


THE GEM LIBRARY.

Ycur Editor is always pleased to hear from his readsrs.
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Address : Editer, The
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FROM THE FAR
Tt e

SOUTH.

A matier of regret with me very
ndeed that I eannot give space in
the Companion Papers to many j
with which I amn asked to deal.
cav, People.renlise bow tremendous is
} civenlation  of the Gy, the
“Alagnet,” and their fellow weeklies, and
they eond me paragraphs aud hope that I
will i i
For months past T have been receiving
little articles about Quecnsknd and the
aboriginal natives un  that part of
Australia. There was an article abous
the sponge deposits on the Great Barrier
Reef of Queensland. It is simply wen-
desful the werk the lian Govern-
nent is doing in way of scientific
research., While regards the natives
of the novthern territories, the atmost is
Jone to make them come into ¢ ation
thongh in many cases results must
necessarily be poor, for Australian
native is so wild, so remote from ali
rhanee of betterment that all that can
be achieved is to see that the children
have as many advantages as possible, and
ibat the race is not allowed to run short
of food. 1f my papers were big dailies, T
shoull be glad to give hospi y to such
wplendid aceounts as those to which T
have veferred.

A SCHOOL DAILY .

The above remark made me think of
what might be. see no special reason
why not—in the way of a daily paper
which shonld be devoted to school news—
1o &1l the schools in the country. What
they are deing in the way of s
something about their amatear s
zines, and with a rare lot of fiction
newsy items besides, of course, for it is
all nonsense to think that bogs do ot
ean interest in what is happening
big world.

THE ARMY OF THE RHINE.

Some time since in one of the Com-
panion Papers 1 printed a lefter from a
soldicr of the Army of the Rhine. The
writer spoke of the really excellent time
he was having, of the entertainments
ized for the pleasure of himself
ccmrades, and =o forth,
that _communication appeared,
letters have dropped in assuring
that the first correspondent was mis-
1. Sorry, I am sure, but anyway.
ving happy days, and he could
e been quite alone.
curse, some fellows see things all
+ de rose—others do nots There’s
rence, Some people look at the
wongh black gauze, as it were,
cei a poor impression of life.
Ihere is nothing to do but go to bed
after tea.” says one writer. But he is
not exactly grousing, and he hopes great
thines for the Companion Papers, which
he dul i

Poam
tmé he £

coule;
the «
world
a

g.
ch ohliged. and T hope next
I 23l and lenely he will find

Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4.

a story about the cheery Bunter to read
before he turns in. even if rhe theatee is
not right hondy. This much we do know

amely, that the military authoriti
are their best to make the sojourn
in dreary old niisled Germany as merry
ae possible to the brave chaps who are on
guard, seeing that Jerry does not get up
to any more mischief.

TAKEN TO TASK.

A peader assures me that I have gob
the age and height of Kildare all wreng.
He alto feels that Tom Merry has been
wrongly described. He says a tot more
things in the same strain, and, will you
believe me, 1 had a hearty langh when I
read bis ponctiliows note, far actually the
writer seemed to know more about every-
thing concerning the characiers than Mr.
Martin Clifford himself.

“This is what the French call being plus
aliste que le T wore royalist th
the King. and it is a_bit funny, i
came to think of it, for, after all, Mr.
Martin Clifford originated the characters
called them up out of nothing, and gave
them such an ar of reality as is apt to
deceive folks. Often enongh I am asked
whether everrbody in the yarms is real.
T am ashamed to say I overlook=d this
question in a recent letter, and it was
never answered: but hope my in-
quirer will see this paragraph and find his
reply in it.

And yet scores—ay, hundreds of fiction
characters do live. They live in the
stories and in the memories of rgaders.
Here is where the author has his well-
merited triumph.

GETTING A JOB.

Not so easy, is it? And yet it has its
simple side. It may be no use seeking in
a small radius for a certain category of
berth, but the enterprising fellow looks
further afield, and then has a full-dress
parade of his own qualifications, just to
zee what he really conld do at a pinch,
And 2 man has reason to be surprised at
his ewn versatility on such cecasions.

J read the other day of a demobbed
officer wha failed to secure a post in the
City. Hae could manage a typewriter,
but he did net know shorthand. —He
could drive a car, too, but only knew
enough of the mecha g
trivial running repaire. s
the lack of shorthand that made him miss
the City situation. With the best will in
tha wo an employer cannot_take a
fellow who has not got the goods. It is
like z<king a housewife to enkage a cook
wha had never as much as seen a frying-
pan or & saucepan.

Now. let’s see what my correspondent
says alter thanking me for the letter
whicli went to . He gave up 2 good
job, and enlisted although his age was
not right. He sags that was foolish. Tt
as not. Tt_just shows him to be of an

oic mould. Now, without a deubt
here will be work for eversboady before
Not  nesessa elerkships.
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Crowds of young chaps would despiss
clevkships. Fhey weuld rather have one
of the shirt-stegve jobs in the engineering
world—jebs wﬁfch Jead to far more than
most cleskships ever can do. Much
“obliged to my chum for the good things
he saxe, and the wishes he sends from the
delightful old town of Malmesbury!

. SHORTHAND.

Perhaps this has nothing really to do
with fhe_Companion Papers. 1 said
perhaps. Whichever way 1t is, without
a doubt it touches the interests of a
myriad of my readers. I was asked only
to-day to give a series of articles on
stenography in the “Boys’ Friend
am unable to do that, but I would sav
this, that it is worth any fellow’s =hile
learn the rodiments of the art. Once he
has the beginnings he will go on.

There is a fascination about shorthand.
I write Pitman myself, and have found
the svstem extremely useful for years
past. Tt is vot a difficult business to get
hold of phonography.

Get a manual, and put vourself in the
way of mastering the simple words,
Think in shorthand. It comes easy
enough after a bit. We all think in
words, vou know. A thought is a
steange, grey, vague thing unless it has a
number of lettevs of the alphabet to take
care of it and see that it comes to no
harm. Well it is the same idea with
shorthand. You speak of a chair, and
vou immediately in your mind’s eye ece
e word chair.”  No reason at all why
vou should not see the shorthand outline
Tor chair. It is a very simple, neat little
ontline which can be made in such a
small fraction of a second that the time
hardly counts.

Shorthand is nseful at all scasons. Tt
is not just a question of taking down
speeches. Learn shorthand and you can
jot down things in next to no time, and
with less trouble, in the train, or as vou
ave walking along.  And think how
pleazed an_employe when he finds he
can reel off a few instructions to a chap
who has them down in readable short-
hand almost as the words are uitered.

VWherever a man is—at sea, in foreign
lands. in an engineering shop at home, ho
will find shorthand useful. Tt gives him
a certain command of things. Tt eases
his routine work. It does for putting
down favourite bits he fancies in hook
I a tremendous aid to the mem
and i the door to other branch
of study—it really does, for the shor
hand writer has the power in his pocket
or. anvhow, in his fountain-pen—to set
down certain points of a lecture, in case
e plays him false, as remem-
e hae o tricky way of doing.

opet
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CHAPTER 1.
Something New in New Boys.

‘B

Al Jove !
Arthur  Augustus  D'Arcy
jammed his famons monocle in
his eye, and stared hard before

was standing on the School
steps, and his chums, Blake
and Digby, were just behin

gure had entered the gates of St.
ind was approaching along the
bommg a large brown bag.
i Jovel”
e, Herries, and Digby turned and
at their noble chum.
hat are you bleating at, Gus-
inquired Blake.
me!” murmured the swell of
s “I say, denh boys, just look
at this fellah comin’ acwoss “heah, Good
gwacious I
The chums of the Fourth looked. A
eyes lighted upon the strange
their gates, the cyes of Jack Blake
wide with surprise.
sainted topper I exclaimed
“ Wh-what on earth is it ?
1g-good 1 gaspcd Herries.

¢ lor* !
\m—.|m 1 dmummg
t can't be real!”
Iy,

murmured Dighy

chums of Study No.
¥ at the newcomer.
d

6 gazed

ob, regard was a tall,
1 vouth, whose face was long, and
forehead was broad. Ilis nose alo
+ a very large size in noses, and upon
it was perched a pair of extremplv huge
Il immed  spectacles. From “behind
thie 3] (mh.\z a pair of eyes peered forth,
i : pale blue orbs there was a
\way expression,
ange vouth's ears stuck out so
far that it seemed that the slouched trilby
tiar he wore rested on them. From be-
neaih this hat a mop of lank, straggly
hair bulged forth in great profusion.
He was attired in tweed garments, con-
5 mainly of a loosely-fittin X()\-F.-)Ik
and a pair of ¢ rem(' baggy
aickerhockers. Beneath chin he wors
@ large Dblack bow, the ful<l~ of which
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fluttered in the breeze. His long, thin
legs were garbed in_heather-colouved
stockings, and upen his feef wera a pair oI
large hmnn brogue shoes.

Altogether, the yeuth who presented
himself unto the startled gaze of Jack
Blake & Co. was the queerest fellow they
had ever set eyes on. They gazed at him
in bewilderment, and gazed vet again,
until the full significance of rhe stranger’s
appearaince }mrT quite sunk in,

The stranger ambled up, and just be-
bhind him, the startled Fourth-Formers
became aware of Taggles, the school
porter, staggering nnden the weight of in-
numerable bags and boxes.

The blue-eyed fellow in horn-rimmed
spectacles halted at the base of the steps,
set down his bag, and blinked g the
Fourth-Form juniors.

“Ahem !"” he coughed.

Jack Blake seemed to awake from the
midst of a brown study. He clasped
Dighy's arm, gazing meanwhile at the
stranger.

“My hat!”
alive?™

“Ahem !
“I--1 s-s-say!

Blake turned to his chums with a ray
of enlightenment upon his face.

“It—it talks! Tt is alive!™
ejaculated, “Ob, my aunt I

Herries and Digby grinned, whilst
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy regarded the
stranger in astonishment through his
monocle,

“TI-1 say,” said Blake, addressirg the
weedy vouth with the Jong hair and huge
speuules “Who the merry dickens are
_mu

“IT—I—I——" stuttered the stranger,
rolling his cyes.

“Eh?"

“I am Th-The-The—-"

“Oh, crumbs!” gasped Blake, %izllzg
bhnhl\ at the stammering youth before
him. "“ hat on carth is the matter with
him ?

The stranger’s face was contorting itself
into all manner of weird and wonderful
shapes. He rolled his s, and seemed
to have some difficult speaking.

¢ The-The-Theodore spluttered the
rewcoMer, with a violent effort, and a

gasped Blake. “Is—is it

r=ullgnrd ihe stranger again.

he

NATURALIST

A Magnificent Long c.om-
plete Story dealing with
the Adventures of Tom
Merry and <Co.,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,

Three-halfpence 3
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of St
Jim’s,

grotesque contortion that involved every

on his face.
* murmured Blake.

feature

“Theodore ! “ Oh,

so vour name is Theodore?
The weedy
cr

vouth IiO(llu‘FJ vigorounsly,
another

nanded Herries,

gasped the oilier.
Theodore Batchah, deah

boys chirruped  Arthur  Augustus
D7 Arey. “'[ am afwaid the pocr chap
slnm\h‘

“ Stut exclaimed Blake. “L

should ;o]iv well thi
Theodore Batcher's face relapsed once

more into the nosr and his pale blue

eyes once more took on that vacant lock.
Taggles, just behind, was gasping.
The heroes of the Fourth Form at St.

e did !

Jim's stared at Theodore Batcher in
amazement.

The like of him they had never seen
before.

Just then three other fellows ambled
up, and paused on the botteny of the steps
to regard the strange

They were Tom Me;
Manners, of the Shell.

Lowther, and

The Terrible Three regarded Theodors
Batcher, and blinked in astonishment.

Monty Lowther shaded his ey an
graspe Tom Merry shoulder  for
support

“Help!” he murmared in a fuint voice
“I'm going dotty ‘m seeing things!”

‘Ha ln ]m

replied Blake,
information,

heodore Batcher !
“For  further
"

ug.
to Batchy
“Well, T'm j
Lowther,
and down.
come from
To the
Batcher nedd

* gasped Monty
lore Batcher up
¢ thump did you

0 ¢
ent of all, Theodore
read vigorously, and

ling his oves.
velled d-down
Munt-my—

f-from R
TuE Gey Liszaar.—XNo, 622
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flather has ssent me to thethis sus
gchiool.”

“Whew !" whistled Tom Merry, open-
ing wide Lis eyes. **So yeu are 2 new
iohnne”

! Theodore Batcher nodded ugain, and
grinned vacantly. .

“Well, my word!” exclimed Blake.

< What's this school coming to, I won-
7 y merry joker has just come
from the Zoo—-""

“Ha, ha, ha !"" roared Monty Lowther.
<1 expect they’ll put him in the Feurth—
or elee in the New House !

Blake looked anxionsly at Batcher.

“Look here, Batehy,” he said grufiiy.
“ Are you pulling our legs, or what ?
What d’you weean by saying yow've just
come from the Zoo? Do youw—or did you
—live there " i

=Y .y-yes,” replied Theodore, blinking
at the assembled juniors.  * Muu-my
f.father Llives there, too.

“0Oh, crikeyd” gurgled Monty Low-
ther, - What's your-father, Datchy?”

“Mun-my fif-father is the P-P-Pro-
Corneling Bub-Batcher,” re-
serlore, with a ray.of something
ide lighting up his vacant blue
e is a g-great authority on

t-t-tittlebats.
“Professor Cornelius Batcl mur-
mured Monty Lowther wonderingly.
“A great authority on tittlebats!”
gurgled Blake. My ha
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Mannegs, 1
expect he means his pater is a professor
at the Zoo—is that it?"”

o

“Y.yes!" veplicd Theodore Batcher
beaming. “W-.we l-live in R-R-Regent’s
Park.”

*“Oh!”

The St. Jim's juniors gazed blankly at
this schoolfellow of theirs,

His speech, his manner, his strange
apparel, simply took their breath away.

“Well ! said Tom Merry at last
“You are a queer specimen, T must say !
Any idea what form you are going in ¥”

] fourth ' said Theedore,
rolling his eyes.

A chorus of dismay arose from the
chums of Study No. 6.

“The Fourth!” howled Blake. *Oh,
crumbs "

~Ha, ha, ha ! chortled the captuin of
ihe Shell. “You'd beiter take him into
Lathom, Blake! Good-bye, old scout!”

As the Terrible Three ambled away
chuckling, Jack Blake & Co. regavded
Theodore Batcher with feelings teo dgep
for words.

“J—1 say,” stutteved Blake. * Are
you going into the New House or the
School House, Batcher?"

*The Sus-Schaol House, T b-helieve,”
replied Batcher, beaming.

“ Bai Jove !”

# O, erikey "

Jack Blake & Co. did not seem hest
pleased with this latest acquisition to the

Fourth.

~B-b-bui look at his clobber " gasped
Herrics. “Fandy coming to St. Jini's
in that merry rig-eut!”

“Good Gwacious!” exclaimed D)’Arcy.
regarding the knickerbocker suit and
trilby hat of Theodore in  horror
“Haven't you any Ltons, desh boy?”

Theodore Batcher shook his head.

“Oh, my bomnet!” groaned Blake.
#Here's a giddy game! You'd bétter
take him up, and rig him out in some of
your clobber, Gussy. We can’t allow him
%o see Lathom in that merry getup!™

“No, wathah not!" said the swell of
St. Jim's emphatically. “Come on,
Batcher, desh boy. Ill wig you out in
some wespectable elobbah.”

