


44 ¥ hat!"
\Vi It ~was George Alfred
Grandy. who spok

5

) Wilkins and” Gunn looked
at their chum questioningly.

“ What's the matter now ! demanded
Greorge Wilkins,

Grundy pointed down the road. The
three chums of the Shell were out for a
country ramble, and Grundy had been
vxpounding his views on things in general
to his bored chums: They welcomed any

- sort_of interruption. X i

“It's a St. Jim’s fellow,” said Glunn,

“And the rotter's smoking!” added
Wilkins,

-Grundy nodded emphatically.

“It’s Racke,” he said. ~ " We'll hide in
the hedge here and teach him a lesson !™

“Good idea !” said Wilkine,

“Of course it's a good idea,” said
Grundy fruculently; as the three am-
bushed themselves. It was prine !

“Must have been an effort for you,”

- ‘growled Wilkins. “ You've been talking
utter rot all the atternoon.”

A here, George Wilkins,” said
Grundy warmly, “if youre looking for
troeuble, !you’\'e only got to say the

WO

"“S8hut up, you
“ He'll hear yor

** Wilkins said-

“Brrr-rrr!”

Grundy ' glanced into the lane, -and
relapsed into silence.  Racke was near
them now, and Grundy did not wish to
alarm him before he was ready. The
cad of the Shell was pufling at a cigar-
ette.

are " Digsed  Clum.

Grundy saorted,

“It's like his blessed chiock I he
rowled.  “We'll show him wimt we
51in]r of smoky, cads. Come on!”

He stepped out -of the hedge in frout
of Racke, and his two chums followed.
The weedy slacker of the Shell pulled up
suddenly. -

. “Hallo, Grundy " Le said. .

George Alfred Grundy scowled.

“I'm going to lick you, Racke,” said
Grundy.  “You'd better take that fag
out of your mouth first. 1¢'ll burn if I
knock it down your throat !”

ko blew out a cloud of smoke
impudently. _ .

“Sort of trick that wonld appeal to
you, Grundy,” he said. “If anything
happens to you there ave two fellows to
back you up.”

“We won't chip in,” said Wilk
“Grondy can give you enough.” :

- “What's that?” demanded Creorge
Alired Grundy. “You're not going to
do anything to this smoky rotter? Are
you funking ¥”

.* Certainly not," said Wilkins,

- Then ymwade“ix‘tvﬁhrst, " sai,d- CGrandy
magnanimonaly. When ‘you've given
Rl:gke‘,mmlgh for being a smoky cad,
Giinn and I will bimp him !

“He, he, ha!” Gunn, :
G“ Comle ;}r:, E’(wke‘lj:_,mi%“g“kiﬂs'

unn’s laughter stung him a litile. He
" wmmmﬂﬂu@g’m h be did
bghois  oars
. -executi

to be ordered ‘to act ag

“speak.

Racke blew a puff of smoke in Wilkins’

ace.
“I'm not going to be ordered abous
by——"" he begam, ™ F
Wilkins did wot allow him to get any
further. He caught the weedy slsx

cigaretto out of his mouth. Racke’s fists
went up,

The cad of the Shell was no great
fighting-man, But b was roused now.

ITe gave Wilkins a glancing blow on
the forehead which knocked his cap off,
and then retired before a volley of blows
rained on him from every pomt of the
compass. . -

“Grooogh | roured Racke, as some-
thing weighty hit his cheek and sent his
own cdp Hying,

Wilkins followed up his advantage.
The tables migl:. bave been turned if
Racke i been i condition, hut he was
not,

The knowledge of what was waiting for
him when Wilkins hud Favieb ﬁ-’gﬁ‘ll
suddenly - ‘seeing  his  opportunity * he
took it.

He broke away from Wilkins and
siatched at his eap.  Then, beforé the
three fellows conk p what he was
doing. he turned and tove down the road
with all the energy in him.

:' gatclh l]‘l_im, Gr:s’ai“f;’!” said .Wé]kimay

“ Catch him you: L1 snoriad Gryndy.
“You haven't licked him yet.” -

“Too wmuch fag to finish it,"” said
Wilkins, looking round for hi- cap. “The
bumping is your bizney.”

“He's cuough, anyway,” said
Gunn.  “He won't
for another fag for an hour-at-least.

“You ought tolave caugihin I said
Cornndy hotly,

* Rats 1"

“Don ot I know best:™ growled George
Alfred omino

* Bererevere 7

* Look here—"

“Ring off, Grundy!™ growled Guun.
“We're out for a walk, not a fight.
Racke has had c¢nough.”

“I'm the best judge of that,” said
Grandy.  “You ought to have caught
Racke and finished licking Lim. "

“Why didn’t yon cateh  him
self 17 >

“Because I told you to lick him,” said
Grundy. * You'd better go and catch
him now !

“Rats !

Grundy’s hands clenched. ‘

“If you dou’t. do what you're teld,” he

younr-

growled, ““you'll get the licking instead
of Racke!”
“Don't be such an ass, Grundy:™

smapped Gunn.
“Hh

“You'te talking out of your hat,” said
William  Cuthbert.  “Why don't you
shut up? We've had jawbone solos from
you all the times’

l:‘}rafmdy glared. i

you ows _arg i
trouble,” he said, “you mnlm\-enlgt 1

“But I'm looking for
Racke !”” protested Wilkins. -~

“ He, he, he I tittered Gunn, -

for

- Grundy's { ts clenched, :

cker a |
smack on the. cheele which knocked the]

a distincily uncomfortable” feeling, and |

ve enough wind | e

- us ot all.

STl stk
think yoo'H
“You'll b
“Yor're 2 nuis
u e

“Collar the silly  chump

Gunn,
“Wilkins and Guon  closed.

Grundy
found himself whirled off his feet, and
he descended on the romd with a crash.
* Yavoogh I he roaved. Lt
Grundy’s two chums - lifted Georga

Alfired and bamped him again. They
were fed up widl Lim. Grundy roarcd
lustily,

“I'll spiflicate you two ! he howled as
hc“gpt up at lengthi.

ilkins and Gonn  choitled  from
further down the lanc. . 5
** Good-bye for the present !’ sang ont
Wilkine. “Sorry to leave you, Grundy.
We've just off to catch Racke 1™ :
- CIAPTER 2.

ILKINS and Gunn press
They did nut pause until a
vai distance separated them
rom their ivate study-mate.
“Grundy'51 a  blessed nuisance!”
wrowled ‘Wilkins, as they pped
u walk. “'He's too jolly high-handed!”
Gunn grinned.
“Pride goes before a fall?* Lo
chuckled.. “Grundy must have knowa
gx‘::_‘prorerh. He certainly made it

Wilkins nodded, and ‘relepeed juta
silence, and the two chums continued on

ar walk. —
They saw nothing of Racke as they
went on. He had evidently taken the
short cut back to St. Jm's, and as they
were going a longer way round, in the
direction of W, h LT Ta

owri ‘pace.
He had quite forgiven his two chumlzafor
the bumping, but he did not intend to
run after them.

Wilkins and Gunn, on_their part, did
not intend to stop for Grundy, in case
he should want to continue the argu-
ment, Nearly an hour passed before the;
pulled up, and only then to have a wor§
with the Terrible Three of “8¢. Jim's,
wha were coming from ihe ‘opposite
direction, : "

“ Where's Grundy, Gunn?” asked Tom
Merry. i .
Gunn chuckled.

X on-behind,” he said.

i B 5 e’
| " :“ He's
lookitig for someohe to i’ L

"Let's turn back!” said Monty Low.

!herr, inﬁnocli nll-:;];‘i
Tom Merry gris S
“ What's up with him?” he asked.
Gunn utﬁu thie story of their meeting
wil e

"‘Ii'le em.zped down' the road¥. he

Eli::ld’:’gd “Have you zeén ana‘&l!mg .nf. .
“No™  said  Tem. ~ “We've coma: <

straight from St. Jign's: ‘Te hasn't passed

“That's sirange,’ m!ﬁa-rked.‘wi]kifw.
“Even if he took the shorf cut back he
- -, gt

& a P . Ty

e
ed oft




i

e

“going to-burn e house up with an old

Yes; it's & faeb - I think ﬂmyl'r.e

il,r

'I;:m chums pressed on again,

Grondy had nearly caught them up
now, and he did not stop to speak to the
Terrible Thres, He was a little bit tired
of his own company.

Wilking and Gunn, hewever, did not
motice this. A little colamn of smoke
which was rising to one side of the road
attracted their attention.

“The film people are getting on with
it,” Gunn remarked

Wilkins nodded; and as they turned a
corner they had a full view of what was
in progress.

The smoke was coming from what was
obviously an old barn, with a dummy
front to make it look like a” house for
the purposes of the film. In front of it
was & camera, and gronped on either side
were people who were evidently taking
purt in the production.

‘Wilkins and Gunn hastened their steps,
and paused in front of the dummy house,
They started a little as a face suddenly
appeared at one of the windows,

“This is the chap who's supposed to
be trapped,” said Gunn wisely, *““The
smoke is all & blind, I expect They
won't set fire to the place properly until
be's managed to get out.”

“Hope not,” said Wilkins_nervously.
“I don't like these things. They've got
a knack of going wrong.”

“Ob, rais!” said Gunn. “Nothing
vould go wrong with all these people
standing about. Sce, the producer's tell-
ing him te shout for help!”

Wilkins nodded his head. A man
smoking a fat cigar, and evidently direct.
ing the whole show, was bawling some-
thing to the figure at the window.

The man there opened his wmouth, and
a piercing shout for help rang out,

“Coming "' roared a voice from behind
the two oolboys.

Gunn spun groand, to see that Grundy
was sprinting down the road.

“Stop, you duffer!”
barring Grundy’s path. “Tt's only a
film that they’re doing. You'll go and
spoil the whole thing if you butt in!”

“Eh?” said Grondy, pulling op
sharply.

¥

“We just heard the producer tell the
fellow to shriek,” said Guon. “If you
use’ your eyes you'll see what’s happen-
mg."

Grundy paused and watched. Gunn
stayed with bim to ses that the impetucus
Shell fellow did not do amything rash.

Wilkins had moved farther on, how-
ever, He was filled with a vague uneasi-
ness about the scene, and he stood watch-
ing nervously from just inside the feld.
#ie was relieved as the old man at the
windew suddenly turned in response to
an order-frasm the producer to leave the

nl‘ﬁh&:ﬂ’j -heart seemed to

in hed returned,
g again.  And now there

shouted,

s hsd mot

Holpi

i)ﬁ camern wes ok
€

understand . - whRE WA WrOhg:]

which “wr

As be dished. towards the disguised
-bara he Baw 2 tongue of ved flaine leap
from  somewhere, . and. curl round the
window where the-old man bad boen
standing. The crackling of dry timber | him.
came to his egra. d i

“Water ! ~ roared producer)

ns darted across the grass, secaroely

was the first to $person.

“f man.

the
“Ladders! What fool has set the house |

rombling ~ hands-<eripped.” Wi

Mﬁm with, the k:t?;ﬁ m
Willdins shook thie” hands roughly

‘;D?v; you go!” ho said. “The

ladder's up i - 2
. Samothing " liks s whine - answered
ZHupmer
Wilkina: started. He knew the voice.
“‘Racke I he gawped. " * What are you
doing——"
He stopped. A thunderous knocking

Everyone was in a panie. The

sound came from just beside him, and in

‘,J ] '.\\
AL TRLAR)

WA wli

producer was shopting orders and com-
mafds to a dozen men, and telling every-
body not to lose their heads. He had
lost his own badly.

Smoke was curling from the doorway
as Wilkins darted through it, and for a
moment the pungent reek stung his eyes
and choked his nostrile. He snatched
a handkerchief from his pocket, and held
it up, to enable him to breathe more
freely, and then started forward again.

Outside, the shonts-still rang on_the
air. But Wilkins knew that everything
now was a matter of seconds, and he

could not afford io pause,
the ground. In the red glare he

suw that it was a ladder, w

had evidently been used to reach the loft

CHAPTER 3.
Denounced {

ILKINS stumbled upon some-
thing which wae stretched on

A Film Fire!
(See Chapter 2.)

the lurid glow of the burning timbers
he made out 2 smali door.

Wilkins groped nacross to it. He felt
that he was choking, and the heat was
terrific. The crazy roof was already on
fire, and might be expected to cave. in at
any moment,

Blazing sparks shot out from the walls.
The roar of the flames grew every mo-
ment in intensity. Feeling that ho
scarcely knew what he was doing, Wil
kins staggered to the door, and ran his
fingers round the edges. )

His hand encountered a stout iron
button which had evidently been turned
by mistake, for it was fastening the door.
It jerked back at the schoolboy’s touch,
and the door opened towards him.

As it did so Wilkins heard someone
fall with & thud on the floor, He darted
forward, and through the ourling smoke
he made out the faint shape of a pros-

 limp . figure. . As he r

e, " —ar
o ot e
Farith, fﬁl_: Sheed Ty s, position

-the sound of Teet on - Racke
3 3 C iy

Wili?a& tooped.-ind smatched  upe the ‘
ing s Y 7 %
i i he“ggn; -




1
words!which he had heard. A dreadful
car of exposure had heen gripping at his
heart, hut he {'\as not slow to seize his
‘opportunity now, g

“I am proud to shake hands -~ with
you!” said the actor. * You have saved
my life, my boy.”

- Grandy faced round. His cyes glit-
tered wrathfully, . .

*You're all” wrong, absolutely 1” he
said.  “Show us the cap you snatched
off the fellow whe piished vou into the
reom.” i
_ “Certainly,”

was esciping, heedless of aiy but him-
self,

Wilkins staggered through the doors
way -with his burden, and blundered
- across thefloor to fhe top of the ladder,
. “He felt thdt e was nearly spent, - The
exertion had been great, and his hmgs’
were choked with the foul sineke, They
ached as though a thousand ot needies
- bad stabbed them. His eyes were sore
;l-ld smarting, and the sinoke blinded
K. o :

he found tise ladder.
ow to gel his burden

By good fo r!,_\; ne

He managed somch, said the actor, produc-

on to the-slope of it, and to slide the [ing the othey St. Jim's cap. “Here it

unconscions man down, Then with a{is. Read the Jiame for yoursclf, My
reat effort he crawled through  the eyes are not very good,"

ole, and half clagibered half fell on the Grindy stepped {orward®and looked at

floor below, lthe cap.  Then he foll back with a littlo
Water splashing hard en him roused | ery of dismay. G -

him again. The firemen had got to . Wilksns 17 he gasped,

work, and they had done well, One of “Yes,” said the actor, “that js the

them Lifted  Wilkins, . and L earried Bim | name of the cowardly fellow who—-"

into the open. The fresh air retived the “Tt's wrong ! rasped Grundy.

Bhell fellow, and after & minute ho wrhere is some big mistake. I know

openéd his eyes and looked round. Wilking, and I know that e could not
Two voices hailed him. do such a thing as that. Vo have mixed
" Bravo, Wilking!” sid Grandy and | the caps.”

Gunn in one breath,
Wilkins staggered to his

his mask of durt he was bl
“r

T certainly have not 1"
“I tell you you're all wrong 1"’ rayed
Grundy. “You are making a charge

fect. Beneath
ushing.

did nothing much,” he giq you caw't prove. T tell you Wilkins
modestly.  “T just went in and fell down wouldn't——_
again. 1 was lucky,” . The producer held up his hand.

“You did jolly well,” said Grundy, “ Cold fact is enough for me,” he said.
“and I don't want you to cordradict me. | u How do you account for Wilkins being
¥ couldn't have done better myself.” in the burning building 5

“8hut up!” suapped Gunn, S Vou [ T, dashed 1u to save this gentle.
couldn’t ha_:w: done hall as well.  Wilkins man,” said Grandy. =

ie a brick !

He torved as a figure approached on
the producer’s arpy, 11 recognised it as
that of the little man who had been
rescued from the blazing buildmg., Be-
id him came Racke, Jooking as badly
scorched as the other fwo.

“I.am glad to see thai the hoy 13
better,” said the

that be did that,” re-
plied the producer quictly, *“We only
saw one boy enter the door. Did you
see your friend go in ¥ N

Grundy hpsitau‘.(_ir and looked at Gunn,
bt he said.

“Racke tells me

actor, who did not ~
appear to be balf as old as lie had looked C}!A"ER £
in_his make-up and wig. “T am in- Playing the Part. -
debted for my life ta one of those two HERE was a moment’s tense
oye, silence.  The three chyms felt

“Here's  the chap!”  said Grundy stanned by the words they had
proudly. “Wilkins did it, sir." i heard.

e aminute !’ said the actor slowly, “T am too grateful for the service
“There were two hoys in that horrible which—which Racke has vendered me,”
place with me. One was_8 wretched | said the actor slowly, “to say what T
coward, and that fellow nearly eqst me | should like to say about Wilkina,
my life. The other saved me. Bug—"

“*Here's the chap ! repeated Grundy, “You're off vour chump!™ joared
“l—n Grundy. “You're all off your chumps!

