:mm].n,
Scotland, or Africa—16-17.
Miss Lucy Jenkine, 28, Barmouth Street,

Gobd Wood, South -Australia, with
readers in Scotland, Canada, or Wales—14

Miss S. Loxton and Miss M. Fo%hcrmg:
¢/o Post Olfice, Port Adelnldﬁ South
tralia, with readers unyw)

Leslie K. Seddon, hlmaﬂon Lindsay Street,
Camphelltown, New Sonth Wales, Australia,
mth’a reader in England interested in photo-

iy,

irl

=

.‘ W. Sampson, 16, Hunt Stréet, Everton,
erpoal—agents and members wanted for
“orld Wide Concs;:undemt- Club,

FOOTBALL M.ITOHEB WANTED BY—

LJiCELshm F.C.—16-17—5 miles.—W. Fitz-
, Brereton Koad, To:t nham, N,
NITED F.C.—16—L. Rich, nJ Vie:
toria Avenue, E. 6,

SOUTH-WESTERN FOOTBALL TRAGUE—Junior and
senior football clubs required to compite.—
L. C. Smith, 4. Bramford Road, 8.W. 1%

CHAPEL-IN-THE-FIELD F.C.—16—2 miles rading
of Norwich.—Cecil Narl, 82, Portland Street,

patrick,
\-n:roﬂln i

Unthank Hoad, Norwich.
NoRwOoD ATHLETIC F(‘—'l& —5 miles.—H.,
lTuWh 5, apdland E.19.

16—8 m)lu —C. W, Howse, 2,
Lnrue} Road
DiGENHAM FemNpALE Jv NIORS—18-—10 miles, —
. Acroman, 9, High Streef, Dagenham,
ssex

GLYNDALE TINITRD—5 miles,—C, Simmons, 66,
Napier Street, Shep]n-rde s Walk,

HorpEN F.C ;—&trongfll ¥, Wnnﬁ 14,
Landridge Road,

44th LIVERPGOL 1. l!
Liverpool,—Walter

—15}—with clubs in
Lathaen, 38, Corrics

Rmul mnycmn L.vmrpooi
F.C. wants inside-left, outsideseft,
and . ~R.Hill, Quecmn il

m- 13314 49-».
Road, -Fulham Palace Road, 8.W

BAGK NUMBERS WAN'rEB BY-—
4, Jones, 51, Park Road, Bargoed, mam_
99,

“Maaurtu 108, 119. ]33 150,
192,190, 200, 249, 257, 276, B05, A4, o
2d. _eac-h oftered. ' d. oﬂered ior

. B. Wwdm:gnil Somerby, Dingw.li] Ross
— Magnets,” 443, «.l 448, 455, s less
postage, tor mrh Mus
Miss M. Giovanelli,
Waltham, Hanls—Gers Ma
hefore 400; also “Peuny Populars >
¥« Friend » 3d. Library of St, Jim's or
Greyfriars and Rookwood ‘before “last five.
Stale price, -

Twe Gew Lisnasy.—No, 553,
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ERR does not rank. 3340} uezghtmuz
among the Bi. Jlmo ok, mhn
& emmw am sure,

Bar Chm)rd's a
ihomlh ut ad u'em. u% N‘i

t?:m that; there arg Tm' re;ziets i &
h u-'hom he s first Pavourite. Hub
no-opder of merit or of !nt.eresT, cnufd poeqh
eries like t;hls. Il easg
that {& would be i to leue ell
th 5 iess no!tl(ablr. rh;!._:actexr’s lor e
eoTge Francis Kerr bhas
onl, He i3 quite’ 13)6 agr uled d all
the Bt, Jim's juniors, stmewhers near
the goolest of them, ¥He kias courags as gopd
R of the best. He can stand as much
in the way of strain and fatigue, without
ahout it, as Though he is
slight, he can noi.’] bis own at any
i3 sense of humuur
lrom “Lowther" 4, and
is very keen indeed.
chum “as you could d anyw!
knows that, and so does Fatty Wy'nn 3 I
they alone, t.huug(h they stand near
Terrible Three and the chums -of Study No. &
on the Fourth passage, Talbot, Redfern & Co.,
these and others may all hu counted ampng
the choms of Kerr,

It i3 chiefly in two mlss that one thinks
©f Ketr—ns an impersonator and as a detec-
tive. The feHow is a born actor. “Perhaps he
must yield pride of place to Wibley of Grey-
friars; but there i3 no one at 8t. Jim's to
equal” bim, Monty T comes second ;
but there is some .