. “Look ’ere!” bellowed Taggles, mak-
ing himself heard for the first time. " I've
waited long enough! What I say is this
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‘ere—wot am 1 to do with these bexest”
= 0h, to the Fourth Foim
Adormitory, Tagzy !” said Blake. Sheve
‘em anywhere ™
The chums of Study No. 6, with Theo-
dore Batches in their midst, made their

Theodore’s avi.

“(ome up to the dorm, deah boy,” he
said. ]
clobbah,

“Th

Pl let you have some of my

hank you, mum-my deav feflow
Jd Theodore Batcher.
Heni

s, and Dighy walked
anuy to Study No. 6, an : v ft
to pilet the extraordinery new

upsiairs,

Tomr Merry, Lowther, and Manners
were standing at the foot of the stairs,
company

in with

Talbot and Harry

grinned Monty
taken the new
Good  old

I see Gussy
¢ his wing.

specimen
Fustavus !

*Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthur  Augustus  D'Avey
{rigidly at the chuckling Shell ju
he passed. He still had hold of

Oy arm.

“Weally, Tom Mewwy,” he sail
loftily, 1 fail to see any cause wharevah
for wibald mewwiment! You are all
silly chumps!”

“ Thaun Gus, old bean!" griwned
Tom Merry.

*Are you just taking it wp to i
it, Gustavus?” inquived Monty Low
sweetly.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“J wegard you as an ass, Lowt
said Gussy, with an air ol
“Come on, Batehah, deah boy

And the Hon. Arthur Augasins
I Arcy, with his nose high in the sir.
piloted his protege upstairs.

He left the heroes of
chuckling.

Arrivin,
tory, Arthur Augustus went over
hox and proceeded to sort out some
spare clothing. i

Tt was, as Blake had intimated, im-
possible to allow Theodore to appear iu
pubk® in his present outrageous apparel.

Taggles had already deposited Theo-

staved
0rs 48
1o

the Shel!

in the Fourth Form dc
o

| dore Batcher’s innumerable boxes at the

end of the dormitory. There was a
spare bed next to Trimble's, and D' Arcy
told Batcher to appropriate that,
~**Now, deah boy,” said the s
St. Jim's, helding up a pair of 3
trousers, ** just try these on, will you?”

Batcher, who seemed very willing 3
please, and quite an amiable youth, coni-
plied. With a bit of a scramble he got
ito Gussy’s nether garments. -

“Now this waistcoat and coat,” said
Gussy.

He handed Theodorve a fancy waistcont.
the pattern of which was yellow bands
with violet and red flowers. It was rather
a tight fit, but Theodore got it on.
Then he strugeled into I Arey's beauti-
ful Eton coat, That also was a tight t,
but Theodore didn’t mind. He absent-
mindedly did as I’ Avcy bade him.

Gussy, in-the fulness of his heart, en-
joyed the operation of dressing anoiber
fellow. He cheerlully fished out a linen
collar and faney necktie, and bade Theo-
.dore place theni round his neck. That
having been done, he gave Theodure 2
pair of his patent-leather shoes to pur on.

Theodore struggled to get them upeu
his feet, but in vain.

“H'm!™ said D'Arey ruminatively,
“That's wathah a pitay! Howevah, 1
think those boots of Hewwies will about
fit vou, Batthah, deah boy !'”

Gussy cheerfully appropriated & pair of

8.
ugustus D’ Arey took hold of |

OW - OR
"SRLEE1

Teiries
locke

Henics took a large size in
although that youth always m
that his feer wese quite the nor

Those beots, as D'Arey had pre
I quite a good b
i they looked rather clumsy

Leets that were lying beside the

s clothes!
Augustus 1P Arcy  regavded

atcher critically.
e, he said, rubbing hjs nose,
looks vewy much bettah, dezh hoy,
u you weah them  wathah

Batcher beamed at Gu
his horn-rimmed spectacles.
s hands he was as submissive a

“ Bai Jove, you must do youal hi

imed 1Y Arcy, gazing in hor
Theodore's long, sleek locks. ** Hav
& school cap or a toppah, deah boy

Nun-no!” replied Theodore, with a

varant gri i

“Bai Jove! That's wathah unforch.
1 think, _i,'m\\'crah, that I have a topp
> spare.
Whilst Theodore was mowing his h
with 2 comb Gussy unearthed a topp
of his which had, in his opinion, becoma
chsolete. is he gave to Theodore, and
that wiliing youth placed it on his head.

Tha efiect was rather remarkabic.
Augustus D’Arcy regarded Theo-
o, hut appeared satisfied, however.
That's wight!” he said, “You look

feaps bettah now, deah boy! I am
afwaid Mr. Lathom would have had a
gweat sh if vou had pwesented youah-
< in those howwid tweed garments.
wwies' huge boots wathah spoil the
. , but that cannot be helped, how-
evah. Come on, deah boy! You'lli have
ta see Mr. Lathom, the Form-mastah.”

And Arthur Augustus D" Arcy marched

the _new hoy downstairs to interview the
oy of the Fourth.
i E
CHAPTER 2.
Theodore Makes His Mark,
“ ¥ hat!”
““Ha, ha, ha!”
Such were the remarks that
ted Arthur Augustus D'Arey and
Theodore Batcher hs they rveached uic
lower landing.

Tom Merry, Lowther, and Manners,
with a whele crowd of the Shell, were
standing there, so were Blake, Ilerrics,
Dighy. Levison, Cardew, and many othes
Fourth-Formers.

They gaped at Theodore as he came

tairs attired in Gussy’s clobber.

o gods!” howled Monty Lowthes.
“Look at it and drop! T say, Gussy, how
cn earth did he get into those irousers®"

“Weally, Lowthah—"

a, ha, ha!" chortled Cardew. * He's
vigged np like a  fourpenny-ha’penny
hambone, by gad! Look at his boots!

retle-squashers, by gad!”

**Ha, ha, ha!

“Weally, deah boys, T wegahd yon es
sillzy asses to laughl” said D'Arcy, with
asperity. My fwiend Batchah, having
awwived hea unpwepared, Wwithout
knowing the wopes, I have accommo-
dated him with some of my own elobbah.
»

“ But doesi't he look a guy in em!”
ghvicked Monty Lowther. “They it
where they toueh! Ha, ha, ha!”
Theedore Batcher blinked bewilderedly
at the chortling juniors.

He was oblivious to the fact that he
presented a rather remarkable spectacie.

Gusey’s trousers, of such a striking
pattern aund so beautifully cut, did net
fit Theodore's Janky legs so well as they
did theiy owner's, Tgey only reacied
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“Now, then, Trimblel" gaid Cardew.
‘'S-serpents ! " howled Trimbls, struggling.

“Whaie'sre all this noise and rumpus 7 What's the matter??’
# Lemms go, Cardew. We shall all be killed ! '*

(See Chapter 3.) |

haif-way between his knees and his feet,
and displayed his heather stockings as
far as the tops of the boots.

The rest of his body scemed bunched
up in the fancy waisteoat and Eton
jacket, whilst he was obviously ill-at-ease
in_the Eton collar.

Herries glanced rather curiously at the
boots that Theodore was wearing.

“I—1 say, Batchy!” he exclaimed,

“Where did vou get those boots from?
'J.'rw\ ook like mine !

“Pway do not get excited, Hewwiza!™
said I’ Arcy genily, “I should have

given Batchah a pair of my own boots,
but they wonldn’t fit him, because his
fect ave so large. owevah,
bowwowed a pair of youah hoota,
Hewwies, as you have suc h big feet—"
“Ha, ha, ha "
“Why, you—yon—you—""  youred

ilm‘:‘ic “You cheeky young monkey!

e made a dash forward, and
would have hurled himself upon Gussy,
but Blake laid a restraining hand on his
arm,

“Chuek it Hervies!”
“Let the ass go ahead.
for ».\cuda‘1

“T

he prinned.
It's too funny

T
“My hat! Look at his hair!" gasped
Levison, gazing in wonder at Theodore's
profusion of locks
“And hia merr gig-lamps !
Talbot. “Hu, ha, ha!"

gurglad

=T \uzahd vou as a set- of howlin’
"Arcy, ijamming his
¢ into his gye m]d 1E'"mdmg the
ng crowd severely. *Pway take
no notice of them, Batchab, deah boy!
Come along and see Mr. Lathomw, ”
Gusey  walked away

¢ this about beats the band!”
sobbed Monty Lowiher. ney Gussy
acting as {!iap(‘r:m to that giddy scare-
:.rml.' My word!”

*The chum,
‘*Ha, ha, ha!
Meanwhile, the swell of St. Jim’s had

shown the new boy Mr. Lathom’s study.

Theodore tapped at the door, and the
voice of the master bade him enter.

The new Fourth-Former opened the
door and presented himself to the Fourth
Form-masrer.

Mr. Lathom blinked in_astonishment
at Theodore Batcher over the rims of his

with

'_,’ said Blake darkly.

spectacles.
‘Dear me 1" s.-nd Mr. Lathom. “Are
rou the new boy?
“ Y.y-ye sir,” replied Theodore,

1z his eyes and stutrcrmg horribly.
-Theodore Bub-Batcher.”
“Theodore Batcher! Oh, yes!” said
Mr. Lathom, staring hard at his new
pupil.  © You have placed your luggage
in_the dormitory, Batcher?”
Theodore nodded.
“ Ahem !™ conghed the master,
ar Theoadore's queerly-fitting

peering
apparel.

“Those are not your own garments, ars

hey, Batcher?”
un-no, sir,” replied Theodore.

“A.an obliging y-youth named Dud-
rcy I-lent t! tm me, s-sir.”
“Ah! Indeed Ir. Lathom,

with the semblance uE a «mlr lurking at
the corners of his mouth. *I1 presume,
then, that you haven't a suit of Etona?"

Theodore Batcher shook his head.

“Well, Batcher. vou will kindly visit
the school tailor, and be measured fnr
two suits at the earlicst opportunity,”
said Mr. Lathom. * And—ahem! As
regards your quarters here, Batcher, T-
think you had better shave Study No. 8
\\n'h Lumlev Lumley and Wyatt.”

-yes, slr," stuttered Theodore.

“You may go, Batcher,” said
Lathom.

And Theodore Batcher went.

As the door closed behind him, M:

M,

Lathom set his glas straight
coughed.

“Dear me! What an e'&lmnlumaw
youth " he murmured.
gracious !"

Never, in the rourse of his whola
career, had Mr. Lathom encountered
such a strange youth as Theodore

Batcher, the new boy of the Fourth.
‘Outside, Theodore ‘Batcher was greeted
with a chorus of chuckle
The St. Jim's fellows were imme
amused at’ this strange new fellow.
THE GEy Lisrany.—No, 522,
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“Oh, heah yuu are, deah boy!” ex
claimed D'Arey. “Is it all wight?”

“Yy-yes"‘ stammered  Theodore,
hestowing a4 vacant grin upon the
aseembly.

“ What study are you going m?” de-

manded Jack Blake anxiously.
“Sus-study No. 8,”. replied Theodore.
“Oh, iood"' breathed Blake, Herries,

and Dighy: and even Gussy looked im-
mensely relieved.
“Hera, what's that?” demanded

Jcrrold Lumley-Lumley,

ard.

"Ha, ha, ha ! roared Cardew. “You
are go;ng to lm\e the pleasure of Pro-
fessor mcmtv in your den,

uhl |5|(Jm

Lumle;
ruIey Lumley glnmd at Theodore as
if he would eat him.

‘' Oh, my hat !” c;l"nlnt('ﬂ the Outsider
with a gnmace. “What have I done to
deserve it?

‘“Ha, ha, ha
“He. he, he i cackled Baggy Trimble.
“What a specimen! I say, Bateher,
does your mother know you're out?”

Theodore Batcher blinked vacantly at
the orpolse of the Fourth.

ves; mum-my m-mother s-said
gnnd b ve to me ! he stuttered.

* Ha, ha, a1

“My word |7 gaaped Tum!)!e, grin-
ning. “You are a josser

eodore Batcher blmked at Trimble,
but said nothing.

“Weally, Twimble, T wegahd youah
wemarks as decidedly bad form,” put in
the Hon. Arthur Augustus. “T wegahd
it as wotten for you boundahs to
widicule my fwiend Baichah, because he
has a slight impediment in his spoech.
It’s a wotten twick, bai Jove!"

“Good old Gussy!™ grmned Tom
Merry. ““He's a decent old ass!”

“Pway don't listen to these wude
wottahs,” said D’Arcy, turning to
Theodore. “Come and have fea in
Studay No. 6, deah boy.”

ore grinned  sheepishly, and
suffered himself to be led away by Gussy.
lake uns;u‘d

“My hat!” he g]a(:lhued
having that me

striding  for-

“Fancy
vry merchant to tea in our

juvenile pmfossor. Coming, Herries
and ngby

, he, ha "

Lbe chums of the Fourth made
h'nc]:s fnr their study, where Gussy was
already making the new boy comfortable.

Herries went over to the tuckshop and
changed a fiver for Gussy. bringing back
a goudly essortment of delicacies for tea.

t was quite a merry tea-party in
Study No. ﬁ Alihough Theodore had
an impediment in his speech, there was
certainly nothing the matter with his
gastronomic abilities, and he made a
hearty meal.

. By this time, Blake, Herries and Digby
were quite resxgucd to the new fellow.
He was a quecr specimen, as Blake re-
marked, but quite harmless.

Tt was only his stutbering thal irritated
them.

CHAPTER 3.

Baggy Trimble is Too Nosy.
AGGY TRIMBLE was thinking.
B 1t was not often that the fnt boy

of the Fourth exerted himeelf to

that extont, but when Le did
think,* Baggy’s thoughts generally
centred avound the important problem
of tuck, or cash, or of dodging lessons.

Trimble sat in the armchair in_ his
study, whilst Theodore Batcher was hav-
inig tea with Blake+& Co., thinking of the

l-absorbing question of tuck.

“I—T'm hungry ! murmurcd Trimble.
“Blow tea in halll I don't want ditch-
water and doorsteps! ‘Ugh I want
something substantial.”

The fat face of Trimble asswmed an
artful look.

“I—I wonder!” went on Trimble
rominatively.  “That bounder Theodore
Batcher had a lot of bags and boxes with
him. T wonder if he has any tuck in
them? H'm! Very likely.”

The podgy ‘Fourth-Former. rose pon
derously to his feet. His little rcum.l
eyes were twinkling greedily.

“He’s sure to have some tuck in one of
those boxes.” he said. “I--I'll go and
have a look.”

Baggy Trimble left his study and made

study ! T— his way upstaics towards the Fourth
“What's the odds?” grinned Monty | Form dormtory.
Lowther. “T presume that Gussy's pay- He was in a breathless state when he
mg the Plz"“ L arrived there. Baggy pushed the door
‘Hm! T dire sax!” enid  Blake | open, and losked in.
theughtfully, T think, affer all we'll| Only three boxes remaived beside the
condescend” to eutertain his nibs, tholempty bed that Baicher had been
TANTARTE. !
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assigned to. The rest had becn taken
downstairs.

Trimble growled, but went over to the
three boxes, to investigate.

One was fastened by means of straps,
and Trimble soon had these undone. He
growled when he saw the contents.