Let me finish, please,’ «d the actor ‘ou're a howling lot of asses!  Wa

didu’t actually see Wilkins #o in, but we
kuow he did. He was with us ™
*Then how do you explain the caps?"
asked the producer,
o It—it’s a mistake ! roared Grondy,
“Racke says that he did it
“Then Hacke's Iying
Grundy., “TH knock his he,

Tl

“When I was try 1 to make my w,
from the burning room I chcountererd
someone in the doorway, e was |ry-[
ing to escape, and, without considering |
me, he thrust me hack again.”

The actor pauzed, and no ome else
spoke.

“The eatch of the deor
tened in some nanner,”

my

bellowerd
then got fas- ad off! T

he procevded.

" We will call it an accident. As I was owll leave here at once I saig the
pushed back into the voom I grabbed and | producer sternly,  “The evidence g
Imppenegi to cateh the fellow's cap. 1| sufficient for me. This shall be reported

ir headmaster.
No, not that,” said the actor
“There has been no harm done,

“TH jolly well wipe the ground with

ave it in my pocket,* to
“That's Racke's cap !

uickly.
“Ir.'; the !

said Grundy
caonfidently, sort of thing that

Racke would .

he  actor 'd the  Shell fellow | pou 1 Grundy yoared at the produycer,
sternly., “You burbling idiot ! You chatterimg
“You rare wrong theve,” he said. [ jabberwoek ! ['ll—.
¥ Another cap was found beside me whey “Mr. Mervin is satisfied, and so am
I was picked up inside that blazing barn. | I, “eut in the other. *Lagve heve at

Fhe name in that is tho one which you three thrown

Just_ meutioned—Racke,”

once, or I'll have you all
out !

acke I gasped the three cliums, “Id like to see you!"  shouted
“Racke is the fellow who saved me,” | Grundy, clenching his hands and step-
said the actor.  “ Which is Racke? T ping forward, “Why, I'll knock Fou
ewe him a debt of gratitude which T | into a cocked hat 1"
shall never be able to repay. ™ - Gunn and Wilking kept their heads
“Here T am;” said- the cad of the ¢ accusation was a terrible one but
3hell, stopping forward, . Grundy eould to no good by comniitting
cke had 8Sertainly nof 56]§ectud the | assanlt; They 'canil‘:t.k(}rq.ndg by. the
5 ek, :

" Tie Gz Lisrany.—No,

®

arms and drew him
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3 ap_e«:t!ju]]y of my

“Coome away!” said Gunn in a low

voice. “This makes me sick 1

Grundy saw Racke’s- grimming -face,
He was filled with wild rage, - Frundy
might - be - ig-headed  and obstinate

enough, but he was loyal to his chums,
and he had plenty of pluck, "He would
have tackled an army in_ his present
maood .

“Leave me alone ! hehowled, -

Wilkins and Guunn dvew their chum
ar}‘a{_by main. foree,

“Let me et at him 1" roared Grundy. -
But Wilkins and Guan did not.  And
even in his present state they wera
strong enoigh J'o»{ Grundy.

They led him: a¥ay under protest.

ere was something ‘in what the pro-
ducer had said, The evidence, so_far as

€ was eoncerned, was complete. There

was no one who could swear that he had
seen Wilkins enter the doomed building
at the elevenih hour. Tt was the un-
swerving loyalty of Grundy and Gunn
against Racke's word and the evidence
of the caps,

Gruudy was a little calmer when he
teached ‘the road. But he was angiry
with his chums for not letting him carry
out his warlike intentions,

“The utter rotters!” ho growled,
“I'd have given them something 17

“But vou can't do any good,” said
Wilkins quietly, 1 don’t mind, as long
as you chaps believe in me.”

~Course  we do!” hLowled
“That’s what I was tr¥ing
l them.”

Grundy,
to  show

them,”  said
I've had

showed
e away now,

" Well,  you
Willkins, “Ton
enough of jt.”

Mervin, the actor, watched the tieo
arguing ‘in the road, and then turned §o
Racke, ore was an amused emile on

that worthy's face, which seemed rather

out of place whenone of his schoolfellows
was under such a charge,
“I'm more than obliged to
mai,” said Mr. Mervin,
s0rry that this has oee
well that ends well,
there and get a wash and brush-up, and
‘thﬂn perhaps you might care to coma

you, young
“and I am very
urred, But zll's
You can go over

and watch some of the busiriess,  We
are doing some more filming in a bit.”

“Right you are " said Racke easily,

He made his was over to the hut indi.
cated and washed. When he came cut,
@ quarter of aun hour later, ha saw that
another fibn was in process of being
taken. He lounged up to Mervin's
side,

Y Gott
" Yes,
Racke eyed the plavers criticaliy,

“That fat woman is not very good,™
ke observed,

“F-fat  woman!”
" That j& my wife”

“Well, stie’s no good for this job, yon
know,” said Racke oftily, I could do
as well myself,

Mervin said nothing. He was grate-

1 at he was supposed
have done, but the “here was cer-
tainly trying to trade on that friend-
ship.” Ricke was straining his gratitude
badly.

Racke did not see
dered. He saw the
wear, and he attractod
a short whistle,

“This film won't be a suceess,” le
ohw]_x:lvﬁd, as the man turned round.

Y Eht

ing ou with £ he inguired.

gasped  Mercin,

that he had blun-
producer standing
his attention with

"The whele thing
Now, the fat woman—-

Mervin interrupted. S

“I must ask you to speak miore re.
wife, please!” ho said

my candid  opinien,”
“is that she is no good.

is amateurish,

frigidly.
* Well,
Racke, ¢

egid -
How




withyg'o
b S

.EVCI'[. :W-ed;{:sd-mr..

By

Tou éﬂe*hkb candour. T see the thing
erent eyes from you others,”
& dold"” snapped the producer, ..
ihen; - catching  that -gentleman’s. ecye,
turhed his back on Racke. He bad been
o the point of bexing Racke’s ears,

There was a mimite’s silence.

“Dixon Greynp is my favourite film
actor,” Racke said suddenly. “He does
the same sort of thing that you do, only
he's much better.”

“*Oh1” said Mervin,

“You know,” continned Racke confi:
dentially, “I think you'd do better if
your wife didn’t act with you, She—"

“T think you've said enouzh alreads,”
said Mervin, in a voice that shook with
suppressed rage. “You've done me a
very good tumn, but I cannot stand here
and listen to such insulting things sbout
my wife!”

“What do you mean?” said Racke
Ioftily, “I don't like her acting, and
T'm telling you so. You don’t object to
that, T suppose” :

Mervin bit his lip, but.did net reply,
Mrs. Mervin was just eoming before the
1 R eved the scene
under the delusion
ng his hearers pro-

that he was impr
foundly.

“Now, I call that clumsy,”
observed casually. 3P
" “And I call you an ill-mannered cnb!”
said Mervin angrily. *If you want pay-
ing for what you've done T will pay
vou, But please leave me before 1 for-
get myself, and sm your. face "

Racke spravz back.

“That's yvour gratitude, is it e
gasped. “You're a precious old hum
bug !

he

Mervin turned his back delike
It cost him an effort. But he di
want a scene with his rescuer.
pleased to note, out of the corner of his
eve, that Racke was mooching away.

Mervin's expression was  peculiarly
stern just then, for a dreadful thought
had struck him with the new insight
which he_had got into Racke's character.
Suppose he had bluydered? Suppose
ho had made a wreng accusation?
Mervin thought very hard for a few
minuted,

“TH do it!" he muttered at length,

CHAPTER b.

Kangaroo Asks Questions,

4 T'S &ll round the scheal !”

I William Cuthbert Gunn made
the remark as he came into Study

Ko, 2 in the Shell passage.

“What is?” demanded Grundy.
“Racke’s story,” said Gunn wearily.
“Racke ain't g Ceorgie Washington, 1
know. But Taggles has got a verbatim
account from one of the workmen who
was there.” 2 g
“T'll go down and smash Taggles!
roared Grundy, getting up.
“Too late ! said Guum.

“The yarn's
But

round  the no one willk
swallow it .

The three had returned to St. Jim's
about a couple of hours earliogind
Wilkins, having washed and chatiged,
was getting on with his prep.  But at

school.

Gunn's news he went rather white, and

dropped his pen.

“No“one had better believe it!” said
Grundy fercely.  “I'll jolly well slosh
them if they say anything "'

Wilkins interrupted him. |
“This is my business, Grundy,” he
said. “I—_ Hallo! Comein!™

There was a knoek at the stu&}' door,
and in response oo the invitaticn

- camsa Im.

tarry Noble logked uneasy. His
brow wad pucke He - glanced at
itk turned his e)_-eskawiy:

ked meaningly ~ at” Mervin; -

He was |

_believes already,”
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Wilkins - saw the look, and he Hushed
suddenly. .
“‘What's  the trouble, Kangaroo?”
Gunn asked. - You look worried 1
The Cornstalk coughed. 2 £
“The fellows have heon . &Finning a
roiten yarn about—about Wilkins ¥7 he

‘W’ilkim looked up.  Grundy -guml

know what the fellows are saying," said
the Cornstalk.

“1. know . it,”
quietly.

Kangarso hesitated.

Why didn’t somone say something?
He noted Wilking' fushed expression.
There must really be something in the
yarn which was going round the school.
Taggles i :

said  Witkins  vory

story had tallied with Rac
version too clearly for it to be entirely
untrue.

Kangaroo spoke just at the moment
that Gunn was going fo say something.
He spoke tac!lesgy‘

“It 't true, of course, is it?” he

siid.
He didn’t mean to put it as a question,

But  Wilkins  was already feeling his

position very keenly, and the words sud-

cd him

1 that you believe it!” he

“* Not without confirmation,” returned
the Cornstalk quickly.
Wilkins' eyes flashed.
“You wouldn't come here,” he said
bitterly, “‘if you didn’t believe that I
pushed the old fellow over !™
#I——" began Noble.
rotten cad, Kangaroo!"
“You can think what

-

“You're a
snapped Wilkins.
ou hike!”
“And if yon don't get out of here,”
thundercd Grundy, “T'll jolly well scalp
voul”

“Look here,” said the Cornstalk
warmly, “you'd better be careful what
ryou're saymg! 1 don't stand being
called a cad!” That's what you're being
called at the moment, Wilkins, and it's
up tp you to explain thirigs before you
stavt singing mud at other fellows!”

“Of :5! the confounded check——"
began Grundy, springing up.

Wilkins darted from his chair and
pushed him back. .

‘Leave it to me !" he snapped. * This
is nothing to do with you1”

rundy subsided. “Wilkins faced the
mad with rage, for
e afternoon and the
he had kept on himself
o to tell.  From
borne this doubt,
Lo had always liked
was more than he could

and respected
hear.

Kangaroo locked at Gunn.

“What's the matter with the idiot?"
he asked.

. “Oh, buzz off, like a good chap!”
snapped Gunn.

“That's all very well,” said the Corn-
stalk; “but T came along here to talk
to Wilkins. A charge has been made
against him, and I don’t mind eaying that
it's a rotten charge.  We'vo heard one
side of the tale, and it's up to Wilkins to
give his version.” .

“And if I don't choosa to,” growled
Wilkins, “you'll believe Racke's story 7"

The Cornstalk flushed.
vell, that’s what half the school
he said.  “I came
along here in quite a friendly way, and

you start abusing me. What am I to
think 77 :

“Think what -you like!" gritted
Wilkins, =

4 And T wive you a hiding if you sa
it againt” r.!mndel;-gd'crund'y y -

“Don’t be such & crowd of fatheads "
protested Cunn., *'Why.can't. you he
civil to oach other? ~ W ns, don’t be

| Theeehalfpence: 5

an ass! . Kangaroo, go away and kick
yourself 1" : ey
'8 remarks were unheeded, The
Cornstalk was facing the angry junior. _
It was only his rmf faith n ‘{ﬁlkma
which had brought him- to the study to
g;nn emphatic denial. But bhe was
inning to lose faith now, and he was

. defermined, if there was anything in the
‘Bo- I came along here to et Wilkins

story, to give his opinion befors he loft -
the study, vk
“Look here, Wilkins,”~he said, hia
femper rising, “T'm not going to waste
time being slanged by you! Is this all
a put-u;x yarn, or was—was it an
accident " s d
“You want to that?”
gritted Wilkins.
“ Yes!"

Slap! - e
Wilking' open hand caught the Corn-
stalk a ringing hit on the check.
“That is my answer t"" he @napped. -
“And . that s mine!” returned the
Cornstalk. .
But

He repaid tl i
Wilkins was prepared, and le struck out, n
In another moment the juniors were hard

at it.

an  answer

te study deor opened, and the
Terrible Three looked into the study,

“ Who the —what the—" gasped Tom
Merry,

Gunn pulled him into the study. .

“For goodness’ suke help me separate
these two burblers ™™ he gasped, hey'll
wreck the study !

“But  what's  the row?” asked
Lowther, |
Gunn explained quickly, The Teirible

Three understood, and swooped on the
combatants, hauling them apart by main
oree.

“You ought to know better, Kan-
aroo !” growled Tom Merry, as he held
the angry junior.

“Don’t argue with him,
snapped Wilkins suddenly.
vou the bother, The?' ail believe it, so
it must be right. T'll say I shoved the
old man into the fire "

“What?" echoed Tom, aghast.

Wilkins langhed hystericallss  The
fl_rawnx and the suspicion had  told on
him,

ST admit it all, for your benefit,

“Go

Merry I
“T -eave

Kangaroo,” he cackled foolishly,
and tell the whole school !
Kangaroo did not move,

CHAPTER 6.
Guilty or Not Guilty 2
HE silence in the study was only
broken by Wilkins' laughter. 1lis
u Am:: sound held the Corn-
stalk.

“Look here, Wilkins,” he said eud-
denly, “I'm sorry! I never ought to
have tackled you like that! I'm—P'm
sorry, and I apologise !”

Wilkins looked up. He had stopped
lnughing. Now his cyes were curiously
moist. He was hef hysterical,

5

“Very pood, Kangarco!” he said
quietly.” “Shake!” i

The Cornstalk  gripped his  hgnd
heartily.

“That's the way!" said Tom Merry
warmly.  “Put it there, Wilkins. Of
IF‘“N\-?'E we believe that it's all a pack of
108 .
l;}nnners and Moniy Lowther ehook as
well.

w

a matter of fact,” said Wilkins
3 ** Racke has not been romancing.
Ho didn't make the mistake. I .was
actually” accused of—of locking: the old

man in the Toom!
“Really "

Wilkins explained in his own words
what had happened. Grundy thim:ed in -
sp?veml limc‘si.1 And, w]ith Cg:;lxgde ax-

anations when tho others failed, the
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% ‘I‘@ﬁihl.o Three managed to undevstand

pretty. well what had ha; pened,
“I's a_rotten mistake!” said” Tom

" Merry finally, “Of courss, Racke wag the

Totter who did it.. No one saw lini go
in, 50 he must have been in the barn
smoking before the film startéd. Then I
suppose  he went to s]eeP, and sei the
phice on fire with his fag.’ . 2
‘“That's ghout it,” eaid Gunn. *The
producer ' fellow didn't intend to liave
1t seton fire when it was. They were
only making ‘smoke then, and no one
n:myerstuod that the real thing was hap-
. pening.”
There was a pause.
The door opened to admit Juck Blake
with D'Avcy, Herries, and Dighy. - They
had taken “the same attitude that the
Terrible Three had taken, and quite fell
“in with Tom Merry's view when he ex.
plained thidge. ;

Wilkins Eﬁ“a pleasurable thrill at tiese
o confidence.- The support had
him up tremendously. He felt
rge very keenly, and Kangaroo's
bluntness had stung his temper, 3

But that was over. Wilkins kpew that
he could rely ‘on the good opinior of thoses
fellows whose opinion he really valued,
and that was a lot. But he understood, as
well, that there would be a lot of fellows
who would be disposed to believe Racke’s
etory. The future did not look rosy.

He turned with a sigh, and sat down.

“Going to get on with prep,” he said
lauoninalg-. “I am much obliged to you
fellows for your support.”

“Rely on us to back yon up!” said
Tom Merry. “Come on, you chaps!
Wilkins doesn’t waut to be worried,”

The visitore filed aut of the study, ansl

Wilkins drew his Virgil towards him.
Then he frowned at Virgit.
Of all the tiresome and prosy old men,
irgil was the worst, to Wilking’ way of
thinking. And the Eclogues were worse
than the Enid, which .was at least a
story.  Virgil's system of farming seemed
chiefly to consist of telling all sorte of
Heities what he was going to do, and
blamimg them if things went wrong.