Mgrely to gi

iersonations wnnld 5 of little use.’

he nom of each is obviously impossible. Thb
that I recall most vividly is that of
‘Walker » fhe supposed new boy, very
and very shlpid who came to ihe ‘irbnol
House, and took in Tom Merry amd the rest
most completely. That was a big score for
the New House; and many of Kerr's imper-
sonations have been done in the cause of his
own House against the School House, their
deadly rivals and good friends, It was to
lower Bchool House pride and prestige that
Kerr bgtame 4 general—not & general ser-
want, but an Arm{ general—and - ordered
about the Territorials who were camping at
Jim's, Aﬂd spoiled the concert whu.h was
belug give y the enemy. n he
became rcr the time belug Jack Blake's uucle‘
it was also out of a desire to make the School
House sing small,

Kerr makes quite' a charming girl, and the
noble Arthur Augastus fel] in love with-him
whep be appeared in feminlne goise. Anotber
essny of this kind was dirécted agalost the
tyrannfcal Mr. nasr-}iﬂ. 1t was very tnortruz
to the feelings of that g —W
never marﬂe ch may be consldered as
a lucky thing tor the whole female sex, since

ell whom he might bave had as
artner and victim—when a lady -who
to be his \rl[e turned up. Kerr never
hing more audacious than that, for
d_hardly have cseaped the sack had
he been found out. As it was, he had to ﬂcu
for his life. But in such an.unuann his cool-
ness invariably serves him In good stead. How-
ever desperate the peril, Kerr does not lose
his head. |
was in danger when, h'u-lng mac%e
up as Knox's uncle, he found him
fronted by the real holder of that dnnhu'ullv
dustmgn% ed position, and was arrested as
ostor.  Bot bis chums stood by him
sad got him out of that serape when all his
r%giource was powerless to get him out on his
o1

a
E:nd he i'. M

-

quite a fondpvess for making up as

Mr l.atﬁom the Form-master of the F{mrth
ujte an casy omo for err, , as he
naturally knows every turn of speech and
trick of manner of that gentleman, It was
as Mr. Lathom that he went over to the
Grammar Behool and recpvered the declara-
gﬁoo! fuleriorify tn the Grammarians which
60l the St. Jim's jumfors had been forced

—

Again be went on a somewhat
simflar mission in the same guise, and gob
back Giyn's ingenious line-dvritipg -maching,
which had been Laptured b&’ Eoﬂion Gay
& Co, Then, when Mon vther played
Lathom, and took in Hioau of the Fourth who
wert not in the secret, Kerr again_played
L'lth'ln], nml took in Lowther and the Shell!

He mude i as S:lklmpnli. unae and uwm
were three Skimpoles aboud
made an automatic ﬂﬁure ur thg S)xzu ph: o«

c genins. But perhaps that will be

dealt with when one comes to tell of Glyn a.nd
his many inventions.

nother exploit in the course of-the long
feud with the Grammarians was shared with
Kerr by Tom Merry. They went to the
Grammar School two pew fellows, Gay
and the rest were in for a lively time while

to sfgn,

the deception laste
not a complete =
innocence, spoiled
Kerr's ¢ooluess was well exemplified in all
these happenings, But there is ana delight-
ful minor instance of it which must be men-
tion here. Again and again hu xeh' taken
inn r. Ratcliffi; but never did he take him
in more eﬂectively than when, with two other
lelloﬁ‘s—-—bum the dodge was K[:l'rp, of couw
—he led him on and on until he n
him to & spob only just inside the new fam-

u:«tur;dly, but it was
cess, for Gussy, in all

rary bonnds jmposed by the Head; an
then the three sat down tp lnlw some refresh-
ment, Mr. Ratcliff had stalked t every

yard of the way, under the delusion that they
were guite unaware of hiz being on thalr track,
He pounced upon them then. But whal could
he do? He was helpless. They had com-
mitted no offence; they ocrtam]y won!d not.
break bounds whileé he was near; and he

Kerr well enough to be sure that there was

onge heen §
Ona_wonders -agafnst Which Mr. nnlclm
cherishes tho most bitter animo:

no vse in lurm{ng in hiding again after he had ['th
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Figgins? Most a-suredly hc hates them Hoth
~bhates them as no ma & & master
would or could biate any bny under his charge.
Figgins i3 blunt and “lucki n taeh, and
plainly that he has no liking for his
r'Huu;éma:«l.or Kerr can congeal his feel-
Ing« better when he chooses, but he can think
of a score of ways of rilipg Mr, Ratcliff whvrc
Figgins mij
one. In fai
me. o!

one

and Isﬂ,y Wynn, George m.,.;ms holds km s
-brains qnite the best ab 5{. Jim's, and Jdoes
not mind sayl i

