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DISAPPEARING

A Magnificent Long Com-
piete Story dealing with
the Adventures of Tom
Merry and Co.,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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CHAPTER 1.

No Surrender !
& Al Jove, deah boys! Wising-
Arthur  Angustus P Arey

jumped from his hed as he made
that anmouncement,
Most of the other members
Fourth Form were awake.

of the

Get up, ehaps!” bawlied Jack Blake.
i w son rise. Digby!  Your

half wnder  [amfey-Lumley's
Ha, ha. ha!”

Hobert Arthar Di ke i
start, sat ng, and o a howl as his
head evackec 1-ram-<t the bottom rail of
Lumiey-Lumley’s bed. <

“ Yow-ow!”

“J teld you 20" arinned Blake.

Dizby had =h‘m alF wight apon the
foor, so had Levison and Kerroish.
* Fh beds weve pﬂad np agamst the
Wlormitery  door, the clothes, of
conrse.

“Graogh ! moswed Dhaby roclully,
u to his fers and rebbing his head.
eme as though mr hexd's om sivike,

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“1Well, tumble up, chaps!” chuckled

“We must be remiy fo receive
nial Ratty, when he makes ns his
g call.”

* Yaas, wathah?

‘The: Fourth-Fermers inmbleek up,
dressed themselves, rmidst much e
chatter.

The advent of Mr. Horiea Ratchff. the
unmpuh: master of the New Flouse, in
1:( sdmnl Hewse, lhad (n-ul high
strikes" in the liteval sevge of the words,

\h Ratiton, the School Honse-master,
had been called away by the War O

mimns

on |

el

and in his « h-rnr» Dr. Holmes had
stalled Mr nff master of
Sehool  Hous ry Mr. Lin
hensemaster in vhe New House.

My, Ratehff was well known as »
iyrant in his own Houn but he had
exceeded himself during hi t day in

command of tke Sehool House.
Lines and lickings liad heon distributed

ore, atud i~‘n.<\m l”-um in

par-

¥ ad
" Rarclift Laled the +

ussy had been detained from plaging
in the Grmmar Scheol footer-mateh, but
he had eluded Ratty by climbing vp the
Form.room chimuey. and had gone, sll
the same ‘\n'd what connted more to
the heracs of the Fonrth, Gussy had
scored the winning coual!

For this hreach of diseipline Mr. Rat-
hiff had senfenced DYArey to a public
Rogging and expulsion. Gussy had pro-
tested. and stirring times had resulted.
Jack Blake had backed up hia ehum,
and Xr. Ratcliff had cxpelled him, like-
wise,

Tt was th

lnst st . Jack Blake had
called the Fourth Form rannd him. and
they had decided ppon divect action
in the form of a strike.

The Fourth Porm v
dermitory, om st audine i
tyrannies of Mr. Ratcliff, In the sitent
watches of the wehs Blake and a few
others hael raided the schook pantry, and
provided theweetves with fook.

Thoy had stept well ihat night. and
wers quue cheerfut, and vesolute as ever
this. morning,

“[ wonder where old Bagwy Trimble
is?" grinned Blike, as he surveyed his
henchman I tlormitory,  “He
managed to, : t. I suppose

1

s barricaded i the

T wathah '|hi|:k

h boys!
Id when he L

fo hweakiast
eh woes the

ve
o

At this soveral the fellenrs Tooked

Pecer MeHish,

)
v, Blake

Trring
s

ke snapped,
door. S Ualess my

is Ratty approaciing.’
was heard
and a fierce

c gl
* Rhurrap!
towards the
deceive me, thi
y, impetucus tread
e the dormitory door,
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voice

way heard coming from the key-

en this dos

Lis lf you g’l) nwlﬁ o lhe New Hou;o .nml
promise not te interfere with us again
we'll come ont-and be zood little boys.”
mporrinnnt. rascal——"
ar, hear !’

Ratcliff's response to this was in-
1ud1ble but next minute the door rastled
furiously. and # seemed that Mr. Ratcliff
was uing both his hands and fect apon it.

Bang, bang, bang!

“Keep it up, old econt!” <ang out
Blake. wll wear all the paint off the
door seon !

& ha, ha!

M. R-mhff s voie¢ was pent with fury
a5 he censed ro beng #t the rlom-

“¥on poung seommdrels!

Yo'l alk be Enggﬂd’

}Iﬂ'n ili "tﬂk‘?:
(vn &}i‘l‘&d thew. duckey ! reterted
ke, “Wo're not coming ok ontil

yon've mome haeck to yoor kennel, thet's
a eerk!”

“No fear "

* Wathak nok '

“No ~mn~nﬂn 1112

Agaiit the door rattled, and again the
infuriated Honsemaster Lkicked open it,
but the heavy bedateads piled asaimst the
door atood like adamant, and the more
Wi ked the hicher mounted
was almost foming.

I eommand ! he
\mn avt here at ouce beforo

< Call as mnch
Call the police
Run

el Bk,

yon like
«ade if yon hi(rf
ud play marbles!

o amel eat coke ! said Blake clicer-
We're on strike, old sow. and
we won't give in until you agvee to our
conditiens !”

“Heah, heal!

A sound as thouzh M,

aned the i

away. Katty,

Ratclilf were
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chul.mg came through the keyhole, and
Mr. Ratcliff strode away next minate.

The Fourth Form “strikers ” looked a4
eu‘h other, and grinned.

e's wpone to feteh assistance, I
expect,” grinned Blake. **Well, we shall
be reads for him. Fetch those jugs of
water over hem, chaps 1™

“What-ho !

Half « dozen jugs of water weve earted
over to the barricade of beds, and Jack
Blake mounted the hnumde. peering
througl the fanlight over the door.

qwdzlen!\ he gave a chuckle.

“Here he comes!™ the leader of the
Tourth-Form strikers announced.  “ He's
ot old I\lm\. aml ohl T mzulo' with him.

stand at the boitom,
Blake, “and hand me up
ugs when I command. Levi-
son, ald (hnp you might bring over a
few cakes of 5

“With pleasure ! grinned Levison,

Tv. Ratcliff, his faca purple with fury,
verl outside the dormitory doer, with
Lageles, the school porter, and Knox,
Ih“ caddish prefect of the Sixth, to back
him v

Youi

teliff thumped upon the door.
scoundrels ' he

Now, youny
hooted. ill you open this door?”
“Wats!? sang out - Arthur ‘\Ll,.flRt\l:

D Avey, standmg ready with a water-jug,

21 3ou don't I shall avail myself of
ance!” howled the irate master,
1z o tattoo upon the door. “Taggles
is here, and I have others—"

“ Do your worst, tyrant—T defy thee I”
veplied Blake, in a deep, tragic voic
Thi r\ed to make his chums chuckle,
and My, Ratehiff fumed the more,

He (tu'uoc] to Taggles, and signalled for
Lim to commence operations with the
coke-hammer,
At the same instant, Blake motioned to
1 Arey to hand him up the water-jug.
Tagglm raised the cole-hammer, took
aim at the lock of the door, and—/
Swooosh |
Blake, with the fanlight at its full
aperture, sent a deluge of icy water full
npon Taggles,
It was a well-directed aim, and the
cater swamped full into Taggles' face,
o rl:ng across his shoulders and down

“Yerrugh! Yah! Hoooogh! Wow !
liowled Taggles, and dropped the coke-
hammer,

Immediately there was a fiendish howl
from Mr, Ratcliff as the cole-hammer
o mlwl upon his toes.

*Yaroocogh!  Ow-ow-ow! wailed
AMr. Rateliff, dancing about on one leg
clasping his m)med oot, ¥ You clumsy
it |-("||7_y0u &

Blake sent the remainder of the con-

+ uts of the jug full upon Knox, who had

begun to cower back, and the prefect

sent up a howl of dlsmay as the whole
upper pare of his body was drenched.

*Ha ha!” chortled Blake, from

“How do you I:ke that,

(mr.ugh-—gug Gug !

The howls of the three hapless belngs
in the passage mingled in one piercing,
melancholy song of distress, and the
ourth Form strikers in the dormitory
‘huci\led \ugi glee when they heard it.

“Yah! w.!” moaned Mr. Rateliff.
4 Ta«f,lo@, attack that door! Beat it
down  this instant—never mind the
water "

* Gerrugh 1" Eluttered Taggles, his
bleary eyes blinking nervously at the
fanlight,  *“Which wot T savs.is this 'ere
—I don't see as ow—"

“Do as I tell you, man!” shricked
M. Rareliff, dancing with wrath and

pain. “I commnnd wwou to burst open
that door!

Still spluttermg, Taggles raised the
heavy coke-hammer for another shot.
Knox was gradually backing away down
the passage, when Mr. Ratcliff’'s steely

exe sought him out.
“Knox! Come here!” he rasped
sharply. I need Four assistance to

charge 1nta the room, when the door
is down !” :

* When—ah, when!” chuckled Blake,
and he motioned to Gussy for another
jug of water.

Swouooosh !

“Yaroocogh " howled Taggles, losing

his fcothold before the torrent, and
c(:llﬂpsmi upon the linaleum, on top of
his coke-hammer. ** uthuuogl\‘ i3

“Taggles!"” screamed My, Rateliff. “I
command you to— Gerrugh! Gug!
Gug! Yah!”

Another avalanche of wetness. smote
Mr. Rateliff in the waistcoat, and that
irate gentleman staggered ‘brek, his
apmls very much * damped.”

‘Ha, ha, ha!” chortled Blake, from
his vantage point at the fanlight, *“Have

Billy Bunter.

The famous fat junior of the
“ Magnet ” iz always expecting a
postal-order or a Tuck-Hamper
from one or other of his titled
relations.

Neither of these much-hoped-
for articles ever turn up, because
he hasn't any titled relations !

o1

But if ** Greyfriars
Herald,” “and cuter for thé com
petition which is runni
wonderful  school

may expect a Tuck-Hamper, with
some hope of getting it.
Tuc]rf]gsmperw are being given
away as prizes, and you have a
splendid chance of winning one if
you enter the competition at once,

some more? There's plenty of water
here !

o Smwwonnogh !

“(areful with your luggage, Ratty, nld
bean!” cantioned Blake darkly.
shall have to drown your sOrrows srll
more ii you don't shut np and let us
alone !

Taggles struggled to his feet, wringing
water out of hiz eyes and ears,

“Which hi hain’t goin’ to stand hany
more!” bellowed the outraged porter.
“Hi'm wet, and—"

“You will do as you" re t-t-told ™
snorted Mr. Ratcliff, shivering fram the
cold of the water down his back, *Once
more, I command you to—""

“Don't do it, Taggey, old boy!”
grinned Blake, “Follow our example
A go on strike till the Iead comes

Blake, rou scoundrel

back !

““Ha, ha, ha

Taggles blmked rebelliously at Mr.
Rnfchﬁ. Knox was slinking in the rear,
evidently fearful of approaching misfor-

tunes.

“This is rebellion, Blake!" screecled
Mr. Ratcliff, “Rank rebellion in the
school —""

“T reckon you're right, sir!” replied
Blake cheerfully. *We're on strike, in
other words !”

L i ]

Mr. Ratcliff seemed at a loss for words.
Whilst he was still fuming, Blake
reached down and took up three tablets
of wet soap from Levison,

He took careful aim, and sent a tablet
whizzing at Mr. Ratcliff.

The soap canght that gentleman in the

eve, and immediately Mr. Ratcliff bursf
cut into a wild yell of agony.

“Yooogh! Yaroogh! I—I— Oh,
dear! Gerrugh!”
Mr, Rateliff's eyes streamed with

water. and he had perforce to shut them,
they smarted so.

“Now, Taggey.” said Blake, tossing
the soap gently in the air and catching
it, “there’s a bit of soap for yon, and
ancther bit for Knox—to say notluun— of
gallons of water—if you dont buzz off

and leaye ns alone, ‘Got me?
“Which hi hain't stoppin’ ’ere hany
more ! spluttered Taggles, taking up his

cnhcimmmpr and mTImg away. “Let
"im blocmm’ well  do own  dirty

2 ad Taggles disappeared down the

passage, squelching  water from his
ots,
“ Blake, you rotter—" began Knox,
“Are you goi inguired Blake
plt-asautlv displaying the soap. “I'lL

%na vou five seconds to hop 1t, Imt-(.
ne—two—three—— Good-bye-cee !
Knox had “hopped " it ! 2
Mr. Ratcliff stood there gouging scap
from his e‘.cs and groaning “and 5p!um -
mg horr
“Give lum some water to wash tha
soap  out!” cimcl led Blake, raising
another jug of water,  *Steady, now

ey, arooogh ! Help Gerruungh !
velled My. Ratcliff, mul with his hands
to his oyes, he rushed hlmdl_v down tha
passage. and disappeared round ¢ the
corner with a swish of his gown.

“Ha, ha. ha " chortled Blake, * Goods
bye, Bluebell "

“ Hooway, deal
Arthur  Augustns
wouted the enc
wetiahed in confu H

The Fourth Form strikers sent up a
lond yell of hu:mplu

“}lurmh iy

“No surrender, boys!"
closing the fanlight. **Are we do
heavted > Shall we give in to Ratty

And the reply of the Fowrth Form
shll‘era came i a roar.

“ No fear!”

“Rats to Ratf

“Ha, ha, ha

CHAPTER 2.
Money for the Strike Fund !

LINK!

“ Bai Jove!" cjaculated Gussy,
“That's a stone on the window,
deah boys. Somebody is twying

to attwact ounh attention.”
A rush was immediately made to tha
window, and Arthur Augustus sent up
a chmup of delight when he saw Wally

hoys 1"

yelled Blake,

and many of 'em[”

1" Arcy, his minor, standing below,
“Wallv, you  young  beggah!™ ha
cried.  * You-——
“Checrio, (.us“‘ said D'Arey mi
cheerfully,  “A letrer arrived for you

this morning from the guv'nor. T cut ous
qmck after brekker to give it to yo

“Bai Jove. how awfully wippi
you, deah boy!" exelaimed Arthur
Angustus. Thwow it up, Wally!"

said the young hero of the

“ Chumy
Iv. *Anybody got any

Third with
string?

There wa: a general fumbling  in
pockets, and Kerruish found a length of
cord.

This was lowered from the window,
and Wally I¥Arey tied Gussy's letter to

it

“Pull” - e ealled, and  Arthue
Angustus hauled the string in.

He gave a murmur of satisfaction as he
recognised  his  noble  pater’s  hand-
I\I‘itl]]K

He ripped open the envelope, and drew

‘TrE GEyM LiBrary.—No, 615,
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fu”““mf by a rustling

mmmmod the swell of
¥l turned up
It's a fivah !

“Good old

\xthur A r;n~u % jwwmed lis monocle
nto his eve and sorveyed his comrades

HoOWe ear v

b boys, until he give 5

This fival will l\l ep s going for some

lmw set, What

ather!”  said

= You' u\ .:. spart, (v
W, T

0 lone way in thoes of i
hah ™
vy surveved the

rikers ot

Wally
r..n window
T wish T was np there with you,”
=aid enviousty. It wouldn't t i
Im us lot to kick aguinst Ratty—'"

* Bai Jove, \ou young boundah ! ex.
claimed Arthur AuZustus, “You will do
no -\u[h thiyg——

he

a, ha, ha ! roared thmheon youryg
]mm of the Third, *1 like that, Gussy.
old top! You're ike }nmsel! and

I e
phacing slm puter’s tip inte the sivike

" Avey

conighmd major.

at’s o vewy diffewent matialy,
iahg—--’

We

_ chieerfully.