" \%"hen the gentle zephyr comos
down,™ Wilking growled, “* then is ithe
time to plough the treea—:!n
ut up!” growled Grundy,
And when the young lear
“Hang the youig leaves
.

" The young
blossoming—

“Ring off

And Wilkins proceeded to wrestle witih
Virgil in silence after that.

Events, however, were happening in
the Fourth and the Shell. Rake's story
had become the genecral talk of every
study.  And there wero plenty of fellow's
veady enough to believe, or pretend to
believe, a yarn like that about Wilkins,

Mellish said that there was not the
slightest doubt that it was true. Trimble
agreed emphatically that it was €0, and
ftated that he was ashamed of Wilkins.
Wilkins had refused Trimble a Joan o
the previous day; and Baggy was feeling
revengeful. Bug he did not think of men.
tiening a small thing. like_that when such
big issues wers at stake !

Other fellows who did not bear Wilking
any special malice, but were not par.
tieular friends of his, were incline to
believe the story on the etrength of the
evidence, which seemed to -them over-
whelming. Gare was one of them, and
he held a hot argument on the subject
with Talbot, who shared Study No. 9
With him and Skimpole.,

Things went on towards a climax very
auickly. The feltows who believed that
Wilkins had been guilty of the very mean
dction attributed to him waxed warmer
in their opinions as time went on,
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napped

eaves ave sprouting—

able to

Raeke

encouraged them, and Crooke, his study-
mate, proved an able lieutenant.

Crooke knew toq much of Racke really
to believe that he had heen anything like
a hero that afternoon, but it was an ex.
cellent opportunity for the cads of St.
Jim’svio cause strife in the camp. of the
decent, fellows, and they were not slow
to avail themselves of the opportunity,

It was not offen that Aubrey Racke
had the opportunity of appearing in the
light of a hero,. and he was determined
to make the most of it. The more com-
plete the discomfiture of Wilkins the

| more complete’his own triumph.

Wilkins, meanwhile, worked on in
silence.  He knew that there were going
to be many ordeals for him in the comin
hours.  But he had the satisfaction o
knowing that the best fellows would back
him up, come what might, and that was
the main thing that mattered.

But when the Shell fellows went to
bed Wilking had his first opportunity of
seeing exactly how things stood,

Scrope passed him on the stairs, and
favoured him with a cold scowl, saying to
Lucas, in an unnccessarily loud voice,
that “it was a rotten disgrace to thae
House, and that the New House follows
wouldn't forget to talk about it.”

Talbot, on the other hand, slipped
across  and  gripped  Wilking'  hand
silently,

There was something very friendly in

d Wilkins . felt more than

But once the dormitory was reached
there was an outburst of conversation,

“I don’t reckon we ought to stand
Wilking in here!” eaid Racke loudly.
“He's a disgrace to the dormitory |*

“What's  that?”  blazed Grundy.
“ Why, you smaky cad, vou set the barn
on fire yourself, and you're the rotter who
nearly killed the old man !

And that's why the fellow himself was
prove that Wilking did it:”

sua?pod Grundy.
Only a rotter
would believe it of Wilkins, and I'm
Foing to thrash anyone who says any-
thing more about it |™

“ You'll have to get basy!” answered
Racke tartly. “There’s Lucas, Frere,
Finn, Lennox, Crooke, Gore, and Serops
think the same as 1 do. Boulton and
Walkley, I expect =]

Boulton interrupted him.

*You can count us out_of it.” he said
calmly, “1'd back up Wilkins any. day
against a thousand like you!”

‘And vou can leavé Dane and me
out!” said Bernard Glyn, the St. Jim's
invengor.

Tom Merry chuckled,

“You'd hetter small, Racke,” he
said.  “There’s a heavy majority here
who prefer to trust Wilkins to you. I
suppose you're a neutral, Skimmy

“1 prefer not to express a hasty deci-
sion until T have taken full measure of
the predominant facts of the case,” said
Skimpole gravely,

Racke growled.

“Well, T don't feal like sleeping i
same place as a rotten outsider 1
Ow! Shut up, Grundy " 4

“¥on needn’t!” roared Grundy, as he
grabbed the cad of the Shell. “Open the
door, you fellows !

Tem Merry jerked the door open, and
Grundy sent Racke spinning into ‘the
corridor,

“* Bimplest thing in the warld to aveid
sleeping in the same place,” said Monty

wiher sweetly.
Racke picked hiniself up, and- dashed
< in.

he - shoutad,

[ 'or](:ié were too-heavy,
Racké’s supporters did not rully to their

SN P

- But, seeing the
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hero's ery. Tt was left to .Grundy to
back him up, and he Jdid it heartily.
Racke was spun rowid, ‘whirled through
the door agam, and landed with a heavier
erash in the corridar, B

He returned to. the dormitory in a
meeker frame of mind, and there. was
nothing further said that night about
Wilkins and the charge made against
.,

]

CHAPTER 7.
- -Exeitement in the Shell,
Lo Y hat!”

M Tom Merry nudged Monty

Lowther as the door of the
Shell Form-room opened.

Mr. Linton had got about half-way
through the first lesson, and things, so
fir, had proved quite unexciting.  But
something out of the ordinary was evi-
dently about o happen. .

A new boy wes coming in.

It was not exactly that fact wlhich
cansed Tom Merry's exclamation, but
the sight of the boy in question. He
was a most remarkablelooking fellow.
Mr, Linton put down his beok, and an
excited buzz went round,

* Who left the menagerie dose open 77
somecne asked.

“I presume that vou are Wiggins
said Mr, Linton to the new-comer.

“Y e correctly said tho

enough for a thousand!”
muttered Tom Murr{. "' Look at him 1"

Vigging was a tall, thin youth, - with
large round glasses and a very ruddy
face. And there ‘was something  zbout
his expression which struck one as being
very funny.

“Then sit down, Wiggins, at the front
desk.” said Mr. Linton,

“Right you are!” said the new boy.

M. Linton’s expression hardened a
little, and he gave the new boy a search-

Ving glance. But he looked perfectly in-

nocent,

The Fourth watched him cross the
room in silerjce for a moment, and then
suddenly burst into a roar of laughier,

There was something in the gait of the
new boy as he ambled to his desk whicl
struck them as irresistibly funny,

2 0h, my giddy aunt!” X

Mr. Linton went erimson, partly from
auger, partly from suppressed amuse-
ment. He had never _seen anything
which was quite so funny. He kept
from laughing by an_effort, and looked
sternly at Wiggins. The new boy cyed
him with a look of injured inuocence,
His face had not mcvcd’ a muscle,

“'This is no placa for foolery, Wig-
gine ! snapped Mr. Linton, * Tale your
seat, at once!”

' Ay, ay, " said Wiggins,

He placed his hands oh the edge of the
desk, and_did a neat backwardssomer.
sault, landing geutly on the seat.

“Ha, ha, ha?"

The Shell roared again, -

Mr. Linton mhared in speechless anger.

“Wiggins,” he gasped at length,
“you will be caned-if 1 have any more
of this fooling ! ‘

‘oAv, ay, sirl"

‘Q&n'd do not say
I am not,” gaid Mr. Li
ing sarcasm, “a sailor !

‘Ay, ar! to me.
ton, with wither-

Wiggins blinked innocently through
his glasses. -

* Aren’t you, sir " he asked.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Linton frowned, ,.

“That is enough I'* he eried.” “T will

not braok sueh impertinence. Wiggina,
hald your tonguestill T speak to you !
‘Wiggins pat his hand to his mouth.
“What are you Roing to do- now ¥
lh?_ mﬁler ok aded, %
“Hold my tongue, si
“Ha,oha, HEPE o




o

My cml:rjmn . He'l] kill me!”
Mr. Lum)n w-nt ne-rls' purple with

: lence!” he-roared. -~ “Silence, ' I
say! ‘Come ont here, Wiggins?"
5.11 huxbm gided, excepy for a

- Every Wednesdav, -
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"My ‘bat"' mu&e!‘ﬂd Wilkins, ks he

sab do
Rgcke ‘turned round in his desk.
- “Berve yow right, you cad!” he maut-

lines, Racke!” ke

"' said Racke, suddenly locking
. W:.ggms was still sitting holding his
tongue. ~Apparently he hgud nob

the master. . Mr. Linton repeated his

remari
“Come out here Wiggins ™ he said.
“Thall T thill ho!’ my thongue ™
asked the new boy, with his hand to his
,mauth

hat”
Tlle Shefl h!.l.i}l?d again. They were
enjoymg the jo This new boy was

r very ignorant or a splendld actor.

The jupiors could mot decide which.
Mr. Linton seized hold of. Wiggins by
his arm, and practically dragged him out
seat in front of the class, The

Iauglhtez' subsided.
have had $oo much of this buf-

foonery !'" Mr, .I:..mtoz\ said acidly. “Heold one foot to the other.
out your hand!" “Doesn’ : half hurt!™ he mumbled.
'}\'h'hmhg?‘ne sir 7"  Silan: 3
“The right one!" P v "
“Is this the nght one mr?" asked w;s-KTi_;l:_]F hakt nhoohng srpanied
Wngamx!, exh*;n, ing M; Mr. Linton glared;
PR do !" said Mr, Lmton. “Will you be mlenl"” be snapped..
T}:;Ogl'e"” fD.'Y‘,“M Wigg “Yocapop ! \’hl.kms looked at him in genuine dis-
t hurts arcooogh ! “ i 23c)
i tl:m; go to your place!” said Mr. |, n‘;ﬂ;ll takamy Bootiolf, ‘e plesse:
anton.
Wiggins turned round and solemuly y{{é‘wtﬁgéﬁjmed

winked at the Form.

Tom Merry gas) By _the noise
which the new fellnw had made _the fel-
lows quite expected to see him in tears
by now,

‘“He’s been spoofing !”" gasped Tom.

CHAPTER 8.
5 with the result that he pulled his foot
Wiggins® Sacrifice. from under him, and fell with a thud on
IGGINS resumed his place, ap-| the floor.
W rently’ in a very subdued “Yarooogh!” he roared.
raine of mind, and the Form | Red-faced and panting, W:gg:ns
settled down to work, gathered himself up off the his cuff

‘Wilkins felt rather sorry. - Until the
arrival of Wiggins lessons hnd been by
no means pleasant. There had been an
undercwrrent of nasty remarks directed
at him by Racke and his supporters all
the time, and if the remarks themselves
did not "hurt the Shell fellow, they at
least served fo remind him that he was
in the black hooks of more thm half
‘of the sch

The New House fellows had beheved
the story readily, Tt was not_that they
wished to give Racke any credit—Racke.
as a matter of fact, was ignored. But
it was a distinct score over the School
House, and in that light the New House
fellows did not lose any opportunity of
expressing their opinions.
eorge Wilkins was keeping a“stiff
upper lzp—he would have done that if all
the school had believed him guilty. But
that did not help to relieve the bitter-
ness of it all.

“Wilkins !

Mr. Linton’s voice suddenly cut in
_on the junior’s thoughts. His.mind had
strayed far from the lessons; He pulled
himself together with-an effort.

3 ahmne red,

“8-sir B But  Wiggins _seemed in - deadly
"Smt construing earnest. He wrestled with the coat, and
" Wilkins rose to_his fos *_and Imked tugged at his boot; Getting tired of thit,
at the page rueiul] de not the | he tried to put. thé coat back over his

est idea where
:‘;%r—e the—er—'
’ﬁ%‘“‘é‘”

3 Xon-

two d the sharp ears.of
Mr Lmkm. He looked up quickly.
" “Racke!” he thundered. *Stand up!
What was that you said?” .
Racke u}; an evil suggestion -of
a gtin upen his face. ' Wilkins blushed to
e roots of his hair. Racke, he imhlr,
would not neglect ‘such an opportunity
to blurt out the story to the master,
and thien—well, it was not difficult to
imagine what would happen. Dr. Holmes
would be informed, and ho would start
making mqmrm
But at that moment there was a
startling intefruption. The new boy,
nglguu rose suﬂdcnly to_his feet,
, 8ir,” he said plaintively, *“my
cornu harting me!”
“Bilence!” snapped Mr. Linton,
& But-it- hurts"' protested Wiggins,
“Hold your tongue—er, I mean,
silent!” snapped the Form-master.
Wiggins started to dance about from

;&T%Rnkdn“' nr’l; Ml{%‘ ng_gms, ied
ith a dexterous hop gins pqc:e
himself on the back of tl,ﬁe deak,
stoo to remove his boot. In dom
this he managed, somehow, to get his cul
caught in the hoot:

Apparently -this flustered thr- new boy.
He jerked up quickly to free his hand,

. still fastened on his boot, and made a few
frantic struggles to free himself.

Then he proceeded to wréstle earnestly
with the Rrobiem Mr. Linton watched
with heightening colour, and the Form
commenced to titter. But the more
Wiggins struggled the more involved he
seemed to become. He fell on the floor
with another resounding bump, and when
he struggled up it was seen that his

jacket had got jerked over his. head, and
wan hanging across the front of him, .

“Wiggins!” thundered Mr. Linton,

“8Sha’n’t be a minute, gasped
‘Wiggins, apparently at his ‘wits' end
what to do. . *Would you m d Imldmg
t!’mt sleeve a minute, sir?’

Linton_frowned.
"Cme this fooling at once!”

he

Ta| i
% iggins made another frantic struggle,
and the coat slipped farther down khis
arma and got mixed up with his hands
‘Whatéver the new fellowr grabbed al
secemed to result in his getr.m a Iwndfal

tefed.
% Good job, tho!” aiother voie hl@ﬂd. ’
“In the a]]enca th bad fallen the

. exa.cl.h what his

aﬂa' b, Baii®, -
“Stop the-ass?Eshall ha\a hysterms“"

'| murmufed Tom Merry.
. The ‘Shell xroared till they ‘were near!y i

crying. thgms certainly presented—a
esk hmmg the class, with his
armu wide apart and one of his feet’ puﬂed
ni up and clinging to his cuff.

Ir. Linton strode
red face, He could only keep from
laughing by a very great effort. He was
exceedingly qnmyed‘,r but he saw at the
same time that Wiggins, whether he was
:,gnorant. of the fact or not, was a born
coi

‘“Keep still !” he snapped. -

He caught hold of the new boy's
sleeve, and jerked it away from the fag
on wjnc it had caughi. he foot
dropped.down free. But the coat diffi-
culty -was not seitled yet. .Jt was still
tightly stretched across Wn%’gms back.

Mr.. ‘Linton found that. he could not
stand it much longer. He caught hold of
the coat, and by ruam force pulled it
dmm over Wiggins’ back and freed him.

iggina turned round to him with a

ml ul smile—the first smile that the

_mmou had seen cross hla ane
Thank you, si .

““Come out here!" snap d Mr, Lin-
ton. “You. have hpen fonm and you
will,not escape so lightly tln.a tlme ld
out your hand!™

Wiggins held out his }urui nervously,
and, as the cane descended, roared in

anticipation. But he did lw& escipe by
that means. Mr. Linton laid it on
heavily.

“Gloooogh"' roared. Wiggins,

Smack !

“Yoooop! Ooer!” wailed Wiggin:

“Now go to ydur phce"’ lhnndéred
Mr, Linton. -

‘Wiggins turned, and the j juniors noted
ﬂm, his expresalon ‘Wwas as serene as ever.
There was no sign of tears, Instead, he
looked quietly over the class, and caught
Wilkiits' eye,

Then, to_that worthy’s surprise, Wig-
gins winked very solemnly and sat down.

Wilkins then became aware of the fact
that Racke, in the excitement, had sat
down again, and it was evident that Mr.
Linton had quite forgotbpn about him.

And as Mr. Linton took lg) his Virgil
again’ Wilkins sudden]y saw daylight.

“ Wiggins o interruption to
saye me!” he muttered to himself. “ But
why on earth should he ?”

CHAPTER 9.
The_Decoy.
THF morning passed fairly qmetl"

after Wiggins had received his

second’ licking. =~ The new boy

sat and rubbed his hands Il_:rhvelv

once or twice, hut promptl; desisted as

he caught the Form-master's eye. = He
]md ap rmﬂy for otten his corn.

dl::ner-hm ilkins began to realisa

smon was omg to

be at St. Jim’s. More than ha of the

Fourth cut him dend, or gave him wither-"

ing looks of contempt. A few—among
them D' Arcy, Herries, ¥, and Blake
——hlked to him as l.ho nothing had

happen
Igau-ka was not long in assuming the
Inurels of a hero. He tock an of

of sleevc. And his cuff was !
to the

. The Shell roared as his struggles went
on.

head into its pmper position, with the re-
. sult that he got it acrewad round the

-of his neck, and his arms- “were:
1 g his cuff.

wai
]

tunity of & to any who ca
hear him, cxactly How he sared ti:e old
actor from burning.

