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CHAPTER 1. 1

Tue Warning !

1 ICKED !
“ Whacked gp the wide, bai

Jove 1.

“This
House bounders s P

The rival Hou at St. Jim's had
been trying conclusions en the foothall
field, and Figgins & Co., of the New
FHouse, had won a hard-fought game by
the odd goal in three.

Tom Merry & Co. felt their dis-
appointment keenly ag they trooped off
the field.

“We ought to have woni" growled
Jack Blake. .

“And we sho
Manners, *Imt [
forward line.”

Talbot of the Sheil flushed.

He had heen responsible for the weal-
ness to which Manners referred. .

As a rule. Talbot played as well as
any junior in his House. He was alert
and active, besides being a sure’ and
deadly shet )

-Rut he kad just given a sorry exh
tion. - He had been slow and hesitatin
he had wissed eeveral gilt-edyred chances
of scoring. In a nutshell, he had let his
down.

This is what comes of not including
me in the twem, Merry!” said George

Alfred Grundy. -

“Rats I

“T may not be a Steve Bloomer,” said
Gurundy, “but 1 conld have put up a
better show thau Talbot!”

“1 belfeve you, old chap,” said Jack
Blake.

is where the New
o .

1 have won,” said

a weakness in the

“Dry up, Jacky ! said Tom Merry |

crossly.  “1t’s only natural that a fellow

should strike a bad patch now and again.
You can’t expect Talbot to do miracles
in

evory match. He feiled this after-
, but he'll make up for it next

said Talbot quistly
Racke, Crooke, ani
ing on the fouch-
on the game.

sou fellows to chuck

mave L
shonl
fuates,” sai
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“0p mubles ! sugrrested Mellish.

“When are you going to learn to shoot
strajght, Talbor?” sneered Crooke.

“Now ! said Talbot.

And with unexpected promptness he
shot out his right, and Gerald Crooke
was knocked backwards into a puddle.

“Yarooooch I roared Crooke.

Talbot—who, as a roke had an excel-
lent command of his temper—seemed to
bo upvsually cxasperated.  He stood
waiting fur Crooke to rise, doubtless with
the intention of giving him another
dose; but at that moment he ecaught
sight of his girl chum, Marie Rivérs,
advancing towards him.

Talbot turned crimson.

He expected a rebuke from Marie, but
the girl pretended not to have noticed
the ineident. She did not even glance
in Crooke's divection.

“{Vould you care for a stroll, Toff 77
she asked pleasantly.

Talbot nodded.  He walked away in
the company of the school nurse, while
Tom Merry & Co. passed on towards the
building, to drown their sorrows by
means of a hot batl.

“T've been watching the match, Toff,”
explained Marie,

“Then vou must fesl

protiy  sick,
ur play was certainly disappomi-
ing. Tom Merry gave you heaps of
chances to score, and you bungled them
avery time. I've never seen you give
sueh a sovry exhibition, Tofl.”

“T was off-colour,” seid Talbot.

“Yes; bot w Are you iil¥7

“Nao such lnck

“Why do you say that?”

Talbot mustered a smile.

& se if I were ill T should have
the satisfa of being well looked
alter in the sauny ! he'said.

Marie blushed

“Yon are v
Bug if you ar
you? '
mind 277

a

Tin

vy Racke, “an’ tak

up hopscotel

fouthail fel
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two. In the distanes, Crooke of the
shell eould be scen lmmping away to-
wards the School House.

$ Dawlish,

u  remember  Jim

se!” she eid.  “1 am nat
likely to forget that precions scoundrel—
how he got me mtu his elutches, and
took me away'in a caravan, keeping me
a prisoner for days.” " The girl shivered
a little. “T am not likely to forget,
either, ‘how you came to my rescie,
Toff, and saved my life at the expense
of your own.” ,
Talbat was silent for some moments.
“The pity of it ts, Marie,” be said at
length, “that Dawlish was allowed to go
Tt could not be helved, of
But cver since that affair, I'va

cour:
1 worried.”.

-2

o
© Marie nodded.

“Vou think that Jim Dawlish will
s

Marie=-I know !

“How, Toff ?
“Just hofore the match started this

afternoon T had a detter from bim.”

“That was why 1 played so rotie
T conldn’t koen iy mind off the
I'm not afraid—nat for mysell.
can’t help shinking, Marie, that if Daw-
lish bappened to_kiduap you a second
time, yon wouldn’t get away so casily.”

“Does he threaten to kidnap me
again?”

Talbot praduced the Jetter for his girl
chum to sec. 1t waz addressed in an
illiteval wl, and ran as follows:

“To Toff.—You may think you
have secu the last of me, bu

haven't. You and Marie sevtaind
the better of me last time; but we
oot agane, Toff. 2nd before fong ! T give
you fare warning. Jiv Dawrisn”

by this latter?
Ta wiay  mean  anvthing,”
Talbot. *He way heve th

Copyright in the United States of America.
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kiduapping you. . On the other hand, he
vy to induce both of us to join his’
pree ang. Anyway, there’s trouble
brewing, and I feel nnything but com-
fortable.”

" Wheie i Jim Dawlish now?”

“He's in the neighbourhood already.”

Marie gave a start.

“Then he i8 lo-nng no time. Iow do
you know he is here?”

1{1;. otter bears the Wayland post-
mavk.”

“8o it dncs' Really, Toff, thiz is get-
ting exeiting !’
bot turned gravely to his girl chum.
ou will have to be very careful,
Marie.  Whatever you do, ‘|0n! let
vourself bo Inred into keeping an
appointment with Dawlish, e meahs
mischief, and he would have no scruples
about carrying you off like he did before.
You will need to be very guarded in
vour wmovements, Marie. T shouldn’t
advise you to go outside the school gates,
except in tho company of a fellow.
Prom romise me that
I not expose yourself to risk ¥
rie smiled.

S ‘lrni are taking this very ecrionsly,
off,

“Ifs a serious matter. Will you
promise, Marie, not to venture out of
the gates alone?"”

‘I promise,” seid Marie,

Talbot looked relieved,

And what abont yourself, Tol®”
the airlk.  “You, too, will necd to
be earveful.”

"Oh I sl be all yight!" said Tal-
bot, *Jim Dawlish l\llFlll’l(l me a hot
handful, if he tries to take ine un-
awares{”

“What are yon going to do with this
lettert™

For answer, Talbot took the letter from
Marie Rivers, and tore it into a score of
fragmeuls, which were thrown to the
winas,

“You will not put voursell under the
Head's protection, Toff " enid Murie.

Talbot laughed.

“The Head's a dear old chap 1" he
said, “but I'm afraid his protection
wouldn't be of much uso to either of

G

“Then m\ must teke our chances:”

“Exact

Talbot aml Marvie walked on in silence
for some moments.

1t was anything but pleasant o refle:t
that Jun Dawlish was in the loenlicy.

Dawlish was not exactly a clover
scoundrel,  He lacked the skill and cun-
ning which had been displayed by Marie's
fathor in the days whon the Angel Alley
wang had fourished.

Jolm Rivers, “The Professor,
possessed  edncation and  polish.  Jim
Dawlish possessed peither. But that did
not alter the fact that he was a dan-
gerous man—a man who would stop at
xmlhmg to gain his dishonourable ends.

“8o iung as we keep our eyes open,
Marie,” said Talbot, presently, * we
cught to be able to checkmate Darlish.
T explain to the fellows who can be
I'om Merrg and the rest—that
Dawlish is hanging around, and thes'll
vecoption i they

rather  more vousing
than he bargains fort”

Maric langhed.  Although she “nl]
Imm\ what an unscrupulous “ruffian
had to deal with, she was less anxious
thon ‘Ualbot.

“Cheer up, Toff!” said the girl, as
they parted,  “After all, that may be
werely an empty threat on Jim Dewlisiv’s

the Shell

ot of thonght

THE GEM LIBRARY,

CHAPTER 2,
D’Arcy Finds a Friend !
deah

113 E'RE waiting for you,
“H boy "
Arthur  Augustus  ID’Arcy

encountered Talbot in the

8hell passage.
Talbot had had a bath and clanged
into Etons, and he becume conscious of
the fact that he was very hungry

“Waiting 7" he exclaimed. “YWhat
for?”
“Tea,” said Arthnr  Augnstos.

“There’s n spwead in Tom Mewwy's
studay, It was to have been in cole-
bwattonr of the School House victowy."

“But the vistery didn’t come off——"

“That doesn’t altah the fact that the
spwead will1”

Talbot laughed, and accompanied the
swell of 86, Jim's to Tom Merry's study.

That famous apartment was full. The
“Tervible Three were there, likewise Juck
Blake & Co., cl' the I' mrlh.

“Trot ri 3 ot,”" said Monty
Lowther, *and allzll(.‘ the festive kipper!”

‘The juniors no longer felt sore at their
reeent reverse on the football field. They
consoled  themselves with the refiection
that tho rival Houses would scon meet
again, and on that occasion the School
Tlouse intended to avenge their defeat.

Even Jack Blake, who had felt very
annoyed with Talbot at first, now beamed
at him as the Shell fellow fook his place
at the table

“We 1a:d in supplies,” cxplained Tom
Merry, "in order to celebrate the School

House triwmph.  Unfortumately, we
catue & cropper  against  the  New
1louse-—""

“But we'll  celebrate  our future
triumph ! said Manners.

* Precisely 1

There wero plenty of tempting

delicacies on the table, and Talbot did
full justice to them. But his school
fellows could not help remarking that he
med loss light-hearted than usual,

What's wong, dﬂah boy?" inquired
.‘.ront the cweam

to your Lk
hey're rlpmng* " said Talbot.
Then \!!_y are you lookin' so down
in fhc mouth?"

m 17" said Talbot, smiling.

“‘.tes " gaid Monty Lowther. *You
look like a fellow who's been in for &
competition and shared the first prizo
with  nine hundeed  and  nivetr-nine
oth

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“You've got something on your mind,
I can see,”” said Tom Merry, *Tell

your uncles all sbout it.”

Talbot took his chums into his con-
fidence.

“I'm worried about that fellow Daw-
Lish—" he began,

“Dawlish?" ejaculated Tom Merry.

And thers was a buzz from the rest of
the juniors.

“D-u\haln is the highwayman johinny,
isn't he?” said Monty Lowther, he
nerchant who captured Miss Marie?”

Talbot nodded.
lhn dickens aro you worried
asked Jack mnko * Ias
just received a life-sentence?”

- qhnul.(l feel much more mmfarta'ble
if he had,” said Talbot. “The trouble
is, he's still at large. I had a letter
from him by the mvdd-n, post, containing
a vague sort of threat.”

“ai Jove!”

“Now we can understand why you
didw't do yourself justice in the footer
mntlch 4 b:“d '1;(1!1: )I:crrv i “SI, y
couldn’t oxpected to bag poals while
you were thiuking of D'u\ﬁah

“I wegard Jim Dawhsh as an uttah
scoundwel I" said Arthur Avenstos, I
could ke allowances for his bein’ a

Tl:ree'ha.ifpencc. 3

ewacksmar. I‘emm s that’s the only
wa,; he can make a ?nm But 1 have
nothin’ but wesentment for a man who
kidnaps a defenceless gal. I wegard him
with - the utmost contempt an’
despicion 1" 5
“Ha, ha, ]ml"
“What we're up against,” said Talbot,
“is this. IIe may try to kidnap Marie
agnin. I've warned her not to go out-
side the school gates unless she’s accom-
panied; but, even so, T can’t help feel-
ing rather anxious."
“Do you happen to know where Daw-
1|a|| is at tho moment?” asked Manners.
“I don’t know his exact whercabouts,
but I know he's in the district.”

not put the police on his
track " suggested Tom Morry thought-
fully,

Talbot smilcd.

“The police in this part of the world
are a set of wooden-headed chumpst”
he said.

“That's so,” agreed Monty Lowther.
“Take old Crump, rinstance, If a crime
were committed nndvr his very nose, ho
wouldu't smell a rat

““Ha, ha, hat"
we shall have to take up
. said Jack Blake.

“You've no t)h]ﬂrtlcl’l to Dawlish going
to prison, 1 suppose, Talbot?”

“Not in the least!” said Talbot. “I
didn’t want him arrested at first, hecanse
I thought be'd make things m\plcucl-ﬂ..
for Mari

' How

“ By raking up the past. IHe'd tell the
msgistrate all about ihe old Angel Alley

days, and Marie doesn’t want the past
resurrected any more than I do. ut
we ehall have to put up with that. The

sooner Dawlish is stowed away n & safe
plncc the bette:

“If he’s hanging around the school."
said Tom Merry, ‘it o ght not to be
difficult to eollar him."

Arthur Augustus jumped up from the
table.. Ho was very excited.

“1 think, deah boys, that we onght |
to start scarchiir for the scoundwel at
once!”

“Ill be
Dl by.

Al llm moro weason why we should
start now!” said Arthue Augustos,

“I agree!” said Tom Merrs,

“Look here!" zaid Talbot. “T dou't
want to drag you fellows into my troubles
against your will—"

" Rats1” said the captain of the Shell.
“We're only too \uﬂmg to give you a
hand 1"

*Yos, rather!”

The juniors lmrrivdly finished their
repast, and put on their caps and coats.

ost of t‘hem seemed quite sanguine
of their chances of running Jim Dalish
to earth.

Talbot, however, knew that it would be
no easy matter.

Tn all pm‘mhr}lt}, Jim Dalish would
be armed ; and it was passible that he was
acoompanted by other menbers of the
gang. in which case his capture would be
difficult of accomplishment.

“Come along, deal boys!™
Aungustus briskly.

Kildaro of the
;nmoxs as they cros

Where are you
mquued

“We'ye simply taking a constitut: uml
Kildare,"” szid Monty Towther meel

“Mind you're back in time for lm‘klrr;:
up, | that’s all,” said the captain of St
Jim'e.

And hie passed on iuto the bm‘rimgx

“YWheve ehall we make a start 7" asked
Tom Merr,
Tue Cry Lisrany.—No. 612.

getting  dark soon,” said

said Arthur

i encountered tha
d the qnmdrangie
kids going?”

Lo
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“1 nuggeat thu, ullazc. said Talbot,
“We can-make inquiries there, and find
out if a fellow answering to Jim. Dawlish’s
-lescnpu(?n has been seen in |hn neigh-

The j ]unmrs entered mto ihe search with
zest.

They were nothing if not thorongh in
their investigations,

Inguiries wers made of all the trades
people, and of chince pedestrians, but no
clucs were forthcoming, Jim Dawlich
had not been seen in Rylcombe,

‘* Nothing doivg,” e.ud Jack Blake,

“We' <I better  twy o wailway
station.” said Arthur Au,xustm Pwo-
behly Dawlish came by twain, in which
fase one of the portahs might have scen
IITTN,

*It's far more likely that ho camo by
road,” said Talbot.  “Btill, there’s no
harm in inquiring at the station.”

Rylcombe station presented a  very
slcepy appearance.

here was only one ‘more train ex-
pected in that cvenmg-thc London
train.

The platforms were deserted, save for a
bmly porter, who was seated at the foot
of a weighing machine, ¢lumbering
placidly.

L !lred ont, poor chap, after his long
il work,” ‘murmured iiuntv Lowther.
“Railway portevs have a tervible time.
This fellow’s prohab]y just finished his
three-hour day.’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthar J\ugu tus appreached the shim-
hermg porte

* Wonso ;,mneelf my man !
claimed.

Snore!

The juniora chimckled,

“Wouse yourself, I
Arthur Angustus.

But the porter showcd no sign of
cmerging from the arms of Morpheus.

** Weally, this is too bad " said Arthur
Augustus.

“Give him a gentle prod in the ribs,
Gussy{” said Monty Lowther.