The constank troublé between thg three an
Mr. Ratclift does not prove the mptem.ion
made by some—tbat boys and masters are
natural enemies, No decent fellow in the

School Mouse ever looks upon Mr. Railton
as an enemy ; and no one admires that geeat.
hearted gentleman more than such feliows
as Figygins & Co, and Redlern & Co, do, ir
feeling is one that. really amounts to envy
Do what they may to make the best of their
tyrant—and out of House loyalty -they o
that-—they cannot pretend that be begins to
cémpare with Railton. With Mr. Selby—yes!
But no one in the Schoel House claims Mr.
Selby as one of its ornaments, or cares in
the least what the New House thinks or says
about that personage. And, even as between
those two, any outside the Third would have
a fair case for upholding the superiority of
Selby to Rateliff, if anyone thought il worth
while to argus the polnt. If the New Homse
only had such a chief as Railton!

Kerr's detective exploits have been many;
but, as with the impersonations, their number
prevents any full account of them. The Beot
junior  has logical and analytical mind.
Manners nay be his equal ab Lathumtics
and l-n better at cheas, but Manners would
b rst to-admit that be could not touch
}u‘n nn the Sherlock Holmes business, Kerr
has the faculty of observation, which is most
important. But many fellows have this
fuculty who are nob detectives. Something
needs to be added to it before it is of much
use in the detective line. There are plenty ot
fellows who can walk past a shop wil
for instance, and after one long glance be nh!a
to tell you most of the things that are in it,
and to indicate the positions of many of them.
‘That sort of thing is pan, of the excellent Boy
Smut training, ani one, it has its

ut the detective requires also the
racuuy of deduction. Having noticed some-
thing, he must be able to work back from
the- thing observed to somethin% beyond it;
it" most tell a story to him. Deduction Is
Sherlock Holmes’ strong card, and It Is illus-
trated again and again in Sir Conan Doyle's
famous detective yarns. Holmes can tell a
man’s calling by slight ?ndmnﬂons that almost
anyone else would overlock; the elues that
the ordinary police detecmve ‘reads In one way
he reads in qh:u another, because his mind
goes farther than ihe other man's. It would
be absurd tb compare Kerr to that most
famous of detectives) et lL is correct to say
that in his little way
great Sherlpck, who not only Eee
also reads them saccurately.

The eplsode of Skimmy's lom manusrrlpt 13
a case in point. It was of mo real value,
though § immy thought it of époch-mal
importane. nything might have happened
to |l—w€‘ll almuat. anything! Skizar id
go beyond "the bounds of possibility wl
allowed his mind to cnt.en'\ln the notion that
It mlght have been st hy Mo
Six were on the q-ent-the Ter:
behalf of the Shell; Kerr, ]i.o ylance,
Levlson for the Fburth—and
great Form compeuuan hung upon the result,
Fue of the slx went to work on ordinary
lines, accepting the ordhmry theory—that €3

e MS. had gone, some, n. have taken
it, and that as iy way of 1o \a\le to sn)oue.
it must have been taken to annoy

This narrowed their fleld ﬁn‘nq;de!lhlv buL lb

Printed and publi sw
geats for Jlll,irlh! i Gordn{l & Gotoh, Mo
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spoiled all chance of succe
« et his mind range more

fong run found
* made away with t|

ing firm along with
of his massive brain, He
himself guilty ef such a

Kerr told him of it; but he had
brought forward.

the proofs shat Kerr

5 for them.
idely, and in the
that Skimmy
be MS.—quite unintention
He had sent it to a publish
another greai product
could
n

Kerr

himself had
™

net believe
even when
to submit to

This incident has been chosen us one of

the most characterictic
cases, not as on
of it in

M.
i

called

Ty
was K
om . S

I

master's Peril,»
o that the master whe
bigh honour had been tricked

in the castl
Munro. Th
liow he worked out his e

e tHins by his bitter
&

of Kerr's detective
e of the most exciting. Far
that respeet was an
Railton was concerned,

onse-

err who found out
Jim’s held in such

into captivity

enemy, Gerald

not space here to teil of
i bt it was most

THE GEM LIBRAKY,

enionsly and thoroughly worked out, in
from very small clues, ome of which
Mauners, by né means a duffer, deseribed as
“only a silly old huiton.” But that silly old
button told Kerr a good deal, for it pointed
clearly to the wearer of a certain coat, and
that person was also indicated by other clues
Kerr had lighted upon,
Kerr's courage was well shown in this affair,
went down into the vaults with Tom
d Jack Blake, sharing real peril then,
and hearing an equal share with two fello
whose reputation for fearlessness stands very
high. But in the long run he did mnore than
either of those two, for it was he who, taking
his life in his ds, climbed the ivy to the
master's rescue when he was dangling help-
lessly from the top of the tower, with his
half-insane foeman standing above him, knife
n hand, to ent the rope if any of the jumiors
dared to move. Kerr had moved unknown Lo

in;

im. Kerr clambered up foot by foot: Kers

ength the rope
was cut, and the two of them shared a fal}
which luckily had no very serigus resualt.