- *I don’t knew how Wilkins came to be
in there,” he ssid, as Mellish started
pressing for details.” " But I dll‘ted up
the'steps to the top ‘foor, and f him
shoving the old chap back into the room.
I don’t supposg he reglly knew what .lso
WiE_ domg He *seemed & dashe
panic.”

He was now sitting.

orward with a. rery i




“Yea?” saict Mellish, - J

“So I derted past-him and pushed
" the way, ‘you see,” said Racke,

“ He; he, he?"” tittered Bngg? Trimble.
Nothing' led

K

" funny’ in “that "  growl on. - bt

o 1 fat junior with a |- “Two hundred lines!” gasped Racke.
. eoowl. - e * And all-through that cad Grundy!” .
‘Baggy titlered again. He was not | Racke was considerably subdued durinlg
laughing at Racke’s lﬁn:gelt all. " He bad | the afterneon. ~Several other fellows ha
T G o TR b el
Y i to group. at the earliest possible moment, an

And Bug::rm?new that uﬁle:e would ge it secmed that the !;(::Ie of “hero ™ left

" fireworks very shortly.

“Of course,” Racke proceeded, “I
shouldn’t have said anything about what
he did. It was o caddish trick tg do, I

ld have given i

id.
Sty ot g up if the old
chance of o up old actor
ﬂ‘:ﬁ’ hadn’t F out all abont it
“What's that?” demanded Grundy,
ghunhing his way through the group, “Say
at again, Racke 1"
Racke-paused.. He had not known
that the great George Alfred was so near,

- Racke said nothing. : :
*You will write me two hundred liries,

o meke you more careful i future,

Racke I said Mr. Railton; as he swept

much to be desired as things stood at
present. - »

After school he had a meeting of his\
supporters, and explained his views. But
it was Gore who. took charge of the
meeting. Gore was fed up with the idea
of giving Racke any glory, but he con-
sidered that Wilkins had cast a slur npon
the Form by the action which was cre-
dited to him, and he was of the opinion
that their feeling should be conveyed to
Wilkins in a more forcible way than they
had adopted at present.

But Grundy did not wait for Racke to
repeat his statement.

* Put up your pawe!” he snapped,
“Wh—wgul.’s the matter with you?"
gasped Racke.

Slaﬂ!

“That,” said Grundy, as be caught
Racke a ringing smack on the cheek, ~is
for elandering Wilkins,. You've spread
enough rotten lies already about that
affair yesterday. I know just what hap-
pened, so you'd better be careful what
Fou say in future !

And in_order to in'e_ weight to his
feelings, Grundy empl asised his remarks
with a tap on Racke’s nose.

“Yaroocogh!”
. Racke made a feeble attempt at return,
lnd.Grund’& eailed in. Before the sup-
e cad of the Shell could in-
“"hero * hi
made a bolt for safety.

Grundy followed him across the quad,
breathing furiously. The great George

Y was very angry. He held Wil-
king’ honour as jealously as his own, and
he was quite determined to make mince-
meat of anyone who impugned it.

Racke fled for the ool House, and
dashed through the door at the most un-
fortunate moment that he could have
chosen. Mr. Railton was just coming
qaﬁ;b andh}la hr:c:eiveéi Racke’s wiig.ha
right on_his chest. He staggered back
against the wall, i

*8-sarry, sir}” gasped Ricke, drawing
wp, . "

Mr. Railton gave him a Hﬁf glare,

Why are you running about in this
feal nd ‘dangerous masner, Racke 1"

elf turned and

| Wharrer doing 1"

And the meeting broke up.

The first indication that Wilkins had
that anything was happening was while
the three chums were doing their prep
in Study No, 3. 1
-

There was a knock at the door, and
Baggy Trimble of the Fourth shuffied
uneasily into the study.

*“ What's up, Baggy ¥’ demanded Gunn
shortly,

Trimble’s eyes settled on Wilkins for a
moment, and then lifted in an expression
of ass horror.

“I've came to tell Wilkins that it will
be impassible for me to take any further
notice of him !” he said impressively.

“That's good!” grinned Gunn. “You
m1$ht include me in it as well, Baggy.”

““And  you stop to take any notice of
me,” added Grundy, “I'll give you a
thick ear for a souvenirl” - 3
. “1 am disgusted to, find that a fellow
in the same school would act like—like a
coward !” proceeded Trimble virtuously,
ignoring the remarks of William Cuth-
bert and the great George Alfred.

““The fact is,” said Trimble, * we have
a_very high code of honour at Trimble
Hall. " We—"

t“lhl:l‘;e f.otthrqw al,l your cu:zg‘men out
a -past nine,” sugges Gunn.
““That’s the law for all puﬁlic-'housos. g

“ Ha, ha, ha """ laughed Grundy, highly
amused. For once. Erhndy had scen a’

0, . .
. Trimhleh];lba]li.iu not g public-house I

growled Tr t is m{l peaple’s
country estate. I expect they'll'take me
away from here when they know that I

have to associate with g cad like—— Ow |

6 A GRAND SCHODL STORY APPEARS 1R THIS WEEK'S “ AGNET,” 1> ORDER NOW,

‘by the scrnE—o! the neck” and propelled

 roiind, breathing fungu];

Wilkins jumped-up.-. He seired Bages |

him towards the 3
«Tll teach you to, call me a”cad " ho-

gritted, -
“He kicked the door open, and marched:

hBeaggy into the c?mdoc 'As hedid-se -
was tonscious of several rushing forms,
and the next moment he emote the

ground with a thud, :

CHAPTER 10.
Raeke is Sore About It

MOB the cad!”

“Give it him |™
“ in?”
- “Go.it, Racke!”

There was » chorus of _shouts from
the ambushed juniors.

“Yaroogh!" roared. Wilkins.

“We'll teach him to disgrace the
school!” said Mellish virtuously.

Wilkins had been caught in a trap. The
unwilling Trimble had been the bait, and
he had escaped practically unhurt,

‘Wilkins hit out wildly, striking right
and kf“‘ and as he did ;0 thsmGu:n::i a
roar from Study No. and undy,
followed by Gunn, dashed into the fray.

“Rescue!” he roared.

Grundy charged the throng like a bull
at & gate. ds were four or five
to one, but Grundy did not worry about -
that. Racke, however, had brought a con-
siderable force with Iim, and the garri-
son of No. 3 soon found things going
badly with them.

But help was forthcoming. Tom Mer:

& Co. were just coming up the stairs witl
D’Arcy, Herries, and Digby. They tock
in the situation at a glance, .

*Charge "em!” roared Tom )l’erg’.

The Terrible Three, supported by
Gussy and Herries, dashed into the fray.
Digby turned and ‘nipped down to the
Fourth Form passage. He saw that the
attackers were heavy, and he intended to
summon all available forces,

A minute later he led a crowd of loyal
Fourth-Formers up the stairs to the Shell

ssage. A battle royal was in progress.
%Bhe occupants of nearly every study had
turned out to throw in their weight ori
one side or the other.

. Wilkins found himself hauled up and
bumped twice before the fighting got too
hot for the ambush party to concentrate
the whole of their attention on him. He
picked himself up, and sought Racke. -
That worthy was valiant enough with
numbers on his side.

‘“Bwat him !” he roared.

Wilkins landed a heavy left on Racke’s
nose, and the “hero " leapt back with a
cry of alarm, gripping his nasal organ.
But Gore was ready to take his place,
and he slfmng forward and started punch-

Wilkin:

inj s, :
%iaorge Wilkins found himsel heavily
pressed. Tirimble and Mellish were tak-

“

ing the opportunity of attacking him from _ -

the rear, quite regardless of any idea of
fair play. And there seemed no. help for
Wilkins at the moment. He was separ-
ated from the mamn bogg of rescuers:

There was a shout suddenly from Study
No. 5, and Gibbins and Scrope dashed
out and joined in the fray, going in on
opposite sides. A third figure looked
timidly out of the door. It was Wiggins,
‘the new fellow, who was sharing the
study with them. -

His eyes lit on Wilkins, and he saw
haw things stood.. Wigging pulled his °
glasses off, stuffed them into his pocket; .
and sailed in. e SR

What he did next astonished everyone -
who saw it, Gore particularly. Wiggins
literally sprang into the ﬁght.-mgshlrﬁed- :
landing out in all directions, . (Gore got
& heavy punch-on the nose, . Het -

round, b
Tt she ‘blow i,




- tr

. Every Wednn,dzv,“ E

b Tk e e B o | T sag, its joily good of jou fellows ¢

wher va m, € y, it's ood of you fellows to

#d canght Trimble, * Then Gore. found nﬂ,ﬁm& o ot r” he said a little

himsetf mn?‘y.-limd up and thrown into | buskily. . s ; B

the mididle of his supporters. ““Oh, rata!” said Tom Memry zgu_c‘ldy.

3 ;'l;'mwgh m‘:’émred ktlxsomd - “Ring. ulf,e.‘l!?’il.hmu. T haven't firiished

 iggino farued aquickly and grabbed | my prep yetLo

Frim| e'hism"my i mrgns and| sl

& ear, @ put up no resst- APTER 11.

anoe. Ho found Mmﬂlddan?h jotked | . hﬁ Mo

in the air, and following the path which . e =

Bt RN WV RS

Ep.: ¥ just ss he was trying “' struggle . round as he heard his name.
“ Groooooght” howled Gore: Tt waa about an

And Baggy Trimble added:

*Yarooogh !”

Trimble might not be much good as a
fighting man, but ag a battering-ram he
was the word. -He scal the auj

of Racke right and left, .an
ding squarely on Gore, knocked all
the it out of him for several minutes:

“Pile in on them!” roared Tom Merry
to his supporters. - : )

ilking’ champions waded in withoit
further invitation. The crowd of avengers

n to ﬁivo ground, and suddenly the
majority of them turned and broke into
a disorderly retreat. The remainder
followed quickly, Trimble bringing up the
-rear on the heels of the winded Gore.

Racke suddenly looked round, found
himsel deserted, and cut off. He turned,
and tried to make a dash for it, but
Wiggins thrust out a foot and _neatly
i him up. Racke went flying on
hands and knees.

*Yarooogh!” he roared. n

Tom Merry & Co. closed in_on him.

“Rescue, you chaps!” howled Racke.

But Raeke's scratch forces were re-
treating at full speed. p
“Yet me deal with him!” cried

ilkins.

Wilkins had been almost forgotten, But
from his dishevelled appearance it seemed
that he had managed to bear a hand in
the fray.

“When we've finished!” grinned Tom
Merry. “Bump him!”

Racke was seized by four strong pairs
of hands and raised.

“Leggo, you hrutes!”
22y roogh 1P

The cad of the Shell smote the floor
several times in quick succession, THe
roared again and again. -

“What you're getting now,” said Tom
“Merry severely, *is for your plucky deed
yesterday afternoon 1"

“J tell you I—" began Racke.

Biff | Crash!

“Ow 1" roared

he howled.

Racke, as he smote the

" ground agaliJr,x. “T1l pay you for this,

You swoeps!

““Don’t trouble about that,” said Tom
Merry lightly. *This is a gift. You'd
better get used to it, because you're
going to get some more for telling lying
yarns about a decent chap!"

Racke roared to no avail.  He was
bumped until the juniors considered that
he had received enough for a lesson. Then
he was released. -

TFhe cad of the Shell scrambled to his
feet with tears in his eyes. He certainly
did ‘not lock much like a hero at that

moment.

“You rotters!” he growled. *“Just you
Wai'.'”

“Don't intend to_ wait, Racke!” said
Wilkins grimly. . ““You called me a cad
l::‘x;haps you'd like to finish
i 4 3
e felt that he

ite
_&

T'm very grateful.

easily,” ““It was all of i

" THE GEM LIBRARY.

passage, and’ rejoined his chums outside

after the intended ambuscade of
& Co. had been spoilt, and the avengers
scattered in confusion, Wilkins was just
going down to Tom Merry's study to
borrow a book.”

Wiggins, the new boy, was standing in

ur
Racke | cad.

T

| Thees halfpece,

“¥es,” sald Wilkins. “Well, it was

_|:very decent of you. There are not many. -

ée.bl;’lp;‘wa, who -would have done what you
)‘*"Iiigins winked. :

“That’s all ri ht,” he said: “I sayy
will you have a fag?’ - :
ething silver flashed in the new

boy’s hand, and, pressing a button, ha
displayed & case filled with expensive
cigarettes. R

“Great Scott!” said Wilkins, “You
‘don’t smoke, do yau?”

**No,” said Wiggins.
if you care to.” .
“Ij‘jlothing doing. -I’m not a smoky

“But have one,

*“Same here,” said Wiggins, returning
the case to his pocket. = @
“Why do you carry those?” Wilkins
asked curiously.
“Just for those who like it;” e&id

Run to Earth!
(Sce Chapter 13.)

the doorway of Study No. 5, and he
beckoned as Wilkins i)oked round.

“Gibhons and Serope have gone down
to the Common-room,” he said. *“‘Can
you spare me a minute, please?”

““Certainly,” said Wilkins, crossing to
the study.

He followed Wiggins in and shut the
door.

“I wanted to have a word with you,
Wiggins,” said Wilkins. “T understand
exactly what you did this morning, and
it was jolly good of you!"

“What was that?” :
. “Why, you made an interruption, an
stopped that rotten story of the fire com-
ing out. It was joll sood of you, and

iteful you stepped in
pretty pluckily just -now when those
cads tried to ambush”me, Considering
that_you dor’t know very much about
me, I reckon it was very decent of yon,”

“Oh, that's all right!” said - Wiggins

t good, fun, you
Linton didn't hurt, sod i saved

Wiggins. “Sorryif I've offended you.”

“Oh, that’s all right!”

“WWell, look here, said Wiggins, “1
wanted to have & yarn with you about
something else. I'm in & bit of trouble,
and I can’t quite explain things here,
Tve done vou a good turn, will you do
me onel!” .

“ Certainly 1"

“Wall, F want you, if you will, to meet

me va,x‘:;fda the dormitory at midnight.”
i 30

“T can't tell you now,” suid Wiggins
earnestly. “But you can take my word
there's not.hin{ shonourable- in  it.
think you've known encugh of me to
trust me."”

Wilkins thought, o

“You're horribly mysterions!” he
said, with a laugh, “But you've done
me- two jolly good turns without gques-
tioning me. - T'll do what you want all
right, Midnight, outside the dormitory,
ou say?’ -

-§ won't fail, will'you?”’
: The, Gew:

¥ :
“That's right,” said Wiggins. -* You
e m) 23




on me." iy
tion & word to anyone

4 An like.
Wilkms left the atud; with a thou‘fht- E
oor

B M brom W:ggma grinned as the

2 “'E don’t thmk I'm far wrnng.” he
said.. " “Everything has fallen out well

- so far,” T've made friends with Racke,
and found ‘out that he smokes and that
Wilkins . doesn’t. - That's something:
Now I must write a note.”

" The new junior scribbled out a note in
pencil and folded it up, sticking it with
a piece of stamp-paper, and addressing it
to Racke. He watched through the
door, which he é:ut, ahghﬁy njar, until ke
ST e A Dot ey

[ en ipped out, and poppe
the note on to Racke’s table. .

“After that he made himself scarce till
bed-time. Racke came back to the study
a few minutes later, and, finding the
note, opened it.

“Don't tell anybody about this,” the
note ran. “‘I have got a brilliant stunt
on hand to rag that rotten cad W—s.

= you will meet me outside the dormi-
tory at midnight, you will see what to
do.—M. Wieaixs.”

Racke read the note three times, and
then chuckled.

“He's a_deep bounder!” he muttered,
rubbing shis hands, *“He pretended to
chum with him to-day just to put him

off the track, He told me himself that

he hates these da: goody-goody
~cads. By Jove, wa’ll let the bomnder
know what's what 1"

" Wiggins had certainly played his cards
well.  Wilkins might have had his

doubta about the new fellow’s sincerity
if he had seen the note, but Racke had
none,

Thé hew fellow had already sought his
company, supplied him with cigarettes,
and praised his supposed plucky ackion of
thq previous day, giving his opinion of
Wilkins at the seme time,

So Racke resolved to keep the nppomt
ment at any price, 5

‘There was plenty of excitement at bcni-
time, and Racke did mot get a chance
of speaking to Wiggins. ¢ rival fac-
tions were fizhting a wordy battle over
the part v\hmh “Elkms was supposed ‘to
have played in the affair of the cinema
fire. But Racke's party had been taken
aback by their licking in the corridor,
and when Grundy suggested to his fol-
lowers that guenlﬂ war should be started
‘(he argument fell through,

kins- and @ turned in,"” and
dozed off. There was a good long wait
to midnight.

Wilkins _woke when the old clock
struck the half-hour before midnight,
and he did not go to sleep again. He
lay for a few minutes, and then rose and
dressed in his outer garments .