“How’s vour ehiviey, Gu:

Wally rveferzed to tho large red wilt
acrons Bussy's face, the mark of AMr,
Rutelifl's cane, delivered with cruel spite
the duy befora,

The mark was not quite so red this
merning. but the poble swell of St Jim's
finshed to the voots of his liir as bis
minor veferred to it
hank yom, Wally
h,” he ropll(-d
hat’s replied  Gussy's

“ Ratty uugiﬂ to he srnakgﬂl for
W into vou like that *7?
+ Fonrth-Formers loaked solomn,
moment. th ‘gm-as rtrolled
pr. were “Lom . Manners,
and Lowther, the '1(‘u1b]<> Three of the

\||n
Tom

it is vewyr wuch

chaps ! ealled
¢ ‘How are things?
)l- top-hote 17 grinned Blak
business this time, Thomas!
s Rauy ! vesponded Monty
ther, “He's sunply tearing his hair
morning. W ve you been

ll'mmug you

thix
doiig 10 the poor cha

M Just treated him 1o some seap and
Wate replicd Blake, and he gave an
wecount of (he merning’s adventure,
wee-whizz 17 exclaimed the captain
ur‘ the Shell when Blake had finished.
“ 1 reckon there'll e vuctions before this
job is over, Blake

or Railton comes back.
p; to knuckle under to
I Figgins & Co.

outsider I
wd B, we won'r
“Hallo!” broke in a

hoarvty voiee,

a;rim\ml Monty

peered np at Blake & Co, ot

pitory window.

vou _ are merey

Imunders!” said the leader of the New

Houso juniors. 1 hear vou don't like

vwie dear Rawty 1
Blake suort:
THE Gru L

ARY.--No, 615,

i's for the good of |
S chnekled Blake, “Aj

“Pd like to beil the ead in oil ¥ he
gronled,

Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn (huchlod .

“We're jollv glad he's given us B

rest, anyway !’ said I'jgglns “How is
the “old 'lurd}thn mornin

*Oh, in a giddy tanteain 1 said Blake,
“We're not knuckling Jnder to him,
Figgins. I can tell you! aw Honse
chaps doi’t know how to stuk up for
rourselvest  We're rucking I’
2o T see!” gmmu} Kerr,
vou luck, old chap!
s say, Bluke,” said Fatty Wynn,
with. brotherly feeling. *How are vou
oft for grab? You ¢ w0 on strike

“I wish

" replied Blake,
\\-: vaided the pantry

L a
st night, and have got enough for a

grit.

couple of days. . Gussy received a mml)lp
fiver this morning. and has planked that
down for the good of the cause I”

The Falstaff of 8t. Jim's heaved a sigh
of relief,

Fatty Wynn was always v
sideratee with regard to the comnr
department.

om Merry & Co, eluckled,
that moment” Kerr spotted Kildare and
Darrel and Rushden of the  Sixth
amnuu(lnug;:

Tho captain of St Jim's looked geimly
up at Juck Blake &

“You  young xawah‘ ' ha rapped.
“ Blake, don't you know vou are deing
@ \cr_) serious thin What will the
Han when he returps??

Dmme" replied Blake, “When he
does come back, he shall hear both sides
of -the question—I know that mueh!
Ratty’s expelled Gusey mu! I for simply
e ullnug at all, and-

"
It was Baggy T nnhlé and e rolled
up with a very peevish expression on his
puri v features.
allo,  Baggy!” grinned Bluke.
“How did you spend your mgh("’

** Rotten ™ growled Baggy Trimble
Ratty shomd mn\ in with

orm kids—"
" Watch  your sten, Baggv!”?  said
\\..31_‘, D'Arey dukly. “You'll get a

car if you' re nof “careful 1

Ha, ha, ha !I®

Well, you are a sct nf  Youny asses!”
said  Kildare grimly.  “Yowd hetter
think seriously of this, T!lakﬁ before you
corry this affair too far!
1 Kildaye ! B!akev

said

dy made up our minds, you
{ o Seliol Hounse the bell for
L\-annz (lanuoil out, and  the  seniors

vou clupst” said Fig-
wersuade Ratty to
| Ect up a special

feast in your honour
Ho and his chums vtmilud off,
“Cheerio, Bluke!" said Tom Merry,,
iulim\mg with Manners and Lowther,
‘Bee you Iater, T expoct!™
S All serence ! yeplivd Blake
*“No ]cssnn- for us to-day.
wild
“Ha, ha, ha! Rotler!™
Wally D' Arcy wagged an wdmenitory
nger up at Artl ugnstns,
how you go, Gus!” he said
crapes, just come

o
Weally, \\1lly47'
* Toodle-oo, ¥
Lieva of the T,
luw to Ratty ¥
*If you hik, grinned Blake.
“Right-ho! T will- —perhaps 1"
And Wally D'Avey scampered  off,
arviving just a minue late for hessons,
aud being enlled over the coals in conse
quence by the testy Mi Sell

grinned 1lie
give your

pa.”
hall 1

Bagey Trimble lingered after the iwll

]md stcppe\ 3
“I—I- say, you fellows,”
W hn.t shull I do¥’

he seid.

“Better po inte the Form-roum for
lessons I grinned Blake. * You'll havo
our old pal Ratty all to your giddy
this morning. It Laiin, oral, "l
Lu(hd sonn

T3, oo, b 1

T say, don't ml. you know ! said
Bag peev |=hh “Take me up @
\uth vou——

“Can't be did. old son 1" yoplied Blake,
shaking his head. *We dare not open
the door, and we'sl nced a crane to Daal
you up tinunyh the window §

“ Really—"

“I tell vou what you can do, though,”
said Blake theuthlfl “You can act as
spy for us, agg}, That's Just in your
line, isn't i
- Baggy Trimble iouked wrathful at this
aspersion,

> Look. here, Baggy,” said Blake,

‘we'll pay vou five bob a day as long s
(!m strike lasts, to keep an eye and an ear
open [m s, and ‘kecp us in ormed of the

All's fair in love and
Will you take it ony”
inble’s eyes glmmml covetously,

“Gimme thie money ! he said, nedding
vigorously.

Two half-crovns tinkled to the ground,
anud Baggy suatched them up eagerly,

"Rr\famt frequently and accurately,’
said Blake. “Cut off now, Baggy, :
plant some soft sawder on Ratty 1

The Fourth Form strikers chuckled
deeply, as Baggy Trimble, the only meu-
ber of the Form not un strike, roblod
away.

Blake organised a hand, and by medts
of mouth-crgans, aud combs, and paprer,
the Fourth Form strikers kepit up a con-
cert of ronsing tunes all the morning.

The boys in the Form-rooms heard tl:
tuneful notes, and grinned. There was
a certain liveliness at 8t. Jim's thec

morping !
J Mr.  Ratcliff  made  another
attempr to break down the door. in
person, but was fored to retreat,
. Mr. Lathom, the caey-going mastor of
the Fourth—now taking the Shell ander
the new arrangement of things-—-ap-
proached Jack Blake & Co.,
oned with then.
The Fourth-Formers liked their master,
and replied to his entreaties very respe.t
tu‘l\ but very firmly,
Lathom retirel at Jast, shaking his
lnud in deep worry.,

In his beart of IRarts, he vealised thar
Mr. Horace Rsnhﬁ was at the bottom
of all the treuble.

Kildare and the prefects of the Six: h
cwme along to argue, but Jack Blako &
Ca, cheerfully repoated their tenets,
swerved ot one ivta from them. 2.
Ruicliff came along in the midst of tha
argument, and ordered the prefects to
altack the dormitory door en masse ¥

But Eric Kildare and his collea
vefused, and walked away when the vials
of Mr. Ratelift’s wiath bugst upon theni.
Wally D’Arey onece niore held iater-
course ‘with the Fourth-Formers that
after dinner, but Kuox canght him—iy
the It that Wally was caned fos ln~
delinquency,

The hero of the Third kopt a mﬁ”
upper lip, however, and announeed to
fellow fags that it wouldn's take mue h
to make ?i]m “kick™ after that!

Al so the day wore an, the strikers in
the Fourth Form dormitory whiling away

war, you know,

l

CHAPTER 3.
An Amazing Diseovery !
ACK BLAKE & CO. had many
callers that day,

Lie hmns by singing, “and [»l.nmg leap-
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The two juniors drew deep breaths of amazement and wonder as ‘they gazed upon the scene that pressnted

l‘ itself to them. ‘' Bai Jove!"

gesped Arthur Augustus D’Arcy in awe.

suppose.” (See Chapter 3.)

“ A secwet wetweat of the monks t

ek
evening, when the shadows of
night were beginning te fall, and
of the school were at .prep,
Augustus D \rey made a start-
ling discovery.
* Bui Jove, deah boys!" he exclaimed
k on his noble

was in my tie
I'm positive. I wemembah I
ien I climbed up the chimnay

had it
to cseape Watty, you know.’

My hat!
mean to
¢l

breathed Blake. * D'you
v you lost it up that blessed

shock his head.

veally den’t , Blake," he said.
71 have a faint suspish. that I dwopped
it on the woof, when I had left the chim-
nnd_‘wns taking off those beastlay

no!

(]hl. ‘vou chump!”’ groaned Blake.
< You'll have to sn_oak out and fetch it, T
suppose. Yo can't let a thing like that
" XNo not!”

wathal said  Gussy

anxiously, “ That wa
fwom my bwothah (
no end of money.
have to wun out to-night
beastlay chimnay, and search for it [”

'k Blake grunted.

“Well,” he said, *‘ supplies are running
low, and we shall-have to send out for
some grub to-night. I vote Clive and 1
cut out now, 1t Mo imble for some
tuck, whilst Gussy and Digby make their
way to the form-room, up the chimney.
and search for the missing pin!"”

This resolve was greeted with hearty
t from the other twa concerned,

*I'm game,” said Digby. “Guss
would want an escort, anyway, in case he
got. copped !

“Weally, Dig—" began D'Arcy
warmly,
“TH come and lend a hand witlh

the tuck, Blake,” said Sidney Clive
readil “When shall we start?”

“ Now, I reckon,” said Blake. *“Ratty's
had encugh of arguing with us for one
day, and I think he'll give us a wids
berth till to-morrow, at any rate. Gussy
and Dig had better slip on some pyjamas
again, as a protection from the soot

“Yaas, wathah !I"* chimed in Guss

Whilst D" Arcy
ambling “inte etr
ds piled up

—very va

t
removed.
Gussy handed over lus fiver to
and the four left the dormitory, pre
mg  with  ifimite  caution, lest  they
should be spotted and captured by M.

Ratcliff, or auy of his minions,

At the end of the yassage, Blake and
Clive went oue way, whilst Gussy and
Dighy went the other,

The first two got ont of the box-
window,  and ttled_ ac
darkened guadi to Danic
tuck shop.

Fussy and

Bluke,

tn

the

climbed

Dighy ¢ : L
Fourth Form room, which at that time

of the evening was in uiter darkness.
The fire, \sil:;\rh had been alight daring

the' day, was outf, so it was a comparn-

tively ecasy task to get up the chimney
Arthur Augustus %';\rc\' led the way,

for thar was the mieanz he adopted ta
escape from the toils of Mr Ratcliti
yesterday.

The two

¢ ‘julﬂom could not forbear
sncezmg and conghing in the smoky
TuE Gea Lisrary.—XNo. 615
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“sooty afmosnhere of the r.%rmey T: was
a wide, old-fashioned ch T, and they
ascended with comparative e

At length they arrived at the top and
climbed upon the roof.

Digby pulled out a pocket torch. and
fAashed s light around on the leads,
whilst Gussy searched for his missing
tie- pm

Ten minutes they searched, and Dighy
was getting cold and imp: . when
Gussy gave a sudden exelamation of jox,
and icked np a small, gh ('rmg object.

“Found jt?” grnwiod Dighy.

“Yaas, wathah!™ repl Pd ])’_\rcy
Joxfully,” Al sewene, Dig., d hoy.
Now for the downward )o\mm'.

Dighy grunted, and climbed into the
depths  of the chimney again.  This
time he went first, feeling for fonthald
on the crumbling ledges, :uul chutehing
ar_the ‘cyoh sides for support

ll{e flashed 1he pocket-lamp “hefore him
as he

2a,

ave a velp of dis-
d, and came lmp
v.  Digby made a
frautic cluteh at the wall, and his electric
light went out. It was only by a miracle
that ])u;hy retained s Dold upon the

tarch.
Dighy, =0,

*Yaroogh! *
yon !so“]mg ass!
“Gwoogh! Oh deahi!" gasped D'Arey,
cutehinig wildly at the soot-laden wall,
~ Hang o, Dig., deah hoy. I—-0h.
Gorrugh!?
A small toreent of soot swept .10\\“,
ul filled Gussy’s mouth.  lis leg in-
mtarily sailed through the air,
hed upon the side of the chimnev,

1 Digby's head by mere inches.
Click !

Tt was a queer sound, coming in the
ectie deptha of the chimney, like the
suapping of a lock or a hlgf(cl fal-
lowed by o creak that set the juniors’
teeth an_edge.

“ Bai .Tm.c! w l.'danf‘d D'Arey. “What
was that, Dig?

*“Dunno :'\mfed Dighy. “Careful,
vou ass.  Don’t move until I've got this
.nn(mll)d?d light switched on! "

Dighy fumbled with the torch with his
one free hand, and at last succeeded in
wetting i 1gi| e

A brilliant, beam of electiic
wwey. the interior of the chimner,

The two juniars looked round enri-
ously, avondering as to the eanso of that
ous elick,

roaved

light

They gave a smothered nasp of amaze-
ment when their eyes beheld a yawning
hole in the side of the (.lnmm'v and a
|ﬂl‘gL stone_slab sw 2

“Great pip! ™ eju
h—u s a trap doo
twap door ! G\\'cut Scott "
winds madvertently went ha
to those days of old, wi the monk
the monastery of St. James were perse-
cuted by the barons.

This part of the School Tlouse was &
portion of the ariginal building of the
monastery, and there were siill many
hidden mysteries within it that the pass-
ing of rime had not yet divulged.

The two Fourth-Formers
mﬂch.:mcalh at this startling d

“Bai  Jovel® muttered Ar
Augustus D' Avey.  *Ts—is it weal?

Digby’s eyes gleamed, and he flashed
the hght through the aperture.

A flight of stone steps was diselosed.

“Aly hat!™ breathed Digby. ** Here's
e find, Gussy! A trap-door and hidden
ateps 3 in this old chimney, by gad! Come
on. 'l Jook [urthor into thisi ™

"‘Inae, wathal !

Moving very  cautiously,  Guesy
scrambled tlwough the aperture, awd
stood upon the stone steps  beyond.
Digby followed, the light [vom his
pocket-lamp shining brilliantiy.

The two stood upon a spiral of small
stone steps, ascending steeply.

A massive stone swung back upon a
hinge, and the light of tho lamp lis-
closed a rusty iron bolt, worked by
means of a spring.

“Deah me!? mumured D Arey.
“My foot must have hit that twap-door
wight upon rhe spwing, deah boy, and
unlocked it.”

Dighy nodded,
ascend the spiral.

He bad proceeded but fonr vards or
s0, when he came to a hali.

“Careful, Gussy!™” h¢ cautioned.
“The steps end here. and yon have to
step hpon a platform.”

He climbed upon the platform from
the steps, and D'Arey followed.

They now stood upon the threshold
of a long, shallow room, in height barely
sufficient for them to stand up.

Dighy took off the bulleve [ram ki
famip, so that thoe light was diffused
in_a wider rad

The two jumiors drew deep breaths of
amazement and wonder, as they m

w

and commenceil to
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u}pun the scena that presented, itself to
then,

The walls, which were of qqne wera
baxe, and the mildew of age Inmg upon
the ancient stonework. | ceihng. was
rafteved, and Dighy rightly judged that
it was the undernéuth of the floor of 2
room ahove,

The long, shallow
nished with a namber
in a wonderful state of
sideving the centuries old they “were.

pon  these  tables lay  carthenwaore
vessels and bowls. At the further end
was a crude table, with a crumbling
cloth upon it, over which stood a stone
crucifix, indentated by the ravages of
time. 1t had evidemly served as an altar
to the monks of centuries past.

