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% “Bai Jove !”
 Avthur  Augusius

&
aud clutched franmrulliy

ot St

A Magnificent Long Com=
. splete Story dealing with

the Adventures
Merry and Co.,

of Tom
of St
Jim's,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

CHAPTER 1.
A Sarprise for Racke & Co.

D' Arey
made that startled exclamation
at his elegant
ilk hat, as a snowball whizzed within
b of his noble head.

1o young wuffians!” e nm!nt-d
Arlbur  Augustus  indignantly.

weally believe the wascals are a«hmhv
to knock my toppah off, deah

they'll do it yet, old top
led Herries, “1 should carry u
under my arn if T wem you, Gussy !
g lm shining light of the Fourth Form
Jim’s glanced anxiously behind
him dostn the snow-clad village street.
Sinco _Blake & Co. had entered the
quaint old High Btreet of Rylcombe o
fow minutes before, they had been
followed by an’ cver-growing ar of
village urchins, whose one ambition in
lit>, at the moment, seemed to be to
“do in" Gussy's topper. -
And the mind of Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy had been in a constant futter
of apprehension, and beth he and his
chums had been busily cngaged dodging
the Aying snowballs in censequer ce.
“pilessed if 1 know what silly
chump wanted to turn out in
six inches of sno
granted  Blake,
zing a_snowball. ™ As i any
¢ resist such a  target. I-
nbs !
iap !
+ accurately aimed snowball broke in
ther of fnathen flakes full egains
Gussy’s headgear, and the
topper “eailed . thrcagh the aiv
lorl in the snow. .
toppah "' shrieked G diving
franhcallr “after lus precions  property.
1t will be wnined "]
A howl of vict: iom laughter came
from the crowd of tosy-cheeked nrchins
as Arlhur Augustus salved his topper aud
eved: it in heartfelt relicf.
“Fortunately the snow was crisp and

&

nd, taking a delicate cambric Lhand
kerchief from his pocket, he flicked it
gently, and replaced it tenderly on his
avistorratic liead.

The action was the signal for a fresh

. fusilade of snowballs.

[ Ares’s “noble eye gleamed behind
!IH famous cwglasﬁ
“ Bai The wnpwineipled
wuffans ! “Pray wait a
moment, will wun after

them and aumlmstall a feahful thwashiz’
all wound !
“That vou won't!" snorted Blulue,
gripping his :ni:stur-"hu chum by the
collar, *We'd_better get out of this,
vou chump ! Kim on i
“1 uttahly wefuss
lease me,
wafflin’ n

cop !
s remurlks erded in a shivering
a snowhall crumpled in the nape
neck.

A moment laler he was being reshed
at lsu:;t!dcq speed across the road and

thro the litile wicket-gate leading on
rs won't dare to

g.ﬂpel Blake, leadm"

@ hls

be a lesson to h"\e" to

wear o topper when the snow is on the
ground ! I-——

. my arm, Jack
d  Arthur  Aungustus,
Weally, 1 fail to see
_.ha wun away fwom those

Bluke  warmly.
think we u:ul a scvap with a
2 of village urchins® -

e has no (hg ity at al
rely, “T'm eurp

swa

beerved
sed- at you.

Jov exclaimed  Arthor
““'9:11!\, I nevah thought

ai -
Augustus.
of that, deah boys!”

< You never do think—hallo!" : Blake

proke off with a chnelle. *“Yonder's
d his merry blades !”
i3 along the platform Racke,

ind Mellish were slanding chat-

ting, with hands deep in overcoat pockets
and -chrmlderw hunched up.

Bending d{m’n, Tierries picked up a
handful of crisp snow and Hung it with
deadly aim. The snowhall just flicked

Racke's long nose, and he jumped bacy
hurriedly on the, shpper\ platform and
sat down with a bump.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Fourth-Formers roared as tha
black sheep of the Shell siaggered ta
his feet and glared viciously ut the laugh-

¢ Racke conld give vent to
in any way, a passcuger
fat-

his feelings

train rumbled to a standstill at the p

| form, and from a third-class carciage a

vouth of fifteen or thereabonts alighted

and approached the three black shoep.
11e was a cheery, pleasant| faced vouth,

ssed neatly in a lounge suit, and

ng a small handbag.
2 hr said, coming to a
“Would vou kindly

1" murmured

Blake.
Racke eyed the stranger from head fa

foot with an insclent stare, and he
winked slyly at Crooke and Mellish.

“You gnmg to St Jim's*” he que

“Yes,” was the quiet answer,

“Then why have yon got out here?”
psked Racke, in pretended surprise.
“Westwood, the next station, i3 the
station for 'St Jim’s. ertrr ‘buck up
and get in again, old tap!”

Crooke and Mellish: chuckled softly as
the youth stared steadily at Racke.