It was Kerr who cleared Figgins of the
charge brought againct him of stealing Mr.-
Ratclifi's cash. Fij "I i

held up the master when at 1

hard to believe his son innocent in the face
of the evidence; hut Kerr never wavered,
Those of you whe happen to have hy you g
copy of the number containing “ A Son of
Seotland » will find, by referring to Chapter
Thirteen of that story, a good example of the
way Kerr thinks things out

As for Kerr in lighter
remember tales of hampers t:
their rightful owners, of faces painted or
blackened through his eraft, of many a merry
iape in which he played the biggest part?

May tkere be many more such! Bat, h
good they may be, I really don’t think

~do_we not all
ransferred from

* ean expect Lhem to heat “ Walker *! That
was the japing Kerr in excelsis!

B A,

{ THE TWINS FR

OM TA

SMANIA. §

The twins are Phili
until recently with Flip
him with Vivasour, His
eyes in a fight with

Ponsonby
at the outset, takes to gamblin,
ihe war;
that
has run away from tre
tramp for some time,
on the edge of g

Pon bei

ning * Police 1 is heard.
the only thing for Lim ta do is
Greyiriars.” Gogus of
and eventually fose
steep downfall. B

are found in an exhausted state by Ji
ore the girls and several Higheliffe a

p Dorwent, of Highcliffe, an
(Philip) at Higheliffe, but is now at Cliff
best chums, Merton and Tunstall
In their ahzence Flip gete too Iriendly w
He goes with the nuts
Flip comes to himself
to run awa
Franklingham comes to Hig
their w,
¥y a trick Pon,
Jim's

nd Greyfriars ju

Chiker Is Fetched Away.

“Yoing Derwen

t was their pal

trapped 'im!" went on Chiker.

that wa

they were ‘is pals. but
feve a8 ‘e ever

I don’t  hel
longin' to go
roulette-table
wis all.  An' two of ‘em
oof to start that roulette
stood in for a share

sore!
Something
camie from

like a gas
the crowd.
Were.

This

at last,

Vavasour, med it true

was be'ind them
ng at

that, so—

“Derwent, ‘e
demanded Chiker,

as one,”

but wWrong. 1

It was true, in a sense,
hlack lie. Pon had not sh
huse scheme. Yet bis own s
it—his scheme

to make
celf and the rest of the muts. Perhaps i
was, m nee,

o left him to
tf when you
lied Chiker.,
re about it all,
er told that
A murmur of
the -Fourth. Pon & Co.
noticed on the
the gambling-den
left Flip Derwent
insensible by some
Fhey had
i Flip's
Lruth had Lo
the fellows who beard
vonduct of the
elear a light, before
fellow set j&. A
against Pon &
Fourth.
“1 took
Chiker, with a
ing something unpleasant.
Gaddy paid me to—leastways,

ne

ereabouts,

them

was your pal, wasn't

an’ they
E thought
s mistook.
Bo real

“ad
play the sitly fool at the
"is dear pals enticed 'im, that

‘elped with their
gume goin', and
of the
young ‘ound Gnaddy an' that cur Ya

profits

of astonishment

was news to

J It was certainly news to
But there could be no doubt of
The hanging head of Gadshy,
the white, craven face of

in Lhat, tco,”
Pon. “Put [

snapped Pon. “I knew nothin’
- An' I'd nothin® to do with Gaddy's
for Perwent, either, whatever anyone
think [

e

“I counted him as a pal, an’ 1 treated
replied Ponsonby.  “0h, [
know well enough what everybody thinks;

never  plotied

a haser scheme than Gaddy's,
i it and did 2 bunk-yeur.
reckoned as there was danwer,”
“I dunno what tale you told
but ¥ lay my life yon

and yet it was a
ared in Gadshy's
cheme had helped
to entrap Flip in another way,
of him even sueh a one as him.

ssent rose from tie ranks of
had erept in un-
night when théy had visited
3t Courtfield,
hehind  them,
band out of the dark,
%?ek:nded not to know

Later, much of the
aked out by degrees; but few of
1 now had had the
trio set so plainly,
as
new wave of resentment
Co. surged  through

and  had
stricken

anything
1 s

this  rough
the

care of young Derwent,” went on
grimace as if he were anallow-

at  there
promised to

FOR NEW READERS.

ud his sister Philippa,of CLf House, They h

House. ip has

from the school
vith Pon and the rest

, are away

to a gambling de;
in a cel bound hand
o RS returning to heliffe mear
heliffe.  Flip and Haz
disaippears from view,

nid foot,

Iar,
i

Suddenly ILazel
Gadsby, and Vavaso
Ponsonby stops Flap and Marjorie,
niors.  Flip is gradually recovering,

pay me.  "Twasn't for young Derwent’s
£00d—Gaddy

fellows.

wouldn't ‘ave heen game to

pay for that, the "ound! 'E wanted tix kid
kicked out-—that's wot e wanted!”