Y Bai Jove! " gasped Arthor Augusing
’Arey o awe. A seewet wetweat of
the monks, 1 s\;?puco"'

Dighy

“Seems like it,” he s “They mush
have used this as a biding-place when
some  hostile  baron invaded  the
nmonastery.’

The two juniors drew deep hreaths.

"My word! " mwarmured Digbv.
“We'd better cut back and tell the
others. They'll be int A to hear of

was, furs
cak_ forms,
SeTVation, colt-

roonk
)

Moving cautiously, lest iheir heads
should bump against the low ceiling,
the two Fourth-Formers retraced the
steps fo the chimney, leaving the trap-
door open.

Bursting with the exciting nev
Trad to tell, they descended the chimnes.
and reached the form-voom withour
mishap,

They cavefully removed traces of il
soot they had dislodged, took off thu
sooty pyiamas they had used to protect
their clothes from the soot, and loft the
form-room stealthily.

Movi lng with great calo they descende:!
to the Fourth
were .u]m:tted

CHAPTER 4.

Tom Merry Captured.
ACK BLAKE and Siduey
stoad outside the srlmol tucl
u lmgm bag between them.
They had succeeded in ro
Dame Ta.g(gles, wha .mslll glosed her
half an hour ago, and prevailed upd
her to supply them with a eunclgnme

tuck.

The good dame liad demurred at fix
but when the dimensions of the o
became kuown to her, sho immediatode
opened wide her portal and  sery
Blake and Clive with all the suppls
they ordered.

I\omh three puumh ol s fivke
were expended, and the provisions wo
uwde the bog.

“Bo far, so good.” murmured Blake.

B

"It pretry dark in the quad now, <o
I think we can venture back—ui,
what?

“I think so,” rvephied Clive.

Bearing the bag between them, the
iwa Fourth Form rebels amggmxl
acy the quadrangle, keey

within the shadows,

Suddenly o figure approached out of
the gloom, and the Two Juniors crouched
low in apprehen:uou.

*All serene! ™ breathed Blalke, rising.
“It's Tom M

Lorry. say, Tommy! ™
Tom Merry _started,” aud looked in
amazement at Blake.
Y8h—sh—sh!” = cantioned  Blake

Not a giddy whieper! We're fetch
provisions, you know. Anybody abou
+ Tom Merry shook_his ]wnﬂ
Not ‘w0 far as I know,’
hat! You fwo are

he  saidd
ruuning it
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pretty risky, T must zay. Did Dame

Taggles lot you int! .
u‘"‘%@'hub 01" chuckled Blake, “We
can last till the end of the week on this

little 1o, if we ration ourselves.”

“Good job vou haven't got to fred
Baggy Trimble,” grinnod Tom Merry,

“Iia, ha! Rather!"” replied Bl
“('rumbs! This bag is jolly heavy!:
suppose you wonldn't cave to help me
98 with it, Tommy, so
p fresh for a spell®” X
“Certainly " replied the captaiu of the

N willing “1 must say, you
h-Form have  got
™

hat Clive cun

icls some

+, hauling up

Oh, rats!” grunted
rasped. ot

bag, whicl: Tom Me;
ho other end.
in silence they bore the bag of pro-
ons across  the quadrangle, Clive
voedy to teke his turn when Tem Merry
.hiad had enough.

1l

THE GEM LIBRARY.

“(live, cut off with this bag a3 best you
can, while Blake and I deal with Knox 1"

Clive had no time to reply, for Knox
was upon them

Blake and Tom Merry clesed with the
burly prefect, nnd engaged him in a
fiorco tussle. Clive dragged the bag ont
of dange

“Help!” roared Knox. “Rescue, St
Jinvs ("

“Here, stop the rotter’'s  row!™
muttered  Blake, “Gimme  that cap,

Tommy |

Blake grabbed the cap and jammed it
into Knox's mouth, The prefect’s howls
were suddenly muffled, and he spintteced
furiously.

“We've got him now
Merry, pinning Knox's ar
“PBuzz off with that ba
we keep the voast clear !

“Right ! muttered Clive, and, Toist-
ing the bag on his shoulder, he ran

Three-halipences

inr. Next minute Cutts of the Fifth
appeared. L

“Good heavens'” Le ejaculat-d,
Blake and Tom Merry stengg!
the prefect.  “Blake, you
sweep !

“ Gerrugh-gig-gug 1 spluttered Knox,
“Yaw-aw-aw |7

Cutts, his eyes gleaming maliciously,
wasted no more time in words.  Ilw
dashed at the combatants, intent on
securing the leader of the Foarth Form
rebels.

Tom Merry looked vound quickly. and
pushed Blake off.

“Run, Blake!™ T panted,
mind me! Sceot!”

Blake darted a quick look at Catis,
and dodged, just as the rascally Vifth-
TFormer rushed at him.  Cutts foundeved
wildly forward, saving himself from
sprawling by almos o miracle, Dl
with a multered word of thanks t:

young

“Dou't

have flown during the n

‘ Mr. Ratclift'o eyea mearly staried out of his hoad as they roved around the dessrted room.
e h

ht ! ' gasped the dumblounded master.

taltered Knox. (~Nee Chapter 6.)

 Knox-{-1-1—

“ They—t
“it's jolly quesr, si

Suddenly a hurdy ferm loomed up in
thie darkness, and Jack Bleke gave a
siart, and stopped.

“Nnox!"
rs at that

a n of deep
_ “Copped, by
lping you "
Blako set his tecth.
“We're copped, bui not captoved I he
rvaplied, Then he turned to Tom Merrs,
*Run for it, Ton ' he suid. “No
need to get yours to moare trouble
you can hel
‘Tom Merry shook his head with a look
of grim resolve en his fugged face.
Il kelp you, Blake ™ he s

away as fast us the heavy load would
alloy

Kno orked up almost Lo madyess in
his_tes agled furiously.  Burly
and 1 lar though he was, the two

T
Juniors werr more than enough for him.
Besides, he had Dlake's cap in his mouth,
and Kupox found that a great disndvan-
tage.

1o succeaded at last in getting the
cap from between lis teeth, he let
out a bellow that ve-sehoed across the
quadrangle.

“Help! Hel—— Yaroooogh !
“ Stow it 1" muttercd Blake.

imy ¢
he two juniors’ hearts beat wildly as
a patter of [votsteps was heard approach-

cady,

, took to hjs beels and streaked
the quadiangle, vinning as il he

were on the cinder-path.
“You young honnd ! bellowed Cuits,
dashing after hiny
“Rats!” called l;(

e back 17
i B L, putiing a
spurt er op chips I
Cutts ground his teeth, and ran hard.
But smoking had affected his wind con-
siderably, and cre the chase after Dlako
ad lasted three minutes, Cutis was
panting and gasping.
As the elusive rebel’s footsteps died
away in the distance Cotts gave np the
chase, and returned to Knox and Tom

“Goa

g g

ey was strog,
T No. 615,

E Gex Liprawy,
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with the burly prefeet, but when Cutts
arrived, he saw the game was up, and he
submitted,

“Pax. Kvox ! he panted.

Knox's-face was black w ury.

“(ollar the young cad!” he snarled
to Cutts, " He'll catch it hot for this
night’s \mrk Run him straight over to
Ratcliff

“ What-ho ! gasped Cutts,

Tom Merry set his jaw grimly, and
sufferad himself to be hustled aeross to
the Schooi Iouse in the rough grip of
his two .assailants.

A chorus of amazed cries arose from
the School House fellows as Knox and
Cutts appearcd in the doorway, dragging
the captain of the 2hell with them.

exclaimed  Monty  Tow-
iol ward and yrntp Iy
* What's happened ?
Nothing much, nuplne.l Tom quietly,
with a rueful “These rotters
caught me belpmg Blnkr that's all. I'm
in for it now, I suppose.”

“©h crumbs ! gasped Monty Lowther,
his face a picture of dismay.

“(lome on!” snarled knm \nencl‘ung
at Tom Merry's mllar “You'll come to
Mr, Rateliff at once!

Tom Marry clcnched his fista; buf, sup-
pressing his wrath, he went qumtly

He left the juniors in a buzz of Elﬂl"“[‘d
conversation.

Knox and Cntts dragged him up to
Mr. Rateliti’s study, and bundled him
ithout ceremeny inside,

Mr. Rarcliff jumped to his fect at the
jutrnsion,

His sour face went pink as he saw
Tom Merry in the grasp of the two
Ef! lllDl‘-

“Gocd heavans!” cjacu[atcd Mr. Rat-
cliff. " Knox—Cutts—Merry! What is
thu meaning of this?™

‘Wo gaught him in the act of helping
Blake get away with provisions, sir!
replied Knox, his faw suffused with
malicious triumph, B]ake and Clive
and he were dragging a bag across the
aquadrangle when I came upon them.
Evidently they h:ui bom) getting supplics
from tllP tuckshop !

Al grated tho tyrannoical Flouse-

T give in!”
h

master.

“ Merry was aulstmg Blake and Clive.
sir,” went on Knex, darting a vicious
look at Tom Merry. *And when I in-
terfered, he dl'hbemtel; hielped Blake and

was dark as
to the rest of

brow
+ as he listened
ox's narrative.

His spiteful eyes fixed npon the eaptain
of the Shell, but Tom Merry faced the
master unﬁmchmgy

* Merry,” rapped out Mr, Ratcliff i
concentrated accents, “you shall pa.
dearly for this night’s work. I have half

a mind to expel you! Expel you—de
you heart” 4
“Yes, sir,” replied Tom Merry, in a

Tow, stnm.ly voice.

Tom’s calmness added to ihe fame of
Mr. Ratcliff’s fury,

“I have enough to put up with
already with those young scoundrels of
1the Fourth Form!” }moted the em—'umd
master, “I eertainly shall have no in-
tevference from the Bhell! I have been
openly defied in this House, and you
MMerry, have assisted the rebels. I shail
flog you publicly to-morrow morning !

Tom Merry's jaw dropped, in spite of
himself.

“Flog me!" he ejaculated,

“Yes, flog you!” reiterated the
master, with vicious malice in his voice.
“You shall be publicly flogged in Big
Hall to-morrow morning, and a_notice to
that effect will appear on the board
immediately.” i .
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Tom Mewry drew a deep breath, and
locked in horror at the master.

Knox's eyes were gleaming with keen
satisfaction, and Cutts darted a
trmmpham leer at Tom Merry.

Rat('hff pointed to the captain of

"Talu- “that boy away to the detention-
room ! he commanded the two seniovs.
“If there is any trouble with him, as
there was with D'Arey yesterday, call
upon the masters and the prefects to
assist you

“Yes,
togethe

Tom Merry

master,

“Ml Ratcliff,” he cried, in ringing
tones, \{‘I have exceeded vour liberties
to- Ja\‘. siv! There will be’ a reckoning
when Dr. Holmes returns !”

Mr. Ratcliff’s lips set in a straight,
hald line, and his face went pmplo

“None of your impertinence!” he
snapped. * Kunox, remove the deprnwd
young rascal at once!”

Tom Merry, with a curl of the lip,
looked once more at the master, and

sald Kuox and Catts

looked steadily

at the

Arthur Augustus. D’Arcy.

The famous eristocrat of < St.
Jim’s is popular all over the
world. I know he is a great
favourite with all my British
readers, and he is liked just as
much Ev all vour fellow-readers
thousands of miles across the sca,

I have hundreds and hundreds
of letters from GEm readers all
over the universe, in which they

say:

“Let us have more of Arthur
Augustus I’Arey.  We cannot
have too much of him !”

To all who agree with that
demand—and T believe every
GEM reader doos—I just want to
tell you_that there is a spler

8t, Jim's story in this week’s
issue of the “Penny Popular.”

Arthur Augustus figures very
prominently in the story, so I am

sure you will not want to m; it.
Get a copy of the “Penny-
Pop,” out on Friday!

before that r-onternptuonn glance, Mr.
Ratehfl dropped his eyes,

Knox and
o not to show tho white
'E‘lt her in front of the tyrant of the
2chool House.

He sei his teeth or*his way to Nobody's
Study, imparting to his chums, by looks
and not by words, not to mterfrre

He was resolved to carry this throu h
to the end, and if it meant a strike of tl
whole Junior School of St. Jim's, Tum
Merry was ready.

an :'l v

CHAPTER 5.
Changing Quarters !

% HEW !" gasped BlaLe “That

‘N/ was a close shave!”

He arrived at the door of
the Fourth Form dormitory,
panting and breathless.

By great good fortune, he had got in
at the box-room window, and had navi-
zated the passages undetected,

His eyes sought the assembled faces

wagerly, and he gave a gasp of satis-
action when he saw Sidue, ive,
“All serene!” said Clive. * These

haps hauled up the grub through thf
window, and I got in the way you came.
*Good egg!l” panted Blake, *Poor

Then Tom Merry tarned on his heels,
; i ]

KOW ON
SALE,

old Tom
afraid !*

And he gave an account of his grim
st wg](‘ with Knox and Cutts,

ai Jove !” exclaimed Arthur Anigus-
tns I’ Kr('} blinking nt Blake

Watty won't half go for

T'm afwaid. Oh ewumbs
vhow,” said Blake, * Tom Merry
won't Rxn\{vkle nnder to him, and he's at
liberty to join us. if he likes. He can
barricade l'uq own dormy, the same as
we have !’

“Gweat Scott, T have some most extwa-
unlumv\y news to tell vou, Blake,” broke
in Gus =. “Dig and T ‘made a gweat
dmo ewy up thc chimnay 1”7 *
\\hatlm" chimed iu Dighy. “A
door, leading to a secret room !

* Wha-a-at ! gaﬂpﬁl Blake,

Hurriedly, D'Arcy ond Digby  told
their story. Blake's face brcame blan
with amazement as the tale was un-
folded to bis wondering ears.

“My only sainted Aunt Maria!” he

Merry has copped it, I'm

gasped at length. “You must  be
spoofing 1
“Weally, Blake, T wefuse
2 spoofah ! exclaimed G
1 consid

“Honest Injun,
“True ag you're & foot h
Jack Blake drew a deep breath.
*Well, I'm jiggered!” he exclaimed.
“What a giddy surprise-packet!
Hallo ! \\"go’s that ¥
Sounds of somebody tapping at the
dmm'rnry door assailed ﬁ»en ears.
‘1 sax, you fellows—
“Baggy Trimble ! breathed Dlake, in
immense relief,
He crossed to the deor,
through the keyhole,
aur Eat you, Baggy?”

I—

and spoke ’

“Yos ¥ came the zeply. “I s,
lemme in!
“Borry I” replied Bleke, “It can't L

ﬁu( old son! Got anything to report 7'
*Rather!” came Baggy Trmble's
eager tones through the keyhole. “Tom
\[Prr} s going to be ﬂoggeu in Big Hall
to-morrow morning—"
* Wha-a-at?”
“Honour bright!” said
here’s a notice on the board,
w'mnl to assemble in
plawra to-morro
“Oh crumbs !

Ban-;,'!.:
telling'
Yig Hall aftei

Blake I called Bagay'

“Blake! I sa;
Trimble breathlessly.  “What do vou
think 7

hat?”  demanded Bln 38
chest, ass!

¢ to stink you out )

said Buggy Trimble. %I
spied outside his study kerhole just now;-

and heard him talking about it to Knox: +

They are going to burn sulphur llul‘e
and fumigate vou until you give in.”

“Oh, my hat!" gasped Blake.

There came a sound as of a tlmc]do
from Baggy Trimble at the other side
of the door,

“1 reckon you're in for it, Dlal

said the fat youth of the Fouribi'
* Better give in, you know ! o

“Rats!”  said Blake. “ Anything
more 1"

“No,” replicd Baggy Trimble, “I-T
say, Blake, chuck us out a bit of that
grub 5nu wot from the tu almp to-night,
| you? I—I'm starving!