A rotten butterfly-net and rods!” he
snorted in disdain.  * Fishing-rods " and
bait! Brorr!”

He tackled the second and third boxes,
and after a struggle got them open. His
little green eyes opened wide when he

found some large glass casce containing
butterflics inside them. Evidently,
Theodore Batcher was a bit of a

naturalist, and he had brought his cojlec-
tion_of butterflies and moths with him.
“No go!” said Trimble, under his

breath as he left -the doz':mtory after
having repacked the boxes as best he
ecould. “T'll try downstairs,”

He descended to the Fouull Form pas-
i\a:gc,g and tapped at the door of Study

-

ere came no sownd from within,
With infinite caution Baggy Trimble
opened the door, and peeped within,
Lumley-. Lumley study was deserted,
but several bags and boxes," evidently be-

longing to Theodore Batcher, bestrewed
the carpet.
“Oh, ood !"  murmnred  Trimble,

closing the door and crossihg the room.
“ Il bet he's got some tu(k hidden away
in one of these !

Trimble knelt down -md tackled the
first box. It was locked with a cheap
padlock, but Baggy had a bunch of keys
in his pocket, and he found that one of
these opened the padlo

He gave a snort of
contents of the box were disclosed.
Several musty velmmes, with titles that
gave Trimble inward spasms to, read
them, were exposed to view. These
books seemed to deal with natural
luqtcr}, but what all the Latin inscrip-
tions meant, Baggy Trimble did not
know. Neither did he tronble.

He closed that box. and
another,

Frimble, being rather short-sighted,
md not notice that this box. which wae a
large one, contaiued a number of
'm-hol@e

He cheerfnly tac - the padlock wi
his keys, and gave a zrunt of satisfactic
when the lid came off,

v ! said Trimble. “T wonder if
s in here? I——- Oh! Mum-

Trimble now had llxc iid of the box off,
an:l his eyes eagerly hit the co 3

Not a vestige of tu was there i o
the box; but what he did sce, made
Baggy Trimble turn pale.

For, in different compartments of the
box were mnumerable creeping things,

There were snak liz frogs,
beetles, coekroaches, spiders, car-
ants, and all mavner of horrid
creeping inzects,

Y Gug-good for
faintly,

T fell back, and ihe lid of the box
attied to the floo
ke one in a dream, and utterly bereft
of wnimation, Baggr Trimble gazed at
the denizens of the box a: they crawled
about.

Fresh air seemed io have an invigorat-
ing effect upon the amimals, fpr they
hegan to erawl out of the box in a Jong,
straggly proc
Like the aneient Isuwurra the insects
the box rejoiced in the release from
y and migrated from bondage.

Then, as a small grass snake wriggled
towards him and scemed about to crawl
his trouser-lez, Baggy Trimble

Help!®  ha

sgust when the

opened

1

gasped  Trimble

T Yah!
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* Batcher! Qood heavens, bo

Yy
stuttered Theodore, falling on his knees, and chasin
e-specimens |-loose ! Oh,

do these loathsome creatures Isolung to you 7
Sus-somebody has I-lst mum-my
{Sce Chapter 4.)

an olusive frog.
ud-dear [

! Yo--oes, a-g-3ir! "

roared, and, dashing to his feet, he gave

one startled look at the box, drngged the
study door open, and bolted for his life,
Trimble sped down the passage as if

fiends from the nether regions were on
bis track,

His roars of terror rang down the pass-
age. Study doors open: , and startled
faces peered forth, mguiring the cause
I uy:'na!’_

Yow-wow ! Waogh! Murder!” bel
lowed Baggy Trimble, in accents of fear.

“What on carth’s the matter?” de-
manded L on. “Trimble, you ass!™

“Help !" wailed Trimble.

Cardew dashed out of his room and
caught Baggy by his coat collar. That
Eunnght the startled youth to a stop.

“Now, then, Trimble!” said Cardew.
“ Wherefore all this noise and rumpus?
What's the matter 7
pents 7' howleg

T é

Trimble, struggl-
‘ardew ! Wo shall

nll be kill
“S-serpents
taken aback,
“In Luml
out of Batcher’s

! exclaimed Carde
Where ave the serpents
study—they're crawling
ox. Hundreds of 'em "
cried the ter i Bung, “Wooogh !
I believe I'mn bitte
The Fourth-Formers
startled faces at each other,
" I—I sav, it c-can’t be true !"" stuttered
Periy Mellish, trembling almost as much
as the excited Trimble, =
“Ile’s spoofing 1"

gazed  with

“Tin not!™ yelled Trimble furionsly.
“Itell you L uml udy is full of ‘em!
1 crawling about all over the ruom
i it's death to go in there !

“ Gug-good heavens!”

The Fourth-Formers looked aghast at

Baggv Trimble's terrible news

ere, what's this?” demanded a
wrathful voice; and Jerrold Lumley-
Lumley strode up the Fourth-Form
passage,

He looked astonished at the terror-
stnrlen faces of the Fourth-Formers.
Trimble says there are snakes and
serpents in your stady,” said Kerruish,
“H "

he_ el
face

with em [
an ashen

“The place is aliry
lowed Trimble, turnir

towards the Outsider. *8nakes, udders,
frogs, toads, and—and—and all sorts of
horrid thing:

“Oh, my hat!" ejaculated Lumley-
Lumley.

At that moment there came a heavy
trcad on the passage, and Knox. the
mmmg prefect of the Sixth, appeared.

“What are you kids making all Hus
noise nbout"‘ he dsma‘ ded sav Iv.
“What's the row ?”

In l-rvu(hlcss tones,
told his tale of terror,

Knox's face went pale.

“ Better go into the study and llll--«tl
gate, Knox,” drawled Rulph Reckness
Cardew, in his cold, crnical way, “Go
ahead |
- “I=I—I—" stammered the prefect

Baggy Trimble

awkwardly. T belicve you're telling
Trimble !
‘m not !” howled Trimble furiously.
‘Lools

He pointed to’the door of Study No. 8.
The gaze of Knox and all the startled
juniors wandered in that direction. and
a gasp of horror arose as a number of
ants and beetles were sern scureying into
the passage, from underneath the door.

The crowd fell back, horror and con-
sternation depicted on their faces.

Knox looked wildly ronnd him.

*G-good heavensz ™ he stuttered.
—I'd better fetch Mr. Lathom!”

And  the cowardly prefect hurried
away, leaving the Fourth Furm passage
in a buzz ofsexcitement.

ay

CHAPTER 4.
High Jinks in the Fouril.
IIE Fourth-Formers discussed the
matter in wild tones.

“That utter voung idiot,
Theodore Batcher, iz the cause
Lumley- Lumley savagely.
i when—

Whatevah is the mattah,
deah boys *”

It was D'Arey's dulcet voice,
Gussy poked his hﬂml out of Study
with'a look of inguiry upon his .ultto-
cratic countenance.

“That howling voung lunatic you've
there I snorted Lurmley-Lumley,
Grx L TBRARY, —No. 522

of this!
"I L murder
“ Bai Jove !
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“He's filled my study with snales and
all manner of reptiles from what 1 can
malke out. Look—they're running along

e passage.”

D’Arcy jammed his monocle mto his
eve, and peered downward,

He saw a cockroach approaching his
elegunt fect, and the swell of St. Jim's
rrompily s[up},m'ﬁ back into Study No. 6.

Jack Blalke, Herrics, and Digby were
seated at the table with the new bu)‘
'lhelv regarded their noble chum curi-
ous

8 \Vlmts the matier,
Blm\a in surprise.

ﬂm ove!” pu_launﬂl the. swell of
St. Jim's. gasping. “There are ail
mnmmh of howwid eweatures ewawlin'
up the passage, deah bors. They appeah
to have been let loose fwom Lumlay's
studay. (Good gwacious. It has sent me
into quite a fluttah !”

Jack Blake looked grimly at Theodore.

* Hear that?” he demanded,

The long-haired Theodore looked up
al:set}t—n‘)’indedls‘

Gussy ?'% asked

a lot of—of
Blake.
Are

" Somebody’s loasn:
snakes and  things ! howled
“They's rc coming from your study.
they

‘[xu"—glpat B-Seott 17 stuttered
Batcher, springing into nmmxhon im-
mediately. Mum-my s-s-specimens !
11- ha.\ » 111(-3 BE-5- s(‘ape(‘ 7

“Yaas, wathah! gasped
Augusty “They are c“znlm
Ppassage, you uttah ass

Theodore made a wild leap for the
door. He dragged it open, and plunged
into the passage. |

The passage was in an uproar.

Lumley-Lumley hall opened the study
door, and immediately the whole of the
contents of Batcher's box had migrated
into the passage.

There was a wild scramble as about
half a dozen snakes of various sizes and
hues came ul:g;,lm" into the passage, as

Arthur
up the

well as a goodly number of frogs and
toads, and beetles and ants and lizavds.
“Look ont!”
“Groogh! Gerraway !’

"Grem. pip! The placc is infested with

'Ihe Fourth-Formers dashed wildly out
of the way of the creeping reptiles.

There was a rustle from the far end
of the passage. and Mi. Lathom, with an
alarmed expression on his face, strode
into view, followed by Knox.

“Boys! What is the meaning of this
commotion? I—— Good heavens!”

The master gave a jump back as a
toad hopped pla.v[ullv across his boot.

“ Laok _out, sir! There’s a snake be-
hind you!”

“(Food gracious! Yah! Oh, dear!"
howled the hapless master, springing for-
ward again.

Then Theodore Batcher came tearing
ferward, his straggly locks flowing in the
wind, and Herries’ boots that were on his
feet clumping no

“ Mum-my s-s-s-specimens |

Mr. Lathom groped for his eyeglasses
and fixed a basilisk glare upon the
amateur naturalist of the Fourth.

“Batcher!  Good heavens, boy, do
these loalhst.rno creatures  belong  to

"

- Ye c-es, e-s-sir .7 stuttered Theodore,
falling tg his knees and chasing an elusive
frog  “Sus-somebody has l-let mum-my
s-specimens  l-loose!  Oh, dud-dear!
M-P]_i_gd mum-my d-discoglosaus!"

Tbmdoro made a grab at his “dis-
zoglossus,” which was a large fro and
suceceded in securing it in his hsng
plunged the kicking reptile into }us
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jacket-pocket, and then set out in chas

of a playful snake that was careerig np f

the

passage, almost underncath Xr. |

Lathom's legs. 1

“Good heavens!™ ejaculated the |
master, skipping back, * Batc H

plo-

“Dud-don’t t-tread on mu
pida !” wailed Theodore, reaching the
snalke in qur\stum “0Oh, dud- Ale:u v,

y this time, the Fourth Form passage
was a Bedlam of noise.

“Bai Jove!” exclaimed Arthur Augus-
tus D’Arcy, who had followed
Herries, JN[' Digby from Study
“I wegahd Batchah as a dangew

|No.23-HERBERT SKIMPOLE

A brainy, weedy youth, Realiy
has ability, but dlsulmtcs it in the
purzuit of useless 'isms, and is leoked
upon with contempt by most of his
schoolfellows for his absent-minded-
ness and impracticable waye. His
inventions will never work, and all
his reading serves only to fill h cad
with queer notions. But he thor-
nuzzh!a good at heart, and a
keen sense of justice and a real e
to do pood.  Is happy in sharine a
study wit Ibot, who likes and bi-
friends him; but, naturally, does not
Il with Gore, his other
(Stud_r No. 5—Shell.)

get on
partner.

for bwinging those howwid weptiles into
the school, Yawooogh!  Oh,
dear! Gewwoff !I”

The aristocratic D’ Arcy broke into a
wild vell and leaped info the air as
fearsome looking lizard crawled upon hm

0ot,

He kicked the reptile from him, and
immediately Theodore Batcher let out a
wild yell,

"Uud don't k-kick mum- my  poor
ophiomachus!” he wailed, springing to
recapture the lizard. “Ahd mum-mind
that eupemnphix, s-s-sir!”

Mz, Lathom started as another tcad of
il larger variety, sprang at his trouser-
eg.

“Grooogh !" he yelped.

Having scenred the lizard, ’I'hp(.dore
Batcher made a dart” at the + cupem-
phix.” This he managed to secure, and
he ramnmd that into his pocket,

“Ha, ha, ha!” velled Blake. *‘Lcok
out for the .merry beetles, chaps! ‘Therc
is an enr\\lg crawling up your trousers,
Gussy !”

“Oh, gweat Scott ! ejaculated T’ Arcy.
"P\hay tdu' it off, ake, deah boy!
Yawooogh !

Blake chcerfully flicked off the earwiyg,
and D’Arey mopped his perspiring brow
with a cambric handkerchief.

Beetles, spiders, and dadd deng-legs
were rambling along the passage, and
up the wi

N
™

. Lathom regarded those creatures
in_horror,

Theodore Batcher, a look of desp ecne
featnres,
ped a large magnifying glaks HE
his pmk&t and went in search o
elusive insects on his hands and
In quite a callous manner, he picked
them up in his fingers and placed them
in his pockets. The snakes, of course,
were non-poisonous and quite harmless,

Mr, Lathom and the Fourth-Formers
watched the sublime Batcher in this

cpevation with feelings too deep for
werds,

“Batcher,” rumbled Mr, Lathom,
Tehee ace 1 shall require an expls

uen of this disgraceful scene after
Sceure as many of these di
creatures as you can ! m

“¥-y-yes, sir” gasped ‘l'hnodurc ener.
getically chssmg his specimens. Oh
muni-my g-g-goodness ! Mum-my c-c-ccl-
fection will be s-s-spoilt !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Silence !” snapped Mr. Lathom,
greating as far away from the scuiry
Tusects as he could,  * Boys, you will dis
peree, and leave this—this miserable
w.uh to securc his revolting cr atures,

i0 into your studies at once, boys!”

Chuckling, the Fourth-Formers went.

Lumley-Lumley’s face was a picture of
dismay as he looked into Study No. 8.
Cne ar two wleepy snakes were curled up
cn the carpet in front of the fire, and
half a dozen frogs and toads hopped
blithely round the tabledegs. The study
was simply infested with uecpmg |h:ngq
Cockroaches, beetles, and daddy-lonjr-legs
ceuttled mernly over the floor, upon the
Lccl‘.case, and up thn walls.

“Oh  erumbs!” moaned Lumley-
Lumley, witha shudder “I'm not going
to stand this! Tl spiflicate that hm\l-
ing lunatic when he comes in here !”

% ide, Theodore Batcher was husy
pursuing his elusive specimens.

It was really a most ludicrous sight to
seo the tall, weedy fellow, with long hair
and horn rimmed =pe(-taclm clad in badly
fitting garments belonging to IYArcy,
crawhing aleng the Tinoleuns, grabiiing ab
frogs and lizards, and bestowing them
into his pockets,

Arthur Avgustus D'Avey turned and
glowered through his monccle at the
schoolboy naturalist, before entering his
study,

“Bai Jove!” he said. “Batchah, yon
uttah ass, I wegahd you as dangewous!
Oh cwumbs ! I couldn’t think of weawin’
that clobbah again aftah those howwid
weptiles have been in the pockets I
Kim on, Gussy!” called Blake.
“(.oms- inside, and leave the dommy
alone !”

And the Honourable Arthur Augustus
retreated into Study No. 6.

My, Lathom rustled away, frowuing
darkly, Knox bestowed a seowl upon
Batcher, and left the Fourth Form pas-
sage.