Now the Fourth d, and Gadshy went

livid, and shufMed his fect. Somehow, Chiker's

blunt language made the Fourth sce iore

asely
thonght

eariy than they had don
Flip had been  hetrayed.
much now of hi:
helped to get
be that they und
recklessness due to his worry about Merton
and Tuostall had played in bringing alout

And Pon had been at the bottom
OrF, It was. Pon's purswit of
led to the quarrel
and the fight in

plinded.

one
own folly, which had largely
him into trouble: or it may
erstood how hig a part the

o

sister that had
between him and Merton,
which Merton had so nearly bee

< 'Twasn't me let the kid wo,” id Chiker,
Was my nicce~er wot brings the letters
An' I'll say a bit more than that, though
It ain’t 1o my own credit. It was ‘er that got
this onter He touched ihe hreast of his
tunic as he spoke. “I'd got a cerstificate, I ad
- one of them indispensables, like, 1 was—bnt
she nagged and bullyragged me titl I come to
see that if 1 was to feel like a man after the
Dlessed war was over I'd jest got to take my
turn with the rest of the lads over there, 1
she’d be sorry to think sl rove me
Lo it I never come hack alive; an® wot d'ye
think she said to thats»

Chiker ically, and the Fourth
wiited with real interest to bear what Mi
ittins had said.

T answer was as she wasn't so sure of
it—a dead soldier was better val

said

ue to them
a8 thought anythink of "im nor a bvin® black-
Blackguard, she called me—and

#uard was!
't she was far wide of the mark,

a
neithe

Aga
a

in he paused, and regarded Pon and
¥ ami Vav very much as if ihey were
cockroy 5 ven in  his  sell-abasement
Private Herhert Chiker took comfort from a
comviction that he was at least upericr to
those three young sprigs of the ari

Smitbson jumped Lo his feet,

“Three cheers for the post-girl !
& g

G

toe:

he shouted,

e's a brick
Silenee ! How dare you!" fumed Mr.
Mobbs.
“Better not make a tow,” <aid Frank
Courtenay, while the cheers trembled on ()
ear him. « Hang

lips of those who pansed to b
v who agree with Smithson that Mi
¢ of the best, and deserves Lhre

Lins is on
nes three ! -

And be pat up his own band, went the
hands of Goggs and De Courey, Merton wnd

Tunstall, Suithson and Yates and Benson and
Jones minor, Drury and Pelham, and many
more. Even Monson minor put up his hand,

made un enemy of (
for a time, owing to

at Courtfield, guarrels with Pon, and is knocked senseles:s
1

certain expuls L:
Hazel go to London, and make for W

ur are sent to the Head, and Vavasour confesses.

named Cocky, which has heen
adsby, who is plotting against
@ serious aceident to one of Merton’s
L aned, without any real taste for it
just as

wwe a cackatoo,

of the nuts

e is et outl, however, He um}cﬂsn? his mind
on. Then he mieets Peter Haze idene, who
ayland.

and Flip pulls himself up in th

and is insulting. Goggs fights and thr:
thoughat o.e time

And Chiker put up h
failed to  res
Gadsby,

Quly four in the roc
Mobbs, Ponsouh

t we think of he:
id Courtenay to b

ki,

el be fine and pleased,” replied Chiker,
“ You wou't be seein” er ‘ere any mose, 2
dropped the post-office job, an’ is goin-
land—'count of a fancy for wearin bLreechas,
partly, T reckon,” he added slyl,
“ Really, my mun, such remarks as ¢
Chiker took a stride towards Mr,

his big fist upraised.
“What "ave 1 said that ‘adu’t ought to he
142" he roured, “Ph, sheep'shead, tell mo

eeches ain'l goin’ to sbock
"tis a gal as wears ‘em !
© been no more caroful In
couversation if I'd been a-talkin'
=" school, putty-nose!  You call me
man jest once more an’ I' 2
Frank Conrtenay’s band fell on bis shonider,
and he checked b and swung round.
“'Scuse me, sir,” he said, with an awlward
salute. I clean forgot! I can take orders
gentleman as well as the next man,
im—oh, crikey—wouldn't 1 like to puil

Tou?

to a
your

fellow—you dare!” hooted Mr.
udence in his indignation.
turnip-wug ¥ howled Chiker,
Ml Courtenay’s hand.

you idiot!” cried Courtenay, seiz-
ing bim by the arm as be advaneed towards

nRster.