“Sorry !" replied Blake.
need gll we've got!

“But youll have to_give in to-mor.
mw!" said Baggy Trimbl i\ ou can't
stay in there and be suffocated

** We shail see' growled Blake.
off, Baggy !’

“But, I s

“Hop it!"

“We shall

“Cut

e:ml Blas = Raity

eagerlyy.

"l
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ou'll share the - fate

comes along,
m the mordr

#3 Tom Me
“0h eram
Baggy Trimble beat a hasty retreat.

the bare thought of a flogging making

him go pale.

Jack Blake turned to Lis followers with
4 grim face,

*Did you hes
asked,

The Fourth
heads in silence,

Jack Blake sct his lips firmly.

“Tom Merry won't fw flogged in the
“We'll see to
tting ont of
0 D IHall.

v said 27 he

Form nodded  their

marning 1" he declaved.
iln

o and attacking Ratt
\\ hat do you chaps think

A murmur of assent avose from most
of ﬂm fellows,

Bai Jove. you are wight. Bluke !
snid Gussy, his eves gleami = Tor
Mewwy was a iy
us, and we'll staud up for him it he
needs us, bai Jove!

“Hear, hear!™
Clive, Levison, Cardew,
score of others, :

“(ood!” said Blake. *And now for
the stinking out part of the business.
1 reckon Ratty's going to have a great
disappointment to-moirow when he starf2
ius fum:ga(ung stunt.  We won't be
hern !

said Digby, Herries,
Talbot and a

i Jove!l
“We're go

to shift our quarters,”
said  Blake. Grussy’s discovery comes
in handy, wnder the circumstances—u
heaven-sent blessing, in fact! To-night,
when the rest of the school is {l-aleop
wo'll all shift from here into that sccret
yoom off the Formroom chimney, and
Ratty can sc sarch I:lr'h and low for us--
he'll mever find us

A chorus of del

hln‘:l exclamations

Lat:" cvied Digby, his eyes
=, with 1|elxgln “What a ripping
wheeze ! T reckon Ratiy will be ready to
iall through the floor when he llnd: we
Mre (]Iillp]l?al(‘d in the morning !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Not half ! &

“He'll have ﬂln‘ shock of bis life!
clnckled Blake, ¥ We'll disappear from
human ken, and he can go alicad with
the sulphur bizney in the dormy. We
sha'n't be here!”

‘Bai Jove, that's toppin' I chirruped
Arthur Augustus D' Arcy. “ We'll do the
disappeawin’ twick—what £

“Rather " chuckled  Blake. * But
Lefore we do any more talking, let’s have
some supper, chaps. Tt will be all the
inss to carry up the chimney when we
shi ft our dlgglngﬁ i

**Ha, ha, ha!”

A ration of cacoa, biscuits. and eorned
Leef was served out to each fellow, and
they all fell to and. enjoyed a lmarty
ne
That over, prcpamhnus were made for

retreat into hiding.

Dlankets, pillows, bolsters and quilts
were rolled up into separate bundles, tied
round with sheets. Each boy put on an

t

sld suit of pyjumas as a protection from
the so wl the food was made up into
parecls g enongh to go up the
chimney.

That being doue, Jack Blake proc
to outline his plans for their <Eﬁpmim'c

Mr. Ratcliff made one v to the
TFourth-Form rebels that nivht.

It was a cowa%lly mission, typical of
the tyraunical mn.—tvr.

He offered to let Tom Mewry off his
fAogging, if Jack Blake & Co. would come
ont and submit to his auth

M. Ratelilf veckoned Uptln nsing
tlis as a trump card, be miscalculated,
for Jack Blake laconically told him to

“go and ent coke,” and so exasperated

THE GEM LIBRARY.

the master that when ho at lust vetived
baffed, My, Rateliff was on the verge of
apo) e

The Fourth- turmma awaited the hour
of midnight with calmuess and determina- |
tion.

When at last the witching lionr tolled
forth from the old clock-tower
Blake avose, and almomu-o:l to hi
lowers that a move was to be made.

Scouts were sent out in advance, to
find out how the land lay. They ve-
turned with the news that the coast was
clear,

Mr. Horaee Raicliff, congratulating
himself that his ruse of fnmsgam\g the
Fourth-Form dormitory next morning
would bring the xbels to nnnk went to
sln-e]x resting d that he wonld have
the revolt under way before Dr. Holmes
re!mnml

Creepiug along the darkened passages
in single file, and without any hoots on,
the Fourth- Iurmerﬂ made their way to
the Form-room.

Digby went fivat, leading the way, and
Gussy stood below, giving the fellows a

SOLD OUT!

What ‘a_lot of disappointment
those two little words may bri
Perhaps you have been thinking
all the week of something you are
going to buy on Saturday, when
vou got a fresh supply of pm\i;et
money. You go to tho shop, ex-
cited and eager, to get the article
you have been longing for.

You quickly rap out your re-
quest, and then—8cld  out!”
Those two words dash all your
hopes to the ground.

You hurry along fo another
shop, and again “Sold out!
gives yon a fresh pang of hope-
lessness.

Away yon go elsewhere, and
again that cutting  little  sen-
tence.  And so on.

You know what it's like, don’t
you? You've heard those words
dozens of hmr‘», haven't you?

All this is by way of warniig.
You may hear Sold out!” yet
if you do not get your copy
The Holiday Annual ” soon.
Don’t leave it too late. Go and
get one i Holiday
Annnal © ng like wildtive,
aud befors lon g it may be—

SOLD OUT!

helping hand as they cimbed up into the
 depths of the chimney.

Within the space of half an hour every
boy in the Fourth Form, with the exeep-
tion of Jack Blake, I¥Arcy, Levison and
Clive, had navigated the chimney and
was safely ensconced within the secret
upper room that Gussy and Digby had so
mexpectedly diseovered.

Blake and Levison return to the
dormitory, whilst I Arey and Clive made
up the Form-room chimney to

Climbing acress the leads, they arrived
on the canopy directiy above the Fourth-
Form dormitory window.

Blake and Levison were leaning ouf,
and hailed the two above softlv.

“All sewene, deah Dboys!”
(iussy, lowering a rope.

Blake pulled in the rope and affixed it
to two of the bundles.

Giving a jork as a signal, Gu
Clive lmuieJ the rope up again,
the bundles upon the roof.

In this manner were the bedding and
the provisious ‘conveyed from the dormi-

cailed

and
taking

‘| searched from now till doomsday.

Threq-lul[pence. -9

tory o thn roof, ['hn bays worked
gilently and swiftly, and within another
half an hour the clothes of ‘neatly thiviy
beds, and enough food to last the Fourth-
Form strikers two days, was safe on the
roof.

Thea, with o last giance_of joyous
exultation round the dormitory, Jack
Blake and Levisen relired, leaving the
door wide open for anyone to enter who
nurml

“That's that job jobbed !” chuckled
Blake, as he aud Levison crept a
the Form-room, I reckon Ralty will
]m\c a surprise packet in the morning

“If he doesn’t, call me a Dutchman '™
grinned Leviso
From the Form-room they ”!de the
voof, passing the trapdoor, at 4
Dag'i)' and Herries stood ready

ving upon the roof,
Levison helped Gussy and C -
the numerous bundles across the leuds o
the top of the chimuey.

Then, by means of the same ropv the
bundles were lowered down the chin
to be received by Digby, and convered
into their secret quarters by Herries, and
other willing helpe

When the last bundle was down,
four juniors on the roof followed.

They climbed in through the trap-doar,
and made their way up the sieps and into
their new abode.

Jack Blake looked round the long,
shallow room for the frst time, and drew
a deep breath.

“Well I he announced. “This is a
giddy campaign, I must say! Nobody
would ever lind us up here if ihey
it
vou clear away all traces o[ the soot from
the grate beneath, Dig*’

“Trust me!” veplied Dighr. © Rativ
will never smell a rat_in that quarter,

the

don't vom worry. What about the
roof 7"
“We've left mo trace!” chuckled
Blake. *We worked in our socks, you
fee.”

“Bai Jovel 1 wathali think we've
diddled Watts this time, deah boys!™

The Fourth-Férmers were undoing the
parcels and arvanging their beds for the

night

%‘hov were quite cheerful, and, indeed,
enjoying the movelty of their  new
quarters inumensely.

* We'll have a look round in the morn-
s he stretched his
Good-night, ¢haps,

and pleasant dreargs ™
 Good-night !
And, in hali an henr, the whela

Fourth Form, with the sole exeeption of

Baggy Trimble, who was again slecpir

in a spare bed in the Third-Form d

tory, were sound asleep in the mysterions

room semewhere in the Schgol House.
CHAPTER 6.
A Shock for Ratty !
ANG, clang, clang !

‘ 1t was the rising-bell, ringing
clear upon the cold, crisp air of
the next morning.

St Jim's, after its first  indolent
grumbles at having to leave its cosy bed,
arose, and the boys descended from their
dormitorics.

Monty Lowther and Manners looked
wlum, Tom Merrs had spent the nigh
in toe detention-room, under sentence
a Hogging at tlie biands of Mr. Rateliff
after prayers.  And his choms were feel-
ing very ay rehensive on lis behalf.

Before he settled that matter, however,
Mr. Horace Rateliff had other egualiy
important work to pevform.

Knox breught the sulpbur to him, and
Mr. Rateliff, followed by Taggles and tha
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rascally prefect of thSixth, made their

way up to the Fourth-Form dormitory.
Mr. Rateliff's face was much brighter

that morning, i tion of victory

and found the door
~With a quecr
nt of

ation in his 1
ol House stroc
wthered 2
his eye beheld ar
itory, with the bedsteads
wing bare, stripped of the bedelothes.
lvuu'-;:oo(l heavens!” stuttered Mr.
iff, hardly daring to believe the evie
The—the room

in-

Ratel
ddenice of his own o)

in wonder, aud
"‘JH\\LmIW. el ]um\
Ratcliff’s e started out
head as they rc\‘mi aronnd the
oom.
they have flown during the

mi\pm! the dumfounded master,
* Knox, J—

1 fultered Knox,
. Where

Ratchiff I(lll]\(‘tl into the lockers,
found that they were empty. He
sked out of the windew, and locked
downwards,  sideways, and upwards.
Whether o cxpected to see his missing
Juniors soaring away into the heavens in
an asroplane, it is not possible to say. .

It wus apparent, hewes that no

good coulid be done by staying in the
Iirnutm} w0, with a muttered impreci-
o und his  breath, Mr. Rateliff
st.'ampml out, followed by Knox and
Taggles.

\L

(3
he fumigation of the Fourth-Form
Jormitery, - view of the disappearance
of the Fourth Form, was indefinitely
postponed,
Breakfast was in
went down to the
e he spread the star

oom the ne leaked out, and
breahfast-voom was buzzing “uh it.

When breakfast was aver, the sole fopic
uf eonversation was the d\‘ﬂ.nm}:-:uzmuo of
the Fourth Form,

Fellows went in scores np to the
Fourth-Form dormitory, but beyond the
cmpty teom and the stripped beds, they
discovered nothing.

. and Knex
h-Form table,
tling news to his

Progr

the

Me. Rateliff was fraftie with rage and
Kildave aud
to hiny, and an -'.rlam 1t
as made throughout all St. Jim's,

IVErY Toom was i("ihlu I Ny

saige, every box-room and att
woodshed and  the gymnasium
hed, lven the domestic
were aded in a futile hunt

in
I |||

a
Sixth Form and
Jd hunting in all

curth Form,

‘The cloisters, the
vanlts, the old towe
ut with the same result.  Even the root
was scoured, but hing was revealed.
\h Ratel JI'{ and thel\uwhe\» drew blank

Jd( e IH
appeared into thin a

It was unbelievea

The whole Fourth Fo

Ior Gey Lisrany.-

chapel,
1 searched,

<4 to have dis-

but tru

ver twenty

o

i school walls.

all-had flitted away
1 the silent watehes of the night,
1o trace, no clue, behind them.

vs in

“Rateliff tore his Lair. He fumed
and ho raved He beseecched and he
threatened alternately, but all to no pur- |
pose, other than to increase his own | &
anxiety and

e other masters of the school stood
aloof from My, Rateliff and treated him
with eurt abruptness,  Ile had brought

this state of affairs upon himself. e
would have to render an account to the
Head when he returned.  Mr, Rateliff
Wi a dilemma, and he knew it.

His obstinacy, however, overruled Lis

common-sense for a period.
His

only contention that Jack

& Co. had

was

0
could lo

not a single clue,
found,
Mr. Rateliff, furious and chagrined as
lie was, forebore fromr conducting a man-

hunt—or rather, a boy hunt—outside the

the disappearance of the Fourth
Form got to the ears of the police the
scandal would be intense.

It would bring Mr. Rateliff into Turther
hot water with the Head, and the tyrant
of the School House had enough to
contend with inside 8t. Jim's without
a further scandal outside.

“Is uncsnng antiounced Monty
Lowther to a congregation of the Lower
Schoeaol in the Common-reom after dinner
that day. *“Where on earfh they have
got to, wcod('usq only knows.  And yet

ENTIRELY NEW
SCHOOL
STORIES

of
TOM MERRY & CO.

Appear every Friday in

THE
PENNY
POPULAR.

BUY IT NOW'!

and m.uLu]y places for the missing |

the |

escaped bevond the |
ey ha

as if by |

NOW 0
SAL E.l

they must be somewhere.  They can'g
have melted away into thin ur' H
“ But where can they be
Menty Lowth ok his hmcl.
i il

v. I'm glad
it's put off ]
or a time, at rute I
“iear, he
Wally I) was looking
“T'ui thinking of old irus," ¥
“ Blessed if l doi’t think they've ‘nJ nu-rl
v somewhere I
o a general shaking of heads,
ody Culllli nﬂlr any solution to the
mystery, J conceivable  hiding-
I rched, but not a trace
ing bovs conld be found.
wonide; vagnels whether
pas

one

For
il

CHAPTER 7.
Gussy s Narmw Escape.
AW

leepy

e :n\'oku with a
ndolently

and  stare

vawn,
around him.
When bis eyes beheld the raftered roof,

and then wandered yound to the stone
walls of the chamber, he eat up with a
start. Then he gave a i
“Ob, of con ke murmured.
“We're not in the dormy, S chaps,
wake up ! )
In response to Blake's call. a
or so heads bobbed up.
g ai Jove ! gaeped Arthur Augustus

dozen

Arcy. - "1 wondahed wheah we were
at first, you know. Tt seems awfully
at\mug; up heah

“1 reckon Ratty lhmiu it nger
still 1" chucl 'cl Blake,  “What's the
time, Gus?’

Gu consulted his wrist-watch.  An
expression of amazement oversp 1 his

B
neble features when his eyes beheld the

ial

“Gweat Scott! Imposs!”

“What is it, ass?” Y(meunled Blalke.

** Half-past ekw en, bai Jove [’

"“hu u-at?”

“Great pip!”
reckon  Gussy’s
eleven I’

A chuckle went round the room.

“My hat!” gasped Dlake. < Wa've
overslept ourselves this morning, and no
error. Tumble up, chaps; we shall have
to have dinner and brekker in one!”

The chaps tumbled up, and were soon
dressed,

Blake then decreed that each fellow
should make his bed, whicl h the nmumv
of them did with a gnod
and Racke, and a few oth

exclaimed Tievison. 7
right.  It's hali-past

back, but Blake soon sett!
in hit own rough, but extremely effu m»
way.
"Then a hasty meal was made of coffce
ham, bis and bread-und-butter,
Ve Bla realifast
things w cle ared v ;

s are down !um“ 7

how thir
! chir mpmi (

reckon
the gidd
would pl

17 he
We are
1 suppos:

else we
W

somewhere,
n't talk loud,
ugh the walls
zr; pulling dds
. you
ha,

It licks me
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1t

Three-halfpence,

i
)

charged at them,

Qore and the American junior went sprawling.

nox and a pack of juniors.