The swelt of St. Jim's, who carried a
swagger cane, slavted to ticklo the stum-
bering porter.

“Wake up, yeu lazy slackab!” he ex-
slaimed.

The porter obliged. = He opencd his
eves, and at the same instant cmitted a
voar, which would have dove cvedit to
half'a dozen bulls,

" he éx-

wepeat I said

“You—you—" he splutiered, scram-
bling to his feet in a frensy.

Arthur Augustus stood his ground, and
surveyed the man calinly.

“Do you h-nppen to have seen a
despewate-lookin® wufian——=, ho began.
“No, but I can sce a cheek oung
cove uhat. s going to get a good
sparled the porter.

And he advanced towards the clegant
Gussy, with clenched fists.

Arthur Augustus backed away lowards
the edgo of the platfurm,

** Lool out, Gussy ! shouted Tom
Merry. The London train’s coming
w1

The swell of 8t. Jim's Lalted in the
nick of time, or he would have fallen on
to the metals, in front of the approaching
wain.

The porter, who was iu a royal rage at
having beeu rudely awakened from his
slumbers, continued to advance., He was
& powerinlly- b.nlt man, and had Arthnr
Augustus got in the way of his fist, an
ambulance would have been required.

Tom Merry & Co. would have gone to
their chum’s assistangg, but they weve too
convulsed with wmernment to do so.
They stood holding their sides as Arthur
Augustus, with the agility of o monkey,

dodged and ducked to aveild his burly

antagonist.

“Oh deal!” gasped the sm:\ll of St
Jim’s, clutching at his monocle. “This
is awinld l‘hﬂ man’s mod ! Dwagimeff,
deah boy

“ Ha, ba, ha i

The London train had rembled to a
standstill by this time,

Only one passenger alighted. e was
-arlvﬁmﬂacd youth; with a pleasant
Al §

o Arthuar
o mend by

The porter continued to ¢l
Augustus, who had bellows
this time.

“Portor ! repeated the youth,

say, portex 1"

“He's otherwise engaged, old Lllip,
chuckled Monty Lowther.

The neatly-dressed youih loaked
annoyed. He strode up to ithe porter,

“(Go and sve to my luggage I he said.

“See to it yourseli[” growled the
porter.

No sooner were the words out of his

"y

mouth than a startling thing happened.
The youth rushed at the porter, and,
to wmazement  of  the \p«:s‘t;\tora
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started to frog’s-march him along tia
platforia,

“My only hat!” gasped Tom Muu
B Ihnt kid must be as strong as a horse !

“¥es, rather, Just leok at him!:
gasped Jack Blake.

The youth was evuienlly accustomed 10
having his own way. He continued 1.
frog’s-march the porter until they veache«{
the, ]uggape van.

*Now, p'raps you'll do as T tell you "
o ﬂ‘(c.!a,mwd
i Jo ve 1" mumm]rncl

Dld you evahi”

“No, never'” said Mpnty Lowthor
solomnly. ' That kid’s a manel

*The porter’s given in to hnn, too 1
said Falbot.

The juniors looked on in astonishment
as the railway servant, now 1:hon.mghlv
cowed, staggered along the platform withy
a trunk on his shoulder,

“*See that it’s sent up to St Jim's:!”
smd the yonth.

S Very good, sir.” grunted the pertor.
T 10rs vxc]mugad gianc: A

Arthur
.\iu stus, S

" new ki y Jovel” said Tom
Mevey. _
“And something new in new k

said Jack Blake,

,  wathah!”  agreed  Asthue
Angu-tua_ *1 weally think, deah i\ny
that if he hadn't chipped in at that
J:l=v} moment, that porter \vunld
ten me \mh gwcat violeneoa 1
ha, hal
new kid

m\ ¥

cortaiuly got off the

stylo, Monty Lowther.
il Gus '
Arthir Augustus stepped up to

youth who had ouzly, pevha
rendered him such a great serviee.
“Delichted to meet you, deah bo
Do said. “T twust you will do me
honal of shakin’ hands?””
The youth smiled. To took Gussy's

stim hand in a grip that ruade Arthus
‘\.\.,m-tus yc p.
Yy
"nxd I hurt yon, sir?’
“Yaas, deal boy!” gu.\p(d At

|s limp hend,

the 1
Grussy

" very sorry,
Tha }umnn won-demd w
wl persisted in addre:

viaonable log,”

Must be pulling Gus
'mllm‘lun‘\] Dighy.

“You need nm apologise, deah boy,”
e Aungustus. “Your ha
was ¢ atamlv a bit wufl, buy I

it now. I'm weally very much
vou for chippin’ in when vou
Tt l, inquiah your name{”

Wilberfore:

““Thai Jove!”

“*What _a collection !
bad

ust be lard cheese to go through
th that little lot I said Jack Blake
What's in a name, sic??  aske)
Wiggins

& Blake looked grim.

you trying to pull my !

shook his head.
v the thump do you vant o
an

N 18

“Ha, he, ha 1"

“But if you only say *
gentlemen, why say it to Blal
AMontr Towther.

Amd thero was a fresh roor of lou
at Jack .Blake's expense,

““Are you looking [\
Lowther?

2 thick

aar.
T (Icnmndc:l the leader of Brudy
No. 6 warnly.
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The man's mad |

Tom Nerry & Co. stood holding their sides as Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, with the agility of a
and ducked to avoid his burly antagonist. of 8t. Jim's

Dwagimoft, deah boys!" * Ha, ha, hal"

4 Oh deah !" gasped the swell

monkey, dodged
““This is awful!
{800 Chapter 2.)

“Oh, cut the cackle,” interposed Tom
Merry, “and let’s get back to the schoel.
It’s getting dark now, and we can't find
any trace of Dawlish!”

Arthur Augustus linked bis srm affec-
tionately in that of ‘Wiggins, and the
juniors trooped up to Bt Jim's in the
gathering dusk.

s strolled up.

J
lin agey ! Monty

Lowther soothingly. ~ “8o sorry you
can't march us into Railton. Tetter Tuck

CHAPTER 3.
A Stariu.g ou.alession !
TST in time, you young rips [
Taggles, the porter, was in the
act of closing the gates as the

said

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Racke. Crocke, and Mellish were loung-
ing in the quadrangle as Tom Merry &
Co. came i1,

Hallo !
sight of Wigeins,
froak *™

“Weally, Wacke——" protested Arthur
Augustns,

*Is the Terrible Three going to become
the Fearful Four ?” asked Crooke. And
g)xf!-J & was a snigger from Racke and Ml
Lish.

aimed Racke, catching
“Who's this new

Wiggins paused, and surveyed the trio
with & oritical stare.”

*I didn't-use to believe,” he said. ““in
-the theory that men were descended from
nonk but when- I look at you three
fellows I feel that it must be sol”
*Ha, ha, ha:@"”
Racke Aushed angrily.
“You cheeky young upstart!” he ox-
clatimed. * Do you want a thick ear?”

“No, thanks! I'd prefer that you had

one.”
“You mean to say——"

“That I can give you one?
tainly !

And Wiggins, disengaging himself from
Gussy’s arm, took a step in the direction
of Aubrey Racke.

Tom Merry & Co. chuckled. They
knew -that if it came to a fight Racke
would get decidedly the worst of it.
1Vllae!m scowled as Wiggins approached
him,

“Do you know who I am?" he asked
haughtily.

“T can make a good guess,” said Wig-
gins,  “T should say you are the son of
a puffed-up war-profiteer !

“Right -on the wicket,
chuck.ed Monty Lowther.

Racke fairly snorted with fury

“Why, you—you—-"". he spluttered.
“You're niot fit to clean iy boeots 1™

Cer-

first time !

“T'll remember that,” said Wiggws
auietly. . “ Meanwhile, T think a little
correction is necessary. Take that!™
- Racke took it.  He had no choice in
the matter, for Wiggins shot out his fist
on the instant, catching the cad of the
Shel on the side of the head with an
impact which dazed bim.

* Yaroooooh !" roared Racke,

And he sat-down with great violenee in
the quadrangle,

A chorus of approval avose,

“Well hit, gir!™

“Good old Wiggins!”

“Give him some more !”

“With pleasure, gentlemen !
Wigging, standing over Aubrey
with clenched fists.

But Racke had had enough. e had a
fair amount of pluck, in spite of his shady
ways; but he pref d not to renew hiy
acquaintance with geins' fist,

“I'm waiting !” said Wiggins

“Hang you!"

 Won't you let me give you a punch on
the other side, to make it equal 77

“I'm dashed if T will!”
cke remained on the ground, re-
solved not to resume his fect until
Wiggins had gone.

“Ring down the curtain!” said Monty
Lowther.  “The performance_is now

Tue Gy Lisrary,—No, 61
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closed. There will be no second house,
?mm\ along, Willilam Wemyss Wilber-
oice 17

‘And Tow Merry & Co. passed on, leay-
iny Crooke and Mellish to render first-aid
to the battered Racke. s g

“Feoin’ hungwy, deah boy 1 inquired
Avthuy Augustus, as he piloted Wiggins
alosyr tho passage.
Movo or less, sir, N
hen T'lL tweat you to a good feed

“With the remainder of Tom Merry's
grub!” chuckled Jack Blake.

“Jia, ha, ha!”
“Weally Blake!
Mowwy will waise no

“Not a bit, old chap
Merry, “Go ahead! We
and wateh the hon feed.”

The juniors did not quite know what to
ke of the new arrival. Of two things
they were certain—firstly, that le was
a decent feliow; and, secondly, that he
had pluck in plenty. ~ But, instead of
regarding them as fellows on the same
plano as_himsclf, he persisted in calling
1hem “sir,” and behaving as if he were
far beneath them. True, he had not
stood on ccremony with Racke; but, as
he explained, Racke did not come in the
category of * voung gentlemen.”

There was plenty of food left in Tom
Merry's study. s

Wiggins was told to pile in, and the
follows sat round and chatted to him
while he ate.

*Think yo
Manners. .

“T'm suve I shall, siv 17

“Qh, cut out the ‘sr,' for goodness'
sakel I¥s beginning to get on my
nerves 1"

“ As you wish, &

“Ha, ha, ha!” e

“You're 8 queer bn(igﬂr, Wiggius,
said Talbot. * Do you happen to know
which Form you're going into—the Shell
or the Fourth?"

“ Neither,” said Wiggins, He omitted
the “sir” this time—with an effort, it
seemed,

“Not tho Shell!”

Merry,

“Not the Fourth i exclaimed Acthar
Augustus,

Wiggins shook his head.

“Yon—you dan’t mean to say you've
got hopes of getting into the Fifth?"
gasped Herries, s

“Or the 8ixth?” said Dighy.

“ No such luck ! said Wiggins.

The juniors looked mystified.

Wig, was a sturdy fellow. and ar
was preposiorous to think of him as a
Mecond Form {ag, or even as a member
of the Third. His build entitled him to
be in the Shell; but perhaps his schelastie
attainments were limited.

“ You—you're not going into one of the
infants’  Forms?”  inguired  AMonty

1 feel suah Tom

U like 8t Jim'sT acked

ejaculated  Tom

not 17

Merry.
“OFf ccurse, Wailton hasn't seen him
vot,” sand Arvthur Augustus, *‘so it’s
quits imposs 1o sy which Form he will
be in. More cake, Wiggy, deal boy 77

“Thanks !

* What with a Figgins and a» Wigging,”
saidd Monty Lowther, “1 can oo some
I ps in store !’
ather
vou

“Can
asked Tom Mer
“Can a duck
“By the way, who

play footor, Wiggin=:"

witn 17
taught you how to
wse your fists?” incuired Jack Blake.

“§ taught myself.”

“ My hat 1"
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“You seem ter be -ablo to look after
yourself, Wiggins,” said Talbot.
© 4It's necessary for a fellow i my
profession—-"

Wiggins  broke off abruptly, and
changed colour.
“Your profession!” ecchoed Tom

Me:

“Why, what do you mean?”

1 was speaking of the hoxing pro-
fession,” said Wiggins. 1 may enter it
when I'm older.”

“Oh 1™

“Twy anothah cake, deah boy ! zaid
Arthur Angustus.

*No. thanks! I've done very well.
It’s awfully good of you young gents to
stend treat to me, like this.”

“* Don’t meach, Wiggy !”

Wigging sat back in his chair,
glanced round the crowded study.

“T feel yuite envious of you fellows,”
he said.

“Envions!” said Dighy. “Whyt"

# rou’ve got such nice,
fortablo studies, aud all the rest of

“But yowll have a study, too,
Talbet.”

Wigging shook his head.

“Afraid not,” he said.

“Oh, don’t be an ass!” said Jack
Blake, in tones of ecxasperation. “Of
course you'll have a study, like everrbody
else |” i

“It would be something new,” said

and

,

Wigging, ‘“for bootboys to have
studies.”

“Ehi"

“What?"

“ Bub-bub-boot-boy=7" stuttered Jack
Blake. ~“You—you don’t mesn 1o
say

“Yes, I do,” said Wiggins, smiling at
the astonished faces around him. *“I'm
the new boot-boy.”

OM MERRY & Co. stared blankly
at their guest.
Digby was tho first o find his
voice.,
he said.

“Of course "

“1 wish it was “T'd
love to live on the fat of the land, like

ai  Jove!”  murmured  Arthur
Augustus,  “Yonr startlin’ news, Wig-
gins, has thwown me into quite a
fluttah 1™

" CHAPTER 4.
Worthy of His Hire !
“Of course, this is o leg-pulling stunt*”
v

you -fellows—ahem—I mean, young
gentlemen !”

“ Bai

“T won't believe it!™ said Tom Merry
fatly

sald Wiggins,

or I suid Mauners,

Wiggins fumbled in Lis pocket and
produesd a telegram.

 This will convinee you, young gentle-
men ! he said.

There was no disputing the authen-
ticity of the wire. It ran thus:

“Come at once in the capacity of boot-
boyr. HOLMES."

“That's from the Head!” said Jack
Blake.

ctly 1

“Well, I'm jiggered!”

“The astonishment of the juniors in-
creased. They were aware that an addi-
t onal boot-boy was required at 8t. Jim's
to cope with the growing amount of
work, but they hmf not supposed that
Wiggins, with his good appearance and
ss, was the chosen candidate for the

post.
Arthur
astonished, but distressed.
“1 feel awiully cut up about ihis, deah

Augustus  looked mnot  only

boy ! he
'S‘\\'h_ri’

said,
v

t it to me!l

NOW
SALE.

=1 waus Lopin’ you were comin’ into
the Fourth, But nevah mind! We shall
still be fwiends, T twust?”

Wiggins smiled gratefully at the swell
of St. Jim's.

He had hardly cxpected this. He had
feared that the jumiors, on discovering
that he was to be the “boots” of the
establishment, would want nothing more
to do with him. But Tom Merry & Co.
were not snobs, and they did not allow
the recent-startling revelation to make
any dfference in their attitude towards
Wigging

ish you were coming ivto the

Shell, Wiggins!” said Tom Merry
"You're a jolly useful man with y
fists, and T don't doubt that yoi v
vour weight in sugar on the footer-

field!™

Talhot glanced curiously at Wiggins.

“ Blessed if T can understand why yon
should come hore as boot-boy ! he said.
“You're worth a better job than that!”

a T'm not ashamed of my jo
sa‘d Wiggins. *There’s an art even in
cleaning, boots, you know.”

“1 guite agwee,” said Arthur Augns-
tus. T can nevah get my beastly hoots
to shine pwopahly!”

“They’1l !%u'ne all right to-morrow
muruing,':! said Wiggins. “You leave

’

Tom Merry stared.