Racke watched him. ‘He, ‘too, was
awake; but, being convinced that the
ideh was to rag Wilkins, -he gave him

. time to leave the dormitory before ha
rose and dressed hastily,

He noticed that the bed which. “aggms
had slept in was empty. Evidently I:he
new junior had risen. before any of

ri kins had crept out into the cut
* ridor, to find it dese: The faint moon
behind' the ‘clouds- cast sufficient light for
Wilkins to feel cértain of that.
-walked along into the shadows, and then
ookl i g tovatd bi 2
Te_was coming towa im rom

the dm-m:tary Wilkins -retraced
.mrted a i..it.la aa he reeos

=]
®

; “R,uckel” he whupemui What are
you domg here?” -

Racke hesitated.. He h-.dwma'to ‘moh
Wllkam. -but_he did not- feel -like doin,

singlechanded. -  The l]]-mnd:twnas
r was no match for the athletic
Wilkins.

He opened hla mmtth to say somethmg,
and then closed it with a snap. The
sound of a stifled aob came from the
d'arknesa sf the passage ahead.

ove!” murmured Wilkins,
“Whu was- that 1"

He turned and looked at Racke. Racke

was trembling like a leaf.
me - on!" snapped - “ﬂkzna_
“Somecne’s in trouble "

“Helg' me!” came faintly from the
and-of the passage.’

And almost unmed.mtclv a second voice
answered,

“8hut that!” it wd roughly, “Shut
it, or T'll throttle you!

s started forward.
“ Wiggins is in trauhle"’ he muttered,
“Come on, Racke

Wilkine plunged into the mysterious-
gloom of the passage, but Racke did not
move, Tha sound had com) !etely un-
nerved hil He stood, with blanched
face and tre,mhllng knees, leavmg it to
Vhlkma

CHAPTER 12.
The Burgl.\r !
o ELP !
The voice was muffled this
time, but there was no mis-|
taking  it. It was nggms

\’h]kms hurried along silently in the
gloom of the passage. He looked round
at the head of the stairs. There was
nothmg to account for the sound he had

Ar

K Racke !" he called softly.

There was no response.

Wilkins ran softly down the stairs, still
without discovering any cause for the
noise; He came up the stairs again and
lookad mund Btill there was no sign of

igug ulem:a after tha eerie cry was a
little unnerving.

He turned, and made his way down the
passage again. As he did so he bumped
siddenly into a_dark figure.

Wilkins was instantly on.the alert, and
as the other leapt back he eprang for-
ward and held on. For a few seconds
the two swayed backwards and forwards
in the darkness, and then, coming within
the rays from a windosv, saw eu:h other
for the first time.

It was Racke again!

Racke relelsed his hold, and dropped
back against the wall, ere were beads
of perspiration on his forehead, He
looked beaten to the world.

“T-thank g-goodness it's only y-you!”
he stammered.

Wilkins regarded him with & look of
vutherlng contempt.

K didn’t you come and sep what it
was?” he demanded. “There was some-

thmﬁ ﬁol]y Iishy hn e::?tiungw' ek

Ra::ke hmr-ely.
“No. Ican'tunderstand it.” -
Racke pulled himself bogethe: with an

"I ‘don’t believe that an t!ung was the
m.?ltt&r " he said, "I believe that that
ca 1 ins Was ra g’]ﬂ l.l!.

‘Vllkgg lunkedt;tgh 8 i didnt

suppose at's why vou n"
cmne"' i:e asked acidly,
Yen -said Racke gullenly. “Of
course.’

“You would imve done,* otherwise,”

nud Wilkins=cu . “You.are b‘eﬁl;g

Ldf-a hero'ins real emergoncy—I've
¥ a0l v

-gelf agn[mn. the wall. -
:umr“‘ - & £

c id nothmg-. e Wilk:m “stood *
lt (zgrtamly dld neem iu.lmy thlt I:e

had discovered no : noise
which he had he: Andg'_ iggins ‘was.
& queer customer. It was 3- possible

that he had enticed }um.o#«f, bed to -
rag him. But why?  An® why -was
Racke there ? - -
Wil.gnlaf looked hard at the:waster
e

“What are you doing here, Rmclw‘?"
he asked,

Racke hesitated,

He did not -like the lnck which
Wiggins had played on him, and, as the
more enterprising ilkins found

v

nothing to account for the noise, he was

beginhing to believe “that the whole *
business was a hoax. Like a true coward
i:e‘ resolved to turn upon his ngw-found

pal

“1 came here to meet Wiggins,” he
said. “He was going to rag you. But
as he's given us goth a bit of a start for
nothing, I vote we rag him intsead "’

Wilkins whistled sol tiy
. “Is. it true about the ragging?” he
demanded.

Racke motioned him suddenly to be
silent. He pointed - a trembling finger
dowrn the passage.

“I ssaw mmethmu
“Look! A lLlight

Wilkins !ooked At the head of the
stairs showed a faint light which flickered
curiously.

“W-what is it?” gasped Racke.

“Shut w and watoh!” * r@tomd
Wilkins qumil; -

The light wavered and wexi out.
Wilkins watched intently. And in the
gloom at the end of the passage he sud-

enly imagined .that he saw a fgure,
But who could it be? -

The figure moved, j‘i’ivi}}.;ins_ turned to

he whispered. -

Ra:l:e The cad of the Shell had seeu
0

“There's s-someone there!™ he
breathed.

Wilkins waited again for the light. He

had a feeling that it had not come from
the figure that he could see. Then there
was -noﬁher mrne;rhele. What did it
mean ?

The answer came suddenly. The ftful
light gleamed out again from the stairs.
Its rays picked a lanky figure out of the
darkness, and it was not difficult to
recogmse him. It was Wiggins!

Wiggins turned with a start, and
Wilkins caught a glimpse of his face,
evidently startled by the sudden light.

ere was a hoarse exclamation from
the stairs, and then a rush of padded

feet. . Wiggins threw up his hand as
though to protect his head from a
oW,

'leku_\s heart ncar}gastoppad beating.
Something dark and shadowy was raised

to strike. It loomed for a second in the
rays—heavy and menacing. hen the
light went out.

At the same moment there was a
muffled cry from Wiggins, and the sound
of a dull blow. - Wilkins heard the soft
thud of a F; body, and then—silepce.

He braced himself, and turned. to
Rncke, ‘What thay liad witnessed wa 3
tr:

b Come on! he breathed savagely.
“It's a burglar, and he's stunned
Wiggins! Two of us can tackle lnm (e

Racke did not move,

Wilkins %'rai)bed at him, and pi -
him from the wall. He felt 'the wuﬁer
of the Shell trembling in his

“He'll kill us, too !” ‘whin Recke,

. “ He'll kill Wiggins 1’ retorted Wilking
hoarsely. * Come along !

Racke: thrust out a bhant




\

=3

d
and now the 8t.
make out the outline

over angum It
wag trymg to choke

He.
};olml as @ohgiufe

‘Wilkins mad the few remal!ung
foet. 'lIhe hot blood thumped in his ears,
and perspiration: broke out on. his' fore-
had. ow he nerved himself for the
effort and sprang.

He landed squarely upon the burgllu',

and let out an car-g ttmg vell
- “Help! Shell the rescue!
Burglars !

ere was a furious oath from the
burglar.  The man started to_struggle
}ike & maniae, lashing the air wildly with
his heavy club. It caught Wilkinis' shin,
and seemed nearly to break it.

“Yarooop !”. elled lelu.ns Then he
shouted again: s o Help!  Shell to the
rescue !

‘There waa n. sound of movement from
the dormitory. Wilkine was fighting
itke a madman. The burglar was nearly
frantic with rage. and capable of any-
thing—given the chance.

But he was underneath, and Wilkins
had. the better position. So far he had
held his own. But his strength was not

sufficient for the terrible strain. Why
didn’t Racke come and help him?
Racke was still leaning against the

well in the corridor, shivering with fear,
uncel able to stand without support.

ad left Wilkins to fight it out
al m

- CHAPTER 13.
Mervin Again !
ESCUE
- The shout ran down the pas-
sagmeb;a the Shell fellows' came
tw ng out response to
‘Wilkinsg’ shout. w5 ®

“Haurry !” panted Wilkins.
1]’.['hu bur lur had forced him away from
the

s fought furiously,
*  With an effort tlie burglar ruse to his
feet. ilki I

s ‘Wilkins clung to his back desper-
ate!

A blow caught him in the ri ]mt
W:]kmn still hgid like & leech. * An
. the fellows were charging down fro the

dormitory.

The burglar shook himself violently,
and thruet backwards with his elbows.
Wilkins fell to the ground. But as he did
so Tom. Merry and Talbot flung them-
selves forward on the man, and grappled,

. and as Manners added his weight the
man fell
Someone came along with a candle, and
by its light the rest of the fellows joined
e scrap. The burglar gave in, fairly
and square! y caught.

“Got him!” exclaimed Tom Merry,
‘Then he caught sight of Wilkins.

"Wilkins was on his feet, look very

ité. ‘There was a stream of bloi;g from
nose, and his faces bore traces of the
i i

7 re you hurt, Wilkins?” Tom asked
R
Hesreeled mﬂ nearly fell. Tnm Merrv

thnm .qu'l: 4n’arm, caught him

- #What is the ‘matter”

#he juniors tarned as_they hend the

fm:dilm voice. Kildare, the skipper of

St Ji's, had come’ upon the scene. But

anyone » cohld answer himy from the

‘s nnthimz much!” exclaimed

#ill now stepped” forwa
. the white face of -

tn%n him, and was struggling to
ilkin:

junior,” and the skipper notieed at once
that he.was holdmg hu hund to his head.
“I can explain every S
He paused, and aws.yeﬂ |ghl.!y Then
un.m hm-elfwsqﬂmr with an effort,
.a'ave bhe shadow of

real name,” he said, “is Metv)f'\—v
noi Wiggins. I am.
who accused Wilkins of being a coward.
My sent me here to find out, if I
could, whether it was possible thnt he had
made a mistake in his

accusdl
came here with the mtanhan of
ﬁttmg frien with  both Racke and
lk,mu. and
that

one of his fn:m iar

succeeded. I found out
t Racke was a smoky cad, and that
Wilkins was not. _Then, to put their
nerves to the test, I made arrangements
to meet both of them in the corridor here
at mldrnghm
“I worked a little trick in ventri-
quu.ltm shnmmmg that I was being | H.
ttacke: a burglar. The trick worked,
lnd they oth believed it. As soon as I
had done it I nipped out of the way, and
1 was only just in time. Wilkins came
down here alone, and looked all round
the p]ace Rm:l:e—the coward—hung
‘back in the corridor !”

s SOV VPV VWV VIV Vx|

Cadet Notes.

Are you a member of a Cadet
Corps? " If you are, cemgrntutanom.
If you are mot, what is the reason?
We cannot help thmking that with
many boys the answer to this ques-
tion would. be either that they do not
know the advantages of a Cadet
Corps, or that_they do not know how
to join one. We will take the Arst
point to hegin with. Cadet Corps
are open to boys between the ages of
fourteen: and nineteen. They are, s
a rule, inexpensive ; in some cases the
auniform is provided free, and in some
cases it is partly paid for by mal.l
instalments. Usually there is a small
weekly subscription” of a few pence.
Membera are expected to atiend one
or two nlglm in the week, Saturday
afternoons, and oecauom\l}y for some
kind of speeml parade on Sunday.

IINAAAANANANAANAASANNANNAN

The new junior paused. Every eye was
tumed on Racke, who had joinéd the

"II.'! 2 lie!” exclaimed the mu! of the
Shell hoarsely. *Its all a-

“Bilence!” said Ktldam eternly e &
have heard this story of the cinema fire.
Please go on—er—Mervin!”

“Wilkins_behaved like 2 brick!” he
said. “And I was just returmng to tell
him what I thought, w I suddenly
came face to face with tl]lﬂurghr chap
here. He sprang at me, and pi
stm?ned me. Then he tried to- throtr.le
me

Mervin pamed His hearers were
llstenmg intently.

“I was powerless to do -anything,”

ursued Mervin. * If help had not come

don’t know what would have happened
to me. But Wilkins risked everything
and L'ume You know the rest, Kildare.
That is all.”

“And what did Racke do?" demanded
Tom Merry.
Shvehlkmu lookcd quietly at the cad Df the

“He etayed in the corrsdoa." he said.
“Racke wuuldnt come!”

“My hat!” said Tom Merry. “Bump
the cad!?
Racke flushed, ‘and- retreated
L ies!” he said hoarsely. “It‘n all

-a -figure wlich-had remnmed in |- liea!™

“Bump him!” -
“Berag him 1™

A eHorus of ho‘wln mf,errupted the cad’s |
pimahubm. dezén euger hﬁndg

he brpqur;r;fnmotm!d

Three halfpence,
caug.hk hold of Racke:
marched down the corrider, and then

bmnped un’hl he howled. for ercy.
Monty Loiwther finished the cer

J13 .

ny
f water over lnm
the bruises,” s he put it.

- Kildare did rmt interfere.
turned ‘to Wilkin:

Shake, Wa]kms 1" he said wsrm}_':.
“I'm )o]l{ glad to hear this! I hesrd
the ynm that was-going round the school,
hlib didn’t pay too much attention ta

Kildare, meanwhile, w:t!: the help ef
Lowther and Manners, ecscorted
burglar downstairs, where he could be
detained till the police arrived.

Mervin, of course, received congratula-
tious all around on the manner in_which
he had mamged to vindicate Wilkins.
But as sqon as breakfast was over next
mm-mng 8 du:};geared from the school.

ad gone back. to his proper occupa-
han»«thnt of a film actor. And the Shell
fellows aireed that, as a comedian, he
ought to be a great success.

r. Linton was half-way through the
second lesson when the Head .“reph into
the room.

"Excuue me, please, Mr. Linton!” fe
said. “This gentleman with me particu-
larly wishes to say a few words fo the
class. I think t}{at he is enntled to
speak. Come in, Mr. Mervin !”

Wilking’ heart jumped slightly as the
old actor walked in.

Mr, Mervin said something to -the
Form-master, and then turned and faced
the. class.

“Y am glad of this opportunity of
speaking to you boys,” he said quietly,
“because. I wish to make a publio
apelogy.

“Two days ago T accused one of yeur
snlmu][e][owq of a very cowardly action.
T am thankful that since then.I have been
convineed of his innocence, both by what
my son tells ne and by a discovery made
in the ruins of the barn which was burnt
down. It was a_silver cigarétte-case

| marked with the initials of the boy I

thanked—Racke.

1t is evident to me now that, Racke
was smoking in the barn while the filt
was _in progress, and accidentally set it
on fire. He. too, was responsible for the
accident which noarlv cost my life.”

He paused. Racke’s face was livid:

“I am now,” said the actor slowly,

“going to ask Wilkins to_accept my
bumble. apology for what I said in &
moment, of passion. I hope thlt hie will

accept xt in the spirit in which it s
offered.”
Tom Merry sprang to his feet.

“Three cheers for Wilkins!® he
shouted. :
And, while the Shell cheered itself

hgmae, Wilkins got up and shook with
the man. who had accused him of being
a coward}!

The great Gemge Alfred G'rund\v.
having seriously set to work to solve the
riddle of the caps, remembered suddenly
the incident m p:fle Toad where Wilkine
and Racke had scrapped, and how the
caps must have got changed. That sup-
plied the final proof w'hmh was needed.

ore afternoon school the same day
thera was a general assembly in Big
Hall, and Racke received a public flog-
ging from the Head for his misdeeds.

Nothing could. lower Racke much in
the estimation of the Shéll ‘and Fourth:
but the affair. had certainlv made them
all think more, of George Wilkind.

THE END.

(Dﬁnl miss next Wednesday's Great .

Story of Tom Merrv & Co._at 'St
Jim's — “LEFT.° BEHIND 1" — by
" Martin: Clifford) : ;.. < .
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'THE

g UNN.is not as important a personage
as’ Geo Mrre'dpoﬁmnd:, gcuuue.
But then, who is7 .

—. ere are. other people more. im-
portant than Gupn, in addition to Grundy,
Some of these have already heen dealt with;
others will come later. _ .

Wilkins mtght Have been tiken with Guen;
but, on the whole, I think each deserves-to
Le irepted separately. And there is really
quite a lot of difference between:them,

- dre alike in one ﬁhing. it Is true. That
Ei their. attitude towards Grundy. They are

and they follow—part~of the way! Grundy
generally wants them to go farther than they
Ccan see {hair way clear to go. They arc both.
fond of Grundy, and $hey both laugh at him,
It they were a good deal stronger-minded they
might influence him for. his good. As it is,
he often $ets them into trouble—though never
trouble of the worst kind—by his gigheldgﬂ.
ness, Both appreciate the reign of plenty—
as far as permitted by adherence to the
rationing ordérs—which prevails in the study;
but neither is a sponger in any true sense.