Then up came Mr. Ratelift, followsd b hy

Gore and Buok Finn of the 8hell got in Guasy’s way, and the swell of Bt. Jim's bent down his head
(Ses chapter-7.)

" Anyhow, let’s have a look round.”
said Herries practically. ' We may be
able to find out where we are exactly.”

“Good idea!” said Blake, *Don't
put your Boots on, chaps, and don’t make

. My word this is something
h, what "

\\ra]lunpr on tiptoe, the Fourth-Formers
proceeded to inspect their new quarters.
‘There seemed to be nothing of real value
i the room, although Dighy had ven-
luu:l the opmmn that the treasuve of
il St James” might be hidden there.
ecimed just a bare room, actually a
between two rooms, sparsely fr-
I, extremely stuffy, and dark
ad to use candles as o me

Blake

ans of
I:c.-\wvep, made a
er;

Just heneath the table, or altay, at the
end of the room, he caught sight of a
bolt.  Calling the other fellows
, he made an effort to shift

it time had made it stiff, and it
mok the combined efforts of Blake, Car-
Si LClive to shift it.
y—so suddenly, in
fact, thut the three juniors collapsed on
top of cach-cther.

Then, worked by u secret spring same-
where, o square apertwre in the floor
opened, and & ray of light 1y truted
the room,

Necks were craned forward eagerly to
peer through, and a gasp of astonishment
arose when they found themselves gazing
down upon the raised platform of the

Big Hall.
"Ye gods‘ exclaimed Blike breath-
lessly. "o that's where we are—on top

of Big Hall.
oaken panel

Tim door is one of those
r: form the ceiling of
t, what a merry gn' .

Big Hall, “of conrse, was deserted. The
Fourth-Fovmers grinned as they rhouxht
of what might have happened had it bcen
one of the Form-rooms instead.

Blake examined the lock, and greased
it with a morsel of butter.

He losed the trap-door, and found that
the bolt worked easily row, and he was

ai;h\ o open ar id shut it ulinost noise-
o in luck’'s way,”  observed
aas, wathah!* = °
The Fourth-Formers returned into the
middle of the secret apar
Unfortunately, they had fe the

ter
question of illwnination, there was
dow to the room.
o candles were there, wjud they were

g very low,

b crnmbs growled Blake, “*We
can’t hve up hers in the davl Some-
body  mnst go :Ir:un amd  get  sonie

candles, or a Jamp,

The fellows looked at each other.
; “I know,” said Digby. *Let's draw
ots.’

The idea caught on at once

Lots were drawn as 1o who
the fellow to venture out for
and the lot fell to Gassy

Blake did not seem best pleased at
that,
“You ave suve to bu it, somelow,

P

I wepndiate
haughtily

b

Gussy,” he said.
“Weally, Blake,

aspersions ! said (

have dwawn the
“ Al right,

your

.
Blake., * ]\(wp v
wool on, old son. But, for goodu
sake. be carveful, and dou't give away
our hiding-place, ou any wecount.
“That goes without sayin’, DBlake,
observed D7A
Blake though

a moment,

“Better not go dowwn_ the chimney:
the fire's alight in the Form-room,” he
caid. “I think the best and safest way

would be for us to let you down through
that trap-dgor in the ceiling of Big Hall.”
‘Bai Jove ! exclaimed D'Ar hut,
with a heroie effort, he added : “*Vey
well, Blake, That's all wight.
Rhieets were tied tnge!her and Gu
was lowered down inte Big Ia p2
He arrived on the platform \\nluub
mishap, ond the makeshift “rope was
‘'ny Gem LIBRARY,—No, 615
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havled back. Whilst Gussy was gone a
avateh was kept at the trap-door for when
ha should return, so that he could be
hauled up again,

Creeping noiselossly, Avthur Augustos
made his way out of lng Hall and into
the passage clltnuio

He was nmumﬂ a great risk, lie knew,
and perbaps snceess of tha Fouth
Forni strike dopem@ on whether he
succeeded in eluding obscrvation o n

1f he eould yeach the back stairvs, then
he could make his. way down to the
domestic quarters, where he would have
no diffieufty in persnading Toby to zet
him a consignment of candles.
Proceeding  with  infinite  caution,
s3y reached the end of the passage,
sheve the lecture-room adjoined, For
tuuately, the day a dull one, and
the window o < affovded the juuior
n when somebody  came

wlonge.
Lessons were now over, and thorc were
4 good many peopla about.

However, D'Arer, patting all his
scout-craft to tha best advantage,
reached the top of the ding

down to the kitchens without mishap,
antd he crept dows, silently.

‘oby was there, warming the dinner.
plates, whilst. the caoks Lustlod about
wotting dinner ready.  Toby ‘was by

.w,n and Cussy gave n cautious

whi
looked round &ith =«

o
Toby
conntenance.

“Tobay ! called Gosss
casa, s e, dealt hoy

Thk selicol hegved a sigh of
when he saw who Lis mysteriong vi
Was,.

Briefly D' Avey made his wants known,
half-a-erown  into  Taoby's
That was sufficient bribe to Toby.
en minutes later the envoy of tha
l‘mu'lh Form strikers was retracing his
steps, with o bundle of candles under hiz
v,
‘orbime scemed to smile on Gussy o

for he reached Big Hall \nlhont
heing disturbed by chance wanderers in
the passage.

-He opened the door of Big all and
entered.

He gave a jump as hiz eyes beheld Mr,
Ratelif and Knox, standing just Lelow
the platform.

The master and the prefect saw D' Aver
at the saume moment., and they ceaseil
their diseowrse, and staved at him as if
liz weve an appar

starthed

e the stair-

for

< i right enough, sir!” crind

“Took ont, sic: he's bolting I
Fnr Chissy, seeing his danger, had
heel aml fled down the
passage like lightning.

With the parcel of candies clutched
tightly to him, D ran for dew life, se
ing the Fourth Form-room as a
jnvicn! means of safety. )

Rateliff and Knox. breathi
rrd\el'@ni threats, 1
Hail, and

A,

& howled Ratcliff.
= Hely

Fellows came
res s
I;\1~< f..jl ha

fram un]

neav in
. the

mtm D' Arey

Mr. Raichiff and

apeerhuq along, with

Knox on l:'.q (nn

steaighe up  the
, One or two fellows
v running down ir, hut he set his
tecth hard, and made a desperate dus!
for it.

Gore and Buck Finn of the Shell gob
Tue Gew, L.iseary.—No, 615.

war,

and the -r.oH
down his hend and

at’them. (-me and the American junior
went sprawling.  Then up came Mr.
Rateliff, followed by Knox and a pack
of juniors, and the whole party collided
with Gore and Buck Finu,

Gussy gave a swiit look ronnd at the
scene of confusion, and, with a laok of
triumph on his face, he sped anwa

Mr, Ratcliff & Co.
instant, and pelting alter
D'Axiy darted into the Fourrh Form-
room, which was deserted, and slammed
the door to, loc

His pursuers dashed up a2 moment
]utm to be met by the closed door.

“Never mind, ted - Knox,
breathless flnm his e We've
wor him now

“* North,”

of 8t
charged

1
oxery

mp od Mr. Rateliff ta the
prefect the Sixth, " take some boys
down with you, and keep guard beneath
the window of this room! I am deter-
mined the young rascal shall not escapo
this tin

le the Forniroom, chuckled

hez\ul this,

= ccresched  Mr.” TRateliff
beating upon the door, *will you open
this at onee

“Wats ! ied D" Arcy (hamfull\

“Tt will be worse for
don’t!"” a the voice of the m[ull'!lm!
master, almost choking.

Vun awayr end plnv mmly!wz deal
boy ! chuelded Gussy, forgeiting, in his
teinmph, that brand of elegance that
starps the caste of Vere de Vere,
amd fwy vour face, Mr. Watchiff I

A how! of merviment burst from the
erowd outside, and Mr. Ratchiff raved.

Gussy heeded not the ravings of the
angry master. e went over to the
gratg., The fire was burning low at the
time; but, still, Gussy could not ventuve
up the chimuey. e had a remedy,
however,

Going to the coalscuttle,
well-filled picked out
lumps of and placed them cavefu
over the firo. He covered the firo with
new coal, and found that barely any heat
arose np“unI

Then, distr ng the candles in_bia
us Jmlveta, and utterly regardless
of his l)(-.mhful clothes, Arthur Augustus
DAwy trod upon the co:\i laden  fiva,
hent down, and hauled himself up into

which was

T the eerie, smokeladen gloom a
volce called to him,
=4All G
“ Yaas, \mtlnh D' Arer. hold-

ing his breath, lest he auﬁuumd in tho
fumes aof the
Jack  Blake.

trap-door.

said

oy

D' Avey attained
Blake helped him iu.

Gussy presented a very comical aspect,
for he was covered in soot.

Blake chuckled as he led his
chum up into tllc secret retreat.
of vour
“Ha, ha, ha !
iike o Ch minstrel !

Gussy's face \\ent pale beneath the
oui,or covering of sool
Gweat Smu:"

and

nohle

comy

You l

he exclaimed,

b, Gus?™ ivquired Tlake.
o watah up heah, for we
' gasped Gussy, in accents

ta wash with
of deep disu

“Ha. ha, ha roaved Blake. 0L
erumbs ! That Gussy !

“ (e deah + nobla swell
of 8t. Jir neval thonght of |
that |

Bl clinckled. and velieved him n“

and . = |
Soutls of wild commotion were walied ¢

NOW ON
SALE.

up through the chimney, and the Fourth.
Formors went o the mouth of the trap-
door to listen.
Evidently, Mr. Rateliff had succceded
getting the Forn-room door open, for
a hubbuab of noise.
ifi's voice could bhe heard,
pazement.

tell you, he was in héve a minute
ago, Kuox! You heard him—cr—insult
hear. came the reply

. Rateliff seemed to choke.

“I¥s a thundermg inystery, sir!”
came the voice of Knox. * He couldn’t
have got out of the window. The only
other way is the chimney

“AR!? cjuculated Ratcliff.

A rush was made to the chimmey, and
Bluke, peering down from the trap-uor.
Fot careful not to let his head ]}I(!fl‘lhil—
saw the face of Mr., Horace Ratcliff
below, peering up the chimney,

It was a temptation Blake could not-
resist. e scoeped out & huge handfol of
suot and swept it duwnwarrh

Ratcliff \\.r.‘-

“1le’s mat in heve !” Mr.

saying. “He's got out upon the mof
expect, T iy (‘cu:wh
hoooogh 1™

Iis voice trailed off to a mufled gorele
as the soot swept down aud filled his
mouth,

Mr. Ratchiff jumped back, aud Jis-
lodged some of the coal from the fire.

A brisk little lame shot up and caught
tho master’s gown.

* Look ouf, sir!” yelled Grundy of the

Shell, rhnkmg with l.uuzlum. “You're
nllth sir—ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. , Ratelifi’s "scholastic gown  was
burning right merrily at the back.

The luckless Housemaster whisked
round, and a gnsh of flame darted at his
trousers.

He gave a wild leap into the aiv.
shrieking with fear and paih.

“Yavooogh! Murder! Help!”
howled.

Ha, ha, ha!"™ eame the roar of the
onlockers, who saw fhe funny side of ir.

Mr. Rateliff ripped the 'I)l:nzlng gown
from him in terror, dashed it to the
ground, and stamped frantically wpon i

Tiee

The crowd of juniors amd seniors
looked on, chortling in glee.
“Don't stand thera laughing

lunatica I howled the master, leaping
away as the flames licked wp his legs.

“Bring some water—quick

Sobbing with laughter, Kildare ani
Darrell strode fﬂ'wnnl, and, stamping
upon the burning gown: at lasi succeeded
in extinguishing the fire withont the
of water.

Mzr. Rateliff’s face, as he strode away,
wad truly a sighi to behold.

His feelings were too deep for words

The tyrannical [Housemaster was in a
frame of mind that was quite homicidal,
and the unsuppressed merriment of the

School Iouse boys made him mors
savage than ever.
Jack Blake & Co.. who had bheen

anpsed I:st(nel chuckled hugely” wheew -
the tumult in the Form-room ceased, mnd
the crowd had dispersed.

Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled the leader of
the Fomrth Form roters.  “Poar uli
Ratty copped it hot that time—ivn raere
senses than one! He'll begin to believe
in black magic after this, I reckon !

“He, ha, "ha! Rather!”

Artlmr Angustus D' Ares was the o
follow not in cheerful spirits among
rebels, )

With soot all over him, he was in a
very disreputable statg indeed.

Like the Israclites of old in the wilder-
ness, G ghed for water, but there
wad 1o to strike a rock and give i§
him !
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Bake,

“What were Waity and Knox jawin®
sbout  Dbefeah 1 entehed Big  Tall,
Hiake?’ he inquircd.

“ Making  arrangements  for Tom
Merry's  fBlogging ! replied  Blake
_x_‘,hun?y “Ratty’s determined not to let
him ofr‘. and Tommy's geing to be
ﬂngho(l 111 publie this afternoon, before

lns
Bai Jove !

1] ke's eves glimmeied.
The flogging will talke place-or,
ast, Ratty thinks it will take place—in
Big Hall. “right underneath s, . Now,
chaps. we can stop that flogging—eh
what " 2

His followers
lasely,

CHAPTER 8.

The End of the Strike!
OM MERRY'S in for it!"

Thus spuke Jack Blake, come
£ an - later.
nodded gloamily,
s v polished his
¥ part of him that he
—und (mkoul cutiously at

looked at Lim hreath-

1 megn—-" began Clive.
“We'll chip in frons little abode
up here ! chuckied Blake. 'This trap-
door is directly above the platform,
where Tommy will be placed for Aogging.
T've an idea in my noddle whereby we
can get him away from Ratiz’s elutche
It will mean ws showing ourselves up
here, but I don't see how that will make
Ratty any the wiser.

And Blake proceeded to swiftly outline
his scheme to the Fourth-Formers. .

Meanwhile. dinner was in progress in
the ool House below,

In vaiu did the masters and prefects

command silence ot table,
Zveryhody v ing the weanny
disapprarance of the Fourth Form, and
the mysterious disappearance of Arthur
Avgustus D" Arcy from the Fourth Form-
roont.

Thinking that Gussy had climbed up
the chimuey to the roof, Mr. Rateliff
lad organized a search on the roof, but
wothing came of it.

Gussy had vaniched into thin air, as
ulso had the rest of the Fourtls.

Nobady could make head or tail of it.
The mystery decpened ev moinent.

After dinner, Mr. Rate visited Tom
Merry, who was  still confined in

obody s Study.

Tom’s face was quite calm, although

+ his brows contracted at the sight of the
tyrant of the School House,
Mr, Retcliff looked grimly at hink
"I’\e come to talk setiously with vou,
Mervy,” began the mastm controlling his

auger with an effort.  “Aro you_aware
of the whercabouts of the Fourth
Form

Tom Merry stared blankly At the
master,

“The whereabouts of the Tourth
Form!™ he echoed. —“Well, T suppass
they are still in their dormitdry, unless

o

¥ou have given in_te them.”
It waa a thrust that Tom intended, and
Ratciifi’s face went purple.
You impertinent young rascal ! he
scvecched,  “You know very well where
they have gone to! Tell me where they
arve. and—and you shall not be flogged !"*
“If ther ave not in the Fourth Form
dormiwr; then 1 don’t know where
they ave,” said Tom Merry quietly, I
<up].osc they haven't disappeared, have
they*

Myr. Ratcliff gulped.
“You know very
appeared ! luv humml.
they, I s
Tom Merry ent. his j

1 don't know uheve
said. ' It's no use ask

¥ o8
are,” he

Rat-

nl
they
. me. M
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ohiff. "TL T did know T shouldn't inform
you!

i \IL Rateliff's

< soemied fo narrow
down into mere throngh which his
eyes teamed maliciouely
you refuse to speak, in defiance of
my affer to let you off rhe fHogying?”
“I can tell you nothing,” said Tom

r[umtlv and calmiy.
the master, gritting
his t I be: flogged at two-

1 gone, and the
the lock. Tom
e table of the

“and  stared straight
ving hard to puzzle the

detention-roon,
efore him,
mnhm ont,
“What's Blake been up
mtrerved,

to new, I
half  aloud.
“Ratiy’s got his vag out. that's certain.
and he thinks I can explain.  Well, the
cad can do his worst,  He'll have to
reckon for it afterwards,”

Tom sat, deep in me holy thought,
]un(i! the unlocking of the door roused
him.