*You mean to say you're going to
clean evervbody’s boots?™”

“TEverybody’s—barring Racke's !

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Won't Racke be pleas
Monty Lowther,

Wigzire got up from the table.

*T must be going now,” he explained.
“I've got'to report to the House dame.
Yon might tell all the fellows to leave
their boots outside the dormitorics over-
night.”

“You'll never clean three
" said Tom Merry, aghast.
ins smiled.

e shall sce!” he said, “Ho-long,
%m\i‘ng gents!  And many thanks for the
eed 1

7 chuckled

hundred

¢ quitted the stady,

* Bai " exelaimed Arthur
Augustus. What an extwaordinawy
fellah, deah boys!"”

“He's something extra-special in boot-
boys, and no mistake ! said Herries,

“Sounds all his aitches, and knows his
manners,” said Digby.

“It's a shame that such an intelligent
chap shonld waste his time cleaning boots
and running errands!” remarked  Tom

* Fancy a boot-bey being so dashed in-
tellectual ! said Jack DBlake.

*Perhaps it isn't so surprising, after
all, said Talbot. “One of our best
modern pocts is a railway-porter; and
T ance heard of a pork-butcher who wrote
novels, and first-rate stuff at that, Some
of these follows like to follow hwmble
occupations,”

“Thai's so,” said Monty Lowther.
“ Besides, a pork-butcher ia of f
use to his country than a polit
o, ha, ha!”

The juniors continued to discuss Wig-
gins until Kildare announced that it was
bed-time.

“Mind you leave your boots out to-
night, Kildare,” said Tom Merry.

“Ehi"”

“There's 2 new boot-Loy
he'll n them for you.”
“Do vou suggest that I never clean
them myself?” demanded Kildare,
“Nunno!” said Tom Merry hastily.
“T theught it would savo you trouble,
that was all.”
AL right!™

here, and

said the captain of St
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usual, glared down at Racke.

Aubrey Racke went to the floor in a sprawling heap. ‘' Good shot, eir!” Wiggins, who was not so_ calm as
L Vuu':: got to get up and have some mors this time, whether you like it or
n

1% he exclaimed. (Ses chapter 4.)

“I've got about a dozen pairs
I'll put

Jim's.
of boots in my study cupboard.
ont the lot!”

*Ha, ha, hat™

“Poor old Wiggins!” said Jack Blake.

And the juniors trooped up to their
dormitory,

Befora” he turnod in that night Tom
Merry econv messages to the other
Forms, to the effect that they should
put their boots out. Most of the fellows
were only tco glad to avail themsclves
of this labour-saving device.

Meanwhile, the vew boot-boy had made
Limsell quite at bome in the domestic
regions.

Toby Marsh, the school page, chummed
np with him at once, and Mrs. Mimms
the House dame, was favourably im-
pressed by his appearance.

“ What did you say your name was, my
bhoy?” she asked.

Oh, call me William, ma’am!" said

Will you have some
supper, William?”

“I've had some, thanks!”

“Then you would like to go to bed,
I expect?  No doubt von are tived after

FOUP JOUrney. Your room is rcady
upstairs, in the servants’ guarters.”
“T dont want a room, thanks all the
same !" said Wiggins,
Mrs. Mimms stared.
“PBless the boy!” she exclaimed.
e do yvou think you are going to

zme! In the kitchen?”
in the store.room, next door.
1 notice there's a chair-bedstead there.”

“But it will be most uncomfort-
ahle—"

“Don't you believe it, ma’'am, I shall
be able to turn out early in the morning
without disturbing anybody: and T shall
also act as o sort of ui‘l—m’g t sent nel, in
case anybody tries to raid the kitchen.'

Mrs, Mimms was impressed. Oceasion-
ally follows like Baggy Trimble had paid
nocturnal visits to the school kitchen to
see what they could lay their hands on,
and it would Le a good thing to have
somebody on guard.

“Yory well, William," said the Houso
dame. “*But T do hope you will be com-
fortable.”

“Don't you woriy about me, ma’am.

T shall shake down all vight, T'vesleptin
far less attractive places before now.
Good-night, ma'am!™

“Good-night, William!*

Aud the new boot-boy was
self in the domestic regions,

Wiggins made a brief entry in_his
pocket-book before turning in, and_ ho
v 1l=.leap as eoon as In'ssimad touched
ilow

£t to him-

N nj
St. Jim's,

The hoots which had been placed out-
side the dormitories overvight had been
duly cleaned, and they shone with a
lustre which thay had never knowa
belore.

It was a puzzle to the St. Jim's fellows
to understand bow the boot-boy, single-
handed, bad managed to cope with such
a colossal number of boots. They did
not know that Wiggins had got up at four
o

ming thore was a swiprise for

clock.

“That fellow's a giddy marvell™

declared Monty Lowther. 5
“He saya there’s an art in cleaning

boets; and he scems to have mastered

Tue Gem Lipnany.—Na, 612,
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it. t00,” said Mannors, “Ju:t look !
lean as a new pin, by Jove!

Thoe occupants of the Shell dormitory
were delighted, with one exception. The
exception waa Aubrey Racko.

Racke was very fuasiv in regard to his
personal appearance. He liked his boots
to outshine everybody else’s, and ho
put_them out overnight, in a prominent
position.  They had béen caked with
mud, and Racke had looked forward to
seeing a transformation in the morning.

But he was disappointed. Ilis boots
had not been touched !

Racke's face was a study.

“"That—that checky young rotter-—"
he stuttered.

“Why not put him on the Racke?”
suggested Monty Lowther,

*Ha, ha, ha!"

Racke picked up his boots, and hurled
t.lwm from him in disgust.

“I—T'1l slaughter him !” he shouted.

“'hre away, then!” said a cheery

YO

Ti;e cad of the 8hell spun round with
@ start,

The boot-boy, with shining morning
face, stood in the deorway.

Ra ke pulled himself togetler,
stepped up to Wiggins.

* What do you mean by rlpa.nm CVErY-
body else’s boots, an’ ignorin’ mine!”
be demanded.

Wiggins smiled,

“You said ye»tm'day that I wasn't fit
to clean your boots” lm said. - “I've
taken you at youy, w vord.”

“You—you—-"

The boat-boy turned on his heel: and
Racke, thinking be had him at o disad-
‘.'n' ago prepared to strike him.
sgins seemed to have eyes in the
back of his head; or perhaps it was in-
tuition ich warned him of Racke's
©owal ntention.  Anyway, he veered
round suddenly, and shot out his vight."

<‘|u'bn=y Racke went to the floor in a
sprawling heap,

“ioed elmr sirt"

Wiggins, who w
glared down at Rag]

“You've got to get up and hiave sonio
more, this time, whether you like is or
not ' e ex\.la\mr\d

“Hang you!” snarled Racke.

And he bounded to his feet and rushed
at the boot-loy.

A fierce hand-to-hand fight followed,
Although fierce, it was very brie|

Wiggins got in  several veli timed

and

uot. s0 calm as usual,

blowa, and Aubrey Racke hit the foor -

And this time he was in no hury

In_
Crooke’s voice conld be heard

“I sav, it's a bit thick whet a beastly
boat. black starts nitehing into one of vs '

Wiggins flashed a warlike glance at tho
speaker,

“Tt'll be your turn next, xfhzou open

the commotion

th-u rat-trap of yours again!" he said.
make wisely decided to keep his *rat-

trap " closes

4. Ilmn.ks \ery much, Wiggins, for put.

tine such a good shine on our boots,”

sud Tom Uerry.
“Yes er "

"Dmul: mention it, young ;,ems"’
answered the boot-boy. “It’s my duty."”

And he went quietly from the dormi-

tory, leaving it in a buzz.
Talbot ~in  the quead, after

[} !
dinuer,

The jumior was in runmng shnl ts, prior
Tne Gex Lisrary.—No, 6
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In the Eremy’s Hand!
NY developments, Toff?"
Marie Rivers encountered

which followsd .

| mar]mt town_of Bure

to starting on a cross-country run with his
chums,

“I've not seen or heard anyth
Jim Danilish sinee I received hi s
sa.d Talbot. *I'm beginning to think it
was only an empty threat, after all, and
that Dawlish isn’t anywhere near St.
Jim’s. But you'd better not venture out
ot gates just yet, Marie, It's as well to
be on the safa side.”

Mario n.

“T'll cantinue to lie | low,
for a ru

“Yas

“Mind rou take care of you
o1l look after him, h! Marie, "
said Jnck Bleke, coming up at that
mament with the Terrible Three.

Toff. Going

1f."

“¥ou silly ase!” said Talbot, laugh-

ing. “I'm not a two-year-old!’
The runners sprinted down to the
gates, where they were joined by

Arthur Auzustus D’Avey, Herries and
Digby, and Figgina & Co.. of the New

Ouse. 2

“You fellows know the route.
Tom  Merry. “Through
Wood, out mtn Lhe Burchester Ruad, and
back to St. Jim's across the fields.

'lhn juniors nodded.

“Are rou awarding any special couso-
lation prize to the halt, mmmml, and
blind?" inquired Monty Lowther. “I
got my shin damaged in the House
match voshzrriny so I'm certain to finish
a good last.”
ha, h

Tom Merry gave the word of command,
and the runners set off,

Marie Rivers stood &\Almnm: them as
they sped along the road for a_good dis-
hm(e, and then plunged iuto 1he wood.

Although it was merely a  cross-
eountry run, as d'stinet from a race,
there was a certain amount of rl‘ﬁllf
among the juniors as to whe would finis]
first.

The long-le: 'ged Figgins was resolved
to “bag” that honour for the New
House, and Tom Merry & Co. wero
equall® resolved th-t the first man home
wonld be a Bhool House fellow,

Desnite Monty Lowther's confession
that he vas a erock, he as well to the
fu]r(i. running level with Figgins and Tom
Merry,

Behind these three
plod ‘ing away steadily.

Then came Kerr and Faily Wy,
The lat‘er was i trouble at an early
stage, owing to the fact that he had fed
not wiselr but toa well at dinner- hmc
Bat Kerr insisted on keeping his lumnp
study-mate up to the mars.

Jack Blake, Hernes, and Dighy were
content to remain in the vear. They
were holding their energies in reserve.

Almost level with this trio, Arthur
Angustus ambled alonz at & gen.’lu trot,
keering up an animated but rather
breathless conversation on the subject of
silk toprers,

Last of all came Talbat.

The $hel] fellow was in difficultics. He
had tripred up on a tree-stump, and had
dama ed his ankle.

However, the pain was not inten:ze,
and Talsot decided to carry on, eve:
thongh it meant coming in last, .

For some time he was able to keep

came Alanners,

his. chums in sight; but their pace
increased at length, whilo his ‘own
slackened.,

When_the others lad left the wood
behind, Talbot was still plodding his w. ay
alony the leafy, winding path,

Aftor -what seermed an age, he reached
the Bur-he:ter rpad. - A narrow, unim-
portant road this, leading to the distant

ter.
There's three miles of ploughed field
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to 'he tackled yet,"” murmumd Talbot.
“Think I'll take & rest.”

The junior seated himself on the stila
near hy.

Tom Merrz and the othors wero nearly
home by this time, he reflected : and ho
fell to wondering whether a School Houso
or a New House fellow would be the fixst
to rearh the gates of St. Jim's,

A [a.\n: rustle sounded in the thicket
behind him,

Talbot ignored it. Tf he :hm:ght about,
the matter at all, he imagined that tho
sound was caused by a rabbit.

But the umlmg sound grew nearer
and moro ominous, and Talbot spun
round.

He had vague recollections of soeing
the leering face of Jim Dawlish. Then

' something was thrust over his nose and

mouh, and he struggled \am}‘y for
brra‘h! He heard a voiwe say, *There’s
no escape this time, Toff " and then Ms
sensea swam, amnd -he yemembered no
mor

When Tallot came to himself, and
glanced dizzily eround him, he saw
neither the atile, the roadway, nov the
face of h's adversar

H's head was l.h'-obbxng wildly.

What had happened ?

The junior was obriously a ‘prisoner—
but where?

Elowly recovering from his stupor,
Talbot saw that he was in a dingy room—
2 room innocent of furniture, and with
masses of cobwebs on its stone wells,

8 mehow, the room scemed familiar.

The windows were barred, like thase of
4 dungeon, and the wind  whistled
througli into the glnﬂmv apartment,

YThe  tower!”  muttered  Talbot.

*The old tower on Wayland Moor {7

Talbot was famiiiar with the pl:u‘e

Here, on one memorablo oceasfon, a
German spy had been apprehended.
Here, also, the black sheep oFﬂt Jim's
had been known to congregate, in order
to enjoy a_quiet smoke.

The junio: experienced a feeling of
relief,

He was a prisoner; bui his confine-
ment in the old towor could not last
long.

If his absence was discovered, and a
search ensued, the tower would mot be
overlooked.

And then it occurred to Talbot that
this was only & temparary place of cap-
tivity—that Jima Dawlish’ niight shortly
remove him elsewhere.

Talbot noted that his hands weve tied
in front of him, and that was all. It
swvould be a simple, though 2 tedious task,
1o giaw through his bonds.

“Why not make a atart now i ho ro-
reflected. The sooner he escaped from
this lmdeszmbie place the .etter,

He then renlieed that the he:ny door
was locked on the outside. There was no
escape that way. Neither did the barred
windows afford the captive a gleam of

.
“Tm  fairly trapped!”  muttered
Talbot. *““Hang that fﬂlluw Dawlish! I

warned Marie ~ga‘net him—told her not
to expose herself to risk, and I've walked
blindly into the tra; m_vsclf.'”

He wondered why Jim Dawlish had
gone to the trouble of capturing him.
He could only suppose that Dawlish
wished him™ to turn his back upon St.
Jim’s, and to ré-enter a life of crime.

Dawlish was only too well aware of
Talbot’'s peculiar talents. In the old
days, Talbot had been the brains of tho
gang; and Dawlish probably wanted him
to act in a similar capacity now.

This surmise  of Talbor's proved

correct. « 2
After a time a ker grated in the lock,
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and Lhe inL' dnm swung open, admit-
ting Jim I

"The scom :dml closed the door carefull¢
U hind lum

“So you've come vound, Toff 7"

Talbat glaved at his captor. .

“You'l mado to answer for iliis,
Jim Dawlish ! he exclaimed.

Dawlish Jaughed harshly,

“T told you wn shonld meet again,
Toff, and hore we are! T bope you are
H "(iﬂd health an® spirits, as it leaves me
resent, You thwarted me befoe,
Cofi—yon helped to take Marie ont of
my hands. An’ now it's my turn to be
iop dog—sce?’

Talbot tried to scramble to hiz [eet,
Tt he had not yet fully recovered from
“"E\ effects of the chloreform.

't get  excit off 1™
Dawlish. “8it back quietly
corner, an’ we'll talk things ove:

“5Cu scoundrel 17 :

Dawlish ramnmed some tobacco inls his
yipe

8 T vuly, Tofi. '1‘cm)m' won't Tielp
You'ro my prisoner, an’ the sooner
ot nake v your mind to lhe fael the
ln’lt(r it will be for both of us.”

What do you want with m2 7" flashed
Talbot.

Jim Dawlish yemained standing with
Lis back to the door

“T've got n suggestion to make to you,
Tofl."” he said.
ot knew only too well what

CHAPTER 6.
A Fight for Freedom '
ALBOT glanced at the Lard

relenting face of Jim Dawl

and his heart sank,
To  was comp]=iw]\

crey of this scoundrel.

lish would employ cvery ait and
o ta induce the junior to join his
fusal would mean an in-
<l of captivity, hardship and

at  the

native bat
0 u\iuﬂe

il:is raseal’s demands would
Il the good which had I
done. Jim's. with all its delichti
ewﬂﬂ(mtlnﬂs would be left behind, and
1ha shadow of disgrace would descend
enen more uvon Talbot—and not upon
Wim alone, but uvon Maris Rivers, And
that was unthbinkable.