“Put yon chaps are from St. Jim's!”

“Yaas! Wo'll come with you, my
friend. Iallo! There- woes the merry
whistle. Jump m old top!”

Blake was about to spring forward
angrily to interfere, when the stranger
tuened swiftly with one fool on the foot-
board.

- Then let me h(‘]p you in, old son
he said briskly.  “One good  tr
deserves annth(-r e

And, gripping the astonished Racke in
a grip of iron, he bundled him headlong
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into the carriage, and Crocke and Mellish
hgd barely grasped what had happened:
\kﬂ;ﬁn"tﬁe’yd also \i'gll'c bundled inf t:rn,

wking and struggling, on_top of their
startled leader. e 5

The stranger .slammed the carringe
door just as the train began to move,
and Racke's face, red with rage, appeared
out:of the carriage window,

“Open this door, you rotter "’ howled
Racke, struggling with the handle.

“You—you——="

That's a litile lesson in manners!™
giinned the stranger, trotting alongside
the. train with a firm grip on the handle

* of the door. “Good-bye, bluchells!”

The train gained speed, and the youth
ftopped at the ermd of the-platform,

* Baj Jove!”

“ Oh crikey 1™ 3

For-a brief second Blake & Co. glared
blankly; it had all happened so suddenly

“that they haddly grasped it yet.'w

But as the train and the red, fotions
face and wildly-waving arms of Racke
vanished from eight roumd the curve,
they doubled up, and simply howled with
laughter. - .

‘““Ha, ha, ha?”

The stranger strolled coolly back along
tlie platform, and, picking up his bag,
approached. the laughing juniors,

“Tao _you wind directing me to St.
Jin's Collego 7" he asked politely. "1

- see you ave St. Jim's chapdp"

“0Oh, my hat—ahem! certainly 1"
Eas| Blake feebly, “ But—but, I say,
‘Fyou're rather a cool customer for a new
chap, aren’t you "

““And a jolly hefly one, too!"” mur-
mured ‘Herries, with a grin,

“ Yaas, wathah I”?

The youth smiled pleasantly. Then he
gave a sudden start, as if he had just
remembered something, and his face
clouded.

“1. thought those chapd. requived &
lesson in codrtesy to strangers. But'
~—he esmiled grimly—"I'm afraid Fve
made o bad start. I expect those chaps
will report me when they know I'm—
but it can’¢_be helped now. Perhaps
you cheps will be kind enough to show
me the way to 8t Jim’s, and I'll be get-
ting along.” X

Blake & Co, stared, not a little puzzled.

“We've got some shnpplxlg to do,” said
Blake, after a pause. *But if vou're in
no hurry you can come along with us.
By the way, what’s your name, if—""

 Maleolm—Roy Malcolm,  But—but
I—" stammered the stranger, flushing
a titlle. “T—TI think I'd het%er go alone.
You see—I'm not coming to St, Jim's
as——"

“Please yourself, of course!” said
Blake, somewhat grufly. “It's only a
conple of miles or so—you can’t miss
the school. Turn to the left outside the
station and straight on through the
village.”

“Thanks '

And a moment laier the surprising
vouth had passed through the wicket-
gate, and was plodding through the
snow along Rylcombe High Strect.

. GHAPTER 2.
An Heroic Deed!

& Y hat! Rummy beggar—
that!”  ejaculated * Dighy.
“Wonder which house he's

bocked for? He'll be a use-

ful addition to the School House.”
“Don’t know, and don't care!”
grunted Blake, who was a litile nettled
at the youth's refusal to accompany
them. “Anyway, let's make a maove
now, if these little imps have gone. I've
got to get a couple of new sirups for my
skates,”

; duu;‘]-pns_t and chiuckle
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“And T must. get some dog-bisemits
for old Towser,”™ remarked [Jerries.
“You chaps have no idea wh#f an
appetite old Towser's—" =

“Ahem £ “Just s0i” broke in Blake
hastily. “Hallo} Where's-that blessed
chump, Gudsy? We've Jost him now I'*

In -great sirprise three juniors
looked around them: “They leoked this
way and that wa¥, but i
Gussy, .

“Well, I'm hanged!" snorted Blake.
“IFo. wad here a sec. ago. He can’t
]i’l:_i\'ﬂ:}db “the station without us secing
m.

“And-he can't be flirting with the
girls in “the buffet, ’cause there aiu't
one,” chuckled Herries.

“Ha, ha, ha!" i

Digby looked into the waiting-room,
and bockoned to his chums with a grin.

Blake and Hérries peered round the

ing about before the locking-
o the mantelpiece Wwas Arthur
Augustus. He was viewing his im-
maculate sctf from every possible and
impossible angle, an hi been
evidently smoothing the * wuniples” in
his collar and the twists in his silk scarf.