“I will not brook your interference, Courte.
nay " shrilled Mr. Mobbs. “1 have not asked
for protection from you, I beiieve! Stand

¥ Courtenay drapped lis haw

= Youw've fairly asked for it!" he
s And it will serve you joliy well right, if
gek it 1”

“Bo we butt in. Goggs?® asked the Cater-
pillar, as Chiker dushed forward,

“Not at present, De Courcy, 1 think,” re-
Chiker seized Mr, Mobbs by

1shed,
you

Help !t

Lurbled the hap-

Help !
tyrant of the Fonrt,

No one but Frank Courtenay stirred, And
Frauk : himself,  Mr. Mobbs by
spe ed upon bim a policy of non-

“That for you, fish-face 1" Lowled Chiker,

al organ of Mr. Mobbs with
“Stand still, or I'll "a itelf!
I know 2 or two ahout the way i
back up these ‘ere young sweeps—I've 'enril
em sieer about Mobby and ‘ow ‘e 1l fair
out of th K g

%
¥ T
> saint out of no stained-glass winder

ir “ends beeausc

i no
yseld, hu a measly lick-boots

Lif I was sue
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n an ‘ave x4 matter of fact it was,” repiied Chiker, s over him, and he fell, pierced by a desen

.

glﬂl’lm.la death, T w he scrambled up. | bayonets.

“Ow, ow, ow! L(':l do by dose!™ splut- The Fourth roared. They thought thil (et to your I:In at once!” snapped Mr.

tered Mr, Mobbs. better of Private Herbert Chiker for "\Ltm;. Mobbs. “Were it not for the Head's very
1

«@iyrn round, and I'll kick you till you special leav
won't- be able to sit dmnn tor n bloomin’ | that one would lardly
roared Chiker. such tenderness. tter, perbaps. Nothing so absolutely - un
I{a;,e had got the upper hand of Wi He Take him away at once, or I will : nd | paralleled,” so completely scandatous, a3 this
had quite forgotten Pon & Co. in his vengeance | for & constable and give him in charge! | seene has ever happened here !
upon Mr. Mobbs.  And possibly Mr, Mobbs | fumed Mr. Mobbs, earessing his nose ngain. H And having t them that the ]esa

indifferent heaith 1 should repart the whot:
ceted ..tl Form to him! As it is, the. less said the

deserved punishment quite as much as Pon & “Does. it hurt much?” inquired Cocky anxi- | tin better it would be, \lr ﬂtubbs pmrﬂLdui
Co. for hira they must either have uua[) ¥y a very great deal.
amended their ways or have come tn an end w ’é] go when we've finished ! retortcd Iiut no oné minded that much, He talked

“He had no tight to come here himseli into something like ealmaess, though
He had favoured them grossly, -hwidul their up a row, I suppose; hut iln not  his nose still glowed redly. And meanwhile

wrong-doing, lied for them, toadied to them, he was all wrong in coming, 'd  no work was heing done.

now he was reaping his reward, while m.lv behaved himself. And, aiter all I'm uddenly he stopped, rather as if the wotks

ey looked on, passive. wiiv elad he l|i|lr\t hehave himeeli—not that had run dewn indide him. Every eve was o
But the punishment was going too far for | I sb md EVET EX]H him to.” upon him. Even Pon and dds and \_.\v

of their career at Higheliffe long

Frank Courten . sy, G )mieA easy does 117 ex- were fecling amusc
He gripped Chiker'z arm a:;un. ! pn—ml,.t-d Chiker. “Take that ﬁrelcbed bird :mas, Gopgs !
“That's enough!® he snapped “Hold your tongue! You's a tale that he snapped, his hand to his no “To work

Private Chiker had got beyond Courtenay’s | ought to” be told here, T reckon. Mas he now! We bave had too much wnc wasted.
control, however. told it | Smithson, let me hear what you know of
emme be ! he roared. «This "ere tripe- She looked at Goggs; but it was the Catcr- Thomas Cromwell.”
“ound said as you wasn'tto interfere ! Lemme | pillar who answered English history meod the Fourth. Gogas
Be t? He has told it with eJm.umm an’ vigour, pie ckv's cage, hesitated, s if going
And he tried to slew Mr. Mobbs ru\mll by | T assure  you, & id  Rupert o to ask whither he should be taken, but went
his nose, seeking to get him into u convenieny i de Gourey, with | withouit speaking.