Themiorc- went on with the jobh of
gernering his runaway spel

Five minutes later the Terrible Thiee
ampbled along.

They stopped, and stared in amazement
as they saw Theodore crawling along the
passage on all feurs, stalking a tiny green
snake.

O, my hat 1" gasped Monty Lowther.
* Look out, Tommy! Where on earth
did those merry animals come from¥”

Tom Merry & Co. skipped out cf the
way as a selection of Batcher's reptiles
darted in their direction,

“ Grooogh !” gasped Tom Merry, shud-
dering. "Thnt burbling jabberwock has
be;ci: up to something or other, Let’s sce

inke |

re-

Picking their way gingerly clong the
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the Terzible Thr
Sut']v No. 6, and entered.

There Jack Blake gave them a
t f the exciting ‘times they had

rda; |
Barcher. his n‘agmf\mg L:la hefore him,
cas up and down the Fourth
. in search of elusive veptiles

» of the animals had disapi
'lnmnd recapture, by hr‘adn!u
all he could see.  Then he weut @

* Studr No. 8 in a very breathl
and pr eeded to gather up the
in there,

¥le was censigning the animals to

Lox again, when the door opened
1l Lumley-Lumley strode in.

. and hi

You- ~-Fou ehnrﬂmu ch
it Lumley- Luml
‘re going to turn my roon i

THE GEM LIBRARY.

CHAPTER 5. i

hlonty s Little Wheeze.

excitement. in the old scheol.
Gradually, the s
tite-hunt up the Fourth
nread,

Form passage

ate 1\5\1\1:111“ him."

Batcher,
ats, was
grieved over the

hm.np you're mlh well mi
rou

L\: Jumler | romonstrated |

b*lnkmg up at Lis incense

nl!iw‘ lhmugn his huge ﬂ]mcud s, |
sle,

e subject in \hhum !
cor opencd. a
oked his ¢

whody by ile name of chy |

* he inquired. “Oh. th vou |

)I\ hat, what a frump! olrll
Me. Lathom wants you, and if

wlhing m-ﬂpor' l

And IArey minor, wiih a long |

: lock at Theodore Batcher, |

L::lhrm\ was av 14
list of the Fourth wi

. Baicher!” he rasped. “Have
¥ou m!ierh\d all those disgusting animais

osities  into
sa 1™ snorted enraged master.
Frrbid vou to retain ession of them ™
The face of Theodore Batcher fell. and
he b,nn‘p'i in dismay at. Mr, La
tvam 1zh his houge glasses,

nrron“_ &s-5ir !
et | are v-v-valuable s.
which t-took years to c-e-collect

1. Lathom waved his hand.
quite immaterial; Batcher!™
“ You will consign the bex
ng ‘the animals fo the stables. and
it remeved from St Jim's as soon

"A
he said

as passible ! y
“B-b-b-but—"
“XNot a word I said Mr. Tathom
rajestically. “Were you nor a now by

h

Batcher, I should not hesitate to puni
Fou iE‘\Qreh Let this be a wa
fm_[ure my boy !

roared Mr.
imperionsly to the door.

And. with a doleful litle bi
master. Theodore Batcher went,

Lathom, pot
k at

chipped Theodore Batcher merciless];

The son of a war-profiteer. pum-r
nroud.  snobhish, 2

lous, and diss

low-dlown schemes that have -ever
been des i at 8t. Jim’s. More dan-
gerons {hun Crooke, because more
i ss and less cowardly. There is

L“D\\ streak in him, but he can
n oceasion. Racke and
Study No. 7 in the

i, advent of Theodore Batcher at |
5.. Jim's caused a great deal of

of the rep-

and all 8t Jim's howled over the |

: {'hpouow l!quln

© weird, gruesome sc

collection.  He confided his .

found in that brainy youth a ready
sympathiser. |

Torn Merry & Co., and Blake & Co.
chuckled over the affair. They regarded
ir as a huge joke, Thev predicted some |
hlgl‘ old times for tire Eoulth. with the
bhoy naturalist in its r, 5.

“Figeins & Co. of the New Housl chortled
mightily when they heard the ne and

Jerrold Lumley-Lumley was amused at
1is gueer study-mate, now that his veptile
iad been safely removed.
shock-headed Fourth- humvr made !
teresting study-mate.

Lathom did not seem to got on

with his uew pupil. however.
e was an exrremely  absent- |
wled youth, and his stuftering st
‘“siﬂl‘i annoyed the master, :

Whereat the Fourth Form chuckled ex-
cepdingly, and made a standing joke of
Theodore Batcher, their *tame toad
tamer,” as Blake humorously put it i

Thpmlmn Batcher  was  dubbed
“Batchy,” and as “Batchy " he was
known threughout St. Jim's.

The Terriblé Three were at tea one '
afternoon, a few days after Theodore’s
arrival at St. Jim's, when suddenl;
Monty Lowtier borst inte a deep chuek
of delight.

to Skimpole of the Shell, .md-

| old  son,

Theee-halfpence 9

hiat!” he excluimed, *“Tve got

Me: and Manuers looked at
ﬂw -ir chl.m in surpris
* Got_what, -Monty

inquived Tom.

grinned Lowther. ¢ The
cke of the season !
Vhat is it, then?” de ded Tom
| Merry.
) tle jape on old Batchy!™ -

the Shell.
I'm off

humor of
tick, you chaps!

i Monty
and  Manneis
1 sarprt
id Tom, tapping

ntly. Monty's

icm
blinked ai cach other
“Off his rocker
forehead fica
cfien talen like t;-:l'
Lowther lad hied
.11,

of ﬂ’w &
i occupied
Dane,
Monty tapped at the door, and the

voice of Glyr bade him enter.
humorist of the Shell
liome by

found
h:mslll’

Bernard
finkering
“H

it to heip me,

chle
he sain‘]

“Well,
X T can l.rl]: vou, T will.”

go_ahead,

said Lowther

know what a

for animals—
like that, ¥

thi

“You
tehy s
ings

t nodded wonderingly.
‘Well, T want you to manufacture a
t of monster that will

move, so that we can plant it on olil
Batchy one afternoon.” said Lowther
| with ! chuckie. *He'd be after it lik

You've made
L.. Lowser, and a
Qm. wpole and Gussy:

ho gurgled the schoolboy
H lo it, Lowther. TI'll
make a £pmfui-}uoku.v monster, and

make 1t crawl niong and hiss and—and
breath smoke—eh?”
“Ha, ha, ha!
chuckled Lowther,
it finished, (1‘\]\"
“Lemune see, Glyn thoughtfully,
To-day is Tucsday. Tl have the whole
merry thing complete by Friday -night.”
Good ege!” said Lowther gleetully.
“ \\ch plant it on old Batchy m Friar-

That’s the idea!”
*“When can you have

dale Wood .on Saturday aftemoon. My
the fur fiy I
" roared Glyn.  “It’s a

jolly good idea, Lowther! Rely on me,
to make a real, terrifying

I Il make old Batchy shiver
in his sho

“Ripping ! chuckled Lm\ther “Not
a word ahout this, Glyn, mind.”

“Rightho " grimied the inventor of
thp C}hell “Mum’s_the word!”

Monty  Lowther  departed,
g hugely.
ing back at Study No. 10, he con-
fided his scheme to his wondering chums.

As Monty disclosed the details of the
great jape, the eyes of Tom Merry and
Manners opened wide. Then their faces
broke out inta smiles, and they chuckled.

maonster.

These chuckles gradually becama
guffaws, until, when Monty Lowther
Tur Usy LiBRary.—No. 622,
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Fom Merry and Manuers simply
ughter,

d Aunt Tabitha!”
wiping salt tears of

ves, “What a
Ha, ha, hal”

juke! My ha

)
giddy
“Ha, ha, ha!” 1o
Monty Lowther chuckled.
“Tt will be the joke of the scason!”
hie said, in immense satisfaction. * Poor

Ha, ba, bhat”

CHAPTER 6,
Glyn’s Dragon ! .
SAT!,‘RDAY afterncon duly arrived,

cid Batchy !

and Bernard Glyn, true to his
promise, had completed a most
fearful-tocking monster. It con
1 of & huge, scally carcase, inside
e himsolf was ensconced.
sst of the Fourth Form
fellows repaived to Little
Ride. 10 an afternoon at footer.
Tie 'Teriible Three, however, had
exeused themselves for the afternoon.
They wanted to participate in that little
jape on Theodore Batcher. g
Alonty Lowther found the mighiy
Theodore wandering in the Cloisters in
company with Skimpole, the brainy mau
of the Shell. ’ .
1pole was p\pAtiannF upon the joys
alism to the shock-headed Fourth-
er, and Theodore was taking it all
nodding his head profoundly.
oty Lowther grinned as he saw the
pair. Ic appreached with a startled
gook on his face,
~ Batcher! Skimpele! A word!™
claimed Monty Lowther deeply. X
The two brainy youths halted in their
perambulation and staved at the humorist
of the Shell. .
 tJear me, Lowiher!” exclaimed Skim-

wd the

ex-

pole, blinking ot the horrorstricken
£ tenance of Lowther.  “What ever
Yas happened? I perceive, from your

entward signs of perturbation, that your
mental equilibvium has been somewhat
upsct.”?

“Tt has!” said Monty Lowther. I
-1 am afraid! I am trembling!”

In proof of which Monty Lowther
knocked his knees together cnergetically.

“Good heavens!” - gasped Herbert
Skimpole, in deep consteriation, ** What
kas happened?” *

Alonty Lowther pitt on a tragic air, and
grasped both Skimpele and  Theodore
Batcher by their respective shoulders,

A fearful menster has entered the
precincts of the quadrangle " he said, in
trembling accents. Tt is a monster the
like of which has never been seen on
carth. Tt is a dragon!”

* Gug-good gracious!” exclaimed Skim-
wle, in horror,

The pale blue orbs of Theodore Batcher
opened wide belind  his  horn-rimmed
spectacles.

“A dud-dragen!” he stuttered. *A-
a-are you s-s-sure”

“Positive 1" asseverated  Lowther,
pointing with a shaking finger in the
direction of the clms by ike gates. It

is over there! I is breathing fire and

brimstone !”

“PDud-dear me'” gasped Theodore
Batch trembling  with excitement.
“(C-c-can it be py-possible that s-some
p-prehistoric mom-mouster s r-r-roam-
ing the c-ecountryside?  S-Skimpole,
mum-my dear fellow, we mum-must
investigate |

“ Abem! Y.y.ves
rtutiered Skim

The schoolboy naturalist’s eyes were
gleaming with cxcitement. .

SVWewe-we mume-mast  c-capture  this
mo-monster . he cried.  *S-Skimpole,
vou m-must aid me. H-h-have no fuf-
fear. 1 have &n a-a-air gun!”

Tue Gen Liprary.—No. €22,

wy dear Batcher!”

Monty  Lowther had  considerable
difficulty in concealing his merriment.
Twwardly buisting with suppressed glee,
he exhorted Theodore to hurry, lest the
unhappy inhabitants of St. Jim's were
attacked.

Leaving Skimpole in company with
Lowther, Theodore Batcher hurried away
to secure his aiv-gun,

Skimpole showed evident signs of
-terror.

“I—I must be woing. my dear|
Lowther!” he gasped. twning hastily
away. ‘I must warn of the
impending danger the
school.

1
im round the neck.
ot forsake me, Skimmey!"”
sobbed Lowther, clinging fast to the
gening of Bt..Jim's. T.eave me not in
my hour of peril! nmey, my old pal,
don't give me the giddy go-by!™
“Nunuo, my dear Lowther!” gasped
Skimpole, wriggling in Lowther's grasp.
“Lemme go! Yowp! Let us both-go to
Dr. Holmes, aud acquaint him with—"
“He is old, and the chock would be
great for him” said Low
solemnly, shaking his head.  ** No, Skim-
pole, here comes Theodore! He has his
air-gun, and we ave safe. We three will

3
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seck out the fearsome dragon, and slay
im 23

“Ye-es, my dear Lowther!" gasped
Skimpole, his knees knocking together in
real earnest, 4

“H-here we are,” said Theodore
Batcher breathlessly, avriving with his
air-gun, “Lead me to the d-d-dragon,
Lowther!” 7

“This way!” said Lowther heroically.

In his enthusiasm to capture a pre-
historic dragon, Theodore Batcher felt
no fear.  Herbert Skimpole, however,
was trembling in every limb. He would
much rather have gone in and warned the
Head.

Lowther, still maintaining a demeanour
of alaym, Jed his two dupes over to the
elms by the gates.

Tom Merry and Manners weve lurking
in the vicinity, speaking to the
“ dragon.”

Bernard Glyn's head protruded from
the mouth of the dragon, and he was ex-
plaining to the chums of Study No.
how the fiery breath of the “monster
was to be worked.

As soon 2s he saw Lowther approach-
ing with Theodore Batcher and Skimpole,
Bernard Glyn dodged down inte the
canvas carcase and shut the jaws of the
serpent.

n

- | dragon is making for the gates!

“Here they come!” chuckled Tom
Merry. “Cut off, Glyn!"

And Glyn “cut off.”

When they saw the fearsome-locking
dragon wending its way beneath the
elms, Theodore Batcher and Skimpois
halted.

“Gulg—good heavens i’ gasped Skimpole,
trembling like an aspen. * it is
really a dragon! It is breathing fame
and smoke!”

Their startled eyes beheld a puli of
smoke and sparks lssue from the jaws of
the -terrifying monster..

“Dud-dear me!”
grasping his air-gun. “It is i-i-indeed a
dud - dragon! Muom-my w-w-word,
w-w-won't fil-father be p-p-proud of n-me
if T c-c-capture the mon-monster!?”

Tom Merry and Manners chuckled.

“My hat!” whispered Tom to his
chum.” “T shouldn’t care to be old Glyn
inside that dragon if old Batchy starts
potting at him with that air-gun!™

“Ha, ha, ha!"” gurgled Manners,

Monty Lowther was urging Theodore
on.
“Bee!” he cried excitedly.

ated Theodore,

“The
He is
frightened of us.  After him, Theodore!
Kim on, Skimpole!”

!

Theodore Batcher’s air-gun discharged
a slug, and there was a crash from the
direction of Taggles' lodge.

“Great pip!” howled Tom Mervy.
““He’s smashed old Taggy's window !"t

A tinkling of glass denoted that the
side-window of Taggles’ lodge had been
smashed.

Almost dircetly the St. Jim's porter
himself came tearing oat, - bellowing with

rage,

“Who did that:” he roared, glaving
round. “Wot I says is this ‘ere——
Woooogh! 'Elp!”

Tagples caught sight of Glyn’s dragon,
and his eyes nearly started from s

ead.

Smoke and sparks belched from those
gaping jaws, and Taggles stood trans-
fixed with terror,

“Gug-good lor’ 1" moaried the terrified
porter. *“*Ham I drunk, hor is it alive?
Yow! Yarooooh! Gerraway!”

Glyn, inside.the drago, made a play-
ful dart at Taggles’ trousers.

The porter awoke to animation im-
mediately. He gave a terrified look at
the monster outside his lodge; then, with
a wild, piercing yell of horror, Taggles
bounded for his front door, slammetl it
behind him, and furtively barred and
bolted it.

““Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Tom Merry &

0.