Gunn is a bookish, rather quiet fellow,
devoted to the works of Sir Walter Scott. He
gnt the notion of the ©Yehme "—Grundy's

ecret Society—out of ome of Scoit's novils,
“Anne of Geierstein.” But, of course, the
great George: Alfred annexed the idea and
clalm, i

=,

Of angthing else. much. When the three of
them were in sanny. together after their heavy
wetting in a night expedition to Pepper's
Barn, Wilkins wanted grub, and Grundy
wanted to he getting back to.the business of
Mr. Pepper's hoard of gold; but what Guonn
wanted was & volume of Scott.. He'got it, of
contse. That was quite an easy one Hister
Marle—much - easier than the soothing of
Grundy. p -

We did not hear much—if anything—about
Gunn and Wilkins until lirund{”came along.
‘The great man chose to instal himseM .in the
study which Wilkins was at that time sharing
Wwith Crooke, . Grundy objected to Crooke's
smoky habjts, and put him out; and Crooke
1 it convenient to change with Gunn.
Both Guin_ and Wilkins bad already got
chummy with Grandy. Perhaps at the outset
the study feeds had something to do with the
quick ripening of their friendship; but, after
all, that is only human nature—not of the
debased type, either, - .

After Tom Merry had licked Grundy—forced
to fight him—Wilkins and Guon led away
their d| hero. They have fed him
away from more than ome such scene since.
It i3 no easy mattér to ek Gmndz; but it
has been done, and will be done agsin, for he
does not mind what he stands up against,

Gunn is a very pacific fellow. - The bookish |
fellow generally—though not invariably—is,
Gunn would never force a quarrel on anyone,
But be would not funk the issue when a
gurrel was forced on him; aud Le was read

Noughr to fight in Cousin Ethel’s cause, thoug
bo was not among the circle of her chums,

He did not catch on to the notion at once:

but that was on account of the way in which

it was to put to him—and to Wilkins—by

Grundy. “ %

It is not to be expected that these two
should submit to being ordered about by
Grundy just as Grundy chooses, They do seem
8t times rather too meek in accepting com-
mands from him; but it will be found, as a
Tule, that. at snch times something in the way
of legqmlhng is going on. Those two puil
Grundy's leg quite often, :

Pulling Grundy's leg is easy. Pulling Grundy
back when he has made up his mind to do

. anything—however foolish—is guite another
matter. It is, as bas riready been-hinted, too
wrelghty a job for George Wilkins and William

Luthbert: Gunn. And that is why they often

follow him farther than théir common.sense

approves. They kmow it is silly, and may be
But wha$ can they do? Follow
or i ! And loyalty says « Lk

THE "ms' FRIEND" » L—_ingm.i'm' :

'No.' 29.—William - Cuthb

ert Gu:m _

to the matter. At heart Grundy
a bully. A bully iﬁcruel, and

throw ‘his weight about; and ke is as ready
to throw it about lr;ithe case of his nearest

bar—
more than Wilkins—in it
Bl is the share they have to take of the
almost inevitable sequel

ever any chance that any-
tempts will be other than a

not exactly all violets to
share in a succession of fiascoes,
when Grundy has enlisted some seratch crew
to prove what great things can be done nnder
his skilled leadership, even by duffers, Gunn

and Guon that they

Tarther in the rear. really suits them better,

‘Rhey were both in th

e very scratch team
Which Grundy raised i

to play against Tom

Bat that is not their true form,
is the better all-round sportsman of the
is by no means a duffer at any game,

away ahead of the great George Alfred in
most.sports, though no one—least of all Gunn

magnificent personage of the fact,
They were both among Grundy's Volun-
gh they were not by any means

h approval of the letter
the great. G: A. informed the Head that he |
_;;‘nlnnteer Corps—in fact, they

They were dragged into the business of
Pepper's_gold, hidden under the barn nsed as
the 8t. Jim's House of Parliament at a time

Wilkins that those others came into it, They

did not like giving Grundy away; but-t ¥ .y

saw that the job was quite abovs &

weight, 0 they went to the Terrible Three.”

Some of you will remember how they.

to zell_mul_ﬂdx}ﬁ without telling too” much,
very difficult they found it {o draw -

the- line, P
They tried to put & cheek ‘on Grundy the
pootist,_and on Orundy the ve:
‘Loey poured ‘cold water on Grundy detee-
tive. But Grundy remained himself through
it all, self-confident as ever. Who are Wilkins
should think they can-_

tell Grundy anything?

Perbaps one of the very worst times that
Gunn and Wilkins ever had was when Grundy
was apparently convicted of having stolen u
fiver from Cardew. It was really nothjng but’
& cruel trick Flayed by Cardew. One might
find excuses for him to some extent, for-
Grundy really had taken rather too high a
line on_the matter of the su}wwmd disgrace
to 8t. Jim's of harbouring & fellow who had
been sacked from Wodehouse for theft—
alleged theft, one should say. Cardev wanted
to show how easy it was for the innocent. £0 |
be convicted; and he showed it. But thouglh "
Grundy is not thin-skinned, he suffered moTe
burt in'the process than Cardew had intenied,

rhap: ite certainly more than the other - -

ellows, though most of them are not. too

sympathetic to Grundy, thought. faic, And it

was almost as bad for Grundy's ms_lgr

him. They did not know what or
T .

| seemed und.[mbl.mly true! TFor the moment

they fell away, and averted their faces. = _ .

“You, too!” mutte poor old Grundy.
“ You—you believe it?» - .

They did not really believe it. They were
oniy staggered. One feels sure that when they
had recovered their balance they would have
stood by Grundy, no matter who was against
him. For if they are not specially strong
or self-reliant they are loyal, and they are
not without common-sense. "It could not heve
been true. “The Grundy they knew was ubterly
incapable of a mean crime like theft. Arthur
Augnstus himself is hardly more crystal clear,
more eas'r to read, than old Grundy, though

ike to give himself airs mystery
at times; and if anyone at 8t, Jim's knows
Grundy, eurely it is Wilkins and Guon!

t was a souree of considerablé pleasure to
those two, no doubt, when, in the Form Sports
Competition, their chum and chief—and -
tyrant—real did distinguish himself. Tle
scored well for. th%eshell in boxing, and he
won a place in the Marathon. Gunn and
Wilkins -had failed to.bring him up to the
scratch for that; but Talbok su where
they had failed, and his running made all the
difference to the Shell. > 1

On the whole, this is quite as much about "
Grundy and Wilkins as about Gumn, But
that can hardly be avoided. Gunn has rot
figured alone at all conspicucusly; and -the
stories which tell of the trio are naturaily
dominated by the majestic one—as he would
consider but right and proper.
comes to be dealt with there will
about Grundy, and wmethingbzbonh Qunn as

well, for some of the Grandyish exploits. into =~

which Gunn and Wilkins were ted, mot told of -
here, may be recounted then. -
A decent, quiet fellow, William Cuthbert

Gunn, with sufficient sepse of humour o1

the absurdity of Grundy, but with enough
charity to overlook. it to some extent in con-

sideration of Grundy's many good peints—.

including his. frequent remittances {from
Uncle Grundy! For those frequent remit-

ta:ces. and the midk and honey, 50 £o speak.

t flow therefrom, do natural

;?ﬂ Wilkins to bear with the tyraimicsl

r chum!

when everyone had been made aware -that
hoarde:

schem
to notes. That this was
done was due to._the fact ‘that

There is.another reason why they have to
give way at tfmas. The' guestion :{ physical
ToE GEM Lipzary.—No, 568, -

fellows of more d n
thon‘fht it up to thenr to
ing Grundy out of the

himself into. But it was
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GRUN DY’S QUEST By

EBBGE ALFRED GR!INDY t-apped'
Merry on the - shouldef in the

Rnx the other g
ght, - F'd- mention,

1 sha'n’t be ahie to glns
bould you want me!>
Merry smiled sweetly.

"Thxt'a all serene, Grundy, old man!® he
said. “Don't you worry ahuut that. We'll
try to mannge without ¥o

i! Lowther and !lnnners exchgnged

wink

W bere. might you be going to-morrow,
Grund;f” asked Lowther.
out,” mud the great, Jone.
5 Wll.ulu and Gunn are coming with m
We?” murmured those !.wu youths
lmm t.he
Wﬂl‘.h; ‘Gupn,” repeated Grundy,
xlarjng at bls 1nllowrre, “are coming with me !
act is, you fellows, there’s a lunatic

4 -"l'ell us smnetluns we dont know !* re-

marked Manne
“It's all right Grundy,” said Monty
l.owt.her \\kbh a twinkle in his eye. “We
on't split.
SEh4
“ We'll keep mum, even thiough it's against
the law1» =
"Ba. ha, hat®

“What on earth are you talking about?”
asked mﬂy perplexeﬂb. “Blest if I think
ursel

a !
T Imn saying. resumed George Alfred,
“there’s a lunati
nd what's more, according to the pers,
bc.-’a known to be in this—this *—Grundy con-
sulted a copy of the ©Qazette - ‘thl!
vicinity.»
o Brnvo"
- hl, ha !
"l ﬂmudnt. 20 out to-morrow if I were
?Du Grundy,” said Lowther, with a Very grave
ace.
)

)‘ not!
“I¢ you're known io be in this vlmmty it's
best f.olie low for a bit.»

Grundy sudﬂenlj caught the pomt. of
Lowther's remarks. We.expected him to fly
at the humomt of the ‘;hell but he restmned
hlmsell. All he sald

“If you think thsux !unny, Lowther,
are ‘ery much mistaken
mit 1 ean't be funn: nny unwnacénus!y,
said Lowther meekly.

Fou

hkagwn. ﬂmndy,
Grundy zmmg round on his faithful hench-

™A What" ‘s the wke?" he mnyped “ Are you
Lowther

Iau, ‘R'}‘“ at

“Of course mot!® lEpllEd Gunn. “We were
laughmg over a funny story we'd just remem-
hered.”

“ Well, shut lrr ordered Gru authori-
tatively, “and listen to me! I shall want
‘you two with me t.wmorrow—that. is, if the

limnhe is stﬂl at Iarge
You're not thinking of giving - yourself
" npi” :nquired Lowther anxiously,
red the remark, as also the

you want s I'or"‘

“In c.lse he sho fight.”
“Oh, my hat 1

“It says here,” went on Grundy, that be's
aceable sort of chap; bat you can't take

papers say for gospel, ~For myse:! I

y hell thow fght.

could tackle him myself,” he added

ela. “But anyhow, 1 mu wlnt ¥ou

t0 witness my triumph.

!m ewr, eomer.

coie e S Bl s
ean’y_think i m.-ft?ﬁ with a set)
th

growled Gunn,

3

p

@ RUNDY gone ounn
Wilkins and Guon accosted the
Terrrbls 'l‘hree in the quad the fol-
ternoon,

lowing It was Wilkins
who asked the

“Yes,”. grinn
|ng nboub you two,
Now, I wonder what he wanted us forg»
murmured @

uestin!l.

anrﬂacr “He was inguir-

“Pcrh%?s wed bel.ur go after him,” sug-
gested Wilkins, relenting. “He might get
into trouble without hls guardians.»

“Perhaps you'd better,® advised Tom
Merry. . “Get alon, now, and you may be in
time l.o gather \_}p the pieces.”

Leaving the Terrible Three chuckling, the

two long-suffering followers of the great
Grundy leisurely sauntered out of the gates,
and took the road for Rylcombe, They came
upon Clampe and 8¢ in the lane.

“Seen Grundy?» asked Wilkins.

Clampe grinned. So did 8croj

"HA. :' Yes, we've seen him!” chuckled

?e “He's well on the way to finding
inatic 1>
What d'ye mean?”. asked G\mn
plclol:slr )

Clampe chuckled ‘again,

L Saw old Bird—chap who keeps the florist's
hop at Wayland, you know. He passed us
up the road there. Qrundy arrived just after-

wArdu, and inquired as to whether we'd seen
any suspicious characters about. Of colrse,
we gave him all the assistance we could. He
doesn't know old Bird, by the way—never
zeen him before, T anCI He's gome after

wﬂklns and Gunn grinned feebly at each

sus-

l"er get: nlonx," Gunn said,
loolnli meeting trouble,
it!? grunted Wﬂkms
H ont Io ind it! Brrrr!»
i u‘l"here he is!” exclaimed Gunn, a moment
Thé pair had turned a bend in the lane, and
bad caught sight of Grundy, & hundred yarrls
or so fn;ther on, engaged in a heated argu-
ment with a tall, wl.n-n faced old chap whom
most. of us know as the florist at W ayland,
\Hlkins and Gunn recognised him at once.
“The erass idiot!™ muttered Wilkins, as
he_r ?ulckcned their pace. “He mm okl
or the lnnatw, of cource. .My ha
Ee s going for him !~
Wilkine was right.
Grundy's. hmﬂul followers were still fifty
yards from the scene when Grundy evidently
thought that the time called for actions and
Dot for words, for he flung himself on the
unfortunate Mr. Bird, and the pair rolled in
the road together.
Mr. Bird, old as he was, fought furiously,
which strengl.hem-d Grund:rs belief that he

 Grundy.
“He goes

was really the escaped lunatic.  Grundy
Eh?luzhb a phrase he had seen in a book he
a

unatics !requmtly , display superhuman
st rength ‘when
“Tben he ielf, hnnsel! dragged off his a
ist, and he turned !nﬂuualy on “|I](lnn
n Guun, who had drsxged h
“You sily asses choked.
Let me go!” Don't Irb him get away !
l(z' Bird, however, seemed in no hurry to
e danced up to Grundy, and shook a
knuclll.y fist in his face.
“You young ruffian !* !m rmed “I'll have
roed to Wilkins

He'
and Gunn.

Smp 1t z

“He delﬂ:erntely assaulted me
without any provocation whatever I lm
choked. "He—he a accused me—me of being
an umped lunauc' o

4 o

So are!” roared Qru ? u
ean't i}luﬂ me! Thcrv.sgm)b wrlt en all over
your face.  Besides, you in with the
delcrmtmn in the pape;

00d bheavens, !hz bo ‘s mad!" gas
Mr. Biﬂ‘io I;’i:vl;a\;dll o tlIti _abont
wil} go eadma;
yﬂéﬂ he 't run!”

fGrandy. . “Block the road, one of you! Mr.

gl

"Bird, are m,nuv bnmy' A hkel; tale!”

Cllfton Dane.L

“He i Birr], son _ fool "
Wﬂkl.na angﬂ He keepn floriat’s sHo[s
Wnlm We've for years!”

mady stared blankly at Wilkins.
‘Ate—are you sure, Wilkins?" he

toared the
hissed

“0f_course, T'm sure!”
cxaspeuted Wilkins. "
polos'lae, Grundy, yom idiot}”

Gunn
't want any npology stormed Mr,
Bird. “! will see “that boy's headmaster.
e belongs - Jim's. Grundy you eall
him. I will see whether he can assault @
peaceful clﬂzen with impunity 1"
h that Mr. Bifd stamped off, still
A auing. as all three noticed, m the
lon of the school,
Wilkins and Gunn nllrve}cci their leader
rmwulugly when he had gon.
“Well, of all the fools—-" began Wilkiris.
“Of all the fatheads— said n.
“Ob, shut ur 1 growled Grund), his con~
fidence return 38 he recovered himself,
“You're a pretty pair, disappearing whén
gon knew I wanted you. Everybody’s liable
0 make mistakes. 1f he isn
somebody else must hel”
5 growled Wilkins, “You
Le%ht to be in a caxe or a padded room!
You put your foot

en’t the lunatic,

bar:k if you !ika—nnd you,
too, :* snapped Grundy. “I'm not lke
some fellows; I'"l got, dnbermmn.ﬁm Whén

o on in the. way
remarke:

Wilkins,  “Are
you coming back?"
TN marched on  without replying,
Gunn looked at Wilkins, and Wilkins nodd;
in a resigned way. The
at a discreet distance.
Ppresent state of minn‘ m:eded looking after.
.
0 yow've changed your minds?*
Grundy had turned into the
through the woods. Me had walked
some distance, Wilkins and Gunn
followulg. when he stopped and waited for.
them ome up. He made the remark in
rather =. sarcastic tone.
“Oh; don't be an idiot!" growled Wilkins
mz?!i:.
&l a fine way to spend an
looking ror a lupatic you've
ahance of even uei.tlng eyes
unn

ath

afternoon,
not a dog's

on,” added

But n lunulc hasn't any reason!” pro-
E!lted

“Th,at’s lIl rot!" said Grllncly "W}m do
ym: know about lunatics, W n?™
lot, eomidcrlng 1 ure t\ltn cua"'

murmured Gun

“ What's f,hn?" ul(ed Grundy sharply.

“Oh, E along!” said Gunn, while kins.
chuckTe softly. Whem are you going tq
lock now, Grundy?”

"§1'l going to—-to scour the woods thor-
oughly.”