position for kicking “And we think you behaved like a brick all “Oh, what an afterncon! What a jolly,

But at a look from F through; that's what we think!™ spoko up jolly, jolly aiternoon!” seémed to come Trom
1 ze as Goggs passed out of the door.

or Goggs, dear boy?”. inquired

Kk Courtenay Goggs

when

they saw them move Smiths
from their places. But Merlou and T
did not

There was no need for the aid of ﬁmL

do me proud!” replicd the girl, Cocky

“well, ! m off to-morrow into 1l Merton of Tunstatl.
5nu know." “Goggs, 1 fancy, Algy
ires!” murmured the Gaterpillar,’ grinning.

answered Tunstall,

& Co. There was no necd even for the Cater E: . " e
3 o s off back o his depot,” went on |
plllar or Pourlenay. Miss Gittinz. “And if there’s no more that | i
: i A d
“ Leave i to me 17 said Goggs auietly,” 1| yants saying here, 11l march him off under Hail and Farewell!

&
won’t hurt him more than is necessary 2 & HERE'S that chap g
z'hm-.r was currounded, - B rl‘ungh ot O40ME ROV AN, R0 1uab lie goea book aolter: quired Flip Derwent. as
might nppedr Lo go down under the assault of | ¢ 1 ain't ‘ad hdkmp to-day, on my ..‘”"" out of the train at Comtnetd
e e ) s g 'mnuh“ saif iker earnes [ % |
£ arod, actaully one g o bands eniy | ST R missonduct myseld "o THé o8k
Soged X wsoond Aibersihied . N8 Fourth rored. Chiker did not moved us if he were quite fit . and
”’ u;;ﬂg}l’;rpg;wﬂ\:l"usé ”]:;ed n«i}'l ke | appear to eonsider that he had misconducted ugl)run not be long beforc he was his old
o f himself. &
of mingied pain, rage, and sur- .
e = |qu;pau.onl:hgn\m‘ﬂpdnll Cluker was on “Come along. you pretty beaniy!” snal ‘\cd
h‘\rk looking u o the face of Goggs. Miss Gittir king bim by the arm.
< sw elp me, il tain't the glasseyed curate 1 | But she was not to be allowed to go like |
he gasped. © Kamerad?! Kuomerad! 1 su that.
ot :

r.

Packin' up,” answered Tunstall.
What? oW, 1ot! You don't: mean
“He's had o wire from his uncle, an’ |
| cleacs oub today. Ius cloae ou he end
;i | term, of course; but he wasn't
Will you shake hands an' say mood-bye? | for ¢uotoonly for you to comé bac
e alippini Torwar. for ol ¥ ¥

ot if you Hke! I dare say it won't hurt

< Good old Goggs!? roured Yatc
A burst of laugnter sw lt the crowd

i W hat rotien uck! on bavin

Mobbs staggered back, holding his nose, and | me,” answered the girl W hat rotien uck! I'd ‘flt""*d aving

moanin s Eut for all ber indifferent speech her face tall lugubriously.
“nm it hurt?” crowed Cocky. ©ORh, aln't | was wreathed In emiles as Frunk Courtenay,

we're losin’, Flippy

fowr” | without | Merton. Tunsta i, Smithson. and a ecore mo
woment the door opened, without | pressed forward to shake hands with hes & : 7
any pI‘EII dihary bap, and & charuding visien | While Mr. Mribs clowsred, and Cocky shrilled o, dont 1 climmatl aial’u&ﬁﬂ hasnt
again and again: o e ! s iing
Miss Gittins, mewly hubited in the iss me, and call me Albert!” el Iku-“g},‘!“t: gh, Dot Gomae iy e
llmf(:rm of the land-girls. Under the half-mils ine up for a guard of honour!” ordered e O only been staylng on for a
tary hat her golden hair K]edl‘lli‘d bright! the Caterpillar. And as Miss Glllmi shiook i T could just have shown him  without
Ier muo e-u.s “gleamed, 100, and her white, | hands with Johnny Gogzs last of all, the rest o oqjne sy, where's Huze
ecth. - Nothing could have suited her | fell into places in two rows, leaving St Poter Hazeldene had drawn back from the
ap uﬁurp better than the smoek amd | w Al stond at attention, | window of the compartment which had
breeches. And right well did Miss Guwendolen lﬂ g Mobby. | garried him and Flip. He was not metling
know that she ;ookul a treat,” as she would unheard of—scandal- | out at Courtficld, but going on to Friardale.
e expressed ly one moLive for hor | gus heyond words | Keither Merton nor ‘Tunstall had taken any
i the desire o e her riends in the | - ~Oh, check it!" snapped the girl. *Good- e or him beyond a careless nod cach ; and
cliffe Fourth a treat, 10G. v her! You're all right, you are. pauel felt disgruntied. T
lere; | say, what's that ‘wicked uncle of c my love—no. not that—just tell Der- He did not cars whether anyone met him
mine been doing?* she a-ked sharply. went s plad to hear he's getting Friardale or not. he toid Limself. No one
('lnl,gs st.rambl('ﬂ. to his feet, and looked at | hetter, and T nh n't forget Dim, though 1

you don t, reatly.