Glyn's dragon scuttled threugh the
zates, and wended its fiery way up Ryl
combe Lane, breathing fire and sparks
as it went,

“Onward, Theodore!” yelled Monty
Lowther bravely. “We must rid the
countryside of this nameless tervor!
Think of the fame and glory that awaits
l_v,\’(_)\l ‘l,f you slay the monster!  After

im

And Theodore, with the light of excita-.
ment in his pule blue optics, grasped his
air-gun firmly to him and dashed after
Glyn’s dragon.
onty Lowther came after him, drag-
aing the trembling Skimpole along. Tem
Merry and Manners brought up the
rear, holding their sides with laughter,

“There he goes!” cried Monty
Lowther. “He's making for the woods,
Kim on, Skimmey!l”

“Rereally, my dear Lowther, we aie
embarking upon a perilous enterprise,
for which—"

“Rats!” said Monty Lowther. with a
great show of bravery, * ¥You'll be aklo
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! Qug—good lor'!'" moaned the terrified porter,
Qlyn, inside the dragon, mads a playful dart at Taggles’ !rounr--
Taggles bounded for his front door.

“ Ham | drunk, ho

it alive 7 Yow! Yaroooh! Gerraway!”
With a wild, piercing yell of horror,
{See Chapter 6.)

to write a book on it; Skimmey, when
we've captured the d\Mon Professor
nmpet wouldn't “be in it th
dear Lowther, but

my 2

Yarooogh! Yah! I-T'ne coming
“Buck up, then, Skimps!” said

Monty. *We must be in at the death!”

d, Theodore stalked

And the genius of the Shell permitted
himself to be pulled along by Lowther.
CHAP’I’ER T.
Rough on Glyn.
HEODORE BATCHER was warm-
I ing to his work, In his heart
there was no fear—only a great
desire to capture the myatennua
mounster that had appeared within the
sates. of St. Jim's, and thus have his
name go down to pcstenfy as the second
3t Cu,owﬂ the slayer of the twentieth-
century dragon !

With his gun ¥
the fiery monster,

Bang!

A slug from Theodore's air-gun pune-
tured the dragon’s carcase in the rear.
‘The dragon was =een to give & spasmodic
jump, and put considerable speed.

“I've hit him lied Theodore, danc-
ing with glee, wm-now I'll s-s-sceure
him " ¢

“Y¥a, ha, ha!" howled Tom Merry.
“Go it, Theodore!”

=1 wonder where Glyn got that slug®”
grinned Manners, under his breath.
‘“Ha, ha, ha!™
Still emitting sparks and smoke from
his nostrils, the dragon bolted for the

wood. It scrambled up the bank, 2nd
disappeared amongst the bracken.
ike Nemesis on the tr Fheadore

Batcher. dived up the bank, and phunged
into the wood in the wake of the dragon
]iﬂng ! went his air-gun.

“Ha, ha, ha!” g led  Monty
Lowther. *This is too rich! Come on,
chaps!  We mustn’t miss this for
worlds !”

And the four Shell fellows fuilowed
Theodore and the dragon into the wood.
Sounds of crashing urldt'r"lu\\‘h served

as & guide to rhem. and in o few
momnents they came upon eodore,
Iying at full-length upon a_grassy slope,
\cmlv to take aim at the dragon, which

was sta-:d“m in a cleari st in front.

Glyn, inside the dragon, was taking
breath. He had reccived a dig from
Theodore's slug in a tender pmr of his
anatomy, and was beginning to feel

“fod-up * with the jape already,
He had not bargained for an air-¢
'

“Yow!"” moanad Glyn; and once mare
he started through the wood.
He meant to hold out as lonz as he

could, but he was .-.\T-o determined to
keep ‘lear of Theodore’s air- sun as mich
25 possible.

Theodore, with a howl of tiinmph,
plunged after the uragon,

Tom Meiry and
followed,

Bang !

have had a very uncomfortable
lme,

Glyn put on srm.l and simply crashed
throfigh the bushes.

‘““Ha.ha, ha!” led Monty Lowther,
“Ga it, Theo Good old 8t. George!
Ha, ha, ha!”

Th

heny there came another crashing
on their right, and the St Jim's

P.c

i s were nilprlscd to  see
Crump, ibe slow-witted Rylcombe pu!l\,n
man, come rumbling into view.

Ol panted P.-c. Crump. “Wot

does this firin® mean?”
“Ha, ha, ha!” sobbed Monty Lowther,
“There's a drsﬂon escaped in the wood,

Mr, Crump!"

“Wor!”  ejaculated, the corpulent
policeiman.

Ban fang !

ch!” came a wail from behind
brambles. And next minute

came plunging forth, a

icionsly like a human groan,

w from within it

amp started back in o mr

cd at the fearsome monster.
‘evings!” he  murmured

“Ham 1 dreamin’?”

. ha, ha'!”

ot him, mum-my dear

* chivruped Theodore Bate ],rr

inte view, waving his air-

a claimp
the

p
aloft,

“He is w-w-wounded in t‘m
B-pe ropodis !
1" game from the
Grw LiBRARY. — N0, 622,
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mpole and Theodore Batcher’ “Bb-but—” stuttered Theodore,

i-agon. as it slithered once more into] tongs.
the thickets. locked on in amazement. blinking first at Glyn, then at the dra gun
“Ha, ha, ha!” gargled Tom Merry, ' and then at Tom Merr “W.w.

“Good lor' " gurgled P.-c. Crump, a
luok of startled horror overspreading his

1 asn’t there any dud dragon:
podgy countenance. “Is it possible? |
|
i

‘No, you chump!” grinned Tom
. *1t was a jape! You'd better
that silly boobr!" cut off hefore Givn goes for you!”
angrily. “I'll show him . Glyn's wrathful eves glared upon the
aturalist of the Fourth.
your blessed neck!™ he

:].:s’m,; up and separating the two.
o it, Glyn! Enough's as good as |

t's a dragon!”
< Oh, brave Mr. Crump, please save
us!™ - moaned Monty Lowther, tears! K
strenming down his checks, ' Go | whether I'm to be pelted with slugs! sxtmnshod
rsuit of the gruesome monster Cow ! Lemme go! “rlow

, o (‘hl i mi the captain of the growled. -
Shell. Glyn, old top! “Hop it, Baul * said Tom.
! It wasn't 1ll \Iunn ] .Juit vou know ! _\nd dlemmgd etion the better part
shrieked P.-c, Crump, | He's a fa ass, but—- r, andd giving up all hope of ever
a hand to his leg. “Wo Tm| —s i s r dragon, Theodore Batcher

¢ with his
made a thres
in l-:s direction.

““Ha, ha, ha!" roared Tom Merry,
“ Better dmvk it, Glyn, for th:s after-
noon.  After all, 1t was a ripping joke
while it lasted 1"

“Was it !” snorted Gly
W m\n'l-: “I don’t think
heer up ! savi Lowther, grinning
ruefully. Sl not o bla you
know

gun, j\lbt ET]
ming move

No. 25. 25.—GEORGE GERALD |
CROOKE.

ha, ha'” hbowled Tom Meriy

|

|
e from the wood: and once |
on ;!:nhmi into view, |

P,
darted hetween that "emleman= It
Down went P.-c. C‘mmp on top of the
dragon with a yell of terror.

Ban «~bang! went Theodore's air-
; and that excited vouth darted mto'

rubbing his

d Glyn.

rrowled Ber A
an Skunpole,

Hlows,™ beg,

"Elp! Murder!™
mp :md with a fie
to his feet and plun«r-d

von consider!” grinned

“We'd better cut back to
ool, before old Cr nmp returns with
Now, don't start

rrified arm of the
ied away in l]]e distance of the

| ddy search- -party
the dnd d agon’ howled | rowing again, you couple of idiois!
h . e
ndicating the vmsinnn car- | Come on! .
And the 8t Jim's party moved out of

fo which was the hapless Glvn

Wiy dmd'” tha wood. Glyn glared \\mlhlufl\ at

Monty Lowther from time to . but
not attempt a more
tery.

The humorisi of the Shell
extremely sore, teo. He w
to see that the way of the hur
well as thai of the transgessor,
--very hard !

And, ten minutes later, when P..c.
Crenmp yeturned to the ie of his en-
conater withe the dig inforced by
half a dbzen men from llm Ilﬂzo all
he faund was an empty 2
fashioned out of canvas, with a q ing
of “sparklers ™ and smoke-bombs ins

-mp.:l(v hlmi‘erl at llu-
amazement.

“ Dear me " he exclaimed,
that the dragon’s locutory
of human

3.

Theodore Batcher raised his air-gun, |
and prepared to shoot. 1

A fiendish roar come from inside the
E!lﬂ"n" i
Fow-ow! Stoppit! Don't shoot!|
Yaroaogh

Theodore dropped his gun in amaze-
ment.

The jaws of the
the red, startled fa
“protraded forth.

“Groooogh!™ moaned Glrn.
that gun away from that imbe
Lowther —"

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the humorist of

ide!

CHAPTER 8.
Another Ideal
i HAT idiot Batcher was simply
made to have his leg pulled !
said Monty Lowther.

a few days after the
exciting incident of Glyu's drazon, the

opened, and |
of Bernard Glyn

the Shell. ~ *How many slugs did you [} story of which had mads St. Jim's Iaugh
get, Glyn? My hat, what a giddy joke! Goozge. Gerald, Orooke—one of Alle: | loud and long.
1 3 worst fellows at St. Jim's, Would be | The Terrible Three were scated in

“A giddy joke, was it?" spluttered still more dangerous if he had more [} Dame 'l'aggles’ tuckshop, discussing pine-
Glyn, serambling from the dragon’s courage. The chiel ally of Racke, who | apple cordial and cake.
skin. “T'll show you where the joke usually leads all the sbady escapades. Tom Merry grinned as Monty delivered
comes in, Lowther, you burbling idiot! Hates Levison major for deserting the himself thus.

Lemme get hold of you!™ rotters’ brigade. Hates Tom Merry “Thinking uf playing another little

“ Here, wharrer y up to?" gaspad and all his chums beeause they are not Jurm Monty " he inquirei
Lowther, back v as Glyn bore his sort; but ¢ven in the hating line uite so !’ replied an_f Lowther,
do n him. “T Glyn—yaroogh ! he is inferior to Racke. (Study No.7 || chuckling. “I’\-n thought ‘of another
Stoppit! Yah! Way —Shell.) \tllmzlng iape on Theodore !

“\nu furiny idiot |” snorted Glyn, get r:l'-el‘ give Theodore a wide berth,
ting Monty's head into chancery nnd _ IO B ol son! oned the captain of the
pummelling for all he was worth. Shell. “Your japes don’t ﬂ]»\:ns seem
“Thought it was a fine joke, didn't “Yow-ow ! moanad Lowther, |1|hbmg to pan out prop: . Monty !
you?” Thump, thump! “The best joke | his head. *He—he's gone dotty ! i Manners chue
of the season-—eh?” Thump, thump! Glyn  glared homicidally “at  the' “But this is qmle the latest jaj Ll

t me into a fine mess, didn't you, | humorist of the Shell, and shook his said Monty Lowther, with a twinkle in
Fol—rou Josser’ Take that!” ist. his eve. “I—I think I'll do it!"

‘ Yarooogh ! Draggimoff " wailed the Come to me with any more of vour' * Well,” grinned Tom Merry, “tell us -
luckless humorist of the Sheil, struggling mml brained ideas,” he gurgled, “and w! it is, old son, and then, perhaps,
in Bernard Glyn’s grasp.  “Chuck it, | I ¥ wring vour neck, Lowther!"” [we can nd\-_isc you better.”

Glyn, you ass! How was I to know that roooogh ! groaned Lowther, That’s !?- MG"‘)‘ " said Manners.

Batrhw would bring an air-gun—yow- | * You're potty, Glyn!” "I‘u- awa;

aw! Stoppit! Vah! ‘Tom Merry turned to the dmnbfaundcd imwth"ru eres t\lee(] with merri-
The infuriated inventor of 8t Jim's | Theodore and grinned.

went for Monty Lowther hammer and “It's all over, Batehv!™ he chuckled. “D!d Batchy is fond of animals,” he
TaE GeM Lisrary.—No. 622, «'s vour dragon | {began. “'This morning I saw him in the
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cloisters, swotting over » beck called
“The Evolution of the Feline Tribe,” or
gsomething like that!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Felines are cats said  Foewther
carnestly, * Tom moggies—pussics, you
now 1"

“Well?”” demanded Tom Merry.

“Well,” grinned Lowther, “T started
talking to Theodore, and pumped him

He said that he was keenly interested in |

the evolution of the feline tribe. hi
silly ass thinks that there's a lot in cats,

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 Jet him ramp on,” continned Low-
ther, “and he sgid that he'd like to have
a few cats at St. Jim's, for the pur-
poses of study.”

“My word!”

“Te quite meant it!"” grinned Low-
ther. * He was afraid, though, that Mr,
Lathom would come down heavy on
hif."”

*“I shouldn't wonder!” ohserved Tom
Merry, with a laugh.

Monty Lowther gave a deep chuckle.

“These masters don't understand ! he
said, with a sage shake of the head.
“ Why should study cats be prohibited to
Theodore, just because of a silly pre-
judice on the part of a master? Why
shouldn’t Theodore have a few Tom-
Moggies?’

“What are you getting at. Monty *"”
demanded Tom Merry. *“Youre not
thinking of making a cat collection for
Theodore's benefit, are you '

“Something  like that, Temmy!™
chuckled Lowther, “T'm going te put
an  advertisement in  the ‘Rylcombe
Gazette,” offering a comfortable home for
lost, stolen, or strayed cats.”

“YWha-a-at !

“1 recken the giddy pussies will simply
romp in,” said the humerist of the Shell.
“0Old Batchy will have as many cats as
ha wants, then

“B-b-but, surely, Monty, vou're not
going to put Theodore’s name and
address lo the advert, are you?” gasped
Manners, in amazement. |

“What-ho!” grinmed Lowthenr.
“That's the whole cream of the joke:
Study No. 8 will be converted into o
regular cats’ home, and I predict some
high old times in the Fourth when those
cats i

begin to arrive !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You funny ass, Monty . gasped Tom
Merry, wiping his eyes. ~“ You wouldi’t
havo the nerve!”

“Wouldn’t 11" said Lowther. “I'm
only doing Theodore a good tur; aren’t
1?7 " He wants cats, and I've hit on the
idea to advertise for “em!”

“My word! What will Lathom say
when—"

“Tathom’s going over to Wayland
Profiteering Tribunal ‘to-morrow after-
roon!” satd Lowther. “I'll work the
joke for that afternoon—see?”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“It's a first-rate idea!” chuckled Low-
ther proudly. “Ha, ha, ha! TImagine
the faces of those Fourth Form kide
when the cats start romping in!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T'll eut down to the ¢ Gazette” office
now ! said Lowther, rising. It won't
take me long on my bike.  To-day's
Tuesday. The advert will be in to-
morrow, and in the afterncon the cats
will come! Solong, you chaps!”

And Monty Lowther left his chums in
roars of merriment,

He took his cycle from the cyele-shed,
and pedalled swiftly Jown to the
village.

Arriving at the offices of the “Ryl-
combe Gazette,” he interviewed the
advertisement-manager.

he
|
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of the Shell remeunted
«d sped up the High Street,

Thiee youths emerged from the bun-
shop at the moment when
the " Gazette 7 office.