My, Rateliff once more n?pemd and
behind him came Tagyles, the gardener,

and Kuox
i ! «aid Mr. Rateliff, point-
. who had sprung 1o ‘ne feet
o Biw Hall at orice 1
panted  Tom  Merry,
facing rhe oncoming foe with gleaming
eyes. “You lay your hands on me—""
“Rush the young sweep!” grated
Knox, and he lead the attack on Tom.
The capt; of the Shell put up a
gallant fight, but agzainst such over-
whelming odds h 3 v
He was borne

£ g Fumti]

Jack Blake & Co. wero n\ouqnc.mus by
their absence !

A buzz of excitement arose as Taggles
and the gardener appeared, followed by
Mr. Ratd bearing [lm struggling

captain of th hell with them.
“Tom Merr

¥
After that sndden cry

3 Tell wpon

the assembly, as Tom rnn to the
platform, *
Cildare and Dis fellow 5 in the
g ack,
ve full of anger and
t against this  tyrannical

usmpm from the New House.

Messrs, Selby, Lathom, and Twigg
were there, Mr, Selby was looking sour
as usual, but qtuto anmoved. The other
two masters darted bitter looks at M.
Ratcliif,

In the eerried ranks of the Shell there

was an ominous stiv,
Monty Lowther and Manners wore
ﬁdyzmtmg uneasily,
“0h, poor old Tommy!" muttered
Lowther. “I—I sar, Manncrs, what can
we doft

Manners shook his

“If we interfere—

Manty Lowther looked muml upon the
other members of the Shell.

" ‘Lhap * he whispered, “going to chip
int

“Hear, hear!” replied Geovge Alived
Grundy, clenching his fists. Tl wallop
all the innards out of that cad Rateliff,
Tl lead you—-=>

But Giundy's hevoie announcement foll
rather flat at the lack of enthusiasm from
some of the other fellows.,

Talbot and Kangaroo and Clifton Dane,
and many other chums of the Terrible
Three were willing to stand up for their
leader.,

The others hesitated, irresolute,

head,

Three-halfpence, 13
Tom Mervy, by this time, had. been
hauled upon the platferm, and was pinned
between Taggles and the gardener, .
who laoked as if they didn’t enjoy their

job.
Mr. Ratcliff raised his hand, facing the
assembled school,

"Salcnce" he rasped, in commandinz
tones. ““The school has been assembled
here this afternoon to witness the chas-

sement of a junior who has bern a
prime mover in the l\nprecedemed dis-
tmbn‘inm that have ﬂu.urted urrmg the
last fow days. I——""

A low fumble of resentment arose.
mostly from the junior sections of the
school; but Mr., Rateliff quelled it with
a howl for silence, 4

“During the absence of Dr. Holmes,”
he proceeded, when the noise had sub?
sided, “1 have been left in comaplets’
charge of the school, and it is my duty to
sea that discipline and cvder are mains
tained. I have had the unheard experis
ence of being openly defied by a whal
Form—a whale Form!* ~ Mr. Ratclif
gulped in his threat in the intensity of
his feeling,  “My authority has been'
flaunted, and a complete Form of juniors
has revolted against me!” ki

Again there was that rumble of angry,
excited voices, and it was some #ime'
before Mr. Rateliff could make ]nmu-lf
heard.

T boy,” he cried, pointing
accusing fuger at Tom Merry— this boy
has aided and abetted the insubotdinate’
boye, and assisted them in their defiance
of mie. T have given him the chance ‘to!
u-hzu, but he openly defies me, -md

‘You cad!
Tom Mert

i

You unspeakable yotter! |
's voice cut ia like the lashf
All 0yes were turned upon’
n of the Shell, as, his cheeks'
:d the tyrant of
7 repeated Tomr
Merry, in ringing accents. “I have aided
the Fourth-Formers in a ccrtain dearee,!
and I am not sorry for it. That does
not warrant flogging. o ask ma
where the Fouvth Form ave. and I said
eat, 1 do not Low,’

ehed My,
rhey are ing
) r o oof t(cu “wheres
aboutz!” cried Tom Merry., “And, as T
said before, I rl rould not betray Ilmm,
even if I did.

Mr. Rat\_hﬁ tumt*cl to Taggles.

“Hoist him up ! he velled,  *Take off
his jacket, and hoist him upt He dofwn
me before the whole school ! I'll flow him
within an inch of hix life!”

The master took hold of a cruel IooLmr:
birch, and swished it in the air.

Taggles and the gavdener stmgglod
with Tom Merry, whe, with Jaw steraly
set and teeth clenched hard, commenced

co more to figh mely for his lib Ty,
le boys of St. Jun's were all on
their feef now. Monty Lowther and
Manners were clenching theiv fists, pre-
pared to dash forward to their xlmm:
assistance, when—

Rarchiff,

Swooosh !
From somewhere up above a huge,
black torrent deseended—a cloud of black

dust, which descended upon the platform
und oblirevated everything upon it from
view for & moment.

Tt was an avalanche of soot, Jet loosa
by Jack Blake & Co. from the trap-door
in the ceiling.

Swooosh !

Blake's intervention lad been
timed and well-direcled.

AMr. Rateliff collapsed a: a load of soot
gwept down upon him from above, fillivg
his mouth h-« eyes, and his cnfs
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“Yauraoght
“Look hout

* oyelled T Tes, letring

o of Tom Merry., “I——  Yooogh!
Grooogh! Hooooghi” i
A torreut of soob smote bim, and

enveloped fim from bead to foor.
Tagules foundered forward,
over Mr. Ratclifl’s prosteate form,
crashed heavily on top of the master,
“‘.H!(\ﬂ(h{l =
The school atood speilbound, incoherent
at this strangs tura of eves

tripped
and

a fons,

Chen, from ont the ce
white vope ajppeared.

Tt cousisted of half a dozen sheets,
yolled up and kuotted together
of

Jack  Blake appeaced
we the ceiling, and

vinging through Big
moil on the p!nlfnrm
. Tom Merry! Up here—

The head

ol

Hall above the

“Come on,
auick!™”
. Then

the  dumiounded

hon!
and & cry avose,

found

his feef.

Bled  to
A him from a
" called Blake again,
i

stood us one trans-
Dlake's

somd of voice

" oeame the voice of M
vauks of the She
Bravo Jlﬂm'

ing for \nml

“Hu, T, tu

A oar of derision answered i
coming from the throats of every pe
there, except those upon’ the platfora
and perhaps the masters.”

Covered from Lead to foot iu soot, Mr.
Rateliff presenied au uiterly absurd and
cidiculous figure,
hoking and gasping, hoth from the
soot and his fury, the tyrout of St. Jim's
made a grab al “f'om \](‘llj— as he darted
for the rope.

But beforo hls grasp fell w
Merry, before Totn was unon th
the door at the ofher end of Biz Hall
npaned and two figures entered.

They stood for a moment, transfixed
at the scons enacied before them, and
then a voice lashed through the ai

“Good heavens! Mr, Raicliff—bors,
vhat is the meaniug of this

Mr. Rateliff whipped round as if he
had veceived an electric shou.k

Tom Merry turned, and gozed in the
action from which the \uno had o,
The boys, the prefects, and the mastars
in Big Hall wheeled round, nnd their
waze barame riveted upon the’ dacr,

Dr. Holmes, the Head of St. Jim's,
aud Mr. Railton, the Schoolbouse master,

stood upon the threahold majestic, awe-
inspiring.
“Mr. Rateliff, what is the meaning of

this?" thuudered Dr. Holmes
The master on the dais recoiled. Tt
th> soot upon his faco had allowed it, his
skin would have s]mwn pale as death,
“The—the Head "
. _The cry urose from a hundred throats,
Then, from the regions of the ceiling,
cape a wild, joyons ery:
! ﬂalmos Mr. I tailton! Hoorax!”
distant
thirty boys, crowded
Id round the trap-door

roar—from nem}
as best they
in the ceiling
The eyes u[ the Head roved npwards,
and he started baek i amazement when
he bobeld » eluster of boyish faces in an
aperture in the ceiling—an aperiure
where once Lind been ane oak panel.
“ Good heave .
Ar. Ratelifi’s voice, as he uitered the
Tue Gesn Liseary.—No: 615.
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ciaculation, was almost incolierent with

horror and fear,
“What—what does thi

Head,

ken

ed My, Rateliff,
cow ering back.

“Hall a mo’, sir!™ yellad Jack Blake.
And o moment later his figure was seen

slithering  dowu vope from the
ceiling.

Dr. Holmes strode down the aisle
fowards the platform. tmlmn,

amazement and horror depicted upon his
Landsome face, followed.

Taggles had to his feel,
inz and sneezi
Alr, Rateliff s one
only his glintung «
conilicting cmotions he'f
Arriving on the platform, the vener.
:ll:h old headnaster of Bt. Jim's turned

Mr. Hateliff,

".\Ir. Rateliti,” he rapped,
an txplanatio

Mr. Ratelift tremabled vicleialy.
fur u moment speech failed hin

Then Jack DBlake hfted his v
again, addressing the boys
‘ome down Liere, chaps

The schoo! looked en blankls
by one, the Loys of the Four
‘-t. Jlm, glithered down  the

W hw] they «

=plutter-

] to
displaying
t

1

“1 demand

ive once

e ull down--even Mel-
had risked his
' ‘that  way—Jack
. pointing aceus 2

" he said,
“he e the
our absence.
has tyrannised  over us  ammer
until we could not stand it nny un.uul:
We went on strike, sir!”

“ Op—or strike?”

mal.@ nodded,
ted,

" he said.

- Mr,

“ Hold your tongue,
sconndrel i screeched
shaking with passien. * Dr.
The Head's

you Iying young
Mz = Manhﬁ
olmes—-'
upon  him

o . Ra ‘ il sternly,
*ia this bow you conduct affairs in my.
ahsenee"

“I—I have Leen defied——
. “We refused to knuckle under to your
tyranny |7 retorted Blake, You tried
1o grind us ||U\H| under your thumb, but
it didn’t work !

“Silenc rded D
brow clonding like thunder.
dare, kindly step up hera!”
captain of St, Jim's came forward,
Will you give me a true, unhinsed
account of all that has passed duving my
aln?n(‘e"

“Yes, sir,” said Kildare quietly.

Aud in cool, even tones he related as
much a3 he knew of what had trans-
pived since Mr. Rateliff assumed com-
mand of the Schoolhouse.

Once or twice Mr  Ratcliff, boiling
with mortification, interrupted, but Dr.
Holmes cut him _ghort.

Even when Kildare had finished, the
Head waved Mr. Ratcliff to silence, and
turned to Blake,

"

Holmes,
YKl

“Now, Blake,” he said, ive me an
L‘\phn:ﬂ:(p of  this  unprecedented
atfair.”

“We are very sorry to have caused all
this d turbance while you were away

replied Blake quictly. “I know
s to make us appear untrost-
but it wasn't our fault.  Mr,
Ratchff took his discipline too far, and
we—we had to ruck against it. The
coward struck ID'Arvy across the face
with a cane,- after having evpelled him;

and, when D Avey wes powerless to

“MACNET.” PRICE 1> ORDER NOW.

resist Lim, he o;pdled me for coming to
D’Arcy'’s aid when we tried to prevent
his removal to the detention-room for
flogging in the morning.  And, whut
with that and other thir we becams
fed-up with Ratcliff.

“Weo demanded that he should return
to his own House and leave us alone, biit
he refused, ‘hen we b cieaded our
selves in _our dormitory, on
strike. We needed provi
and I went out next day to buy some.
Tom Merry helped us escape from Kuov,
who caught us, and for that Mr. Rat-
cliff sentenced Tom to @ flogging. The
school has been assembled her
afternoon to witness the ﬂnzgmg bt wa
interfered, as yon can sce.

“B-but, how did you get up there?".

The Head's oyes roved towards th
eeiling.

“0h, we bave been missing all d:\,\'.
rephed Blake, yagrine CWe
iscovered a secret room leading off from
the Formiroom chimney, a;:db hearing
that Mr. Ratelff intended fumig
out, we shifted our guarters fi
dormitory to there. ‘The se
on (0{) of this Hall.™

ow murmur of amazement
from the assembled school, and M
cliff seamed on the verge of apol

The Head tun to the cow
master, and addressed bim in
severe accents.

“T am glad, Mr. Rateliff, that T came
huck when I did!” he said entr

“ Fortunately, the visit to my physician
wis not so prolonged as [ thought, mJ-|
Alr. Railton heve settled his bus
the War Office sooner than he expe
We both arrived by the two-
expecting to find the usal lo
ar St Jim's

Dr. Holmes gave an omineus pause
and looked steadily round the reom. I
frowned deeper than ever when he saw
the soot.

“I am  shocked—disappointed  and
shocked, to find such a terrible staie of
affairs at my school!” went en tho
doctor, in biting accents. - “It is a is-
grace for any master to have a].rn\ca
such a disturbance to come to pass’
have no dm.l;t that it could have all bees
avoid

“I dld my hoal " panted Mr, Ratodiff
paa"mnl\teh. *“They openly defitd m.
aubhontj 172 g

“8o0 it seems!” retorted Dr. Holmes
drily. *I fear, hoivever, that you cav-
m.d your authority too far, sir. ‘Lhere
is such a thing as strictness, but it should
also ba carricd out with justier and
equity, It is not alw practicable,
when dealing with growing, healthy
boys, to discipline them harshly!”

“Hear, hear, sir!” murmured Blake
audibly.

Mr. Rntcm’f darted & venemons look at
Mr. Railton.*

““These boys have had a far tqu
time under Br, Railton's tutilege !’
snap, *They do not know what it is
to be governed by » firm hand 17

“Excuse me——" began Mr. Raiiton

™ thundercd  the
Head, his kind old face now as stern an
set as o Roman judge. “Kindly wt
Jrom any comparisons here.
“always been equity and dmuplmf- i
::dmo! Honse under Mr. Railtor
“Heah, heah!” chimed in Arthur
Augustus E)Arcy, \rho resented rather
a cnrious aspec T Wm!tm 5 al
wight, sir, and we son’t have any ont-
sidah interfowin’ in the School Ilouw
bai Jove! That is why we went wn
stwike, We wanted Mr. Wateliff -te
weturn to the Now ITouse, nud let us
cawwy on by ourselves!”
Dr. Holmes ilmlnd rimly,

roow 1~

arnse

slern.
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“Mr. Rataliff will now be relisved of
Im duties in the School flouse,” he said.
“Plake and Merry will yon come with
me?  Also you, Kildare M.
Lathom. I will thress th atter out in
private. Mr. Rateliff, will vou Imc the
rnmlm!s to step inte my stnd3

Mr. Ratelifi’s face was o picture of
dismay and chagrin. Ha seemed to be at
daggers drawn with all mankind.

Dr. Holmes turned to Taggles, \\hn
was still making frantic offorts to clear
the soot from lug face and per

“Taggles, kindly have

'(larnd up at onee,” he said.
junior Iads had better help, too,
i affair is disgraceful !