Tulbot nerved himself to say “No,”
s to stick to if, no matter whéther Jim
Daslish blustered - or threatened, cn-
treated or cajoled.

Never again could Talbot lead the life
of a crimwal, with bis hand against

man's, and with every man's hand
t ]‘IIIL The old existence in Angel
¢ was over and dono with. And it
Id never bo repeated.

be to ll)\\]n

* T know what you're going to azk m
i Dn\\l * he said, “and you m 5
iy mv answer at once.
any (‘Qllaldﬂlﬂ'lﬂn"—f L
~will T join your precious gang

Dawlish sneer ; ”
“You'ra h\lkiu’ like the hero of 2
piay, Toft

“1 mean whut 1 say, anyhow.”

“Tan't it time you chucked nll rour
woody-zoordy notions overboard, an’ 1
“ n-md at the old gnmc."

“Talk_is useless,” eaid Talbot.
1eil you Vve done with the old life !

“Dut it hasn't done with you!” Jim
Dawlish's tone  grew suddenly  fierce.
“If you won't join ue of yvour own frco
{, Toff, 1 shall use fo
You cannet fovee me

again.”

“1

o turn eracks.

+ life so. uncomiort:
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able that you'll be only too glad to give
in!"

“ You're woleome to fry!”

A long silence cnsued.

“Now, do be reasonable, Toff,”” said
Dawlish at leneih. “Whore's the sense
in temainin’ at that swell school? You
get a cerfain amount of pleasurc ont of
the life, T dare say; but the anly thmg
that really mntters—money—is - del
When you come out into ihe w
a world of profiteerin’ an’ high prices
—vou'll find it impossible to make your
way honestly, Houesty lnnd‘ o felow

nowhere these day, except s in the
workliouse! That notion about it bein
the best policy might hav Imld good

once, but it's out of date now.”
Ta(lhot was not in the loast impressed.

“Lock round at uII the people who
have made good,’ continued im
Dawlish.  *ave they come by their
money honestly, Not a bit of it! Have
they Tisen to their present positions by
the sweat of their brow ?  Of course not1
They've got comfortable homes, an’ fat

[: balances—through honest work ¢
Doz] t you bel:cve it! Through sweated
labour~ an' profiteerin’—through
practice!  There are two classes
people in the world to-day, Toff—the
ewvindlors and the swindled. Aw i
you've an ounce of savey left,
choose to be a swindler—2
fellow who pr'\ren to mg
quickly an’ easily.

Talbot was h-u«dlv Listening. His mind
was nlready occupied with thonghts of
eseapa,

“I'm speakin® from bitter experience,”
Dawlish wert on.  “ When I came out of
the Army, 1 had a shot at goin® straight.

his pile

I kept hands from pickin’® an® stealin’.
I told myrsalf that honesty was the best
poliey. Ar' I discovered that it was
nothin’ moroe or less than a short cut to
starvatior

Talbot looked wp at this. He smiled
shghtl\'.

“You'r voor orator, Jim Dawlish.™

he said. What yon say doesn’t con-
vinee me in the least. T, too, am speak-
ing from experienco. I've led a erooked
life, and T'yo led a straight ope; and I
i.nm\ that the only way to really sacoeed
in life is 10 1\1 v with a :h;ng}‘t bat. It
may ba of n struggle at but
the hon A

when you're in Irmdrm,

Talbot started.

¥ ¥ou intend to take me to London "

es.”

“Yow'll find it rather difficult, I'm
afraid.

Dawlish grinned.

“Si we last met, Toff, I've been
able to net a small fortune at crackin®
cribs.  Among other things, I've boughr
a cor—a real beanty ! She's in a ga
in Burchester at the present moment.

‘Hm' long are you going to keep mo

]

“Whether: I'm successiul or not m
carryin’ out a little burglary this evenin”.
!f it comes off all right, we shall start
racticelly at  once. not, I
ave another shot  to.morrow

-urni\ hope réu get collaved
. Toff! The gocd wi
old ml». are ‘always appreciated.”
Talbot's contorunt of Jim Dn\\hsh in-
creased. - Evidently, the precious scoun-
drel intended to carry out a burglary at
one of the big country houses in {he

sl

district. .
Jim Davlish turned to the door,
“T'm just to sp; nut the land,
h Siq’a't ba ong

he said.

Three kaltpence, 9

And Lo went out, slamming and lock.
ing the door behind him.

Lalbot allowed & short interval fo
ehpse; then he dovoted his- attention
to getting his hands free.

It was a very laborisus business, even
though the rope which bound his wrists
togother was not very strong.

There was nothing sharp on which
Taibot could rub his bonds, so be had
to resort to biting them.

vearly an honr had clapsed by the
time he had freed himself.

“That's better I he muttered.

Ablthough his hauds were free, hoiw
ever, Talbot was still a prisoner,«and ro
far as he could ese, he was likely to
remain one,

The heavy door refused to budge, and
Talbat had no, file by means of which
hie could sever the bars of the window,
as Charles the First had attempted to
do when a prisoner in Carisbrooke
Castle,

Even had Talbot possessed a “file, the
task would have ocou him so long

that Dawlish would Lave returned in
tim middle of it i
ight as well oxplore upstairs,”

mulmumd ‘Lolbot, though he knew in
advance that the room up above afforded
no loophole of cscape.

The junior ascended the stone spiral
staircase, and entered the room at tho
top of the tower, Like the room below,
it was bare, and the two small windows
were s wenrely barved.

“Nothing doing!" muttered Taibot.
-‘h:d he ascended into tho rtoom in
h he had first found himseli after
falling into the hands of Jim Dawlish,

:%Jct was able, by standing on tip-
toe, fo peer through the bars of thoe

windos

W and  Bloor lay still and
nnder the cariy winter stars,

No help was likely 10 be forthcoming
ret.  The St Jim's fellows would not
be unduly ansions concerning  Talbot,
for, although dusk had fallen, the hour
was still early. It would not be nntil
bed-time that serions aiarm would bo
felt at Talbot’s absence.

There was only ono chance of escape,
and Talbot resolved to seize it.

When Jim Dawlish opened the doov
on hiz v n, the junior intended to
sr-rmw past }-:m, and escape into the dark-

eilent

pe it sounded;
at the door, and

Ho

nalwd

He did not bave long to wait.
heard the sound of approaching footsieps,
and crouched low, ready to spring.

But Talbot's luck wad out.

Jim Dawlish -seemad to suspect what
was nfoot, for ho only opencd the door

with the object of stepping
lv mul closing it .|g.1|n
nlbot sprang; but a
h's fist sent him reeling

a little way,
inside q

Nev ml.hrlzss.
drive from Daw

back.

Then the door slammed, and the
junior knew that his chance had §nne.
Scavcely kunowing why he it,

Talbot rushed wp the sta|r- and into the
room above.

Dawlish gave chase, but by the time he
reachad the top of the stairs Talbot had
sed aud bolted the door. Then, pant-
i for bLreath, the junior s‘mggcred
apainst the wall.

With a muttered imprecation, Dawlish
flung his body nga:mt the door, but with

nao effect.

“Very well, Toff,” ho %rm‘leﬂ SIE
vou p:efeg to stow mursof in there lika
a mouse in a trap, go ahead! You can
sfay thore till yéu come to your senses [

Il starve you out
‘I'mk. Gyt Taneary.—No, 612,
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Aalbot Leard his captor descending the
gtaive, y el

His heart was heavy. Ie guessed
that Jim Dawlish would remain on the
alert, and that when he went out.
oventualy, to commit his burglary, he
waould lock the dooy behind him, leaving
Taibot alone in the tower.

The time dragged on slowly, Preseatly
the sound of singing came to the ears ot
the impiisoned junior,

Talbot_eongluded—rightly, as it hap-
pened—that Dawlish had been drinking.
He was nof intoxicated, but he was on
the border-line, .

For upwards of half an hour the sing-
ing continued, and then silence

Talbot groped his way to the Jdoor,

He was trembling with cxcitement,

What had happened down below I

Had Jim Dawlish gone out, er—happy
thought l—had he relapsed into slumber?

Very cautiously, Talbot drew back the
bolts and opened the door.: Then, with
equal eaution, he descended the stone
stairease.

In the darkness of the room below he
pausad, &

To his ecars came the dJdeep, heavy
breathing of a man, e

Talbot’s heart jumped with joy.

Jim Dawlish was asleep. .

Peering throngh the gloom, ihe junior
discerned him, lylug on an overcont which
had been spread out on the floor.

At any moment the e.c. per might wake.
Talbot could not afford to waste time.

He advanced stealthily towards the
door. For the first time he noticed that
it had been fitted with a new lock, re-
quiring u special key.

A chilling thought came to Talbot.

as the door locked on the inside?

He tried it, and his woret feavs wers
eonfirmed. -

Evidently the key was concoaled on
Jim “Dawlish’s  person. There was
nothing else for it hut to vifle his pockets
as he lay asleep. A difficuit and delicate
proceeding this; but it was Talbot’s one
chance of escape.

Moving with infinite caution, he
vanosd towards the slecper, and h
shilful fingers, groped in cont pockets,

His hand elosed over a buanel of kers,
and he withdrew them, sad went a
to the door.

But' Iuck seemed to have uite
saken Talbot that nizht.

Not-one of the keys would fit.

Nothing daunted, Talbot repluced the
bunch of keys in Dawlish’s coat pocket,
and continued to search.

He went through the tronzor pockets,
but drew back.

Dawlish stivred restlessiy, aud Talbot
pg;husml, his heart thumping szainst his
wiba. .

But, the sleepor did not wake.

“The key must be in_one of the
pockets of Lis overcoat,” Talhot reflected.

It was difficult, almest impossible, to
gain access to the overcoat pocketa with-
out rousing Dawlish.

But, having gone so far, Talbot did not
mean to give up-

He plunged his hand holdly into one
of the pockets, and fortune smiled on
him at last. He came upon a key which,
judging from its ghape, was cbviously
the one he wanted.

But he had to push the slumbering
formn of Dawish aside hefore he could
withdraw his hand; and the movemcnt
fully awakened the sleeper.

Dawlish starte< to his feet with an im-
precation.

In a flash Talbot spreng to the deor
and inserted the key in the lock.

The key turned in the lock, the door
was thrown open, and Talbot rushed out
into the friendly night—and freedom !

Tho wind roshed into his face as he
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raced acvoss the moor, 1le heard the
gound of running’ footsteps behind him,
and knew that he was being pursued.
But, even though his anklo was slightly
sprained, he was more than a nmk-g for
Jim Dawlish when it came to straight-
forward running.

On and on he went, ond the footsteps
of his pursuer died elowly away.

Talbot sackened his paeo with a great
gasp of relief.

*Jove, that was hot while it lasted
he panted.  **'Thank goodness I'vae gob
clear of Dawlish’s clutches 1

The junior dropped iuto a walk, throw-
ing an oceasional glance over his shoulder
to make sure he was not being pursued.

hen he debated m his mind whether
he should report to the local police that
a burglery had been pianmed for that
evening. .

“Suppose I'd better,” he murmured.
“Not that the local police will be able
to protect anybody's property, though!”

Talbot wended his way to the police
station, and warned Inspector Skeat of
Jim Dawlish’s intentions.” He recounted
his recent experi s, but the inspect
was inclined to regard the whole thing
as an absurd faivy-tale. .

*Very weil,” siid Talbot, shvslggmg-
his shoulders. “ Don't eay that I didn't
warn you, one of your local war-
profitecrs wakes up and finds that all his
silver’s bren pinched in the night, dou’t
blame me 1”

And Talbet strode out of the police-
station, leaving the worthy inspector in
& state of blank bewilderment.

1
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CHAPTER 7.
Marie is Suspicious !
AGGLES was in the act of closing
the gates when Talbot arrived
back at St. Jim'a.

“Young rint* anortad Tageles,-

as the juvior brushed past him. = Wet

I says is this "ere~—" i

Talbot was not interested in what
Taggies had to say. He passed
through the dusky quadrangle.

As he ran up the school house steps,
voices hailed bim.

*“ Talbot 1"

“Here ho is!?

“Where on earth have you bean hiding
yourself, you duffer?”

Tom Merry & Co. took Talbot in
tow, and marched him along the Shell
passage.

“ Bteady o,
Talbot.

“Mareli hia in, and make him
plain 1* said Monty Lowther.

““¥Yes, rather!”

And “the procossion—which included
Jack Blake & Co,, of the Fourth—
troo| into Tom Merry's study.

““Now,” suid the eaptain of tho Shell.
wagging a reproving forefinger at lis
chum, *tell us whore you've beenl" 5

“Talbot looked wathah a w'eck, deab

v, observed  Arthur  Augustus
“T twust he hasn’t been japed
by the Gwammal School boundahs!™

Talbot explained.

“Tvo spent a pleasant evening in the
tower,” he said

“The toweri” echoed Tom
“Do you mean the school tower?’

“ No—the one on Wayland Moor.”

My hat}? exelaimed  Jack Blake,
“That's o yummy place to spend an
evening at!”

Talbot. smiled.

“1 dido’t go thero from clioies,” he

“Weally, Talbot,” protested Avthuw
Augustus, “you are talkin’ in widdles,
Pway be mora explicit, deah boy!”

“1 was kidnapped during the eross-
country run this aiterncon,” said Talbor.

There was a buzz of excitemeunt,

“ Kidnappad 17

My only awut!”

s gasped_Tom Meriy.
wee? By Jim Dowlish,

ot

you asses!"”  pantad

ox-

Alerry.

t Scott! You mean to say |
collared you, and took you aldng to
towert”

A 1M
“Well, I'm jiggered!” gasped Monty
Lowther. *That fellow Dawlish scen

to have a mania for kidnapping people
Firet it was Miss Marie, and now
Talbot. Why does he do it? Thi
the Wild and Woolly West, wher
habitants eke out a precarious existo
by kidnapping each other!"

“Ha, ha, hat’

“1 suppose Dawlish wanted you to
‘{[jin forees with himy, Talbot 2”7 said Tom
Merry.

“Yes. Ho pointed out to me that
honesty wasn's worth while, :n‘;ni pressed

me to o back to the old lit

“And  what did you saj asked
Manners,

“Gave Wm a point-blank rcfasal, of
cours

“How

Bravo!” said Jack Blake. ,
the

manage to bunk from

Talbot described in detail the exciting
events of the evening.

Unlike Inspector Skeat, his listeners
had no doubts as to the truth of his
narrative,

“Youw've had a_jolly rough time, old
clmpy." eaid Tom Merry.