“I see,” said Wilkins eagerly. “We each
takewdnﬂerent. dircetions, and meet again

“That's it1" a%reed Gunn heartily.

Grundy eyed

“No; I think we'd hetter keep together,”
he said. “I

don’t suppose you'll do any
goed hy youmelveu fon want a leader.”
Yed, if said Gunm, in & tone
which jmpliad unl;7 they hadn't jone.
There’s a hollow farther on,” annommced
Gmndy, t“ he led the way. “We'll go to

that
which snapped.

G\mn tred on a dry twig,
snapped gmmiy.
568

loudly.
“Dont make a noise!”
Tae Gmt Lmulm—\o
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16 A CRAND SSHOOL STORY APPEARS I 222 “MAGKET.” * PRIGE 12 ORDER NOW,

- “How du‘ou know that the lunatic's not especially whmb:‘na six-footer-Is almost-as ¥ "M[vn'ghut!ﬂ choked - Grundy. “F'm - not %

closs byt" helpless as a e, “I've caught him, sirt® | standing this! Put ug your hands, George
B “I know he is!” murmured Gunu. .- - Grundy's tone was very Tespectful.’ Wilkins® Put ‘em up, I sayt» . 1
*_. “Thert's somebody in the hollow I* Grondy | how, the bearing of the old gent inspired | Wilkina pat his hands w Gunn came to .
"Wl d, as.they approached-it, - respect. & - - | Eoth were for time ahsolutely -
o of it?” Wilkins wanted to know. g&)nr mel”  murmured the old buffer. tired of Gromdy and all his works, ‘They met
2 e i i d dramatically. “It | « pray be gentle with him, my boys! Remen:. Grundy's furious- chay , and countered ' it
e s n y

% ber he is munhﬂs afflicted.
. only he received was an ex-| ¢ Veq, sirtv said Grondy, and continued his | prise, smote the eatth with a loud bomp. He g
Ppressive sport both Wilkins and Gunn. | weary way. - = was {00 gonf| 4 s
Thare™ certainly was somebody in - the |. He. was devontly thankful when the reﬂlorlooall,.them b{thllr-nim When at last
hollow. A looking man, who looked | lamp of the lice-station “came in sight, ! he staggered up it was to Bnd bis.sorely-tried .
évery _inch of the familiar old building been henchmen gone. So, 2 »
L . rundy's eyes. slaughter "and other slower deaths,
Wi Qupa but a glance |  Wilkins and Gunn; t00, wére pleased to see tramped on to 8t. Jim's, - ~
o be convinced that he had been fmbibing | it They scented fun. As Wilkins remarked Grundy went straight fo the bath-rodm
too fi “of the wine that is red,.or the | 4o Gunn ju confidence, the sight ‘of Grundy’s | when he arrived at the school. After o wash-
" whisky & is_yellow.  He wis fast asleep, | faep when he discovered his mistake would be |and a yigorous towelling his g
fnd sooring bhvily. At the sight of him | compensation for toar Lisios fternoon. Iy réturned. He found Wilkins and Gunn -
Grundy gave a whoog of '-rmmgh,- 5 A pollceman, whose portly form almost | in the study finishing off their tea. They; teo,
“By Jove!" he exe “I¢'s him!' bloeked the little doorway, gazed interestedly | seenfed to-have regained their tempers, T
“Who?" asked Wilkins. 8% .the specimen hanging’ on Grundy's arm, | smiled genially at Grundy as he presen
"Wlay. lunatic, of course!” said Grandy | He " blinbed closely at Qrundy's " charge | himself. :
excitedly. “Look at him!* through the gathering dusk, then he burst “8it down, Grandy, ofd man!” said ‘Witkins ¢
“We're lookis ¥ gufl ‘d’lﬂtr Pour it~

oy O aw. cheerily, left ! ‘ou
"t booey bor a :‘ldeepms‘ it offt *“Haw, haw, haw ! he roared. «The Young sum?”tex, old chap! We made it specially for
. = Now, 160k 8 = 0
folding “the. “Gazette. “* Helght, six feet: yol

L1
ent’s brought old Mike 'ome! Bring ‘im
z 5 n, sirt 'E can sleep it off in one of the cells Grundy's countenance showed that he was
white-headed, clean-shaven; age, sixty, to-night 1= ) thawing slowly, He looked curiously at his
“Well?” asked Guon. ot {Grundy, in his astonishment, let his package | studs-mates for a moment, Then he sat
“Well, that's the johnny right enough. | .ige gracefully to the ground, where it snored | down, :
A blind man could see that! He exactly fits | jy peaceful repose. % Thanks!” he said, and took up the tea;otd &
Y, i a

BE

in_with the description.” . You—mean—to—say,” Grundy managed to| Wilkins winked at Gumn, The clouds -
o did Mr. Bird!" commented Wilkins. | gooop OV ines this—this isn't "the escaped | rolled by, Everything was merry and bright
ofhere must be hundreds of old fellows | fibr o.f again, and !Iar.mm? reigned. “once more,
about who are tall and clean-shaven.” b “Haw, haw!® chuekled the policeman. | Grundy’s chums real '¥ liked him immensely,
“Rot!” gaid Grendy firmly. ° Don't fry [« pgprs’y ‘un, that is! That's old Mike | He was tather trying at times, that was ail,
o Jscount my puccess, Wilkins! =~ And | gyt ily doze after "is little bust-up! | No summons came from 5 Head's study,

't, for goodness’ sake, get ‘jealous! And you thought 'e was the eseaped lunatic! | Grundy decided that Mr. Bird had changed
“Jealous! Oh, my hat! - Haw, haw!» his mind hefore he reached 8t, Jim's, which -
“Yes, jealous,” asserted Grumdy. “Now, “You must be mistaken, my good man? was né doubt the case, x

«the question is, ho'_argw we to get thisfppoes Grundy. - “Why, he tallies with the | After dinner next day came the climax. E
Joker along to the station description exactly! He must be the Grundy had fully intended contimuing -bisg  ©
. "o i}

Take my “advice, and leave him where lunatic! | search in the evening after elasses, re’'s
Bp is,” said Gunn. . pes d | ,There's only one lunatic ere that T know news, however, rather altered His arrange.
“You refuse to back me up?' roare of 1* said P..c. Brown, putling his hands on Taents, 2 i
Gl“luigggs‘- I do. I'm mot polng to make n hf; Lﬁ‘t’i :ru] stnn?ing with his feet apart. in"ti:en u:ie paper, Grundy 2” Gore Asked him
s ? The “And that’s you, sirt® quad.
fool ;r myself to please you!” said Guon [ 4 What ! wa.d better mmg what ,oé,i;:., ggang)gni_sed his eyebrows. .
LY. - saying, you fat fool!™ hooted Grundy, ta| g 3  sald. i g
<Do_you, ‘%llfl’thlns;r_ was Wilking’ terse | 1® Dotice of the chuckles of Wil{ins and | “Lunatic’s been captured!» JBore _un-
ot _gan Tadhedl® o | om0, S want Lo see the sergeant (n charge, | DOUnced, with u grin, & Ganiered’ Loy nfkhe,
""i,’l‘{‘ e I eeDel along myzelt ! | DOt & daft imitation of a pumpkin with a face Taggles has got a paper,
said * Grandy detormmedty. ¥oa e | ike 2 grioning, gargoyle! Wherd's the sor. | Tt ety e Gore, mpparentiy
G, = 2 geant in charge 7= By R
Eaum.l""' pmrh 03;, b?::tl:s,re““wn:mt h::r’;.f P.-c. Bmwng; his tace hlazini( with anger, [ 811 about ‘it, “that the old chap robbed a
pu're. enoug gl was just about to commit assnn t and battdery fﬁ;t “im‘«:i:’é{)ﬂd' a0 v?ro,_lgmhs dﬁ",":;—
LI 1 upon Grundy when the inspector red. ) » BN ng. &3
Grundy wasted mo further time in words, Ji}rundg di‘:lu‘t:wailmfor Irim ol ’;gg:; ite | cavght in Rylcomha Lano last night.»

He grabbed the inebriated gentleman by the betiondy. t wait fo speal whiy By las bt

2 f eved in getting in first blow, as it WeTe, My hat!™ muttered Wilkins, ¢ That must

Soatng, S Bt bl e M et b | bellgred Jn pett] lunatic, sir!™ be announced. | have been the old gent who came tp te o

k2 dragging the dishevelled Mike to bis fest and | while you were—" " e

e ”im ing back, Mrs. Wilks! he | turning his face towards the inspector. “Oh, shut up, Wilkins!” said Grundy

ﬁe« andﬂglsfe{! his tyes again. “The luratic?” echoed the imspector. quickly. “There's no need to go into all that

" Grundy’ tarnéd to s tollowers. e BEE” said Grundy. “The madman | A€ain.’ Besides, 15 sosin's Sginieall (bt
u{'l:l ,heard that!” he declared. “What | that escaped.» been. There gocs the bell for classes i

more proof do you want fhan that? You| The inspoctor cama down the steps to get
i I t a-closer view of Grundy's captive. Then he,
g%?{nf’?'t!" heard him say ‘I'm not going like B'rlt:uni]hughsd aeo:nnl:lly.h i . THE EDITOR.
ima alking to| ¢ " be scoffed. “Don't be silly, boy!
hi:gliﬂz?]‘; rli;:];g}“le}in?f' way. tatking This is a man who has heen loafing ahout By Tom Merry.
%Ha, ba, ha here for the pust month. He gets drunk Who wouldn't be an Editor? I've heard some
«Don't be & bigger fool than Nature made almost dailv, You can leave him here. He people say .
Fou!® snapped Grundy. “I'm going to take ili hecoming o nuisance to the nelghbour. That they'd forfeit half their fortune to be
him to the station if I have to drag bim | hood. z ; just a day! :
thers I ) . Even Grundy could not aergue against the | f'y gyrg they'd find' it so unique, so alto-
“Ha, ha, ha! You'll have to, I'm think- ta uf?;?.,"{ﬂ:ﬂéu chlo?ek"mmi,sr{l: Bﬂ::;%— o ether fine,
gt Cilki AWRY, e, hey'd- i i
ing!” chuckled Wilkins. to escort i prisoner igsidecn job ol b ljoé“;};dtof:g?étn !!lm remainder of their
1v. e el iful with th
: ns and Gunn were merciful wi eir | w, vouldn't be itor? W
RUNDY, panting, reached the lape |leader as they made their way back to the h';mz?uo}!n;mk‘;s?n Edltort Ly, nore of.
with his burden, and hoisted it over school, - | For you all proclaim your claims with quite
axe ?Edga.(s Thsn l;b:ﬁm; r.ha_wallgnt-!? lt’w‘gf’;und‘y :;}m apokelﬂ]:st‘;{ and he ;poke Unnecessary force :
Vayland, Grundy ragging as if m g af unusual had oceurred. bY i v @ is hroughout the = .
carrying his hoozy charge through the main "I;E’ htdl r':rtlt.le:é mct:-n -dlay,;: he hs=aicl uu:cm":'r’ epnlia‘le Kaows: ¢ £ the
street. casually, <T shall have er luck, perhaps, | And your e ri s
The dusk was falling quickly now, which | fomorsow.s | ion i o ks seb me— wondering
Wag roar:lmm!e for G\;ullngyL w:: wﬁllzjd I?;a ‘-?Ynll'refﬁou‘re‘ going to keep this foolery
been chipped unmerciful ¥ the village kids [ up?® marvelled Wilkins, Who wouldn’t by Editor?—; 1 ife "."
Hai ulua'}n broad dasiight. ! " paEooiers  Wha fosiery > goked Grandy of ‘case, 0 2% Editort~and tive & lito "
s It was, Wilking and Gunn brought up | sharply, ‘m afrai on’t  understand | Accepti Tej tri e B
£he rear, chuckling silently, - George Alfred | yon! * And don's ses oneand Uiderstand Dleans; T Teiecting contributions as you
Grundy in the role of P.<¢. Crump tickled | shouldn't be envious of another's powers, bow- | With small thanks from would-be authors
e e ing a topbas and | " Rhvions i Wikins  mattered St o e D Ton gy - Yotinab
n old gentleman, wearing p-bat o “ Envious ! ns  mutte, aintly. | And from the alson a
spats, bexﬁiaa other things, met the party | < Yoy champion chump! What have I got to ‘of apbu:e! Eertect
balf-way to “’n{land Police Station. ~ He | he envious aboutf -fat. lot, I must say! LN
paused, adjusted his gold pince-nez, and gazed | I'm only too thankful I'm nof such a crass | But there are some compensations, and one -

in sturpme at what was truly a surprising Ihiaot! as te collar Bl drnl?ke}]!i la'l:’fe: for a & &f our rew:ul-da = -
. funatic—nod to mention Mr. Bird! e insight into b ure
ld;ly &oya,"t{m ?a;aid benevolently, ©what ‘ibé Eon dknw whe you're talking tog~ s; J?b lal‘;fgs ;’ g MB: ,ﬂ:“ Be
ever Is_the matter roared Grundy, n_ spite all its drawbacl Ll R
G“L’él 'iho e]s]?t?ed !m.ﬁ.i;:aﬂalr!’ pa?te& 4 ;‘ggs;“tgfmhig%ehd nssmat fsed Jlm's!:Tr:- 4 'ﬁ:telalitg,t,i tg ;Et ott.tlck] h’ otm N -
. Grundy—for piloting a six- man - along | tor Vilking, thorou ed up, - e shall take a lo ing put MY
the street is iz.cl.mgto make ona br_eath]easg biggest fathead’ in Sausg :"’ s Jjob; anyway! . g g
ted and pubil : by the T Iy ——————— Subssription . gor avni,
pHA AT % SaSrpen ot “Adelnide, B saad Wellingion, zﬂ"’ii { The N
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Taking Grandfather Out.

By CEDRIC -HILTON.
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a thing he doesn't just
mﬂel:v bungles i'. '.hmmmhly.

8o, on that hright spring af
when Tomlinson
father at Deddole-on-Thames, Price. as
matter of course. got leit Iu:himl. at Beadmﬁ

Later on, however, e went
dole at abouat, ninety miles an Iwnr. e wWas,
apparently, off fo Glasgow, or somc equall;
-nmu:d :ﬂace, by express, and Tommy and
saw him leaning ont of the window. wavim
his arms about like an enthusiastic loca
preacher.

Searcely two mmutu after that we hecame
aware of a com n away up the line, and
presently Price L-AI]II: mnn along the plat-
form.

“Al, here Fou are, aid
brnaﬂli.essly Why didn’t you wait for me

You knew 1 should !mrl m) way
here eomeiu' for I'm not sueh an idiot as to
Directly I lound
Iled the

R!(‘E never does things ily halves. If
P altem

took ue to visi |||>< yr u]-

you two!”

go far in the wrong trai.
I'd huzzed through Deddole
-cord and made ° E

¥ he continued, with a_chuckle.
'\\'nmt lhlf. guard in-a stew! He fairly
wade sparks come out of his eyes! Said he'd
geb me qumm._d, and all that mt! I gave
him old Tommy's name and address, and he
s SONIEONE mll ook me_up.  Then
wshed Bt it hed ever used Harlene for his
and his hm went every  eolour

ron
“Gnve m\mc and address, yon
chump?” gasped Tomlinson.
“0Oh, that’s all I

‘t argue, Tommy !
grandfatber's!  1I'm
T tziec!wl old bounder out

of house and home 1™
Tomliuson’s _grandfather inhabited a
himgalow down by the river. T¢ was a W

bearded man, who t have heen Abrabam
with dyspepsia, only that he were spectacles
and lisped. .

Tommy sabd he was o it he

looked at least a hundred and i

Vuhlh, Price tackled hread antl lnluer with
Awo u! _|nrs| on eac! ce, the old i
Tnt as tea proceeded be-

© he Doz,

s zan, with piysters in
~when you get to be heeze

STery note.
“ath old ath me "—wheeze—" you—
Here he swallowed something the wroug

to choke
and legan
respiration.

way, and said he was zoing
Tonmlingon  thumped
- somne cheap method of a
while L hurried for some
It was at this point that Price fonmd a
slug on the celery. Then there was a real
commotion. I had a vague idea that he
veHed. 1'm not certain. But I do know that
he eaught his eleeve in the tablecloth, and
then prectically everything on that table
went crashing down into the fender. Follow-
ing that, to round it off, Price put his
elhow :hrnugil the window.
f ever tragedy entered a Imnma)ow it was
then. I jooked im through the door, and
observed grandfather Iying baek in his chair,
with half a pound of Iu st farm butter cling-
ing affectionately to his heard.
He was moaning feehly, and Tomnn fnssed

who se¢s an ingquest looming abeadt.

That wus omm;zh for me. 1 went out and
gat on my loncsome in the garden.  Roon
after that Price joined me, and beneath a
sky that the setting sun had turned a |J£III“
ful turnip eolour 1 learnt that grandiather
l|m| been put to bed.