They were Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn
the heroes of the New Houre at S
Jim's,

“Hallo! There goee old X
| exclaimed Figgine.  “1le
from the * Gazette © «offic way
i

Moty left |

110 be led

Three-halfpence. 18

tied over that advert, Tm'
1t's 2 joke up against us!™
Jh, don’

“
‘s anything of the kind,

't bother!” said Kerr,

supposa it’
hap. Come on!
d ver luctantly the leader of
New He

juniors suffered hLimself
away up the High Street by his

| the

- Figgins was_still only
| ee ced that Monty Lowther
| tisemens was not a joke against himself.

CHAPTER 9.
Figgins® Cat Collection,
REAT pip!” exclaimed Figgins.
*Look at this!”
He thrust a copy the
| “Rylcombe  Gazette ”  intd
Kerr’s hands, and pointed out to him
| advertisement he had been anxionsly

aof

| looking for.
| Keir's
|
|
|

cs opened wide as he read.

the follow!

“WANTED, FOR THIS AFTER-
NOON ONLY.—Lost, strayed, or un:
wanicd cats.  Any species, any condi-
{ tion. A ecmfortable home offered to all
anted felines. is offer is open for
afternoon only.  Apply, between

jlidiead
o)
7, ) &
. &

Frank Levison—Levison min
good a fellow as 8t. Jim's hol
lutely straight and unswervingly loy
yet without a touch of priggishnes
Has the firmest faith in his major,
and a very strong affection for
Ernest’s chums, Clive and Cardew, and
far his own leader, iy IPArey. A
@r promising  little  footballer,
¢

The brow of the mighty
rinkled in thought,

“1 wonder if he's up to a jape cn us?”
he murmured,

“Perhaps!” grinmed Kerr.  *An

how, we'll look out for the advert
the morning.”
“Yes; don’t iroible now, Figgs,"
urged Fatty Wynn. ““We shall be late
{or tea if we don't hurry back o St
Jim's,”?

Figgine

W

Having negotiated the Dbusiness of the
advertisement to his entive satisfaction,

for two ! snorted Figgina,

“Why, ‘you've juet ‘had enough téa
i I'm

2.20 and 4 p.m., Theodore Batcher,
iy Ne. & Fourth Form, St. James'

umemy only sainted AuntEliza!”
ited Ke
tey Wynr
the advert.
“Well, I'm jiggered!” he gasped.

took the paper, and read

ueer, isn’t it?” said Figgins,
ing his brow. *Surely Lowther
nt t.

hat in for oid Batchy?”
led.

m

t C
Lhecd:

ore would be such a bur

ing ass as to do that. Besides, lock
how it's worded. That’s some of
Lowther's own work.”

“Bbbut what's the idea?" asked

Figgins. “Is it a jape? .
“That's about it, I veckon,” said the
Seoteh  junior s‘hrcwdi?“. “ Lowther

can't give up playing jokes, you kunow!

He's werking another ‘ene on poor old

Theodor:

| Ay woird !”!breatheﬂ Figgins, “The
Sppuspeath

ss!
ha, ha!” roared Kermr and

conversation took place in
Fig, study in the New House.

Kerr was reading, and Fatty Wynn
was sampling a bag of pastries.

Figgius sat at the table, his head vest-
ing upcn bis hands, thinking.

The mighty brain of George Figging
worked swiftly, and euddenly he gave
a gasp of mirth.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Figgins.

His chums looked up in surprise.
K“V\‘hur‘s the idea, Figgy?" demanded

[
“(Oh; it's a corker!” shricked Figgins
hilaricusly,  “Hearken unto me, my.
gons, and I will a plot unfold!”

Kerr and Wynn, greatly wondering;
hearkened unto their leader. .

“Took here,” said Figginsg, “is
would be a ripping feather in our cap
if we could score off the School Houszo
bounders, 1 expect Tom Merry and his
set are hugging themselves over Monty
| Lowther's joke, which is planned ta
{ come off this afternoon. = Well, if wa
can stop a, they'll be simply tearing
their hair in disappointment.”

“Ves, that’s all very well, Figgy,”
put in Faity Wynn. *“But how are you
going to stop the jape?”

“Why, we'll *intercept the peopld
bringing the cats to St. Jim's this after-
_THe Gex Lisrary.—No. 622, 7
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ging  with a
ie.lf way up tha
v bringing a cat
s the cats, and
ndsnng wity on
ived. His scheme
Hn ha, ha!"

e, “There's not
\\ hat are we to da
we've  collected

noon,” px}}mne:
chuckle, “We'll gand
lane. and stop ever

to St Jim's, W
old Lowther w
earth no mls hnw
will all fall ]

nm(‘h fun in that.

with tie cats when

them?’ .
“Ho!™ said Figgins, “That's where

the best part of my idea comes in. T

supposc vow've heard that, all mh are
¥ fond of cad, haven't you®

Kerr slowly.

worked to-
““' ‘Il col-

‘om in the
‘il Ty o trail
¢ ed across the
5 to the Fourth Form
ts out—say, about

My [mle jape be
bt chuckled Figg
all those cats, and
woodshed till 1o t.
of aniseed from t
guadrangle, aud
rmitery,  Afis

haliy o dewn and release
tha mery cat ot the  woods
They"il strike eniseed  trail,

follow it to th urth Form dormitory
Jack B Co., will wake up
e middle of the night, to find their
full of cats

of that for
1

stled Kers, “1¢
for words! 1

vid Fatty Wyna,
My word, Figgy,

a coughdrop!™
rather fancy that I've hit the rip-

afternoon,
1o do the est to-

“Ha, ha, ha! ! )
The chums of the New House simply

Good egg!’

hugged themselves all that mornng
over that great brain.wave of George
Figgins.

When the afternoon arrived, Figgins,
Kerr, and Wynn set out down Friardale
Lane, carryiug several bags of stale fish
ther had procured surreptitiounsly from
the pantry,

They took their stand outside Farmer
Cropper's field, where an old, disused
barn just s!md behingd them.

“1 '.ake e cats as the people bring
aln along,” =aid Figgins to his chums,

\ml chaps shove them in the barn, and
m eep ‘em qmet Got that?"

“What-ho

Kerr and \\' n placed the fish in the

barn, whilst Figgine took his stand by
the road. )
Ten minntes later a weary-looking

woman came along, bearing a bas
out of which a cat’s bushy tail pro-
truded, and from the interior of which
some dismal howls procee

Figgins stepped up to the woman and
ei] his hat,

cuse  me, madam,” he said
politely. “Were you mkmg that cat to
8t Jim's?"”
“Yes, young man,"” replied the
woman, striggling vurh the bag. “]

wants ter get rid of this cat o mme.

"'1!1»1\ I'll take the animal,” said
Figi “Hand it over, matam "

'l‘h{a woman handed over the cat
veadily.  Figgins Inok the struggling
creature from the bag, and ﬁlslled
Kerr over. Kerr took gharge of the cat,
which was a large black Tom, and bore
it awax to the barn.
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“Thark you, madam!” said Figzini. !
[ opresume vou dunt want-
“You cau

ML,

W

np :Iu I« ring a
er cat beneath his-arm.
kla

tha

I w
:lm blukp \\m pur that advert
am taking charge of the cats-
vea.” faid Figgiv hall I relieve v
of the unimal?
XNot Carf sal
the fiery animal on Fi

the mar,

plant
sy

to drown the little b%xghter fve
bat bust me if ’e don't always tu:
agai

sassy ns ever.”
Od g

Figzgins,

4 9
as it I’ m e-cllm the warmint, but 1 umi
do wiv a drink!™

Figgins, having whistled Fatty Wynn
over, and placed the cat in that vouu 8
charge, slipped sixpence into the bwly
| centleman’s ‘m d
“ Thank’ee,
! back to R\lrumlw

A minute later a grimy urchivz came
into view, dragging a behgoreu( 1abby
cat along by means of its tail.

“Hi, young ’'un!” called Fizgins.

“Where are you going With that eat?

“Hup to the skule!" replied the
urchin.  “Goin’ to take it to one of the
voung gents there wot adv erusc‘d T

“Well, hand it over here!” said Fig-
gins. "I m the young gent m question,
Hera's sixpence for you, kid !"

The urchin grinned, and swung the un-
fortunate cat over to Figgins.

Figgins caught the cat, and bestowed
the sixpence upon the urchin,

Kerr took the cat away just as a lnge,
pompouns woman rolled ur)

She had beneath her arm a large tor-
toise-shell cat who seemed to find diver-
sion in howling at the top of its voice.

Fi nothing daunted by the good
. approached her.

ot | presume you are taking your cat
w St. Jim's, madam, with regard to the
advertisement that appeared this
morning *”

“Well?” demanded the irate female,
glaring at Figgine.

“ Well—er—I am taking charge of the

" be said, and tod

animals, ma’am,” =aid Figgins. “May I
relieve you of it
“Yes, take it, and welcome!" said the

thrusting the doleful creature
into Flggms arms.  “I've been kept
awake o mights long enough with its|
‘owling ! Glad to get rid of tgv animal ™

And the owner of the musical tom-cat
strodc away.

“Good biz!” grinned F:ggms, as he
handed the cat to Kerr. * That’s the
fourth, and—— My hat! Herg comes
a whole colony of 'em!"

Two seedy-looking youths staggered
up the lane, dmggmg along some half
a dozen cats of various sizes and colours,
which were kept together by the very
simple expedient of ha,\ma their necks
i'uatenecl to a rope.

“Ha, ha, chuckled  Figgins.
C \'raut to get- d of those cats?

““Wot-ho I said the seediest youth of
the two. * These 'ere cats is stray ones, |

woman,

KOW ON
SALE.

an’ we' ve apeat a couple of hours a-col-

lecting of "em. n‘m\n, please!”
The hali-crown duly paid, and

Rerr led the steaggling felines away to

the barn
B:

was very brisk that
prising  what a
anted cats there were at
of these Figgins got
wost of them went for a

o barw was alive v
ery, amd Wynn surveve
eailection and chucklod

. Ceam

to leok

been brlhml in
. the heroes of
o St, Jim's.

met were the
the gates,

. Crump
keep an eve on the
the New Haouse returne
fellows th

“You thres

ve jost Im‘n o @

1ble?”

pmi Monty Lowther.
House  junio

kied deeply under

“ Lowther

1

the Terrible Three gave
1 for cats as hopeless,

suid Lowther lngubucusl\
1‘>podr';i. b
O I

snorted Tom
Yow've made us
z for the joke to

ve’'s been no joke, and
10k hme all the afterncon for

ook e 4

“Oh, bunp t‘w silly chump!” growled
Tom Merey.  “*Perhaps that will knock
some, of the fanniness out of him!”

Lowther’s  cxasperated chums laid
violent hands upor ki and whirled him
to the groand.

“Yaroooooogh!™  howled Lowther,
ppit! Yah! Ow!

Bump, bump, bump !

The humorist of the Shell was bumped
se\\'ercl_c on the hard stone Hags,

ere!” said Tom Merry breath-

lessly. %€ome to us with any more of
your dotty schemes, Lowther, and I—FIl
boil you in ail 1"

And Tom Merry and Mannets, snort-
ing with disgust, strode away.

Lowther ;mkml himself up and rubibed
Eus a(hmg body.

“The burbling

“0w!" he moane:
jabberwocks! Yow!™
And the cressallen humorist of the
Shell limp=d painfully and slowly away.
CHAPTER 10.
Cats Galore.
IGGINS cyeled down to Rylcombe
that evening and purchased a
stack of aniseed. nder cover
of darkness he and Kerr laid the
aniseed trail from the woodshed to the
Tourth Form dormitory in the Scheol
House.

The fellows were at prep when Figgms
and Kerr stole in, and they were com-
paratively safe,

The job of transferring the cats from
the batn to the school woodshed was a
very precarious one, and had to be done
jn atrictest secrecy

They found, howeror, that the wood:
shed would not hold all the cats, for,
once confined in-so small a space, thev
fought furiously with each other.

80 Ker~hit on the idea of placing the
animals in ehn gvmnasium, which nas a
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spacious building, and making the aniseed
trail lead from lhele, and this was accord-
ingly done.

That night, at about half-past ten,
Figgins stole out of his dormitory in the

New House and crept towards the
gymnasium.

A faint sound of me-gowing teld that
the cats were getting irritable.

" Now for the fell deed!” chuckled the
leader of the New House juniors, and he
apened the side door of the gymnasium

Immediately a horde of cats came pour-
ing forth.

Kerr had laid a hberal trail ¢f aniseed
end the sagacious animals were quick to
pick it up.

With purrs of delight they smelt the
aniseed, and followed the irail Jike blood-
hounds on the seent.

Figgins watched them make towards
the hool House; then, chuckiing
deeply, he retraced his footsteps towards

e New House.

In the School House all was silent and

ceful,

Jack Blake & Co. had retired to vest
qlmlo an hour ago, and were sleeping the

.-op of the just.

nly there came a framtic scrateh-
3 wg at the dormitory door, accompanied
by a chorus of howls.

Arthur Augustus I’ Arcy aweke with a

stmt and sat up in_bed.
“ Wow-ow-0000h” Me-ow-ow-ow

“Bai Jove!” ejaculuted the swell of
St. Jim's.  “What evah is the mattah
out theah? Blake! Blake, deah hoy,
wake up !

With a Blake roused
lLimself and i thc cause of his
awakening.
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Before his noble chum could answer a
wild, uncarthly yell broke the stillness of
the night.

"’\\e*ro\\hnwl:m Wooog| hl”ed i

b at the thump—-" gas ake,
springing out of bed. “Good]ilea\ens‘

“Spitz-zez-22z!  Gerooowowow 1"

By this time the whole dormitory was
awakened. Startled faces peered through
the gloom, whilst those unearthly yells
coutinued to pulsate in the passage out-
side,

“Gweat  Scott!”  exclaimed
springing from his bed and ta
higlited candle.  * It sounds like
Jove! 1l open the doah and sce

A yéll of dissention arose; but the noble
Arthur Augustus, with the blue blood of
the 1¥Arcys in bis veins, did not shrink
fmm danger, and he opened the door.

He was immediately bowled over by a
il(\rde o stiuggling animals.

“Yawecooogh ! roared Gussy, as the
claws of the exeited cats tore into_ his
ech and ripped his clegant pyjamas.
“Gweat Scott! Deah boys, inok out!
Yah! G‘mmgh' Oh deah!

“What the —"

"L_ook out, chaps!

Yaroooogh!” shrieked Blake, as an
infuriated tom-cat leapt at him and
clawed at his pyjamas.

The cats poured into the Fourth Form
dormitory with a wild chorus of hoots
and nrs.ls d yells.

Within the epece of two minutes wild
confusion reigned in the Fourth Form
dormitory.

. “Meow-ow! Spitzzzzzze!  Psis-ssis-
isss 1" shricked the cats, of which there
were about two dozen.

Grusgsy,

Fe're attacked by

Three-halfpence. 15

“ Under the hedclothes, chaps ! howied
Blake. "Don't go mad—they're only
cats 1"

“ Help

Th(‘le was & hurried scramble to get
into bed again.

The culs, now that the sup?l\ of anisead
had run out, began to fight spitefully.
They went fnr each other hammer and
tonus. and woe betide the luckless junior
\\h() got in the way of the claws!

*Oh, bai Jove!” stuttered Arthur
Augustus D Arcy, jamming his monocle
into his eve and surveying the cat-light

in horror. *“Wheah evah did rhose
howwid eweatuahs come fwom? Blake,
" groaved Blake. “Thexll

tear !he dorm;, 1o bits!
‘em !
i The cats were, indeed, making the fur

v !