“Yaas, bei  Jovel® said  Arther

Augnstns, “Did 1 nndahstand you to
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Tom i erry fiashed his eleotrio torch and it's rays shona full vpon the huddied form of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy.
“ Qood heavens ! ' gusped Jack B.ake turning pale. ** He must have fallen down the stairs ! '* Talbot shook his
head.  It's my opinion tnere's been foul play ! "’ he said, (S.e Chupt.r u.)

say that Dawlish is plannin’ a burglawy “1 suppose you've right, okl chap “T won't come in, thanks,” said Wig-
for to-night, Talbor ¥ Never mind. We'll get on wack of | gins. T just wanted to ask if you
*That's s0."” Dawlish to-morrow.” voung gentlemen required anyth
“Then 1 vote, deali bors, that we go “If he hesn't decamped with the loot *My hat!™ said Tom M ou're
along to the towah an' awwest him 1 by then!” said Monty Lowther, a model bootboy, and no error! You
‘Hear, hear!” “1 expect you're hungwy, Talbeti” |scem to wait an us hand and foot!”
Talbot laughed. aaid Arthur Augusiuas, “1 do my best. s id Wiggins
“Wb shouldn’t be likely to find Jim “Hungry. isn’t the word for if, Gussy, “And a bit over,” said Jack Bluke,
Dawlish at the Tower, after what's hap- | 'm ravenou “Youw've shifted mountains of work to-
pened,” he said. *“Now that I've es. Tom Merry. fished the remnants of a|da
caped, he'll have to make an immediate | rabbit pie out of the cuphoard, and Blike was quite right.
change of quarters.” Talbet fell to with an avidity worthy Ever sinee four o’clock that morning,
Whose house is he going to burglel™ | of Fatty Wynn, Wiggina had been busy.
inquired Dighy. . “By the way, who finished first in the The boot-boy at St. Jim’s was o person
I haven't the foggiest notion! s-country ren?™ he inqui of many parts. Besides the actual boots
Wy, he dido’t confide all his plans “Qur Tonmuny, of o said | cleaning, there erubbing
to me." Lowther. “Hea beat Figgins by the'| to do and numcre s erraxds to run.
“The police ought to be waried,” soid h of an eyebrow.” : Wiggins had performed these dutiee
Blake. “Good ! and 2 gool many more, to the entive
T've already warned then.” At that moment there was a fap oa | satisfaetion of Mrs. Mimms. That good
“Qh 1 the door of the stady. lady regardid him as o “find.”  She
“Then there's nothing we can doi”|  “Come in, fatheadi” seng owt Jack | beped Wigging bad como to stay.
said Tom Merry. Blake. “Then there’s nothing more I can do
AT T+ el d ha gheer waste |  The *fathead” proved to be Wiggins, | for von, young gents?” said Wiggin
of time to search for D sh on a night | the new boot-boy. a sy wants his twelve best toppers
like this, “Hunting for a needle in a “Hallo, Wigey, deah boyr!" suid | polished,”
haystack would be a pienic to it!¥ Arthur Augustus. - ““Twot wight int” ]
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“Ha, ha, ha!" .

¢ Weally, ‘Towthah—s" ;

R ] nfl right, Wiggins.” "said Tom
DMerry lavghing. “There's usthing we
Gaing to take an cvening o.t?"

“\(.i sir.

“It's rather lite. You're not allowea
Fouk after locking-up time, are yoi
“Not knowing the rrles of the achool

v ith regard to ghqub-bo;,s T can’t say,”
d Wiggins.

Youll have to nip over the schenl
vall,” siid Jack Blake. “Taggles has
closed the gites.”

\\uzmns grinned.

“I'm an old h;mcl at nipping over
walls: " he bega
And then be s nddeniy checked himself,
a3 he had done on a previo. s oceision,

" Weally, W:ggv. you are a  vewy
cuwions ch.\p " eud Arthur Avgost
“1 twust you are not ahout to go courtin’
W 1t-h I‘un smv!Im\y ‘maid 1™

ha 1™

“I\o wch toek, sie!”

(}oodmgh:, gents all!"

And the boot-boy withdrew.

Ont in the d sky quad, where tho
branches of the old elms creaked and
swayed in the wind, a girlish figure was
walking to and fro,

Wigging raised his e1p as e passed.

“Good-ovening, Wiggina,” sad Barie
Rivers. “T s .ppose you have scen no-
thing of Talbot?"

said Wiggins.

%

i

TP vy

A

sy

i

i; in Master

* or 'fa‘bot
WImr stuely.

A Yook of intense
DMuria's face.

“l am so glad!" she said.

miss,

relief came over

“1 was

wetting dreadially anxious about him.

Why did he not tell me he was back. I
wonder "
imﬂ

6,

no  chanee,” inu-rpoeed a
“Tom Merry and th\
othors w ed me along to the study.’
11Ibnt hnd followed Wiggins out into
.m\ quadracgle,

“How was it you were delayed all
those hours, Tof ™" asked Maric. “1
cxpected to see you among the first

vinners to return.  But you uever came,

nd I was beginning to su.speet that you
to Jim Dawlishk’s hands.”
eaid Talbot -

But 1 soon got nway, as yon see,”
.ni !ud Tulbot, with a smile.
“Tell me all about it,” urged Blario
Al:d Talbot related all that had hap
pored, from the time he was: over-
powered on the Burchester Road to the

tight from the tower,
M listened hremh]s-ssl} to the
recital.  Doth she and Talbot” had quito

torgotten the existence of Wiggins, until
Marie happened to glance round, when
che saw ihat he was still stnndmg there.

1 am not wanting you for anything,
Wi umma " said the schuul nurse,

ety good, miss!"
“Cut off, kid!” said Talbot.
Tire Gext LIBE\RL—\«). 612,
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Wiggins raised bis cap to Marie, and
dmi»lppeared in the direction of the school
wal

“A rum beggar, that!” said Talbot.

Mar:e nodded.

“*He's quite the last boy in the \\orld
who oucht ro be doing menial duties.*
she enid.  “1 ean’t make him out at all.
T wonder—I wonder if he's playing ‘a
pavt?

Talbot started

Are you stggesting, Muno that he's
suiting nnder false colours ?

“Tt looks very mech like it,” said
Marie.  “He's a nire boy, and a perfect
glutton for work: but T e vt help think-
ing that he is at St Jim s with other
‘o3 than to clean hoots,”

Tuthot lonked thmlulntful

"1 shall hy ve, o keep an eve on tho
kid,” Le said. Goqd nizht, Marie!"

"Gnud-mght. Toff : and—thank heaven

you'ra safe!
'C
clambering over the school
wall, when n vaice hailed him
through the darkness
qd it been the voice of a master, the
boot-! mivht have complied with the
command. Dut be recognised it as being
tlm voice of Racke of the Shell.

R W S e B

No. 1 of

CHAPTER 8.
Racle raves a Hand!
OME back !
Wiggins was in the act of
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“Cume back 1™
“Rats!™ r B 18

A d he drew b » on to the top
of the wall.

Racke, Crooke, and Mellish had been
taking ad\auhgo of the darkness in order
to have a quiet smoke under the elms.
They had recognised \‘.jg.uns as he ap.
proached the school wall, they cou-
sidered it their duty to i re.
on the ruzde,

Vs groing o you
" osuid Crooke,
e U's up 1o us i stop bim 17 said
\\ heraupon,  Aubrey  Racke  hiad
shou wice in suceession,
Wi however, cheerfully went

ina

" Rush him !"" muttered Racke.

And the th)cn juniors dushed towards
the wall, jost in time to haui the boot-
boy down his cont-t1ils,

“Where ate vou i
sweep?” 5
“What's that got to du with yen?"”
“Tt's our duty to bring you up in the
way yvou should wo; ‘Crooke. “To
keon vou in the straight amd narrow

veth, and all that sort of thing.”

Wiggins wrenched himself away from
the trio.

rou young

“TI'm’ geing out ! he said.  * And ol
ou attempt to interfere, you'll get
urt!"

Racke chuckled. He wonld not have
cared to face Wiggins single-handed. He
had dono so twice, with disastrous results
Lut with two fellows at hand to help hi

DON'T MISS IT!
e

0W 0H
nBME.

he naturally sssumed that he was master
of the situation.

“There’s a  law avainst  breakin'
bounds,” snid Racke, “an’ it appiics to
& guttersnipe of a boot- boy just as m.uo!\
as it doos to the sons of gentlemen.”

ng"ms peered intently through the

gloo

» I)ashed if I can see any sons of
gentlemen about (" he said, in pozzled
tones.

“Oh, bif him!” growled Mellish, in
exasperation.

And the three j _mmms made a combined
rizh at the hoot-bov.

But it was Wiggins who did the
“biffing.” He stood with his back to
the w ur hitting out rlght and left. And
his blows scemed to be these of a fully-
developed mnan rather than those of o
boy.

“Yarooocoh I" reared Crooke, as the
hoot-bog’s fist took him on the point of
the jaw, causing him to toppla back
wards,

“The beast knows
grunted Racke.
Tnm 12

pﬁwms, however, refused to be
settle

how to hit!™
“Bat we'll soon scttle

He continued to hit out, and such was
his strenicth and determination that in a
very short space of time Rarke {
Crooke and  Mellish
mixed up on the ground,

¥ D e

were  hopelessly

R

el

The boot-boy stood over them for a
moment, but they made no cfiort to rise,

“1 warned you I he said.

Anud then he turned, surmounted tho
school wall, and dmpxx-d lightly into the
roadway.

By tho time Racke & Co. N'""un('fl
their feet Wigrins had complukh diz.
appeared.

A chorns of groans went up from the
batfled trio

“Ow! My !

“Groo! My jaw!”

“F'm booked for a black ey

Racke & Co. staggered away
their injuries.

It seemed diffieslt to realise that threc
had been floored by one—and by a buot-
boy. 4 that, Yet such was the caso.

“lhala tho third time I've come a
cropper against that young ecad!" mut.
tered Racko. “ But Il get my own back
on him somehow I"

"1 vote we go ta the Head, and telf
him rhut the rotter's gone out on the
mnl.u " said Crooke.

“ilear, henr!” said Mellish., “He'l
bo sacked then—and serve him jolly nell
rwhtl’

" Coms on!" said Racke.

And the three juniors went along io
the Head's study.

r. Holmes was seated in his arn:
chair, deep in a volume of classic lore |
Ho looked up in s.rprise as the trin
entorefl affer a preliminary knock.

Well 7 said the Head sharply,

Racke nssumed the task of spokesman.

, nursing
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“We have a complaint lo make ta you,
sir,” he said, in smooth tones.
Complaints should be made to me

through the medium of your House-
master, Racke I
“Ahom?! Mr, Ralton doesn't ha pen

to be in at the moment, sir. An

such a serions matter that we thought

we'd better inform you af onee.”

© “Bless my soul! What is wrong,
g

about Wiggine, sir—-
Wiggins 1" ropeated the HL‘BG

p.-mlunt;

\' I.S'II'ﬂlﬁ new boot-bor, sir.”

*J1e’s bringin’ disgrace on tlm school,

by breakin’ bounds at night.”
“That’s so, sir,” said (*roo

that he cughl to say somethil

wrobably in league with a set of card-

vpers in the village, s’

We've just spotted him in the act of

shinning over the school wall, sir,”

Aiimed in Mellish

The Head frowned.

The juniors thought that the frown

was directed against gine. But they

n to be disillu; N

e new boot-boy appears to be very

" observed Dr. Holines,

in

{m.}mg
“He's

B v !

" Racke & Lu fully Telieved Ihat they

nking things warm for the absent

Wiggins.

The Head's iogrew more por-
tontious.  He rose from the armehaic,
wndd erossed over to the hookease.

The trio watched him in some alarm.
O the ledge of the bookeaso was a
furimidable-looking cane.

The alarm of the juniors increased as
Dr. Holmes picked up the cane and con-
Ir nmul them.

“1lold out your hand, Racke!™

Aubrey Racke pave a

a \Ium -munemy land,

¥ es—at once !

‘But—‘hut what for, siv?”

“For attempting to defame the
character of » boy with whom you are
not fit to associate!” eaid the Mead
ralv,

‘Ol crumbs
“1 am waiting, Rack,
Racke gingerly exten

withdrew it with a

cone bit into his palm

“You will ohhzo me lw Leeping your
bt extended, Racke !

Qw17

The Head laid on the cane with great
vigour, and the cad of the Shell fairly

curled up.

“Now, Crooks !

Crooke weny through a similar ardesl,
and then Mellish took his turn.

The thren youny rascals were suiprised
as well as paine

They had auticipated betng comimended
by tho Head for play the part of
informers, instead of which.the boot was
on the other foot. Dr. Holmes did not
:n to disapprove, in the least, of the
Tact that the hoot-hoy had broken bounds,

When e had finished the Head
addressed the sgnirming trio.

* he said.  ““And et
bo no repetition of vonr wgenerous
towards Wu.ﬂ;mls '

& (o, limped out of the study,

perwilderad,

*This is \\hn:. comes of actin’
ene of duty!” groaned Racke.

“Ivs all |!m fault of that beast
Wiguins 1™ growled Crooke. “\ny hat!
vo'll make him smart for this!”

Meltish turned to lis companions,

“1 vote we lie in wait for him with
cricket-stumps 17 he sald.

“(loud idea !” 22id Crooke.

a his hand, and
b of pain as the

from a
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“Cut off anid get them, Mellish 1™ sahd
Racke.

Mellish scuttled away, returning in a
few moments with three ericket-stumps.

Then the juniors waited in the shadow
of the school wall, prepared to launch s
cowardly attack on Wiggins when e re.
turned.

But the time passed, and there was no
sign of the boot-boy,

“ Bodtime ! said Racke,
“We shall have to o in now, au’
our revenge another time.”

And the baffled trio disappeared into
the building.

Tt was not until after lights out that
Wirgine returned {rom his  mysterious

at length.
1ake

N
There was rather a grim_expression on
thc boot-boy’s face as he clambered over
the scheol “wall, and dropped inte the
quadrangle,

He went alm}g to the little room adjoin.
ing the kitchen, where his_chair-bedstead
was in readiness. But he showed no sixny
of retiring for the night. Seating hin-
self on tho bed, he made a few rapid
entrica in his notebook, after which he
remained where he was, fully dressed, as
if with the intention of keeping an alt-
night vigil.

Qccastonally Wiggins strained his cars
to listen.

The reom he occupied was conveniently
near to the quadrangle; bui no sound
camo to his ears, eave the moaning of the
wind in the elms,

Ten o'clock beomed out at lenzth from
the old clock-tower.

w s made no movement
dress,

The quarters climed in sucesssio
and eventually the first stroke of (-'Lucn
reverberatod through the building,

And still Wiggring sat motionless,
his hoad resting between his hands. He
had extinguished the light long ago, and
he remained thus, watchful and alert,
peering into the darkness.

CHAFPTER 9.
In the Night Watehes!
4 H deah! This is too awful for
words I
Arthur Augustus D' Avey sat
up in his bed in the Fouvth
Form dermitory.

He was the vietim of a raging tooth-

ache.

On several previous nights the swell of
Q. Jim's hmf’bmn kept awake through
the same cause. He had made an ¢ -a]ppomv
ment with the uk.unz,t in Wayland, hut the

]]J.;olnmunt was not due to be .c:‘pt until
the morrow,

Meanwhile, the tooth was behaving
very badly. Sleep wae an impossibility,

“Gwoovogh!"” gasped Arthur Augus-
tus, as ho experienced a violent spasm of
pain, “I shall go mad if this goes on
much longah!”

There was a drowsy murmur from Jack
Blake.

“Fhat mu\ Gussy ™

“Qw! Yaas, deah boy!”

“What's the trouble?”

“ My beastly molah—"

* Bust your molar I”

“T wish T could!”
Augustus. ' Yow!"

“Dry up! Do you \\.'mt to wake the
A]lo]e= ‘dorm, fathead?"

*Weally, Blake, you ought to ~vmpx
thise with a fellah in his anguish
“Who's that hbbermg"‘ came

cloepy tones from Herries,

“My wotten tooth—"

“Oh, is it? Well, tell it to shut up!”

Arthur Augustus had plenty of pluck,
but the pluc ll:zms: fellow in the world
would have fuund it difficalt to suppr
an occasional yelp in those eirmimstances.

ta un.

ion,

with

groaned  Apthur

in

@
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Finaly, Arthur Angustus could ondure
it no longer. He slipped out of bed in
his pyjamas.

“ Whither
Jack Blake.

“I'm goin® down to the studay to sen if
T can find somothin’ 1o stop this beastly
toothache.”