Such
1 am amazed
o {ind this state of things on my lov.urn
Tl

vest of the school will disperse.”

Tt was a long time before Big Hall was
leared.  Arthur Augustns I Arcy cheer-

Iy led his Formdellows in tho work
of L{\,Rlil]g up the goot on the platform.

“It'sall wight new, deah boxs !" he said
between his sneezes. * Warty will get it
i the neclk p“owlﬂ_v 12

T hope 0! growled I “Tve
Yren wondering how poor okl Tewser has
boen woing on these last few day

* Oh, hothah Towsah '™ grinned Gu
more grimy and disreputuble than e
v his exploits with the soot. B
rlmt stwike was fwightfully ex
" while it lasted 1™

““Ha, ha, ha!”
ns werae forgotten that afternoon.

: Hall was cleared  the

regate m the passages near
1l s study, uanmg to hear the
vesult of Dr. Holmes® *inquest,” as
Monty Lowther humorously put
omnds of angry voices were heard,
My, Ratelifi’s sour tones above the
er, the Head's door opencd,
Merry awd Blake emerged.
were radiant.

erin
‘ful'\\-dl‘d.

giumml RBlake. “All
called over
fnllv Hn

guilty I°

. ha, bha !”
Jow boy, is it weally

i asked 1" Arcy.,

ioed B ke, “After

d been given, the

|leq])

“Wh 1 yep
all the evidence l:
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Head ragged us a bit for doing what we
did do, but he didn’t mention a word of
pumshment He just told ua to go,
saying that he would sce that nothing
Jike this oceurred in the future,”

“*And Ratty will go back to the New
I{ousn‘ ' put in Tom '\clol “1 reckon
mll ve scor ed a ﬂmﬁlug tory, Blake1”
aas, wathah!” chirruped tne swell
of §t. Jim's, “I wathah think we may
congwatulate owselves in anr twivmph
'|h the tyw ant, deah Loys.”

“ me‘hwn all "0,
Bleke cheerfu .
Figgins! W,

e * said
And— Hailo.

mie had news for
vou., od scout
The faces o ggins, Kerr,
as ihey came up, were glum,
M Ves, s0 hear,” replied CGeorge
hggmsA * Ratty's mmmg lm\l\ to the
‘ew House, isn’t he

Zot s

aind Wynn,

" Yo and good riddence I said
Blake.

“Oh, it's rotten!” growled Fatty
Wynn ustedly. “J—I hoped thv

Head would sack the rotter I

*No such luck, old chap!” grinned
Fora Merry.  “But I think this efiair
has hﬂr.-(l Ratty down—for a time, at

o starts any more of his old
gy,” put in D]al. with a
take au m.‘lm]) lo

" just

grin, o s
chaps, aml go an strike |

CIPm Y growled the leader of the
Naw House jl|||1m= “Thanks for the

advice, Blake I’

At that moment the Head's study door
opened, an Mr.  Ratcliff  himself
emerged,

His face was black as thunder,
when he saw the boys, the look he gave
them would have petrified them en the

spot. if such looks had powst 1o
He spoke not a word, howaver:, hut
strode  down _the passage, the boxs
anking roem for him as he went.
Then, as the unpopular master turned

the corner, a hiss broke out from the
assembled juniors.  Mr. Rateliff heard
it, aud his cyes gleamed.

"He did not interfere, but strode out
of the SBchool House, in & very uncuviable
frame of mind indeed.

Before he left, however, a rear of
cheering smote his cars, a roar that came
from the throats of scores of histy be
and it was like gall and wormwoend o the

humiliated hlml( of 8t, Jim's,

and |,

(Anorher ‘g’and long
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“Hurrah for Mr. Railton!”  Jack'
Blake led the cheering, as the School
House master left the Head’s study.
“Hip. l‘np—‘~

“]{uuah Hit

“Thank you, my lads " was Mr, Rail-
ton's qu)m response. ' Ploase make no
more disturbance, hut retiwen quictly to
your guarters.”

At their master’s bidding, the juniors
dispersed willingly.

Jack Blake & Co.. Tom Merry & Co.,
.'m(! Figgins & Co, E'Hmrumd up to btndy

No. 6 together.

The Fourth-Fermers v
crably chirpy over their v
“T suppose the Head mll iuuu ilat
riddy secret chamber blocked up,” said
Blake nlefu] . YIt's o pllrf:n yreaf
pity. It mi ht hmu come in Imm]\ one
Wway or anot|

R mlght " observed Tom Meoerry.
“1 knew uothiug of your disappearance
till Ratty told me.” i

*“My word, we thought son had been
spirited  aw v something,”  said
Monty Low ther. “That wos a new sorh
of ﬂ(r:ke by gud, 3
“Yaas, wathah ! said Gusse.
ded lhungiltfnll i ance at
sreputable attire, “Tm jollay glad
it's ovah, deah boy!™

Figginé & Co. tock their d
and Tom Merry & Co. pre

follow.

*Oh, t rewinds me ! sald Monty
L owther, with a twinkle in hia 0F6, Palls-
ing at the door. “I faw in the paper
this morning that at twelve to-night
there is going to be a strike lmohmr
rlmusmlds of hnhd“ all over the country.

" Bai Jove
et ! 1 the hmmorist of the 8hell,
edping farther .\\\-‘I\ through the door,
At twelve to-night 1 be midnight—
and the clocks a L cver the country will

Juck Blake & Co. lot out o roar,
Menty Lowther was gone befo
of the Fourth-Formers could *stri
him.

Chuekling
humorist of

“ Bur,”

pat ‘e,
nd o

bt
her
T at

at  hi= little joke, the
the Shell stenck aut for the

Shell passage, and disap d until the
storm Dléw over—taking an  excellent
example from the Disappearing Fourth !
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THE OPENING CIIAPTEREX
Dick Danby, a Stalwirt lad of sixteen,
I tire " promis uf 1: ll‘t-l!LY“hl[l irom
Morgan kip| of the
ary schooner Foa -md hla daughter
Stelha, a treasurc cru to the wrecked
Pathan. Dick Is :the sole survivor of the
Pathan, which was torpedoed, and is lIyving,
half-submerged, off an island in the Sout
N i the strongroam of the ill-fated
s two miltons sterling in bar-gold and
money, and the Dragon’s Eye—a wonderful

iamon:

Otto  Schwab, posfng as a Dutchman—
though in reJlltv the commander of the
2 .,.7;“1;] Sulah
e their un-

the Patl
\lrl(lﬂf71, a villainous Maly
S0) ru{m'ous _rivals for the lreasure

and Joe Maddox ]om the

1un also Wang Su, a Chinese ho;

Thr‘v reagh the islend off which the l'ut.ha!l
iz sunk, and a fierce encounter with the Red
Xover takes place, in- which our friends are
victorious. Later, Dick and Stella go for
swim aronnd the island.  During their
wence from the ship a cyclone approaches,
i the Foam has to leave them aud muke
for safety.

Stella dl.(‘ﬂ\crs a tunnel through a great

ek, W leads to a stronghold of some
3 penetrates too far into the
tomnel, during l)w!ci absenee, and is cup-
tured by the high priest, who or(l‘ s ber to
be hound hand and foot to a tre

Di distracted by the lhmp;nauml‘? of
: and on his return finds the tumnel,
down which he creeps very stealthily.

Now R:ad on.

The Rescue of Stella,

, His hands pressed against the sides of
the tunvel to support the greater part of
his weight, Dick Danby crept. inch by
luch, down the slope, the grating noise
wd thr. umumu- chant soundivg loudor

uched
snake
the beut
form of the High Priest to where, be-
yond the pillared entrance of the temple,
e saw that which set the blood coursing
rupidly through his veins with rage,

Tied to a palm-lree, her lovely locks
falling in a golden cascade about her
shoulders, and almost hidden beneath a
mass of lowers, was the missing girl. and
hie, who had seen moany dusky maidens
&0 beflowered, knew thalt it was Stella
for whom the sacrificial chant was being
raised,

Glancing down at his feet, he learned
meaning of the strange grating
which bad puzzled him.

It was the High Priest sharpening his
axe on a huge stone before the altar,
on which, unless he could save her,
Srolla \\ou'itl be ~lam. as an offering to
the dvead Snake

Drawing his knife from tho sheathe at
Vis back.. Dick Danby launched himeolf
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. who staved. open.
unexpected apparition

full at the pri
mouthed. at the
which had fashed
what he believed to be, solid rock.

With a squml of terror, he turned to
flee.

Toe late! Ere he could také a single
stride in the direction of the cntrance,
Dick Danby was upon him, and the next
moment  white man and black were
rolling on the floor of the temple.

ck could have plungad his_knife to
its hile in the flecing man’s back, but it
see) too murh Like murder, even
thnugh Lie kuew of old that the ruthless
old savage deserved the worst that could
befall bim, and thus it-was that he gave
his foe ,(he opportunity to utter a loud,
shrill ery of terror.

Too late, Dick brought the heavy hilt
of his knife with cra\img force on the
High Priest’s head, who, with a low
moan, rolled unconscions on the foor.

Rising to his feet, Dick Danby glanced
through the te-mpk doors, to find that
the stricken man’s cry had been heard,
and that some half-dozen priests were
already running towards the temple.

}rantlcalh the young Britisher looked
round for a weapon.

His eves fell upon the sacrificial axe,
which lay” where the High Priest had
dropped 1t.

Snatching up the heavy
rushed to meet his foes,

A few seconds later- he was in their
midst, whirling the axe round his head,
and shouting he knew not what, in the
excitement of the moment.

Two fell at the first sweep of the keen-
edged weapon, and the others, after a

assailant’s faco,

o

weapon, ho

single  plan:
fed in panie- velling that
which brought ¢ grim smile to Dick
Danby’s lips,

As, without a moment’s pouse, Dick

rnshed towards the tree to which Stella
was bound, the xﬂlanders took up the flee-
ing priests’ cry, and, scattering like a
cover of frightened partridges, flad in all
directions.

“Quick, Stella ! Dack to the temple!”
cried Dick breathlessly, as he cut his
girl-chum loose.

Only stopping to pick up a shark’s-
tooth sword, which one of the priests had
dropped in his flight, Stella obeyed, and
the next moment the two. were racing
side by side towards the home of the
Snake God.

A howl of rage greeted their flight.
Glancing over their shoulders, they saw
that both islanders and priests, recover-
ing from their supe rstitions terror at the
sight of those whom they had endowed
with supernatural powers running from
them, had taken up the pursuit.

But both Dick and Stella were fleet of

apon him from out of

foot, and, msl]\ mami.mmug the start
the savag panic had giver them,
reached tm temple well ahead of their
pursuers,

“ Quick, Stella, the doors " cried Dick,
as they reached the pillared entrance.

The valves were made of stout timber,
and their rough hinges rusty From w: ant
of use; but both Dick and Stella wera
strong, and, by dint of straining muscles
aud iron determination lmd closed the
doors, and thrust in plage the heavy
slab of wood that barred them, just as
the foremost priest reached the entrance,

With the thunder of heary Dblows
showered upon the stout doors r:ngm in
their ears, Dick Danby and 8 idd
raced across the temple, am‘l gpmng on
to the altar on either side of the ser-
pent’s head,

* “* Quick, Sluﬁa, Iet me help von into
the mouth of the passage! Then you
can pull me up!” eried Dick,

But his irl-chum shook her head.

“WWhy this unseemly haste?’ she de-

mnndocf with o langh. It will take the
islanders some time to batter down those
doors, and I've taken quite a fancy to this
dalntir little piece of featherwork ! she
added, pointing to the snake's head,
Ih(‘L Danby grivned.

lr:ppmg idea We'll take It with
he agreed.
= he spoke, the young sailor grn:pvd
idol's hoad and togged vigorously ab

g

For some minutes it not only resisted
his efforts, -but commenced to sway from
side to side, with a creakmg of wood
upon wood which told that it was
balanced on a pivet with a heary weight
beneath to keep it moving.

But Dick stuck gallantly to his task,
and was rewarded by feeling the wicker.
work frame to which the feathers were
attached moving upwards—but so sud-
denly that he lost his balance ard reeled
back against the rocky wall at the rear
of the altar, with the serpent’s head and
neck clnapeu tlgh(iv to his breast.

“Cot at. Stella! Here's your—"
began Dick.

Then, snatching up the butl-le-nxe.
sprang from the altar and rushed towards
where his girl-chum was standing with
her back to the door, holding off the
hideous old high priest.

Unnoticed in the excitement of tho
flight from the savages, the priest whom
Dick Danby had stricken down by the
steps of the altar had recovered, and had
crept towards the door, intent upon ad-
mitting his followers.

Fortunately Stella’s sharp eres had
detected his  slinking  form moung
through the obscurity of the temple, and
covering ths l:.lenon.ug space in m.u
breathless s had reached the door
just in time nd the hidecusiy-garbed
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Wang Su, hoiding on to the k ined the Jagged i in the stout walls of the strong-room,
then thrust his long, skinny arm through it.
min reeling back befove the threatening ; A loud erash, accompanied by the & Pacific rolloes still beat on il
point of her shark’s-tooth sword. sound of rending wood, told that the veef, sending wp walls of spray,
Tt was well for the brave girl that the | door was giving bencath repeated blows e osan in

h priest was unarmed. As it was, he
wis & brawny foe, and well she knew
that, strong though she was, she would
not stand a chance once thcnc muscular
armis closed around her.

Yet she had uttered no ery for help,
but with shining eyes presented the peint
of her sworll to her foe whichever way
b turne:

l.Jh‘mIl\ fo’ll‘ll:ﬂb at the mouth with
Laffled rage, the old savage crouched for
a spring, then, with a wild yell, sprang
at the beautiful girl, sweeping her blade
aside with a blow from his bare arm,
caveless of the jagged wound ivflicted by
the shark’s teeth “?u\h studderd the blude
of the weapon.

But even as he rose from the g
Dick Danby was upon him, and,
‘-nll Stella’s af!achca sank

nnd
th a
dead

Piee, it flashed 3 grateful glanco at
¢ sla aung  rescner; but the
i which rese ta her lips
wned by u thunderous erasl
mmh.ur\l\ behind her, which told th
5 L opeh the door in
vages were using
= a battering-ram.
Danby and his girl-
m rushed to the altar and jumped on

jing Stella beneath the arms, Dick
ul nost threw her into the shelving open-
i through which they had descended.

“Take my battle-axe--it may come in

! And here's_your souvenir!™ he

ed, handing her weapon and the
Suake God's head. Now stand clear!

¥ am goi to jump!

of the islanders’ battering ram, and a
jagged streak of daylight show ed'through
a crack in the stout doors.

The next moment he had reached the
lip of the funnel-like hale at the hack
of the altar. and, assisted by Stella, had
d n himsclf up to the elbow in the sub.
terranean path which marked the begin-
ning of the sloping descent,

Here they ervouched, listening to the
h'mmphanh cries of ,tho savages as they
burst into the temple, which changed to
shouts of amazement when they found
their prex had evaded them, and were
followed by hawls of dismay at the Joss
of the Snake God.

“What are they

saxing " whispered

Stella.

A low laugh escaped Dick Danby's
lips as he repli

“They don't seem qui cortain
whether we have eaten t!n-
or the H
repli

- ) they
to knaw .unthmg 1I).>ut this toune
we nead not vemain an gaard over it

This was true, hut, nevertheless, it wa
nat untit the pries hed out, carry-
ingr the bady of chief, and the
temple was deserted onee more, that Dick
and Stella ventured o retwen to the

grotto,

From the Depths.