They howled at the tops of their voices
¢ clawed away at each other, and
led yells of the Fourth-Form
great weight and vociferation to
the uproar.

In the midst of that whirling affray,
Mr. Lathem strode inte the room, clad
i dressing-gown and slippers, and bear-
ing a candle.

“Good heavens. hon‘
dumbfounded master.
happened? Yarooogh

The unfortunate master of the Fourth
had trodden on the tail of a particnlarly
arrogant tabby cat. and the cat had re-
taliated with its claws,

Mr. Lathom d‘ropped his candle, and
danced the floor of the dormitory, clasp-
ing his foot, and howling with anguish.

Just hark at

gusped  the
*What ever has
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“0h r'mmhs 1" moaned Blake,  That's

ldone it !
“Me - ow - owwurrogh!  Wooogh - ah-
oocoogh ! shrieked the feline usurpers

of the. dormitory.

Mr. Lathom made a wild break for the
door. and collided with another
“ho was in the act of enterlng
lI\ ‘AMr. Railton!” gasps E
Ir. Lathom. *

guinary fiends in_ that dormitory
you value your existence, do not enter!"

*Nonsense!” snapped - the House-
aster. “Buy< what does this mean?
Ciood heavens!

;| DMr. Railton carried a lamp, and he
ktaggered back in amazement as the lamp-

ilg’ht showed up the ﬁ:?'htmg an .
i his is terrible!” exclaimed

Railton, !'m face bocoming dark with

anger. “Blake, do you know anvthing

‘of tlu>

“Nunno, sir!" replied Blake. “Wa
re asleep, when the cats woke usz up!
s awful, sir!”

“Get up, boys, and drive them out!™
d M ."'Raxllon sternly, " Open the

P

ig‘l e Housemaster picked his way gin-
erly amongst the struggling animals,
und flung the dormitory window wide
open.
“Bai Jove! I know a wemedy. si
ruped D’Arcy suddenly. “We'll
idwive them away with watah!"”
“Water!” cried Blake.  *Just rh\a
identical! Cats are frightened to daath
£ \\ater, sir!

said  Mr.
“You have my per-
Mind how you go.

W hnt ho, sir!"”

“Several pairs of hands were laid on the

{wash-basins in the dormitory, and water
was swept upon the combatant cats in
‘deluges.
LW ith wild, mournful howls ihm sprang
Afor the wmdu\\ and those who did not
-|go out of their own accord, were huited
rom beneath the beds, and driven out,

At last, the Fourth Form dormitory
was clear of cats.

The boys were breathless with excite:
fnent, and both Mr, Railton and Mr,
%athum were bursting with suppressed

ur,

‘lslm dormitory floor was swamped with
“nh‘,, so0, indeed, were quite a lot of the

“(m to bed, boys!” said Mr. Railton.

“T shall hold on inquiry into this in the
mommg 1

““Oh, bai Jove!” exclaimed D'Arcy,
clambmq upon his bed again. “ My bad
is wet! Oh, deah!

“You'll have to put up with that,
Gussy ! grunted e, “Don't jaw;
but let a chap get to sleep!”

} Slm p, however,” was impossible that

[ni
! %here were two dozen cats roaming

Other splendid features in this
week's PRAIRIE Library include :—

i ““The Black Pearl”

A grand new detective story,

intreducing  Nelson  Lee,

Nipper, Dr. Hurton Rymer,
. and Ak Wah, the Chinaman.

b}
“The Golden Trail”
A thrilling, long, complete tale
of BUFFALO BILL among
the Redskins.

the quadrangle, and their mournful divges

rattg upon the night air.
The feillows in their beds writhed in
tortu: and many were the articles that

ed out of the windows at the

i dannted, however, the feline
ors ratsed their tuneful voice: unto
the moon., and pealed forth their ems

of misery unti the early hours of the
morning.
Monty Lowther, when he heard the

sound of cats, wondered vaguely whether
the midnight alarm had anything to do
with his advertizement.

3 uckled hugely in their
Wr wers nof guite so
, when -they fourd that
£ cats in the o angle

1 their beauty sleep

» Kerr remarked, it was a night of

ants, and they waited for the morning
éh rehension, fearfully wondering
whatl would tean ,ire then.
CHAP’{'ER 1.
4 HERE'S going to be a row!”
Jack Blake announced that
fact in worried toues to his
three chums next morning.
“I wondab wheah the cats
came fwom
Crondnes. only know said Blake.
Batchy doesn't seem to know any-
thing about it!
and blinked at the chums of Study No. 6
[-hrmts:h his horn-rimmed spectacles,
“1 ¢—" he began. “I—T
mum-my {-f-father,

Exit Theodore,
“ Yaas, »\athnh said Arthur Augustus
Theodore Batcher came up just then,
relius Batcher, th-

this mum mn'mg

“Reaily ! grinned Blake.

“Y-y stuttered  the amateur
rat.umliat of St Jim's., “He-he had
opened a nmnew  T-T-Tittlebat  bub-
branch of the Scilly Isles Nun-Natural
H-History Society,”and h-has bub-been

P resident,”

is nun-no c-c-canze whatever
li"'hfl“]‘ stuttered  Theodore

rth-Formers looked at Theodore
Batcher in astonizhment.
“Great  pip! exclaimed  Blake.
“Then you're lmung to-morrow? ™"
Theodore nonido.l is shock head.

“My hat!” said Blake. “We were
just beginning to. like you, Batchy'
vou tol the Head ?”
yyes,” replied the Nature en-
thusiast “of the Fourth.  “I Neave to-
B0 O, .
“0Oh
Kildare, the captain of St. Jim's

passed just then. and he gave Jack Bluke
& Co. u grim Took.

“T wonder what the verdict’'s going to
be:” grunted Blake, * Anyway, it
wasn't our fault the cats came

* No, wathah not!” = .

Nothi g. however, was said until the
Fourth Form assembled for lessons. M.
Lathom’s face was grim as he Jooked over
the class.

“Boys,” he said, “a disgraceful scene
was presented in the dormitory last night,
wherein a_number of cats were involved.
I have made inquiries, and found that
the animals had previously been confined
in the gymnasinm, cannot conceive
for what reason they were brought into
thi« school, unless it was for some absurd
|uu§)ﬂ e of study which, I believe. is the
pastime of a certain youth in my Form.
His love of Natural History may be very
commendable in  itself, but there are
limits. However, in view of certain
circumstances, nothing more will be said
on the matter. = Boys, the lesson will
proceed !

The Fourth buzzed with excitement at
this momentous news,

They quite expected a “row.” That
Mr. Lathom should have taken (hmgs 50
ralmb, startled them,

Whey le»snn\ were over, and they con-
gregated in the Common-room. they dis-

cussed the matter fully.
zaid Blake,

«

“1 can't understand it.”
“unless it is that Lathom puts it down
to old Batchy, and won't say anything
about xt berause the ass iz leaving to-
moriow !

* Yaas,
explanation.
“ Weally. it is wippin
act like that!”

Blake's explanation,
was the correct one.

Mr. Lathom, in view of his belief that
Theodore was a crank on Natural His-
tory, had put it down to that youth's
ardency for study. This belief was sub-
<mntm(rd by Mr. Lathom finding Theo-
dore absorbed n the book entitled. *“The
Evolution of the Feline Tribe,” during
lessons, and, as Theodore was leaving on
the morrow, Mr, Lathom did not press
the matter further.

Which was extremely fortunate for
gue Lu\\ ther of the Shell, and for

t C'o. of the New House.
lhemiom Batcher packed his
mnumumble boxes, and left St. Jim's for
the Scilly Tsles.
tay at St. Jim's had been a brief,
but exciting one.

The boys were rather sorry at Theo-
dore’s departure, for they had had some
keen amusement during the short stay of
the Natuvalist of Bt, Jim's,

THE END.

that appeahs to be the only
deah boys,” said D’Arey.
of old Lathom to
it

as happened,

@

‘of Tom Merry & Co, at St. Jim's, n
week, entitled : ' The Mystery of the Mill 1
v

r your copy early.}

Out on Thursday.
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Every British boy should secure a copy of
this beautifal COLOURED plate of our
future King as an Indian Chief. It's abso-
lutely unique! A copy, complete with a
calendar for 1920, is given free inside every
copy of this week's PRAIRIE Library.
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SYNOPSIS.

Dick Danby, a stalwart lad of sixteen,
obtains the promise of _partnership from
Captain Morgan Kidd, skipper of ihe
auxiliary schooner Foam, and his danghter
Stella, in a treasure cruise to the wrecked
Pathan. Dick is the sole survivor of the
Pathan, which was torpedoed, and is lying,
half sobmerged, off an island in the South
Seas.  In the strong-room of the ill-fated
ship is two million sterling in bar-gold and
money, and the Dragon's Eye—a wonderful
diamond,

0Otto Sehwab, posing as a Dutchman—though
in reality the commander of thie U-boat which
sank the Pathan—and Sulh Mendozza, a
villainous Maiay, are their unscrupnlous rivals
for the treasure. .

Harry Fielding and Joe Maddox join the
expedition, alse Wang Su, a Chinese boy.

ey reach the istand off which the Pathan
-is’sunk, and a_fierce encounter with the Red
Rover takes place, in which our friends are
victorious.

e, it is discovered that Ofto Schwab and
Mendozza are in league with the natives of
e istand. Work on the wreck is commeneed.
Vang Su obtains the Dragon’s Eye, unknown
{0 the others, That night, Dick and Wang Su
destroy the Islanders’ war-canoes by fire. Next
day, whilst at work on the wreck, a huge eel
atfacks Harry and Joe, Eventually Joe brings
Harry Fielding to the surface safely.
{Now read on.)

The Duel Under the Sea.

TOOPING down, Dick and Stella
S relieved Joe of his chum’s uncon-
scious form, and tore the helmet
from his head. «

Tt was full of water, and for the mo-
ment they thought the gallani young
Britisher was dead, but under their skil-
ful administrations he recovered suffi-
ciently to open his eyes and smile faintly
ere he lapsed into unconsciousness once
more.

In the meantime Wang Su had re-
moved Joe Maddox's helmet just in time
to save him from partial suffocation, for
during the struggle the monster had bent
Joe's air cylinder, with the resuli that
the air had slowly leaked out until only
just sufficient had remained in it to
enable him to reach the surface with his
chum.

Joe was deathly pale and aching frem
head to foot as a result of the monster
eel's all too close embrace, and, after a
short eonsultation with Stella, Dick de-
cided to send him and Harry Fielding
to the Foam and continue the salving
operations alone,

“It was certainly a lucky day for us,
Wang, when you shipped on board the
Foam. But for yon we would all have
heen crushed to puln in that fearful
ereature’s coils,” said Dick, turming to
the Chinaman.
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To his snrprise, Wang Su vefused his
proffered hand.

“ Shake missic’s hand, not Wang Su's.
Velly blave lady gal, missie! Pcke speal
thiongh big fishee tail. Him no likee
hims tail pinned to' lock,” he snid
urbanely.

Dick turned to where Stella was rue-
fully regarding her white drill coat and
skirt, which had been ruined by the salt
water.

“You did that?” he asked admiringly.

“1t seemed the only thing to do,” re-
turned the girl, glancing angrily af the
Chipaman. ‘It was sheer luck that the
spear-head got jammed in the coral.”

“Very lucky for us” replied Dick
drily. *Almost as Jucky as having the
readiest, pluckiest girl in the world at
hand to do the right thing at the right
time.”

Stella Kidd flushed with pleasure;
then, lowering her eves before Dick
Danhy's admiring gaze, suggested that
the sooner they got Harry. Fielding on
board the Foam the better.

By the time Dick Danby had repaired
Joa Maddox’s diving- Stella and
Wang Su had returned from transferring
their unconscious comrade and Joe to
the Foam's boat. *

“I'm afraid this puts the kibosh on
our hopes of getring all the gold on
board the Foam to-day, Stella,” said
Dick, as he fitted the tight shoulder-
ﬁieﬂe on his shoulders, preparafory to the

clinet being screwed on.

“Why not leave what we can’t take

away? When I was a child I always had
to leave a little piece on my piate for
manners,” returned the girl, with a

laugh.

“As manners in this instance means
Mendgeza and Schwab, I wonld not leave
them so much as the bags the coin was
%a:-ke‘d up in if I could help it!” cied

ick, as he seated himself on a rock and
lowered the helmet over his head, which
Wang Su promptly screwed on.

Soon all three were working their
hardest, trying to make up for the loss
of the second diver.

Dick carried the ingots from the ship
to immediately beneath the derrick,
whilst Wang Su would hook the rope on
to the basket, then swim to the surface
imdd help the girl wind up the precious
oad.

For three hours Dick Danby hauled out |

the heavy baskets, until the air .in his
helmet began to grow vitiated, and he
realised that he ought ta rise to the
surface to rest and to have the evlinder
refilled.

But he was getting to the end of his
labours, i I

and, anxious, Y possible, 10 on ¢

Thyee-halfpence. 17

e ——

_—

sccure the last bar ere rising, he stuck
gamely to it

But et length a difficulty in breathi
together with a lond humming in lus
ears, warned him that it would be fatal
to delay returning lo the surface, and he
reluetantly turned towards the ladder.

Suddenly he came to an abrupt halt,
and gazed ineredulously at what at the
first glance he toek to be a reflection of
himself in the water.

Coming towards him was a man in 2
diving-dress so like his own that the
thought Bashed across his mind that. in
some wonderful way, they had patched
up the one Harry Fielding had worn,
and that Joe Maddox had descended to
help him.

But this idea he dismissed when he
remembered “how the eel's teeth hac
punctured Harry’s air cylinder until it
resembled a colander, and that nothing
would make it serviceable again.

Besides, as the figure moved towards
him, with the Jumbering steps of one to
whom the heavy, lead-soled boots had
not become familiar, he moticed various
differences in the shape and make of the
diving-dress which had cscaped his first
hurried glance.

Afterwards Dick Danby wondered how
it was he had not connected the unex-
pected appearance of the diver with
Schwab and Mendozza; but the fact was
that the foul air he was inhaling was
aftecting his brain, and he was moving
as one in a dream, until, when some five
yards apart, the new-comer rounded an
up-cropping piece of coral and, far the
first time, Dick saw the face within the

| helmet.,

It was that of Otén Schwab!

The discovery awoke him, as it were,
from the semi-somnolent state into which
he had fallen, and he braced himself {or
the coming strugzle.

Instinetively ho felt for his knmife. A
fecling akin to despair swept through his
frame as he found the sheath empty and
realised that Joe Maddox must have
dropped it during his struggle with the
monster eol.

For a moment he halted; then, as he
saw Schwab unhook an axe from his
belt, he sprang forward, scorning, though
unarmed, to seek safety in flight.

Raising his axe above his head,
Schwab advanced to meet him.
But the unacenstomed weight of the

water rendered his every movement very
slow, whilst Dick, who had grown quite
accustomed to the surrounding element,
was able to close with him ere he could
bring the heavy weapon down, with the
result that, instead of crashing through
the glass, as the German intended, ic fell
stout brass helmet,
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ight arm round his foe, his head
d against his shoulders, Dick slid
}n- left hand up the other’s arm untl his
finzers closed in a vice-like grip round
the hand that held the axe.