would meet him with the glad  greetings

<s Cibtins with undisguised admiration. Mr. | suppose o soon will me. i i e el &
Monbs lei-got of s mose, the better to glarc | Ko one elsc heard thatl. or Goges’ reply. | Albrtes and: Tunialtohad: givers Flip, thad
b e Intenas dicapproval. The Cater| =1 am sure he will not!” said Johnny. | "¢ What ne aid care about was parting

5

pillar bowed urbamely. - Vavasour tried to get | “Nor shall L.
behind Gadsby. - Chiker lay on his back and “Qh, you! Who expcrbﬁ you to remember
grinned. As for the rest, their eyes wandered | me when there's Aliss Dorwent? No: you
from Miss Gittins to Mr. Mobbs. mustn't kies me. Your master's looking, or
The Cocky turn had ploased them all. The | clse I woulde’t mind.”
Chiker turn had outdone it. - But this was | With that she went, passing mumlﬂmhlﬁ
the ¢ ru\nnng gmee of o wonderful afternoon’s | hetween the doub:le files. She had loosened
entertainm her g r Chiker, and that worthy swung
Lk apunm of that shyster's r(mml upon Gogags.
eon “That ain't vo ‘:um. ke 'ands with you, young
Gwenn . An' with me lord duke
“le looks like it,” smswered the girl, “her | ' ain’t too proud; an' with you. sir.” That
white tecth fh)jll yed to fine advantage us sbe | was to Frank Courtenay. “Never mind about
“glane: comfited Form-mast sut st. But you might tell young Derwent
he dido't wn on your -back, 1 oy won't bear no malice. 1'm sorry.
he did, you'd better ehange your khaki 't say no fairer nor that.  An’ don’t
pl'LU«.cﬂl aluL l to let ‘them three skunks there know |
+ Really at you think of "em!”
sion--such boldnes »mé along, Bert Chiker
young woman b
you ~.n‘ﬁ up, or T pull vour nose, s :m|d kuw Caterpillar 'md Frank | 79 ye, Fi
pped Miss f3ittins. ©I'm not afragd | Courtenay shook hands with the burly brute. | . Lest, 111
et you! Get up, Bert m.k#, There was a chorus of “Good luuk‘ as he Y'?-‘!;ﬂ‘r ‘,f‘,fl}'»“‘gfjé"
ret® passed to the door. Mr. Mobbs caressed Bis | oo vai fike, anyway
curate whether I've 3ol { nose and looked dazgers. The whistle blew: the train steamed on
 returned Chiher, with a | Good luek! Well, 50 it might be, for the | g WV §ine Fimself back in a corner, and
ut,_me ‘ere 1 burly brute had manhood in him, and a man | f%8 JRE 2ERCCL MR T
You i should know” how to die. Six months lm ned ga‘:h Marton- and
they heard of his death. e died well—last | JBEEEE B0 Y 0 icatousy racked Tiazel.
man left at bis machine-zun, punping h.: -
into a horde of Huns until !'hq swarmed att (Te be concluded.)

N

from Flip,

I unly they two eould have been at the
me school, have shared a study, he fancied
i that all would have gone well with him

He was wrong in the main, Flip could and
uould bave helped him to keep straight, no

t.  But Flip could never have given
llazl.l what Hazel needed most, for that could
not be given by anyone but himself. Marjorie
and Hurr) Wharton, Flip and Tom Brown,

¢! -Smith, in hiz gueer, contemptu-
all had helped sHazel, and would
forctiance and  seli-
ed, and those they

ve

He came forward, and the sulkiness died
| out of his e.m-ﬂm e fclt lilpa firm gir

“ Good-h el ! Keep your
snapped '“5’ peeker up you u-mm "5 & day o twa,
you know

rt!
s M, Mobbs, € 7his intru-
! Have you no shame,

and—and th.m!.- no end!
ver

too 1e
re c]nulm for as long

of the 1
don't grovel
“ Ask the glass
"is lenve to get w

prodigions wink
f 1z nobody.

]
&