“He'd no business ahout, at lus age!" said
Price cullunsly “8eventy years is a lifetine!
When fellows get past that age they ought
to be put out of their misery; in fact, it's a
sin to keep the bounders alive! I'm sure I
shouldn’t want to live on when I couldn’t see
1o-eat‘ and raspberry-jam tasted like linseed!

b motto is, “Live till you're mise
aille‘ then peg out!

That Mmpn ﬁnished. he dragged me in-
doors; and soon afterwards Price, Tomlinson,

and I retired to share a double hed among
us

But, Dbless ¥ grandfather next mornlng
was hehaving tlhr a ¥
laughed, and he couzhad, an
untit Tomumy suzgested a trip on the
to keep him quict. Then he got
exci

"Right my ladth
with you in anything"-— s
thow you young un!h tlmmcthmc
rowin’ line, even vet!

“But wé're going sailing, grandie
‘l‘om!lneon

S ean
in the

" sald

tter. mo mauer. was the reply.

It |l .|ll tllu thume o me'”

© was Ti here. When by
linson are in a boat the danger
same.
we  approached

S0 when
Slighter for the porpose of 1
sailing-hoat, it_required all the i
a  deceitful Triec to persuade to
consent.

Even as it was Slighter didn’t seem satis-
fled. and the way he watched us as we cm-
barked upon our penloun m)age was au insult
1o experienced spor

The hoat might Ime led two comfortably,
but, fonr made a squeeze. By the
had got to mid-stream. and Price was
struggling to get the sail wp, it was all
elhows, ropes, and canvas,

Grandfather sat where you couldn’t move
the tiller without dipging him in the ribs,

and he promptly hegan to cough
“Right away, hoyth!” he
breathing spaces.. “Let her
And Price did let her go wllh a veugeanoee,
The boom—excuse big terms!—ceame round
lmtam,lr, and knocked grandfather’s hat into
water. Then the hoat leaned over so
h-i.aht{ully that we all expected to keep the
ieadgear  company.  Meanwhile, Slizhter
paced the bank like a ecaged lion, and frag-
Ients of advanced language floated musically
o our ears from his Cupid lips.
ntly didn't hear. Sa he
Our hoat began to drilt
it went so casily. we
thought things over, and decided to let it
take its course, for the other way didn't
seem safe. Accordingly, the sail was lowered
=it was hall down already—and we pro-
ceeded in silence.
‘omlinson noticed the landing-stage frst,
It was only a frail-looking wooden aftair, not
eally open to outsiders: but it served our
puiepose, or. rather, Tvomy's,
There was a illage in the
cluster of bonses where there
flappers. And he was alive to the possi
for he'd just quarrelled with his clever h
sweetheart, and wanted, so he aald to forget
the |)aﬂ; in a fresh heaven of lov
Why we were asses enough to lec him have
hu head, and to tie our boat up, I don't
know, but we did. Thereafter followed a
search along a dusty street for the ever-
eluaivr, flappers, until we were all thoroughly

mid in the

distance-~ -\
mi

able. There were plent; ot ancients {o
u\m‘, grandfather, but he didn't seem appre-
ciative. Not T He lagged behind, cough-

ln% and grombling, until we lost patience
h him and everything, and made our way
back towards the landing-stage.

Price hadn't heen so colour- i;lm:l'

Ni
and excitable, he wouldn't hayve sworn tl
certain snllln;-boat tacking  up- slreum

under the control of a man in fannels, was
ours. But he was obdurate, and his manner
and suspicions infected all of us.

In the shape, colour, sail, and appearance
of that rapidly-retreating boat we dreamed
that we saw ours. And that was enough!

Price started thbuperformnnce hy leaping
into_the air and yeling with all his might.

*“Hi, you thief! "Bring oyr boat back!™

hc man in flannels mnde N0 TESPOnse.
Thn& confirmed it. The rasci
motor-hoat, tied to a post near hg, lmt
Maell to the adventure of disaster.
badn’t been one there we should have been

saved Q,hp. lmmvmg expern.uc»s of the next
few

As m wal, we hecame “too excited to act
wisely, and went at ihings with a-rush. Price
scrambled aboard first, and cnt the mooring-
ropes; then we followed.

After that it was ouly a question of start-
ing. the engine. That was done by tugging
at e\ery lever maud handle in sight until we
found the right one, and then that motor-
bout throbbed away in pursait.

The chase was maereatu:g.
in the world seemed to he on that river, and

Halt the boats

the banks were too clo@e together for any- ~

thing. There a square inch to spare,
and “skiffs, tuglf dinghys, and house-boats
seemed to loom up out of the void just for
the purpose of getting in the way.
_ Yet we zigragged along, banks
in turn, until our heads became giddy and
grandfather wae seasick.

iur sl ding up in & punt was our
pun him round three times,
and ecnt hlm Bying through the air, beforo
he realised what had happenwl.  After that
e swam like an Euglishman. Within tho
next ninety sceonds we had upset an appre-
clable number of small boats.

But we caught the thief!

We ook him when he was broadside. on,
amld the rotten old sailing-boat he was in
immediately became iwo, ucither bhalf re-
maining on speaking terms with the other.
Our quarry in flannels made a few futils
grabs at where the mast was when he List
saw it, said “Dear me!” in a shocked voiv
and took the plunge. His side-stroke
remarkably fine.

We ought then to have stopped and
charged him with stcaling our hoat, but «
notor was altogether too frisky. To cap
the tot, Price managed in his vsual bungling
manncr to get us all mixed up in a tangle
of lonse rope, and grandiather was l’z\etcucd
by his neek to the tiller.

Our hoat made two complete eircles at full
spewd, aceonplished o beautitnl figure  of
cight. amd then charzed slap-hang at a tiny
steam-launch taking some labourcrs to lhur
worl

Tt was ail over in a couple of twinks. Wo

ch amidships, and pitched the
overboard. Prica
turned a i'nup](' ol _some) its, and landed
on top of the launeh’s engine.

Immediately after  that  our  borrow:d
motor-hoat lheaved  slightly and began to
settle.

Things were terrible.  Grandiather—dear

ol ¢ 15 the only cool one in the com-

Hr_-slnml at his post, his neck now

pany
ln of the rope. wgazing happily towards
the sky, singing softly to himself:

*A litele ship was on the sca.”

After a har or two Ne placed Lis arms
round Tomlinson's neck aud awaited the
imevitable. Then cur hoat went down with
a gur

The time we spent cxploring the yiver-bed
seemed a complete fortnight, and it was a
relief ‘on _coming to the surface to see that
hoats had set ont for the purpose of saving
those who couldn’t swim. Grandfather was
quickly recovered and taken ashore, where
t]le¥ laid bim om the beach.

O, the misery of it! People were as
plentiful as insects, and & lot more bother.
One man—the biggest of the crowd—made
himself a nuisance. He towered over Price,
and shook him until poor cld Priccless
secmed to possess six gga

'Wm:res my motor-boat?™ hl elled.

A-a-h-h!" replied Price. “8k gug-gug-

gmm:‘
has she? ,\nd what are
t—eh?’

“Oh, she has,
xun gaing ta_do about i
shaking Pﬂne, who, br the
w w.u wcmng a parpon's straw hat ‘which
he’d recovered from the rivers
n the man in flannels nrrlvﬂi in state,
and r.he crowd made way for



mtnrest il

He m}s still Mripping t"od: Iua i mersion,
de appeared to be a trif dazed,
In epitc of, ali this he didn't look like a

thicf. He wal gem.i man—h. could all Ecc
that—dnd  tl Yelergyman " as
itten all o L(e Ta Ho 3a mnched
¢, and gla !.!.u\c-ugl-\h;:)nf| -rimmed
" glasses at  tho clerica Jauntily

balanced wpon the fellow's head.

“Ab, \om!g man,” he began quietly, “if
1 am not mistaken, it was your motor-boat
which sank wy littic shell. Isn't that so®”

“My motor-boat, if you please, sir!” in-
te rrupted the big man.

“Well, your motor-boat, sir,” said the yar-
&0t courteomsly.  “Bnt this rascal who is

wearing my hat was in charge, and I hold
Tim responsible for the whole affair, Now,
what has he to say

Price had a Iot to say. First, ho aceused

the clergyman of stealing our aailing-boat.
Ihen he beeame shoekingly familiar.
P.trsnn Or no parson,” he said in conclu-
“it was your cuveumsmrse that started
mn Tilessed_trouble—so ther
Someone in the cmwd shoutcd "'Ooray !"
mrd everybody laughed,

“Steady,  steady!” ald the clergyman
dictly. "And I could uot help admiring his
Inanuer. It's hard to appear digoified whilr
shivering in wet flanncls, gout somebow he
i‘mu'h, us Iet.l that he \ma‘ cub above the
ot

wd shouted:

offertory will now he taken!” But
Jig dldn’l. turn a hair. He simply marched
ns off to.a wooden wharf, which we reemed
o lrecuxnlmc quite casily, aud then told us

There wss our

had lett i
he mm “wetd unnl. had been the elergy-

WaN's own propert

Price collapsed hk a halipenny
o holly-hush, and the crowd cheored.  He
started to m:l'kc a specch, and said Snrryt"
ien - times in  onme sentence.
stumbled ‘over a big stone and hnahed the
crown ‘clean ount of the parson’s hat. He
again storted to apologise, hut semcone cut
en short with a rotten tomato.

1 thought there was going te he a riot;
hut the crowd, ever thirsting for fresh scnsa-

boat ticd up exactly as we

alloon on

£

‘THE GEM Lmtgy;y

At this Tommy  suddenly remembered
grandfather, who lay ellmt on the bank.
K]weling down, he shook

“I say, grandfer!” he n]muted, “Wake u

‘hese’ pepple” want be paid ' for l.o
dan:;.ge' Have you got your chequed book
han
Grandfather madc no movement, and the

people crowded round him curioualy, One
woman hent down and felt hiz pulse.
“Good gracious!”  she rxchnmcd “The

roor old chap's dead!”

Prlcl shuddered.

o Upon my word,” he said, “this is a Totten
80! -uur.' Fancy tummg up his toes in tl
middle of our boliday! And I don't know
how I shall manage about the funeral, for n
the only black 1've got my name to is that
rostume of “pnng -Heeled Fack I wore in the
Muspital Carnival!”

He couldn't have said anything worse, and
the hystanders gave vent to their feelings
by howling and chucking brickbats,

Tommy fortunatcly saved the situation by
starting a figlit with a labourer, and soon
tho wid  began lu quarrel among them-

iddle of lc all grandfather created
ir tement by sitting bolt wpright and
inq the correct. time.

He wasn’t dead, of course. Tt takes a lot
to kill an old man, cspecially if he's got any-
ehmg to leave. By the time he had heen

in dry clothes, and had refreshod
! 2 four enps of strong tea,
ﬂ ger to walk home.
Prl.? had bolted alzeady, and now Tommy
was nowhere to be seen.

Unfortunately, I v.m un hand, and certain
peoplc were  curiou; out my name and
address, The bills urrnm‘. at school hefore me.
They were plentiful and cnormous, Every-

body, from the ewners of the boats to a hoy
who had lost two teeth during the lussle.

the bllh, mnalflerahl: revised,
shated by the three of us.
wk pcu:kut mnn(y for a term or two, I can
el

Three-haltpence, -

tions, went off to have a losk at a fellow was represented, and Y ilen  w.
-who'd received a crack on’the hoad with a ﬂ.éc-rll ol ot Dm' fen ooy
gnlu l:;gll, and left us slone for quito- three Thc Deddols  Steam Tug -Compan: ny's aes
minutes, connt came along  lat g

By this time fhe: superintendent of the | fallow .‘ b Sand e
Deddole Steam Tug Comipany, together with
the pz‘ajrh Lm tllxlmuretrs w! I'Inml.hwu had ;;pget £ 5 4
arrive a the zpo and elr  mos re- 3 .
quently-repeated word was *Compensation 1" lu;:;m:; ,;é‘amm L am'mh"“ el @

must have dam

his hend) " ol o & 10
Cost of replacing the .ollowinn

articles: Three jackets, one set 5 -

of false teeth, six pairs of
hraces, and Lhe rumman'

cols . G186
Doctor’s

lay
pipe-stem irom .ai:mm:rn skal & 5
Stimulant for men's narvous sys-
tems (they huu.ght this at the
Biue Crocedile)...

Total

There was also a bill from a boatman for
new rowlock-pin in place of the one which

Tommy smashed across the libourer's head.

I gave all the bills to Tommy, and he

prnmmlv posted them on to grandiather.

old fossil,- however, wounldn't. pay, so
had to he

It meant precious

Am.l pleasure

vct it was mrl p.randfnthv

that we took that ts
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The Penny Popular
1 Will Make Its Reappearance on
JANUARY 24th.
Look But for Furthor Partieulars! &
A R AR
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l-'nr Next Wednesday :
“LEFT BEHIND!”
By Martin Clifford. _
Mangers and Roylance, on their way to
Greyfeiars with fhe St. Jim's junior footer

‘team, get stranded at an lntermedml.e june-
.tion, while th

A1 comral
by a
strike ont on their cwn for th;- far-off
and ‘on the way they run against ;
absent without leave on. his own occasion
Things happen.  The rest you must wait till
ne.xt week for.” 1f 1 were to tell you now

gs happen it wouhl discount. the
the story. 3

DON'T QET LEFT BEHIND !
‘There is soraething coming m the Gu( in &
week or t reall; T [
)ou have any chums who rlont read ths
ipe but who support the “Magnet” you
might tell them that they will he badly out
ofthings if they fail to get the GEM of
unugrz 18th date, for in that number they
will fin

BILLY B(‘\"l’EB AT BT, JI‘\!'S!

Not permancntly, of course, but not for a
mero flying visit,

How did he come to be at St. Jim's? you
may: ask.” Well, the “ Magnet » of pext week
cand the week after will explain that,; and you
vught to make sure of seeing these, In fact,
it rather seems to me that any of you who do
“not ‘read both papers during the comlng great
time are. likely to get left behind!

THAT SOD'I'I'I!H POIM-
“Palkirk,” to whom I' replied last week,
£ent along a copy of some verses on the seven
heroes of *Meuvres, wl have
ished. in some Scottish papen with what
nmmmud to a demand thst they- should be
Tepihlished lu the GeM. I think Inva made
it toléubly clear before now that I donm't

been pub-

take any notice of readers' demands, as such.
A civil request is much more - Iiks
auyone’ what he or she wants. But I am
printing these verses partly oo account of
their subject, which is one that the average
Englishman ~ does  care  about, ough
“Falkirk » may find that bard
and partly the themo of a little lecturs
to amateur ters—which may have to wait
until next week. s

SEVEN MEN OF MEUVRES.
In the midst of the. bitter battle,
When our line was broken back
From the ruined walls of Meetvres
By a counter Hun attack,
Seven men from Scofland
Held on to & lonely post,
Which soon became an_fasland
In the midst of th,e German hoat.

The Hon waves poumd m'aund them
Like the surge of an angry tide,
But, the corporal held his {;round lﬂld said:
. o “I'm thinkin', lads, we'l
So seven men from Scoﬂand——
Men of the H.L.I.— o
Stayed on. their little I:1.nnl] -3
To fight—maybe to die?

Seven men from Beotland
Said, “ Ay, we'll bide ai . 880
“hz\l, ‘Lurns up m this blt place;
r ain lads soon wull be- .
Back here again!” For two long days
They stood !.hlf battle shock.
No slnfnng sand of fear was there!
The island was & rock!

Seven men of Mceuvres
Faced hell on every side! .
Made Scotland's name a wonder.!.
And their brothers on the Glyde
“ero striking for more wag: .
nd said they'd leavo the lﬁipﬁ >
That carried help—to Mceuvies I—

Unfnished on tﬁe slips = -
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The s-even men of Mceuvres
e no demand for pay.
Tlm didn’t threat to strike unless

ey goL an eight hours' day! .

They didn't call,
sAnd say the war. might. dritt
Unless they got a risc. Thzy worked
A forty-eight hour shift!

Seven men of M
Held out sgains!. ﬂw Hun:

No sleep! No food! Thur hnmh

. . For ever at their %.:u

‘And, weak from constant watching,
And sodden with the rain,

They stood until the Brms-h Hine
Advanced to them again?

Yes, there their comrades found them
Unbeaten, undismayed !

That gate of hell and deabh had left them
Strong and unafraid

Their bodies were nlgh broken,
But their souls bad not «nown fear:

And when their comrades cheered them
They answered cheer for cheer!

What shall we suy of l(muv

This first: Thank God! Glld gainl
'I‘hnt seven men from Moeuvres -

May grip our hands againt

This next : Their deed immortal

Shall live the sges throu;h'
Gallunt men of

Your Scotland's prmui oﬂ' you!