Backwards and forwards the two men
swayed, Dick striving to wrench the axe
from his opponent’s grasp, whilst Schwab
exerted all xhns strength to force the head
of his weapon against the glasz »f Dick's
helmet.
it Dick Danby had enfered

de handicapped by

on the
of

L sshoaiv
I

ot long before ke feit a drawsy
of unreality creep over his numb-
Despite his every t. he
t himself being bent back i
at last his weakened frame collap
he fell,
Helpless now,
exultation fash
his axe to smas
s helmet and allow n“
Dick Danby gave himself up £
Bur ere the axe could fall [Jnk_ \-.ai
nded to see Schwab's legs
:l: al](] his bedy ri

with Schwab on the top of
be watched a

b,
faok of

50 9%

Scarce able to he,m\e that h
o, Dick Danby struggled t
. though with uncertain
nming head, reached the Jadder
({‘lll‘b{‘ci Up it, to fall helpless ar Stella’s
cet

A rush of cool, invigorating air as his

1] chum removed his helmet brought
i back to the full possession of his
sensns.

Struggling to a sitting pos
lnoked with staring eves at the dore
from the end of which his late autazo
ing head downwards, his feet sﬂcm‘ed
¢ a running noose at the end of the
f‘n(‘

Then his eyes wandered ta Wang
who was seated on the windlass. survey
ing the dangling man, with a complazent
grin,

“What on earth has happered? How,
i the name of all that's wonderful, did
he get there?” demanded Dick, pot ntmg
to the swinging man.

“ Blains ! Heap, big, filst-chop blaina !’
explained Wang Su, tapping his forehead.

Dick looked lnqumnglv at Stella

“Wang again!” Jaughed the girl.
e saw your danger, and, diving,
snaved the murderons villain’s legs. I
pulled him up—and there he is!

Rising to his feel, Dick seized 1 guids-
rope and drew their captive to the “rock,
where Wang Su tied his hands behind
hia back ere they lowered him and re-
moved his helmet.

Schwab's face was almost black, but he
won recovered sufficiently to whine for
v, as only a beaten Gen

A'fat lot of merey you ild have
had on me but for W ang Su, wou aneak-
ing scoundrel !” retorted “Dick angr
“If I gave you what you deserve I woul
(lmck ¥ou into the sea just as you are "

he

can.

“No, no! Don't kill me! T will my
life b-wl I will tell ?\vathmg It 1
whined

don’ t you will all be murdeved [
hwab.

de-

What do you mean by that?”
manded Dick.

“Bwear

ou won't kill me, and ['ll tell
ozza has planned!” cried the

ing you no tellee, me cutien
id Wang Su, dm“mg the b.u-k

Lim kill me!” he whined.

Printed and pu'hltnl:eﬂ tr(-ry Wﬁdnﬂxdl‘r by
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“Leave the cringing coward alone,
Wang ! cried Dick, turning away in dis-
gust. “We will take n on to the
1 him over to the tender
ptain Kidd. I am afraid
ew b.m left in the strong-room must
n there until morning: I've had
emugh of it for one day.

o wonder, poor old chap! T think

i 1!l had .nhout as mmh t“((‘llﬁ-

red :\'toHa,

“As she snoke she signed to Wang Su
to help hey lift the German into the boat,
for Dick Danby was far foo weak to
have heen of any nsssxiante‘ nnd I

N any

of the gnhi Dic k
the sea that afternoor:

SAE

continued Captain Kidd. pointing to the
Skull and Crosshones, which he had
hoisted divectly Schw: ab hod been brought
on_board.

Otto Schwab wa: a true German,
Taving given in, he did so utterly, and
would have betrayed his own brother, to
say nothing of Mendozza—who, in his
heart he both feared and hated—to save
his own_skin.

In agitated tenes, and execrable Eng-
lish, he told how he and Mendozza had
established relations with the Islanders
through the Malays, and had easily per-
suaded the savages to help them 4n an
attack on the Foam, by promising them
whatever bootg, besides the gold, the
sdmom\r contained,

from the summwit of the mighty -
Lhﬂ'; overlooking the Chair Rock, they

had seer that the Britishers were mpldiv

this Qerman scoundre! below, and
Kidd ordered.

The old Samoan boatswain and a Kanaka grasped Otto Schwab.

“ Take
fasten him to a bulkhead ! Captain
(See page 19.)

necessitated another journey to the Chair
Rock, then Stella returne alone to feteh
Dick Danby and the diving gear.

A Momentous Decision.

““ ES, ves! I will confess every-
thing—everything if you wall
only spare my lif eried Cap-

tain Otto Schwab some two

s later, as he glanced from Captain

+ Kidd to a long plank which pro-

teuded over the schooner's low bulwarks.

The skipper’s great namesake could not
have frowned more terribly on a cap-
tured foe than did that worthy upon the
unfortunate German,

“You'd better, my lad, or it's up the
slank vou go and over ta the sharks!

| e deciared sternl

()rto Schwab shuddered,

‘Now cut,yonr cable and get under

way. Mind You steer a_straight course,

s Propritors, The Amalgnun;rd Press, Limited, The Fleetway House, Parrmxrlon Streat, Lotidon, E.
o
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securing the lost gold, 8chwab and Men-
dozza decided to wait until all, or, at
least, the greater part of it, was on board
the Foam ere they attacked her, being
willing to allew Captain Kidd and his
party to do the work, but determined that
they themselves shauld be the only ones
to proﬁr by it.

As it was evident that the strong-room
was nearly empticd of its precious con-
tents, and they feared lest the Britishers,
content with what ther had already ob-
tained, should set sail, they had fixed on
that very morning for the attack.

Bat their plans had been deranged by
the burning of the cances, and Schwab
and the Portugee had drawn lots to de-
cide which should don the only diving-
dress they had been able to save from the
wreek of the Red Rover, and steal to
where the Britishers were \mﬂnng, in the
hopes of being able to delay their work,
and thus give the natives time to collect
war-canoes from the adjacent islands to

replace the ones they had lost.
~ Tue Gex Lierary.—No. 622.
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As Schwab breught his revelations to a
clese Captain Kidd and his companions
looked questiontngly at cach other.

The German had told a plansible tale,

but how much of it was true, and how
much sheer fictivn, they had no means of
diseovering.
According  to your Herr
Zchwab, we've in dang
tacked by the Telander:
Malays at any moment,
advise us to do?” he asked:
Uerman's sincerity.

Otto Schwab looked a
ment, not ungiixed ¥ .th contemwt.

‘He had nofed, with joy, tlie prefix to
name, and. judging the . British
skipper by himself, thought that his nar.
-in\a had etruck terror into his heart.

“Do!” he shouted. ““Donner und
blitzen, what weuld anyone except a

zhowing,

What would \du
fo test the

fool do, but set sail and leave the island

without a moment’s loss of time

Captain Kidd nodded. not that he was
impresséd by the other’s advice, but be-
cause it had shown him that Schwab
believed the attack of which he had
spukon would be made,

‘Here, Kao. take this German sconn-
drel below, and fasten him to a bulk-
head I he order

Then, as the old Samoan boatswain and
2 Kanaka bundled Schwab into the hold,
ln- u:med to his vnmpnmung annng

“Well, my. lads, what is it to be?
w the blackhearted villains a clean
f heels. or stay and fight them 7"
ir I veplicd Diek Danby
mptly. “There's abont half a dozen
s of gold left. but we have nor fonnd
the Dmguu s Ere, and I want that
specially.”

As he spoke, Dick's eyes chanced to fall
upon Wang Su. who was seated. as was his
wont, just outside the circle made by the
four white men and the mate of the
Foam, and was struck by the sudden look
of eager inferest that ﬂashpd into the
Chinaman’s usnally pas:

But it was gone as qumk]’\ as it had
come, and. lhmkmg he must have been
wricked by the varying shadows cast from
the hurricane-lamp which swung above
their heads, he continued :

1 thought, perhaps, captain, that if
vou and my chums were willing., we
might give it to Stella as 2 memento of
our adventure:

The beautiful mate of
ﬂnshed with pleasure.

Dick

'd love to have it.
gratefully.

* Well, well, we'll talk about that when
we've found it.  Anyhow, I'd simply hate
to see it fall into that dago’s hands! So
we'll stick to onr mu-horagc. and have a
lock for it in the moning,” agreed Cap-
tain Kidd, rubbing his hands, for perhaps
the only characteristic he really sharved
with the bloodthirsty pirate whose name
he bore was his love of a serap of any
kind. and the greater the odds the hetter
he liked it

Shortly aitermuds their conversation
was interrupted by a shower of rain snch
as is only met \uth in the Tropies, which,
pouring through the awning as though it
had been made of paper, speedily drove
them below,

the Foam

shie veplied

A Perilous Position.

HETHER Dick Danby was over-
W tired, or whether he was un-
able to sleep in the stuffy little

<abin, after 'umg been accus-

l-mwd io the open air, it is impossible ta
ut for two hours he tossed uneasily
in his bunk, dozing for a few momonts,
then waking up to find himself less in-
clined for sleep than ever. until at last,
despadring of woecing the drowsy god

t lim in amaze- | @

paused, and gazed.

seemied actnally touching it. a dancing
-line of phosphorcus shone through the
darkness,

“All  hands  on deck! Breakers

FHE GEM LIBRARY.

Lelow, he wnatehed & blaket eff his
bunk, and made his way on deck.

The rain was still coming dewn in tor-
with a

rents. beat the scheoner

soond  like - shot. and ing a
],e\-uhm sW sund from the waves,
above whi ¢k’ was astonnded to hear
the rear of the waves besting against

the coral veef.

This was the more sstraordizars as the
wind .was blowing inshore,

Puzzled. theugh net vet alarmed, Dick
Danby mmorl' forward until he came upon
a huddled ﬁyuv' i the hows, which he
knéw to be the Fanaka lonk.out comfort-
ably snoozing underthiz grass rain-clo;

Angry at the man's neglect of ¢
Dml\ raised his foot to arouse him.
the well-deserved kick was never
ministered,

With his foet in mid-air, Dick Danby
in horrified dism

over the bows,

So close, that the schooner's bowsprit

ahead ! he shented, tmnhlmg aver the
steeping man, as he clambered -on the
bewsprit and peeved through the curtain
of fain at the ominous line which he knew
But too well was cansed by waves break-
ing on the coral reef,

Alarmed by his eries the Kanakas rolled
up the forecastle-hateh, whilst the after-

uard swarmed on deck from the cabin,

“Geod Heavens, she's advift!” he
heard Cantain Kidd shont.

For a moment there was the uttermost
confusion, which, however, soon gave
plape to well-ordered effort as the skip-
pex’s orders sounded loud and clear above
the drimming of the rain.

But Dick Danby -ecarce heard him.

He was hanging over the bows groping
for the hawse ‘fml[\ from  which had
come a rubbing sound such as is made by
a hawser grating against woed.

The next moment his fingers had closed
over the anchor cable, and his worst fears
were justified. 'The stout rope was taut;
but instead of bending into the sea,
stretched in a straight El:ine towards the
line of phosphorescent foam to which the
schooner was being rapidly drawn,

In a flash the true meaning of his dis-
covery burst upon him.

Whilst the look-out slept. their foes,
braving the sharks that infested the water
vound the Foam, had swunr to the
schooner, and, cutting the anchar eable,
had bent it on to a long rope by which
they were drawing the hhht little craft
on to the reef.

It was ebb-tide, and \\'oki Dick knew
that if they succeeded the vessel wonld
be hopelessly stranded until the next tide

=

s
be

Three-halfpance. 1

e two dark blot
b he koew must

ndd beyond i
n, tlie lagoon wh
canoes full of men.

Akhough the shell whistled high al
their heads, the shot frem out of t©
darkness was so unexpected that
cansedl the men hauling on the
ere ﬂuw cou

strength into it Trad
t the cable with a imgie stroke of

But it was too late. Even as a |
of rage from the reel told that the suh
s ening of the ryope had eent 1
hwlms tumbling in the surf, the sche
wrounded with a scarcely percep

<hiver, und they knew from waves bre:
in

over fied stern that she was nard and
agroundd.

Bo}lo\ve{l a long silence, for the waves
drowned all sounds-from the reef, whilsi
a whispesed order from Captain Kidd
bade all speaking on baard the Foam
they should guide their foes to then
through the darkness.

Nevertheless, the crew
were not idle,

Silently but swiftly they rigzed nets
and hammocks vound the sides af
eraft, which would, at least, check lh.e
first impulse of a sudden atiack.

This dowe, they. stood armed with
rifles, revalvers, and boarding-pikes, ready
to repel hoarders.

Tor five, ten, fifteen minutes thex
waited,. with every semse on the ale
every ‘mnscle strung to its highest ten-
sion, until, at last, Captain Kidd sent a
racket soaring into the air, which bathed
- and lagoon in bemns of i
mewhat to their astonishment, aul
ir velief, not a foe,
det, or Malay was in :ﬂghl

A purzled frown furrowed the skip
[ sunburnt. brow.

**What do you make of it, Dick ? Y.
ought to know more about theee Islander
W nhs than any of us,” he said.

“I'm not mnpnsed for this part of
the lagoon is reported to be infested by
devils, and I don’t think even the pleasy
of entting our throats would get the

of ihe Fouwin

savages on its waters after dark,™ replied
Danby.
* And small blame to them,” interpos

Harry Fielding, whe, though still shak
from the after-effects of his fight with the
eel. had turned out to do his bit in the
defence of the Foam.

hen the men whoe hauled us on
the |vvl’ were Malavs, I suppose ©” muse:]
Captain Kidd.

l)nk Danby nodded.

*That's as certain as it is that we shai
have the whole crowd, Tslanders and
Mendozza's lot, about our ears as soon as
it's light,” he declared.

camre to Jift them ofl.
“An axe, quick, for yvour liv

shouted. in accents rendered sh
AIJI\IEW\
I eager hands he threw the far-

paulin from off the Bull Pup. and, after |
fumbling in the shot locker by its side, |
drew out o shell which he thruet into the |
open breech.

This was but the work of a few seconds, |
and by the time old Kao hastened up
with an axe, be had pressed the trigger
and sent u shell hurtling in the divection
the rope stretched.

He had not fived with the hepe of in- |
flicting injury upon their foes, but that
the flash of the gun might reveal the ex- |
tent of their danger,

In this e was successful, for. although
the light lasted but a fraction of a]
scegnd, it sufficed to show them a line aof |
men standing knee-deep in the swif, as
they hauled ou the eable by which they
were drawing the schocner on o the

e, lad; 6 it is up to us to get the
ald ship nﬁoat before xl.um, agreed the
skipper. *Lively. Kao! Launch 1the
gig, rmd get a Kedge anchor astern.”
Willingly the Kanakas sprang to ohey
their lmad man’s orders; but though t
heavy anchor was dloppmi well astern.
and everyone on board manned the win -
lass save Harry Fielding, who, too weak
for hard work, was keeping a sharp lock-
cut in case of attack. the Foam woull
not buedge, and at last Captain Kidd was
reluctantly compelled to order them

| give up the attempt.

“There’s nothing for it, lads, hut
wait for the next tide, though Heav
lmo“a huw many of us will live 10

= more despondently

ee

&
Ethnn Dn-u. "had e\el known him speak.

( Another long instaluient of this magnificent
advesiture story will appear in next Wednss-
duoy's GEM.  Be sure to order your copy .
adeanice. )
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