ROM the “sest™ of the Chaiv
- Stelin and Dick Danby
i agitated water

The storm hm passed o northwards,

L :--(lumml the light of

o tinte, until it seemed
bemmed in by oan
nbow,

"h they

soene.
His thoughts were fixed upon the un-
happy schooner

its doom ar the T
storm, and bhe was oppresse
umphrmn of the task that lay
him, when lie could ne hnger hide
Stella. the  news  of  the
destruction, ¢

Despite their perilous
so brave and confi
the beart to cast

her miserahle, © it coukd
e avoided,
But he could ot + his <ombre
thoughts from his giel china’s o v
“What's ih

surely do net
i a I

had

“There's no telling what has ha s ppened
to her without Lev mate™  veturn
Dick. trying 1o spw lightly

Lan

Btella’s silvery
lagoon,

“1 dave
without me.
you know,

Tnr Cex

L %
bomavaged ali v
w wood sailor,
sl e same

LaBrany. . 614

q.n[-
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1 always think the schooner understands
e, better than anybody.

‘At any rate, he made his offing be-
fore the storm hrukn. and it is unhkely
he was driven back on to the reefs”
mused Dick, half aloud.

Stella looked sharply at him. but said
nothing for several minutes.

“ At any rate, dad is certain to make
the island as quickly as he can, for he

will be anxious about us; so we will
divide the day and night into
four howr watches. As  the com-
missariar, is in my hands, » I'll take

the first watch below,” she suggested,
and Dick agreeing, she glided mto the
swater, and disappeared beneath the sub-
mprgmf arch leading to the grotto.

But though one or the other of the
two chums thus kept watch during the
rest_of the day, their vigilanc
availing, for mght fell without disclosing
the schooner’s cagerly looked-for nhlle
sails.

As the moon did not rise until clusv
upon midnight, Dick retired to rest in
the grotto, whilst Stells occapied her
cave-bedroom a3 before.

Tt was still dark when Dick Danby
‘awoke, but knowing that should the
schooner return during the night Cap-
tain Kidd would send a boat in search
of them divectly the moon rose, he
groped his way into t!m gorge and looked

up.

.‘\ faint glow t.ngemg the rugged tops
of the towering cliffs, told that the moon
wus rising, so. throwing off his native
garments, he plunged inio the pool.

As he rose to the surface beyond the
tunnel. he found the lagoon still dark
b]o.malh the shadow cast by tlm mighty
cliffs

ITmmedia

v before  him qumﬂd the
rugged outline of the Chair Rock.
Swimming towards it. he had soon drawn
bimzelf on to itz "ul‘ “seat.”

waters of the lageou had regained
their wonted quiet, and he pecred care-
fessly into the dark waters he had just

So fur below bim.. that at first he
thought it was but the .‘oﬂnrpton of a
star, sppeared @ tiny speck of light,

Even as he ;A.vmi. it grew larger and
- larger. until at last it s(omo(i as though
the whole bottom of one of the yawn-
ing chasms with which the bed of the
lagoon was pitted, was ablaze with Light.

Nearer and mnearer it came, whilst
hlaze after hlaze separated from the main
light, until at length the thought flashed
through the wondering boy’s mind that
he was gazing at some wondrous
submarine liner, with a hundeed port-
holes ablaze with light,

But the lights were far too small and
too close together for that, to say nothing
of the fact that instead of keeping a
straight course, they swayed from side to
side until Llu\) looked like & moving
letrer 8, picked out with electric lights.

As this ‘startling apparition approached
ihe surface, a long, cellike body was
revealed, terminating in a loathsome
head, and with enormous jaws, saw-like
teeth, and a pair of distended nostrils,
which opened and shut like gills of a fish.

So far as be could sece the repulsive
monster was  blind; but around the
nosteils were a number of long feelers,
which took the place of eyes.

About a dozen feet from the surface
the  luminous cel—as these strange
crcatures are calied for want of a better
name—commenced swimming round the
Chair Rock, accompani ¥ a host of
smaller fish of &1l kinds, altral:tetl by the

brilliant ligh
At fimst Dick D.,mb: walched

ﬂm
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strange crenture with idle curiosity, b

when he found that every time its
iug lights Aashed into view it was drawi
nearep the surface, it was borne in upon
him that the brute knew he was there,
and was manceuvring to seize him,

Suddenly the monster came to a halt,
and, curling its long body like a snake
about to strike. raised its awful head a
dozen feet above the sprface; then, ere
Dick had well grasped the meaning of
that ominous move, darted at him mth
mouth agape.

So nnexpected was the attack that Dick
had barely time to spring upnnrds, and
seize a protrading spur of rock immedi-
ately above him, ere the brute's head
struck the spot on which he had been
standing a fraction of a sccond before.

Fagvr only to put as great n distance
as poy between_himself and his fear-
ful ant. Dick climbed to the summit
of the rvock, then gazed despairingly
around him.

The moon had risen abowt the cliffs,
Aooding the whole lagoon with its silvery
beams. By its light he could see the
eleetric sea-serpent, baulked in its firat
attempt, thrusting its horrible head and
seaweed-festooned neck towards him.

Now and again it would puuse, and
gasp ns though it found it difficult to
breathe in the clear night air; but that
fearful lead pressed ever upwards, the
swaying feelers guiding it to where the
rocks were smoother

(For a moment Dick Danby hesitated
he knew that the weird
 speedily overtake him
element, be prepared to

®

in its mmu
jump into the sea, preferring to perish

fighting against the awful fate- that
menaced him, rather than be dragged
down withoutr a struggle by those awfal

jaws, P
Bat his ortion wasz  arrested by a
lideous bellow of pain, as the aerpent

throw itself backwards into the sea
Waonderingly he looked down, and the

relief which had swept over kim when

he first realised that he was saved, was

drowned in a fecling of horrified repug-
nance, as he saw what looked like a

ribbed-iron eylinder rolling on the sur-
face of the waves. From the end of the
inder protruded an enormouvs claw,
W hich held the electrie serpent’s tail as
in a vice.

Then he saw a fan-shaped tail lying
on the water, and knew that the black,
limpet-covered mass  was the giant
lehster’s body. The illuminated body of
the snake had coiled round its attacker,
while the fearful jaws snapped M vain
at the erustaceans thick armour. Pre-
sently the buge, Rluish-black body be-
gan to sink beneath the surface i a
smother of blood-stained foam.

Scarce able to persnade himself that
he was not the vietim of some fearful
nightmare, Dick watched the fighting
monsters sink to the bottom of the
lagoon, then the lights grew fainter and
fainter, and he knew that the brute,
which had so nearly caught him, had
itself become the prey of the giant
lobster.

Falling, rather than sliding, back to
the rocky ledge, Dick Danby crouched,
shivering, as though with cold, on its
hard surface.

The Refurn of the Red Rover.
ORE shaken by his terrible ex-
perience than he would have
cared to have owned, it was
some time before Dick Danhy
recovered suffieiently to mount the rocf:
and resume his watch for the Foam,

Three-haltpence,

Even whan the light of the moon
faded before the stronger beams of the
rising sun, he found it difficult to look
at the water Iving in such a deceitful
calm around him, without a shudder.

He knew the electric monster which
had risen from the lower depths of the
ocean would trouble him no more, bug
who could tell what other fearful shapes
lurked in thosa infested waters,

Ry sheer strength of will, he forced
himself to dive from thie rock, for he
knew that, until the treasure was re-
covered, he would have to make his
home in the lagoon.

'ho  plunge into the cool iaters
banished his fears, and he even veutured
to dive to where he had last seen the
Iobster and irs dreadful prey.

Broken coral, and crushed anemonies
on the very edge of the chasm marked
the site of the battle of giants, and he
rose to the surface, relieved by the
thought that most probably the Tabster
and ats victim had fallen into the black
void from whence one, at lcast, had
come,

He gained the surface just as Stella’s
smuling face, with its glistening croivu
of gu]ﬁﬁ ¢11 h:ur, arose above the waves,

“Sorry I am late, Dick, but I stopped
to prepare vour breakfast; you wiil
find it ready for you by the ‘side of the

" she explained, #s they swam to-
the rock. -

““Not more ready than I am for it!
laughed Dick, clambering on to the l(\dm
and stooping to draw his girl friend from
the water,

“No_sign of the Foam, I suppose?”
querled. the girl.

Dick Danby shook his head.

“No; but there's a stiff breeze blow-
ing outside, and as she may put in an
appearance any moment, 1 will only stop
to appease the ravening inner man, then
returt langhed Dick, as he dived off
the ledge.

But barely had he reached the base
of the cliff, beneath which was the sub-
marine enfrance to Stella’s secret do-
main, ere a glad shout from his girl
chum caused him to look back.

Stella was standing on the summit of
the rock, her face hlmed seawards, he:
glorious hair streaming in the wind, her
shnrply arms waving }‘ranhmll_\

But even as he thought what a pretty
picture she looked. silhouetted against
the deep-blue Southern sky, she sprong
at & bound on to the flat ledge.

Already Dick Danby was swimming
back as fast as his strong® young arn:s
could force him through the water.

*What is it, Stella? Has the Foam re-
turned?” he demanded breathlessly, as
hc dre\\ himself out of the water,

h, Dick, how I wish you had a pair
of heavy boots, hob-nailed for choice!™
was Stella’s_astonishing reply.

Then, as Dick stared at her in amare.
ment, she continued :

“That vou might kick me-
guud and hard ! Oh, what a fool !

What on, earth fur ? What h.l\a- yon
demanded her amazed com-

% me

done?
ariion.

“Oh, nothing! Only given the whol«
show away, just because I was such
blind idiot as to mistake the Red Rover
for the Foam.!” she replied, with a sho
vexed laugh. =

“The Red Rover!" repeated Dick
dismay,

“For goodness’ sake don’t stand l'in-r‘.\
repeating n\erﬁhmg I say!" snapped
the girl irritably. * Forgive me, Dick,
I am mad with mvself to think that I,
who have been, so to speak, born and
bred on the good old Foam, should have
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hought the Red Ro wae Dher Insi he-
cause the Malay has 1ot fore top-

a jur

¢ saw me ]
came from  behind the Pathan
and her bows were crammed with
retored Stella impatiently.
. well, it doesn’t mmatter wuch,
I never find the wrotto ! saud Dicl

'
vonsolingly

His gitl cham took him the
shionlders and shook hira.

Thera's two of us on this
of the soft-shelled clams that ought not
1o be allowed out without keeps They
1 will ot

veu can’t see anvthing!
s hope the, trs will be equall
<3 that they not be able to

v blind
see the

Pathan's s
“(ireat Seott! T never thought of
They 'l fined the treasure and carey
nmder our very and we shall
Tples " he cried,
dor’ ite as bad as
but  they' nere the

b will be a peint in th
that they don't
w as he has a shell
ied Stella »

it off, s

the Bull Puyp

lly.
dded, but ‘made no reply.

] corld he tell her of his fears that
Foam and it 4, bluster-

Bl d in the

RSN

stull

his  downcast . he
phed on to a jutting elhow’ of the
(hair Reelk, and peered betwe two

jagged pinvacles.
ingle glance at the Red Rover
iowed that Stella’s fears were but too
woll-foumded. x

The comer was swinging to a single
anchor, and was alreardy being
tunched over her side.

Reckoning Stella fo his sile, rhe two
watehed the Malays ax they swarmed into
the boat, and with Mendozza and Otto
h‘rhf\.'ab in the stepn, pulled towards the
reef. -

Iv took them some time to find a spot
deep enough to float their Yight eraft, but
.t last they suceeeded, and commenced
pulling straight for the rock.
i he ving, Dick " whis-
jored Steila. taking the water as noise
disappearing at once

as an ecl and
beneath the surface.
Az Dick followed, he seemed to hear
& sharp erack, like the report of u rifle,
it was so faint that, thinking he had
i istaken, he thought no more about

n

Tt was not until two hours later that
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13 not 1o di
nity of the grotto, sho
he seen uas thoy rose to the surface.
As Dick, who was leading, o
from the undersea entinnee to their
treat, he saw a pair of vellow logs tread-
ine water immediately above him,
Theee was no mistaking to whom these
spindle shanks belon 'ﬁﬁ, cizing §
swimmer by the ankles,
smartly downwar
His practical joi
tragedr.  for

they

was near eh
contorted
wud o long,

nier :
recognised s assailant, and turned his

haud just in_tae niek of time, so that
srng

the haft of the knife strack the ¥

vitisher just at the back of the
it it had be blade, it
ave

ang Su w

ect-froe after the
st his legs astride
ith the result that when
ced his way the
to her amuzement, that
che grinming Celestia!

You top
Sas

P
as he threw himself off
am to a safe
Wang Su welly pl

i chop, allee ligi
ning politely to Ste.

Wang.  But
andad ovel

e 3
ool i ear

over the
“8he mnakee tings

velly
inaman’s

Lovel,” was the € somewhat
vague reply.

But the sharp bark of the Bull Pup
provided the necessary explanation.

Tt came from some distance to west
wards of the lagoon, -and was accom-
panied by the sharp crackle of rifle-fire,
which told that the Malaws were putting
up a stiff fight.

By this time they had reached the
Chair Rock, and were climbing to its
towering summt.

“Hard 1 being out of the fun!”
grumbled Dick, looking discontentedly at
some wroaths of thin white smoke that

were being woited over their
smart brevze,

Stella laughed merrily,

“Don't be a pig, Dick ; ene would have
theught you had had enough adventure
the last iwo days to have lasted a little
while, at any rate,” she said reprovingly.
“But how i¢ it you are not with them,
Wang 27

as velly flightened Chinaman. Led
1, he ancholed neal Jock whele big

ds by a

Lay

19
woee Jown.  Skippel woee fol
mad  dozgee ilates no
, hoi callee back® boat, shppee
eable, snd Inn like clock af one ! Me no

likee dightee, me swin to lagoon !
plainwl the Chi

ex-

ng Su's cowsidice

was about as_genvine as his inability to

im.

Cut and  come
ses,  \Wan at are  yon
g here ¥ he den ed,

Wang Su looked with veproachful eur-
at the speaner,

hie made no reply, and, knowing
nath hort of a surgical operation
will ext formation from a Chinaman
vho dees feel disposed to wive, Dick
gave un the atiempt.

A Touder burst of living reached their
cars,

“Come on, Dick, I'm going to climby

to the
really

the cackle
Vang ! Wi

the eliff to sce what 13 gomg cried
In, unable to bear the sus
['m oon! Coming, Wan yuired

pavsing with his aen
head.

“Wauug velly uled Chinaman ™ vey
ihe Celesfial, sqnatting down on the
ing his hauds.
ke langhed. and, plunging: into ihe
v swimming by Stella’s
wly cover from whence he
the previons d
Ii-ch 1 eyes Wang
hox and girl chuwms

the

bedd the oliff on
'

1
until

they !
of the oliff

and  continuert 1g  nnbl Tad
plunwed noiselessly into the sea.
Swimming bel he surface, ho struck

m. with a cer-
he had alveady dis-

¢ hie
cautionsly ound, as thongh
sure hie was not abserved.
CBut Stella apd Pick were
living creatures in sight, and
o engrossed in their arduouns c
have a thought to waste on tl
pig-tailed companion.
Taking i a deep

3 4 Wang
ateaightened out his legs and allowed his

breath,

bady to sink to the bottom.

A tiny mound of gold lay at his
‘fect, but he paid no attention fo it,
lolding on to the wreckage. lho
amined the jagged opening in the st
walls of the strong-room, then thrast
long, skinnv arm thrangh it.

Az he withdvew his hand, a stream of
creigns followed.

But Wang Su passed them by
heeded.

Minted coins had apparently no attrac-
tion-for the little Chinaman.

( Another long instalment of this magnificent
adrenture story will appear in neet Wednes-
dey’s GEM.  Be sure to order your copy i
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new  dis

iniw. things, it
wemant of life.
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You will see hi .
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WELL DONE LEICESTER.

bt a
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‘Lheve is no pleasing eve
litls complaint that eomes th
Leicester Js cenched so plewsantly, that
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