“Theros eome stuff on the mantel-
piece,” said Digby, who had also been
awakened,

“Thanks, Dig

Arthur '&uuustun guitted the r]omnnnrs,
am] groped his way down the dark staie-

bound, Gussy?” inquired

e

I{ﬂ wished be had brought his electrie-
torch with him, for the blackness waas
almost -mpenﬁtmbla

Gussy was too familiar with his sur-
roundings, however, to go wrong. He
reached Btudy No, 6 at length, and
groped for the bottle of toothache balm
1rhmh Digby had mentioned.,

“(Good " he murmured.,

He rubbed some of tho balm en his
cheek, and the pain was checked alniosg
instantly.

“That's bettahi!” excluimed - Arthur
Augnstus, in tones of satisfaction. ' Now
pewwaps I shall be able to get some
west,”

As he retraced his steps along
Fourth Form passage, the swell of
Jim’s fancied he heard a stealthy move-
ment behind him.

Gussy shivered a little.

Tt was very dark and vers cold, and it
Was anl uncanny experience woing along
the deserted passage in the midile of tho
night.

Boom !

Tt was the first muffled chime of wid-
night.
“Gwoo !V murmured Arthur Avgustus,
with a shudder.

Avain he fancied he heard a rustling
sound behind him. aving no matches,
he could not stoy to investigate, o ha
quickened his pace,

Just as he was about to ascend the
staircase a  startling  thing hapmnml
Something etruck him frem behind with
preat furu\ and the swell of St. Jim's
collapsed in & heayp at the foot of the
stairs,

In the Fourth Form dormitory, Jack
Blake. Herries, and Dighy were awaiting
their chum’s retur:

o minutes  passed, and  Arthur
Augusius did not come.

“What's happened to the eilly as
ejaculated Herries,

“Ie's lost his wav durk, T
suppose.” gronted Blake,

phrans he can't find the toothache

tho
3t.

in the

“Or
balm,” said Dicby

“T expect he's forgotten what Lie went
for,” said Herres. “and he's sat down on
the stairs to Pelmanise!”

“Ha, ha, ha !’ =

When the first quarter after miduight
rang out, nml 'krthur Augustus was still
missing, the juniors grew alavne

“We'd better go aud hunt for 1l

illy

duffer i Emmblod Jack Blake, gelting
out of
Heries and  Dighy followed  their

Jeader’s example, and the three juniors
started on their evrand.
As they passed the oLer: ﬂum‘ of the
Shell donnitory a veice hailed thera.
“ Anything wrong, you fellowst”
Tt. was Tom Merry who spoke.
“ Gussy's lost himself 1 explained Jack
Blake, ndmnomg into the dowmmv
“My hat!”
“We'll come and help you look for
hun,” said Talhot, who was aleo awake.
All eerene !
And the five juniors trooped down the
stairs in ﬂmxr prjamas.
Tur Gem Lisrary.— No, 612.
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When they veached the foot of the
startled exclamation burst from

s
Talbot.

“Show a light here—quick!”

Tom Merry Bashed his electric-torch,
its rays shone full upon the huddled
{orm of Avthur Augustus D'Arey,

“(ood heavons!™ gasped Jack ‘Blake,
tnrning pale. “He must have fall 1 down
the stair

“Lalbot shook his head,

STt': iy opinion

1

s bheen foul

The  juniors  were  considerably
wlarmod ; but their alarm lesseiied when
Arthur Augustus camo round.

Tom Aerty and Talbot assisted the
swell of St. Jim's to his feet.

“Feeling gr , old  mant”
mured Talbot.

Arthur Augustus pressed his hand to
Tiis throbbing temples.

<1 shall be =il wight sooni” he mut-
tored.  “Some feabful wottah cancht me
o fwightiul cwack on the head !

“ What with?" asked Tom Merry.

“ Clouldn’t say, deah boy!”

Talbor looked grave.

mur-

“Looks as if someone tried to sand-
Gussy,” he said.  “Lue thourh,
tho blow’ didn't take full effect in the

“But—but who en earth would be
likely to do a thing like that?" exclaimed
Tlerries,

“A burglar, perhaps!”

“ Phew [

“Tt's guito possible that he thoucht
Cussy was spying on him,” said Talbot.
n_he broke off suddenly.

What's up?” asked Tom Merry.
1i's quite on the cards,” said Talbot,
1 voice ftrembling  with  excitement,
llimt Jim Dawlish is here "
*, ish 1"

“Mys hat!”

The juniors exchanged startled glances.

“1 believe sou're right, Talbot.” said
Tom DMerry, at longth, “We'll get
Ciussy up to bed, and then T'll zo and
wake Raiiton.”

« swell of St. Jim's was assistad into
1he Fourth Form dormitory, and he got
into bed without rousing the others.

“YWait for me on the landing, you
follows.” caid Tom Merry. “I'll go and
got Railton.”

The captain of the Shell made his way
o the Housemaster’s room.

Lato though the hour was, Mr. Railton
had not yet finally retired for the night.
He had Deen sitting up late in Lis stody,
correcting  examination-papers; and  he
had also Leen disturbed by strange, un-
accountable ecunds  such a Arthur
Augustus D' Arey nd heard in the Fourth
Form passage.

Tomn Merry tapped on the door of Mr,
Railton’s room.

“Who iz there?” the
Housemaster.

#Te's I—Merry, sir !

“Hless my soul! Why m
from yonr bed at thi
There's a burg

ejaculated

rou absent

in the building,

Merry !?

ir! D'Arey was attacked
Lr somebody in the dark—and we're
canvineed it must bave been a burglar,”

Ir. Railton was impressed by the
jnuior’s cager tone, He had not yet
Carted to undress, and he switched off
Tight, wit! joined Tom Murry outside
1ho door, .
_ Mr. Railton and ‘Tom Merry were
jomed on the landing by the other
Juniors who were ap.

“You had better go back to your
yospeetive dormitories, my boys,”  said
the Horsemaster.

Tu= Gy Librany,—No. 612.
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"here was n_chorus of protest at once.
“Can't we help you track down the
burglar ™ said Hewdes, YU feteh
Towser—""

Mr. Railton smiled.

“There 15 no need to go to that ex-
treme, Horries!” he said.  “But you
may come.’”

“Thank yon, sirl”

And the Tive juniors, with their hearts
beating faster than usual. followed Mr.
Railton down the stairs.

¥

CHAPTER 10.
A Nine Days’ Wonder !

i SUGOEST. sir. that we go to_the
I Head's study  first,” said Jack

Plake.
“That is my intention, Blake.”

“Good!”

OF &1l the places at St. Jim's_which
could be profitably burgled, the Heads
studly offered the best chances of a good

anl.

Theres was a great deal of money, be-
sides many valnable documents, in the
Head's safe—tempting epoil for a skilfnl
cracksman.

Tt was to De. Holmes' study, thore-
t the Housemnaster and his will-
ing assistunts wended their way.
A lizht gleamed underneath” the study
dowr.

Mr. Railton hesitated for 2 moment,
listening.

A od exclamation came to his ears.
Ii' t;;a; followed by the sound of a sharp
click.

Somesne was in the Head's study!

The Housemaster turned the handle of

to
He had conjured up in his mind the
picture of a cracksman lmecling in front
of the Head's safe; and he had associ-
ated the click ho had heard with the turn-
ing of o skeleton key.
M. Railton halted on the threshold in

blank mishment. His amazement was
&hared by the juniors who crowded in at
the dour

Il s

But he was not kneeling b
He was leaning against the farthar
panting for breath—and handeuffed !

“Pawlish I mnttered Talbot,

And from the rest of the juniors broke
another exclamation, no less astonished.

“Wingins 1

The boot-boy of 8t. Jim's was present
in the study; and it was he who had
effected the arvest of Jim Dawlish,

S My only aunt!” gasped Tem Meery.

My, Railton slowly recovered from his
astonishment.

“Wigrins!” ho exclaimel.
dovs this mean?”

“It moans, sir,” said Wiggins, “that
I collared this precious rascal when he
came here with the objeet of rifling the
Head’s safe!”

Jim Dawlish vttered a savace impreca-
tion. and the look he darted at Talbot
was one of deadly hatred. Dot he was
securely handenffed, and cscape was im-
possible.

Mr. Railton’s glance was fixed upon the

“What

thi- iz extraordinery!" he ex-
d. *““How did you come to be in
sion of a pair of handenffs?”

will explain, Railton,” said a quiet

p.;u]
voive,

And the Head entered the etudy by
means of the connecting-door.

“(reat Scott!" gasped Tom Merry.
“Talk about a nizht of surprises!”

¥ ins camo to this school at wmy
instigation,” said D olmes. “His
name is not really Wiggins, of course.™

“MACNET.” PRIGE 1> ORDER NOW.

“Not Wiggins ™ cjaculuted Mr. Rail

fon,

“Not! Ho is Dalton Fawke, the boy
investigator.”

“Bless mv soul I

“You may remember,” the Head went
an, “that this sconndrel "—he indicated
Jim Dawlish—“kidnapped BMiza Rivers,
the school nurse, and sent me a letter, ro-
auesting that T should mect himn with a
sum of money for the girl's ransom. 1
placed that lctier in the hands of a de-

3 —Dalton Hawke, to wit. He, sus
pecting that Dawlish would reinrn sooner
or later to this neighbourhood, eame to
the school in the role of boot-boy, e
pears to have cffected a veory smart
iture.”

*Hang him ! snarled Dawlish.

“How did you manage it, Haunke?
esked Mr. Railton,

R {1 s easily done,” answered the
bov-detective. T met Dawlish in the
village after dark. and undertook to admit
him into this study. 1 told him I was the
boot-boy, and that I was only foo vaver
to earn & fiver by helping him, The
arrangement was that I should signal to
him from the stady window when it was
all clear. Appatently, though, he raided
other studies before lie carne here, for |
found over twenty pounds in netes in his
posscssion.”

Daiton Hawke pointed fo a little pile
of notes on the Iead's writing-table.

“When Dawlish arrived at ﬁ)is study,”
he weat on, “he said ha intended to
burgle the HMead's safe. I called upon
him to swrrender, explaining that 1 had a
warrant for his arrest.  After o rather
heated conver w, 1 was compelicd to
Temndeuff bim.

A vory smart piceeof work, Havk
=aid the Head apprevingly,

Dawlish snecred.

don’t seo where the smariness
comes in,” he said. T wae fool cnough
to walk blindly into the trap. An’ now
1 suppose you're goin' to hand me over
to the police?”

Y our supposition is correct 1 eaid the
Head, stepping to the telephone.

With glittering cyes, Jim Dawlish sur-
veved the eccupants of the study.

“Tt's your game,” he said. “T give
vou bLest, an’ T not goin’ to whine,
T shall go to prizon for this—but it will
only be for a matter of a few months.
The law isn't so strict asz it was, Aw’
then, when I've done my torm, you'll see
me again! Make a note of that! T'm
down now, but I shall bounce up again--
and then you can look out for trouble.”

It was to Talbot that the words seemed
to be addressed, And it was on Talbot
that Dawl ves finally lighted, with
a look of bitter animosit;

The eracksman evidently imagined 1
Talbot had played a part'in his capture:
and, though prison walls might surround
him for zome time to come, he vesolved
to be revenged upon the ilqmlwn'-" K]l
fellow at the first opporinnity.

Tuspector Bleat arrived i due coursg
with & couple of coustables: and Jim
Dawlish was taken svay from the schaol
in custody.

The adventurcs of that eventiul it
being at an end, the St Jim’s juniors
returned 1o their dormitories—bnt not
before they had bidden farewell to Dalton
Hawke, detective—alias  Wiggins  the
boot-bov—who had endeared bimself to
all the decent fellows in the achool duri,
the time be was engaged in Plaging
Part:

THE EXND.
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A_Thrilling Instalment o1 _our Great New Adventure Serial Story.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Dick Danhy, a stalwart lad of sixteen,
albtains the promisc of partnership from
Captain  Morgan Kidd, skipper of the
xiliary schooner Foam, and his daughter
Stella, in a treasure cruise to the wrecked
veasel Pathan. Dick is the sole survivor of the
Fathan, which was torpedoed, and is lying,
balf-submerged, off an isiand in the South

In the stronz-room of the ill-fated
s twa million sterl bar-gold and
money; algo the Dragon’s Eye—a wonderful
diamond.

Otto Schwab, posing as a Dutchman—
though in reality the commander of thr
U-hoat which sank the Pathan—and Sulah
Mendozza, a villainous Malay, are their un-
serupulous rivals for the treasu

Harry Fielding and Joe Madds
pedition, also Waug 8u, a Chine:

Soon after they set sail they have an en-
counter with the Red Rover. Later they put
in at a small island, and go, ashore for a time.
A1l bad returned fo the Foam with the ex
veption of Harry Fielding, when the par
on board hear a shout from the shore and
x-la Harry running hard towards the water’s
vilze,

'

Now Read on.

The Typhoon !

directly he was within earshot.
“Get

“I FDA)I. ahoy!” Harry shouted.

out kedge anchors!
Typhoon!” .

“Iloavens ! granted the skipper, as he
dashed into the cabin.

In less than half a minute ho was back
on deck. *“Glass fallen as though she’d
knoclk tho bettom out!” he exclaimed.
Then he rapped out a series of stentorian
orders, which sent every soul on board
swarming up the masts to reef the sails,
which bad been spread out to dry.

As the Kanakas were all busy bending
the sails to the new masts, Dick and
Stelia swarmed up the mainmast rigging
13 the foretop-gallant, and, leaning over
l'h% spar, comnienced clawing in the flat
sail.

There was no need to ask what new
peril menaced them.

Already a strange, deep, roaring sound,
like the pipes of o mighty organ, was
growing louder and louder cach moment,
and they knew that, sheltered though she
was, the schooner would be blown ashere
e a wisp of paper if caughr with every
sail spread,

Despite tho peril of their position Dick
folt a thrill of admiration and wonder, as
ho ghot a rapid glance at his beautiful
companion, and noted tho seaman-like
manner in which she drew the sail to-
wards her and secured the points.

T less than o minute the sail was

IN
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furled, and they dropped to the one
below,

It was already bellving before the hot
zusts, lile breaths from a furnace, which
preceded the sterm.

But Captain Kidd himself, and the okl
Samoan boatswain, came to their assist-
ance, and they dropped to the deck
breathless, but content with their few
minutes work, just as the droning became
a roar, and they saw the trees on t
of the bluff bending before the first fierce
attack of the coming typhaon,

When Di d Stella had sprung aloit
the sun W ing brightly overhead,
ut by the time they regained the deck it
was so dark they could scarcely see from
one end of the schooner to the other.

Whilst the Foam was being made all
snug above-board, tho Kanakas had re-
turned with the pigs, and had carried out
two extra anchors from the bows, and
dropped ancther astern,

They were just in time,

A fiercer gust than any that had pre-
ceded it swept over, and was followed by
1 dead silence that lasted almost a
minute.

Then it was as though all the winds of
heaven had been pressed into the service
uf the dread typhoon, to overwhelm the
world. N

Blinding flashes of lightning tore apart
the cleuds, 1 g everything on the
island and the storm-stricken bay visible,
whilst repeated rolls of the heaviest
thunder Dick had ever heard drowned,
for the moment, even the fearful howling
of the gale,

Tt was durmg one of these flashes of
lightning that Stella grasped Dick Danby
by the arm, and pointed to the avenue of
palms he had seen from the bluff,

Every tree was bending over at a fear-
ful angle, the tufted tops blown outwards
like upstanding hair.

Then darkness descended over the sceno
once more, ad when the next flash came
they were gone, uprooted by the irre-
sistible power of the gale,

It was well for the Foam that she was
sheltered by the highlands that ended in
the bluff overlooking the entrance to the
bay, Had ehe been exposed to the full
force of the gale her sticks must have
been blown out of her, and her cables
would have snapped like pack-thread.

But, though sho tossed about like some
stricken thing, and-tugged at her anchors,
until it seemed as thouuh no cables made
by man could hold, sho weathered the
storm, and when the typhoon swept by
on its course of destruction, as suddenly
< it had come, <he still rode the waves as

provdly as though conscious of her vie-
tory over the storm-fiend.

The island itself presented a foarful
epectacle,
. Save here and there, where a littlo dip
in tho ground provided a little shelter
from the storm, not a tree was standing,
whilst the her ground, such as the
bluff from ch Stella and her com
panions had watched the Red Rover sail
by cen swept clean of both trees
and bushes,
. "It was the worst storm T have 2
experience declared  Captain dd,
when they sat down to a long-delayed
meal that evening, * Thank Heaven tho
Foam had not left the bay. I've known
as stout a craft as she literally thr
under the waves by the force of such
wind as that.”

*What of the Red Rover:” asked
Dick.

_**8he may have run befora it.  With ail
hia faults, Mendozza is a first-class sailor ;
but, anyhow, she will be carried hundreds
of miles out of her courso before she
shakes it off,” was the reply,

. “Then, the sconer we resume our
journey the better ! eried Jon Maddox,

But the worthy old skipper seemaod
scarce to hear him. A thoughtful frown
creazed his braw,

“TI'm ;hinkin% my lad,” he said at
last, turning to Dick Danby, “that if this
island of yours lies in the track. of tho
typhoon, there’ll be precious little of tho

old Pathan left.,"”
T which had been beaten

flat by the typhoon, rose as dark-
ness fell overthe land, and soon the mighty
Pacific rollers were ecrashing through
into the narrow channel with a forca thas
churned the waters of the dogleg bend
into foam, and set the surface of the bay
tossing until it was difficult to keep one’s
footing on the rolling and pitching littls

ooner.

It was not until midday the following
morning that tho sca abated sufficiently
to allow them to attempt the passage.

Even then it was only her petrol
engines that enabled the Foam to navi-
gato the difficult passage with safety.

But at last the open sea was reached,
and, under u full press of canvas, the
schooner resumed her voyage.

fore down on the morning of the
third day after leaving the island, Diclk
Tue Gen Linrawy.—No, 612

The Devil Fish!
HE Foam did not leave
that night.
The sca,
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Danby was al the masthiead, for the pre-
vious night Captain Kidd had pricked
out. their course, end had declared ihat
before sunrise they would have eome in
sight of their destinaticn.

‘And, surc enough, when the sun burst,
a red ball of flame, from the castern
horizon, there lay a grenp of atolls, samoe
five miles ahead of the Foam, looking,
with theip palm-tree covered islands, and
the surf breaking on their coral recfs, like
gorgeous cmeralds snvronnded
ngs of purest snew.
"« atirving shout, bis chiums stid
from their mattresses amidships, an
Sieida and Captain Kidd bastened wp
from below.

“YWhither away, lad %" lailed the old
pirate.

Dick Danby hesita

“Two points ov
sic!” Yor thére were two 1 islands
in {he gronp asmongst B lost of others,
and he was not sure which was which.
" A group of four trees on a height near
the rock on which the Pathan had been
wrecked, after sho was torpedoed, was
missing.

The Treasure Seeking!
TELLA- swung hevself up to the spar
is  Treasure

¥ Dick’s side.
Which Island,
Trick!" she asked eagerly.

The lad pointed to the lurger of the
two islands.

“That one, I think,” he replied. *But

1 am not sure. A Jandmark I was look-

ing for is gone. Bes des, you mush

remember | only saw the island from

this side on the night of the wreck, T
vscaped from the other.”
Stelln nodded, and  gazed long and

sstiy at the beautilnl isdund, which
grand and rugged, from oui the
surf-covered coral  reel  that  sur-
rounded it :
*Then her cyes wandered to a sccond
island that lay s mile or so away, the
absence of the customary coral reef
showing  thai water  obtained
. avound it 4
AMaat of the islands of the Pacific are
of voleanie origin, and it was faivly cer-
tain that both the one surronuded by the
atoll and its smaller companion were the
peaks of voleanoes which, i
woiten ages, had bronght the
trom the bottom of the sea,
“That must he vour istand, Dick, for
it is surrounded by g reel,” declared
Stella, a few minutes fater.

“Yos, And lookt Just i a line with
that high cliff, that's the rock on wl
the poor ofd Pathan broke her bacl
veplied her chum, § ing his clisses
on a tiny black speck just outside the line

deep

nrf,
Presently he lowered the bLiroculars,
with a groan of disappointment. y

“It's gone! The stern of the Pathan
ia gone:” he said, in tones. of deep
dejection.

And so it proved when, less than an
honr . the Form glided past the
rock, which ro: o und rogged, but
destitute of wreckage of any kind.

Tl schooner having been brovght-to,
a boat. lannched and manned by two
Kanakas, with Wang Su in the bows and
fick Danby, Captain Kidd, and SAtella
in the stern, was rowed towards Pathan
20ck, as they had named the huge rock.

When within some eixl{ feet of the
vock Waug held up his hand, with a
slill ery to the rowers to check the way

the boat.

Shipea  hela Wang
Lows I he cried,
Dick Danby looked quickly up, new-
found hope sending the bload rushing
fumnltuously through his veins.
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allight! see

“'Then the stern cannot Le far away,”
he declared, thrusting a bucket with a
glass bottom, such as pearl-fishers use,
over tho stern, and gazing intently
into it

Huge masses of coral, covered with
most gorgeous ancmones, swepf pust his
oyes as the boat moved slowly through
the water,

Presently a cry, half of delight, halt
of regret for the gallant ship which
Cerman treachery hud sent to its doom,
burst from his lips.

In the coentre of a stretch of golden
sand, her bow forced down by the weight
of the forward quickfirer, her torn and
twisted decks burst open, lay the fore-
part of the Pathan.

The wreck lay close to what looked like
a slaty-grey rock, worn to & dome-like
shape by the action of the waves. i

Dick Dumby ecavce noticed at the
time, Certeinly it did not strike him nil

peculiar that, whilst every other rock
around the wreck was gay with
anemoncs end the vari-coloured weeds

of the Southern Scas, its rounded form

was free of growth of any kind.

“Me go see!" said Wang Su, defily
curling his long pigtail into a koot at,
the back of his head. i

The next moment, clad only in a pair
of vellow sharts, he dived overboard. i

The commotion cansed by the China-}
man's plunge info the waves blarved
Dick's view of the ocean-bed for a short
i and by the time the \\‘ulerwn\_\"
guieted down Wang Su had reached the
ond of the wreck., Keeping himeself

stoady by swift movements of his hands,
Pathan’s fore-

was peering into the

L

* Helpoee —helpea !
dlowned I langhed
‘or she was ne
about the way W
at the'r lirst ineeting.

Rat Dick Danby did not answer.

His face had turned an ashen grey, and
his eyes seemed literally bulging from his
head with tervor as he gazed, as thongh
turned to stone, through the glass Lottom
of the buckel.

e had seen Wang Su grasp a twisted
piece of ironwork protruding from the |
wreck and force his feet down on to the |
andl, ovidently intent upon penetrating
a short d'stance into the hull. '
His back was to the rounded rock, and
he did not sce the fearful peril that|
menaced him, - - - |

The rock had moved ! |

i
|

e tired of teasing Dick
ng St had tricked hin:

Swelling and contracting for all the
world like some fearful monster prepar-
ing for a spring, it glided to within six |
feet of the Chinsman's back. A puir
of fearful, hornl ko mounds of fesh, at!
the base of which appeared a pair of
enormous, bulging cyes, and Lieneatl |
themn u huge, gaping mouth, armed |
enormons saw-like teeth, came into view. |

The terrible sight was photographed on
Dick Danby’s Lrain in less time than
it would take to read a single I'ne. Then |
the monster darted at ity human prey
like some fearful submarine projectile
and a cry that was ai
terror burst from Dick’s lips as he saw |
Wiang Su disippear heneath the horror's’
jin

-

SPatopultt Pl for yoor lives! he
sercamed. i

Then, collapsing on to ' the stern seat, !
wved his faco with his hands. :

The Kanakas needed 1o
bidding.

Fover since Treasute Tslind had hove in
sight they had been restless and unea i
It had only been with great difficulty
that Captain Kidd had indueed them to
row tawards the rock.

Their faces yelow. with tervor, they

seconl |

strained at the oars with a frantio vizonr
that wellmigh defeated their ende.

“&teady, you white livered cowards!”
bellowed the ekipper.  “Wang Su is
below there!”

He gasped Dick roughly by tho
shoulder and shook- him violently.
“Pull yourself together, boy! Tt is

not like ‘'you, Danby, to leave a ship
mate in the lurch, éven if he is ouly &
Chink 1" he roaved angrily.
Shamed by the rebuke, Didk sat up.
“He's gone, swallowed 83 you would
awallow @ pill by—"" he began; then
hesitated, umable to give a name (o the
nightmare creatove that lurked near the

"'B)" a shark—ch 2" intetposed Captain
Kidd, his hand closing with o warning

grip_over Dick's wrist, as ha glanced
significantly at the Kok who had
coased 1o row, and, trembling in every

ki in cacl word that

limb, were dei
was sa'd, .

Too shaken to realize the unwisdom of
incteasing the evident terror of tho super-
atitious natives, Dick Danby was about
1o declare that it wos no shark he had
ween, when all wore electrified by hearing
a sheill voicw cry immediately behind
them :

* Stoppee—stoppes
Chinamans

The next nwment u
hands appeared abov
turning, with a cry of joy
Wang Su into the boat

15 Heaven, Wong!
—" hegan Dick.

But the Chinaman iuterrupte
shout'ng, in terror stricker

“ Pullee~pmllea!
Heap big debbil-lish catse hoat, ©
srhoonel, Iytings«!"
v
from the Kanakas, w
oars, and were ga
e

t Wali

ful poc!

puie

T thoughi

[ e

spped the
ing, lanched
at some fearful object behind the

s had
witl

1o

{1}
Nothig is s demoralising as fear in
another, snd for a fraction of second
even Captain Kidd's stout hewrt Fa led 2
whilst, white to the very ips. Stella
d her ¢ in her Lands and sank
torn of tho hoat.

b
down it the b
Rising from the waler wus a huge.

vollowisywhite Doy

pair of flat, fleshy b

Lali-cir at least fouy

could only he  the monster’s closed
moutl,

The huge binte was a good twenty feet
across.  Aud when, @ moment ater, if
had thrust its whole frame from the
water, they saw that it was quite fiftecn
L length, ot connting it short,
whiplike, sped

Yoven ns they gazed, parulysed Ly
fearful sight, the luge ray doopped b
into the water, causing the bout to ek
again

“ pull, you dogs—pull! TE that 1
attacks ns we're doe for ! eried Capl

ute
n

idd.

But the natives, fearless when con
fronted by man or tempest, were bt s
whimpering children when assailed by
what, to  th itious  minds,
appeared a sup:
uneble to do ansih
Tands botore th
terror.

“Oui of the way, vou women! Co
an, Dick, it is up te ns to save Stel
coaved the. skippes, thuusting the ne
Kanaka into the bottorn of the boat.

Responding to the old sailor’s
Pick followed -his example,  Soeon t
boat was Hyi through  the w
Leneath the fraadic strokes of men Tl
for their lives.

Again the vay

Thrasting its

ne 1o the surface.
s, shopel hea
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Rigirg from the wa‘sr wae a hugse,

enoin.ou half circle, a* least four feet acioss, wh
f 1hst brute attacke us we're done for

pultl

yellowish.-white body, turmounted by r pair of ~ ¢ fMesh
ich could only be the mon: trr’s ologed mou'h,
1" oricd C ptain Kidd,

y horns, and an
“ Pull, you deg,

above the waves, it
hulging cyes from s to side, for, ke
all iar fish, the ox-ray has its eyes at
the side; then, catching sight of the boat,
followed in pursuit at a speed its clumsy
form and huge bulk gave little promiso

turned  its Dig,

&

of.

i A groan burst from Captain Kidd's

hips. "

“Wo might as well try to outsail a

destroyer ! he gasped.  “Stand by to
k her way when L give tue wous

Dick Danby nedded.

He dare not trust himself to speak, for
he felt literally sick with horror, as he
watched that ponderous mass of solid
flesh and bone rapidly uverh:i}nﬁnlg then.

1CAC

atly he  saw  its shoot

* thunder=d the skipper.

Back

s water with al might, Dick

Banby saw the whire wn of the
vay above his head.

For a moment it was ch the

sun had been blotted out;
came a mighty splash o
and the stout boat rockod like
» millrace.

But he bresthed more freely ouce
more, for, baffled by the sudden stoppin
of L}E:e boat. the ox-ray had overshot *cs

rk.

then therr
the bows
a cork in

Now, pull for the scheoner as thoug!
gan Kidd and every rover that ever
1 the eo s wag after ue!” cried the
exultantly.

skipper

T HE giant ox-ray, or devil fish, ae
neither Dick Danby nor his com:

The Attack of the Redl Rover!
it was more often called, had dis-
appeared bencath the waves, but
panions darved to hone that it weuld give
up the chase.

Often Dick Danby had listened, hali
inceredulonsly, 1o tales of boats crushed
to matchuwood by theso ferocious moun-
stors, and of divers, cnveloped in the
ray’s flexible sides, and stung to death by
the poisoped barbs. wit™ which their Jong,
whip-like tails are armed.

Their only chance lay in reaching the
schooner ere the monster could regain
e au.d and gadier suthoent speed
to hurl itself upon them from the sea.

But they were vet a hundred cables’
lengths from the schooner when the vay
shot, into view, and, leaving a  wake
Yehind it Lke that of a small steawer,
zed towards them once more.

It will swamp ns !’ ejaculated Dick.

*Thank Heaven the beast never tries
that game on! His one idea df lightiny
seems to b to fall on his foes,"” returned
the skipper. **And he'll do it this time.
The devil fish never misses twice!” he
added gravely.

A feeling of despair almost paia
Dick Danby at these eminous words,
ho fought it off, and it was ahnosi with
~almness that he saw the mouvster raise
jta head above the waves.

Suddenly a loud report came from clase
at hand, and o shell from the Foam's

%-tiver whistled past the boai, to fall,
nith a sullen plunge, within a feot ot the
ray’s harned hes

Alarmed by this strange missile, the
dev l-fish swerved aside, and the in
the boat breathed a sigh of relief as
saw it glide past them, at a pace which
made it secmy as theugh the boat was
motionless,

Again they had been saved as though
by a miracle.

But it was only for a moment.

Whecling round, the ray circled to the
stemn of the hoar, then, as though fearful

2

lest its proy might escape, swooped down
upon them luster than ever.

Again and agam the quick-frer spoke,
but the sheoting was atrocious, and, with
a’ tightening of the heart strings; Dic
saw the monster within springmg dis
tance once MOrG.

Bang! X

The giant ray came to an shiupt hals,
it ine scvered by a lucky shot, in ths
very bnick of time.” Tt stood upright in
ihe water, then, its fearful mouth agape,
began slowly to sink, surrounded by
blood-stained foam.

From the deck of the Lvam Dick
Danby, Captain Kidd, and Stella watched
the end of their fearful foe.

And a fearful end it was.

Hitherto, they bad not seen a sharls,
but, attracted by the smell of blood, or
drawn to the awful feast by instinct, nob
only sharks, but huge eel-like creatures,
threshers, narwals, and many other meon-
sters of the deep, swept up at lightning
5{:90(1 from  all directions. ging
themselves on the dying devil-lish, they
literally tore it to pieces.

“1 have sailed these seas, mun and boy,
for forty years, and ['ve never secn such
@ sight as that!™ declared Caprain Kide,

*They are not fish, Barking Dog,” siid
a solemb voice at his clbow.

He ‘turned, to find the old Samcan
boatswain by bis side.

“They are ghosts, the spirits of ths
bad men, who have lived and disd on
yonder island,” he continued with i
creased oarnestness. “Kao is ohl, and
has travelled far, and his years havo
brought wisdom. Listen to his wor
Barking Dog! - As sure as gonder <
shines above us, naught but nusiortune,
havdship, and death, can coma_ from this

Tur GEx Lispany.- No. 812, °
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place. Leave it, my loved master, and
. Tot the drowned eold lie where the gods
have thrown it!”

“Kao—-" began the skipper, then
stopped to gaze with blanched cheek at
the Red Rover, w_ich, with sails set and
gweeps, was bearing down upon them
at fearful specd.

“Start the engines! Stelln to the
wheel ! Swing round the yards! Bring
up rifles and ammun:tion, and bones for
the bull pup!” shouted Captain Kidd
with sailor-like promptitude.

Tmmediately all was bustle on board
the Foam, as the Kanakas spranz to the
Lraces, and the bovs hastened beluw to
secure their weapons.

And there was nocd; for, warned by
by the shots Harry Fielding had fired at
the ox-ray that the rival schooner was
2+t Yand, Mendozea had slipped bis cables
in a little bay on the other side of the
jaland. and had sallied forth, hoping to
tuke his foes unprepar

When, carrying a_bundle of rifles, h:e
pockets bulging with ammunition, Dick
Danby returned to the deck, he glanced
anxiously at the Kanakas, for he feared
lest the epcounter with the giant ray had
sapped their courage.

But be need not have been afraid.

With a thousand generations of fight-
ing men behind them, the Snmoans” eyes
were shining in  anticipation of the
coming battle. their strong, white teeth
bared in a well-pleased grin.

Tt was only the deeplv-instilled fear of
the supernafural that could bring terror
to_their hearts,

From the Kanakas his glance wandered
to the lovely mate of the Foam.

Her long, golden bair, Aowing in the
Liveze, her face calm, sef, and deter-
mined, she looked the lving spirit of the
grand old British stock from which she
sprang.

As for Captain Kidd, his red. beard
bristling, as was its wont when anger or
excitement moved him, his blue eyes
‘glittering like hirhlv-temrered steel ho
seemed
schooner throneh the waves iu his eager:
ness to get at the foe.

Harry Fielding and Joe Maddox were
settled down hehind the tml-
eir vifles trained oo the Blalay

Dick Dapby’s rride in the gallant
hearing of his comr received an un
pleasant check es he saw Wang Su. 8
Mook of the mast abiect tercor on his face.
hastening below.

SCome back, you yellow-faced
coward ! ho eried indignantly,
rought the Chinaman to a standstill b
ing the end of his pigil, and jerkine

tmekwnrds,

Lettee Me velly flightened

Chinamans ! mann Wang Su

struggling to break [ree.
"!.‘z\gl\ r'izg'hl_ an and den't show

vour face on deck until T epll yon!”

ordered Dick. dismissing him with a Tick

that sent the unfartunate Clinaman head
over hecls down the comranion-w
1 can’t understand Wang! He cod

he octopus without a moment’s hesita-
tion, and gete cold feet Lefore the foes are
even within shet ' declared Dick.

Captain Kidd's deep, boowming laugh
echoed through the ship,

“Tf you can_ever begin to understand
a Chinaman, Danby. you'l be cleverer
than scorcs of men who have knocked
about h Chinks all their lives,” he
veplied.

“Is it the Barking Dog’s pleasure that
we break the fag?” asked Koo, coming
forward at that moment,

as thoueh lenging to lift the little |

“RBend it, but don't break it, until
the Bull Pup seaks!” returned Kidd.

* And the Oro Tapu?” asked the old
Samoan.

“Yes, Schwab, at least, ought to re-
cognise it!" grinned the skipper,

“Tt is a mighty Tapu, and my men will
fizht the better beneath it,” returned the
old Samoun boatswain sclemnly.

“YWhat is the Oro Tapu, captain?”
asked Dick.

“youwll see soon cnough,” laughed
the skipper.

“Now. lads, get reads ! 1 needn't tell
you to tight well, for 've seen you in
mix-ups before and know vou love it,"”
he added, turning to the Kanakas, who
had taken up favourable positions about
the deck.  “T'll just point out that if
these Malay cut-throats get on board
they'll make cold meat of the ot of
us.. But they've got to got on board
first,” he concluded, with a chuckle, as
o made his way to the sawn-off quick-
firer in the bows.

A Naval Egagement!

Y this time the Red Rover was with-
in half a mile of the Foam, and
bearing down upon her as fast as
sails and sweeps could foree her

through the water.

“Hold her steady, Stella!™ shouted
Captain Kidd, glancing along the sights
of the Bull Pup.

# Steady it is 1" came back in the clear.
cnlm, musical tones of the beantiful mate.

Boom !

The little vessel quivered as the gun
gent its - mess of death hurtling
through the waves.

The shell whistled harmlessly through
the Red Rover's rigging, and was greeted
with @ burst of mocking laughter from
her crowded decks.

Dick Danby glanced aloft, and a thrill
gwept through his veins as he saw the
grand old Union Jack breaking at her
maintop.

Then his eves travelled to the mizzen-
mast, nnd he stared in amazement when
he saw a black flag, with a white skull
snd crosshones worked on it, floating
overhead.

His eyes met Stella’s, and Dick saw
that the girl's face was convulsed with
merriment.

“We're ull pirates now, Dick!” che
laughed. .

“T never thought I'd fight under the
Jolly Roger!” returned Dick; then
ducked ir}sti!lctifclt, as a number of
bullets hummed, like a flight of angry
wasps, overhead, or struck the timbers
of the Foam, with dull, ominous thuds.

Then the Bull Pup spoke again.

Her report wgs followed by a chorus
of fierce, blood-curdling yvells of rage.
unswered by the explosive shouts of the
$amoans, and the stirring, death-defyin
che: of the Britishers, as the ﬁcg
Rover's try-sail came down with a run,

Tmmediately the attackers' speed was
and, as the Malay sailors sprang
to clear away the flapping sail, Samoans
and white men poured a devastating fire
inte their closely-packed ranks which socon
gent them under cover.

“Pay off a bit!”" ordered Captain
Kidg, without looking up, as he t rust
another cartridge into the bLreech of his
gun.

Clear as a bell above the firing rose
the sweet, musical notes of the girl-inate,
as she issued her orders. Soon the Foam
was edging away from the oncoming foe,
as the Kanalkas obeved her orders.

W 0
ALE.“

Again the quick-firer spoke. This time
tho shell pierced her bows just beneath
a hawse hole.

It was followed by an explosion amid-
ships, and the Red Rover immediatels
fell off. *

But the Malays avo also an island race
and, trusting to their numbers, if once
they could get alongside their foe, fought
with almost demoniacal courage.

Thick as hail the bullets flew about {he
Fonm, with a quickuess and precision
that showed the enemy were armed with
modern weapons, whilst the little party
on the British ship fived until their rifies
grew almost too hot to hold.

“Keep her head on to the pirates ™
roared Captain Kidd, after slowing his

un round and finding that he could no
onger bring it to bear on the Red Rover.

Stella shrugged her shoulders.

But she was far too good a sailor rot

to obey orders, and shortly afterwards
the Foam was heading straight-for the
enemy.
That the Malays were being heavily
punished, not only Ly the shells of the
aunick-firer, but also by the rifles of the
Britishers, was certain, and they must
have veceived a nasty shock, as another
shot sped from the Foam's bows and
severed their mainmast, six feet from
the deck,

But still they pressed on, tho rowers
working like giants at the sweeps, as
they almost lifted the lighter vessel from
the water. .

One more shot from the Bull Pup
_swept away two of the Rover's starboard
sweeps when she was within a few vards
of the Foam.

But it only served to bring her head
ronnd the quicker. Half a mioute latee
she had crashed oagainst the Foum’s

bows.

That she had not swept alongside wax
due entirely to Stella’s skilful steering.
As the vessel collided, she drew an
automatic pistol from the cartridge-belt
at her hip, and sprang forward in
sponse to her father's stentorian shout :

“All hands to repel boarders! The
swabs shall eat dirt before they carry the
Foam !"

Tt was perhaps forfunate for the
Britishers that the Malays, following
their native instincts, had drﬂﬁpe«l theiy
rifles, and, armed only with the formic-
able kriss, ewarmed to where their com-
rades had made the bows of the two cralts
fast with grapnels. -

One more shot Captain Kidd got in
with the quick-firer.

It ploughed a lane

through the closely-

packed, battle-maddened “Malays, atd
sent the survivers veeling bacl
Drawing his formidable, if old-

fashioned, broadsword, the skipper pre-
pared for the last desperate stand which
would decide the fate of the Foam and
all on board her,

To his right was Dick Danby, Harvy
Fielding, and Joe Maddox, whe had
feve recharged the. mogazines of
their rifles, on his left Kao and five
Samoans for one gallant islander had
already paid with his life for his devotion
to his white friends.

Immediately behind the gallant old
skipper was Stelia, and if, perchance, her
face was a little paler than uswnal, the
danntless look in ber lovely eyes, and the
firm grasp in which she held her pistol
showed the brave heart within.

Yelling like very fiends, the Malays
swept forward.

But their numbers availed them little,
for there was scarce three fect of the
tightly-pressed  bulwarks available for
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NOTICES.

Ouig to the grea’ number of Readers’ Notices I b
Faze on hand, I am devsting extra space for them this

hcm ing, and that the calm courage and
daintloss spirit of the defen'ers could
!:\]‘1 for an almost indefinite period.

Use your rifles? Your rifles ! reared
zza, realising the hopcl seness of
g to break down thp Britishers’

ﬂ:-okc 119 aimcd his awn weapon
at the defiant form of Captain

IR ﬁ’tﬁmm

we:k.
va e swaying mass g Py s
“:x‘:f\:::lev u.t::“txllu,uzﬁ the Jmhcl h" dei BATK NUMBERS E. Poole, 33, Hampden Ruml Bm_km-

T h.un }unl.unnts‘ Magneta ™ 0
e | 2, 285, and = Bunter the Boxer.” sl
ruham. for IOPreantPnumhma of the
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“Pepper! Creat go
Atichoo ! cried Captain
the grapnel ropes with his curlase.

Atic ool Atichoo! ranie
from the as they ruzhed ab

el
thouzh their contortio
=0 viclent as their foes.

Convulsed with laught:
back to the wheel, and lmsnv
the Foam's head, whilst litln.
crders, sent her crew to the ru
tackle.

Swiftly the two vesscls drifted
but when they were only a few
from each other a cry ror
from the Malrre as they
lnm\ll obiect descending upon

t round

<h

its back numbers of the
"ﬁnm
471, Pape Ay
nmla wants P
* Afier

T IIU'!I

ﬂnh Chel
Cherry m He:
od away,” and "11 o

\-En,gnﬂts,

th
'lim ‘next moment it struck the deck
‘Hul)
i

and burst into a score of fragments,
Jiberating a dense cloud of s:nok;
Scarce able to believe the evidence ef
their senses, even thouih backed - by
" tickled nestrils and swarting eyes, those
in the bows of the British vessel saw
their foes scatter lik of

ex, then rish

htoned partride v
(Another loag instalment af H-.
thriliing adventure story will appear
in next Wednesday’s issue of the
GEM. Order your copy now, to avoid
disappointment.)

No. 1 Just Out!

Signed A real up-to-date boy's paper
: run by tEe boys of Greyfriars
¢ School and full of topping

school stories, articles. and
thrilling adventure yarns . .
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Get your copy of this splendid new
paper to-day and read all about it

Plate

with every copy.

1-11-19.



THE GEM LIBRARY.

For MNoxt Wednesday:

The title of our next grand, long, cfm-
plete tale of the chums of St. Jim's is
antitled :

“GRUNDY'S DELUG!ONI"
By Martin Clifford.

And, ss you will readily guess, the one

and ounly Grundy plays a cousiderable

art kn this story, as well as Tom Merry

Ca. There will also, of o

Yong instalment of ous splendid adventuve
serial 1

“THE TREASURE SEEKERSI|™
By Reginald Wray.
[ Captain Kidd keeps iiis end up
agrinst his unscrupulots enemivs in lus
acteristicaily vigorous style

PAINTING.
A reader at Ley me to do
womething about painting. I can see that
he has ratier & bent that way, and
wish him good luck, for a fellow has
what ths French dub a pench
painting can derive any
pleusure from the hobby, 63
never gels a can
e e
um not sure that the tas
I own to the fact that I scarcely. ever
meet & youngster who has any greut A.ne
for oil-peinting. Blick and white is 2
different thing, of course. . It is a capital
thing to ba able to sketch. I do not
mean doing it professionally. A black-
and-white artist has to g0 through the
mill, and live for the werk. But painti
mterestmg enaum It is the
interpretaticn of the art. The piiy
eome pwple taite it up in the mo:

loss way. You remember the wo
artist who showed a work to a friend and
said he trusied thepicture would keep the

wolf from the
hang it outside
off &ny wolf,”

one calls him o £

should be g\ d i g
the Gomp-.mcn Papers if 1 1'- It tneve was
& reai demand for such a [eature. But
s l:herer As Hamlet said —the melan-
enoly Prince of Denmark used up ne
al! the good quotations, you mav heve
.bmved—'ll' tis
fraplies talont, and
ia a matter of im
Perha(o my Lei
the busincss cf
‘uucr-i wark of tha
THE STREET AHT!ST.

A fellow one ocaniot he
s the ih—m art he gen
the man who designs h:s o

‘lw: “Eu not

1t is the

oL
ava hn.rdly to he rnmn'r .
ahu.\, wio is a Lit down on Lis

man with
~

Tuck who should be supported. A good
many artists make a frir income out-of-
doors. I am thinking at the moment of
the seaside brand--the delineator who is

prodigal of his talent, and who works in
sand,

knowing well that the tide will
cate the result of his craft in a few
I have seen wonderful
!!r- firm white sand. Short of gi
column to the subject
st offcr my best wishes to the artist
v\lm dropped me a line, There is nething
finer tlmn i r a felow—cutside hi \imk

sheteh:
s dabible in

to porpetuate
ge live again than

make an s
aph. |
< Qne §0es

e painted to
the

Philip
1ot the v
Well,

an

a welr cunning merchiant, but
hie could neirr have kaowr the Iren
Dulke, the man who steod four square to
all the winds that blew, Itis a rare good
ihing for the peace of mind of Philip that

] ht

cade and a hridge and il that cort of
thing. We nught learn a lot more frem
China in this respect. Give the repre-
!rr‘htnu of the Chinese Republic—I
called it an empire just now, but it doee
not signify—a spade and a bit of grounc
with a few packets of sceds, and he w
perform miracles.
ONE'S COMPANY.

The other day a chum told me ml
when l-u conld net possibly tind a coroe
pa v for his walks hr whist'ed as he
went along, which is all in its way,
though that way h
my thinking.
on a leng
ol oo

\\1" unly
¢ that two's company
it if the second manm
far better to trudge
to talk

1
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Just imagine hLav
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v wha
o problem

. e may
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the (ﬂ'r-rt of ce ingredients whew
they ‘get into compauy, and ho has te
) l‘hu the Lusiucss on his cwsn, for s
friend, who had ne
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=
little
I nhrm"

chum
not - more
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