“Look at the image!” breath Dig
softly. “Fe's lost, right enough—in
admiration of himself. Oh, Gussy, thy
name is vanity!" :

Blake bent down and scooped a harkl-
ful of snow into a ball.

The snowball left Blake's hand like
@ stone from a catapult. It smote the
handsome topper full and sure, and
there was a smothered gasp from D’Arcy
as the unlucky silk hat toppled over his
e reetlnd Bollomiy ovor tha
waiting-room floor. .

“Bai Jove! What—who—— Blake.
you weckless wuffian—yon fwightful
wotter I shrieked D’Arcy, making =
frantic rush for his rolling headgear.

“Ha, ha, ha!” 3

Arthur Augustus eyed his grinning
chums  with a deadly glare that
threatened to crack his eyegloss, as he
took out his cambric handkerchief aud
smoothed down the rumpled feathers of
his topper, as if were.

“Aftah this wuffianly act, I can no
longer wegard you as a fwiend,
Blake!” he exclaimed frigidly. “Tt is
uttably impossible for me to wemnin

[N

fwiends with a fellah who has no
pwoppah  wegard for a fellah’s
clobbah 1

“0Qh, merey!” begged Blake, falling
on his knees in the snow.

“T wegard you with uttah contempt!™
‘said D'Arcy hotly, pushing past the
kneeling figure of his erstwhile friend.
“T will now weturn to St. Jim's alone,
and  will await your wetmrn to
administah the feahful thwashin' you so
wichly deservel”

And in the stress of his er
Arthur Augustes placed his silk hat on
back to front, and marched out of the
statfon with his head in the air,

He strode along the village street,
inwardly burning with honest indigna-
tion, and forgetting all about the risk
of . meeting the village wrchins and
possible consequences, to his precious
topper.

But, happily, there were no signs of
the enemy, and D’ Arey reached the out-
skirts of Rylcombe village withoat
molestation. .

“Bai Jove!” It's beginuin' to snow
again,” murmured Arthur  Augustus,
buttoning hiz overcoat” collar as he
Jlooked up at the sky., "I must
huwwy 17

And he pat on speed in apprehensive
alarm of possible further damage to his

re Was no

‘pah1” he " shricked wildly.

silk hat by the rapidly falling snows
Hakes. -

3 s ; [N

But Arthnr Augustws was not Jes
tined to reach 8t. Jim% without further
adventure that aftermoon. For harely
had "he tramped a hundred yards down
Ryl ‘Lane, when a  veritable
fusillade of snowballs whizzed around his
startled hoad. -

A snowhaly broke with deadly pre-
cisien on his'ear, while a second lifted
his unfortunate topper from his head
once again, and sent it 1g into the
snow-filled ditch.
_ “Bai Jove, an ambush!” ejaculated
Arthur Augustus, looking round in
plarm.  “Those young wuffians againl
I will—ah, cwikey!"

““Ha, ha, ha!"” -

From the lbafless hedges, heavy with
snow, burst four laughing youth:, whe
surrounded the wrathful B’ Arcy.

They were wearing Ryleombe Gram-
mar School caps, and Gussy realised
with a start of dismay that he had
fallen into the hands of mere dangerous
enemies than the village urchins.

“Bai Jove! Gordon Gay, you waseall
Fwank Monk, you wuffian! Oh! Ah!
Oh, cwikey! Welease me!. Yooop!”

D’Arcy’s words ended in a nuffled
howl as he was gripped and rofled over

in the snow. ordon Gay

and over in
rammed a handful of snow down his
back, and gripping the. tep of his over-
coat, dragged it down ovét his grms and
rendered him helpless, N

“Ha, ha, hal? . . s

Gordon Gay, Frank Mork, and ihe

two Wootten brothers roaved with
laughter s D’Arcy sat up in the snow
gasping and fuming.
writhed in an effort to free his arms,
but he wriggled and writhad in vain.
“You wottahs! Yow uttah wnffen
You have wumpled my clobbah bevon
wepair "' he shouted, as e glared help-
lessly. at the hilsrious. Grammarians,
“It's the one and %f‘" Gussy,™
ohserved Gordon Gay, with a grin,
“What a really jolly meeting!
longed for this moment since you biffed
those snowballs at me i vlcombe last
night, Fetch his elégant topper here,
Wootton, old son!™ .
“ What-ho 1"
Arthur Augustus glared in an _agony
of apprehension as the elder Wootton

He wriggled ani .

Pve «

%)i_cksd up the topper and handed it to¥3
% X

is Jeader. .

“Don’t you dare to touch my tap:
* Weleaze
me, you—

“Now, which is it to be, Gussy? Yau
or the topper?” asked Gordon Gay
with a chuckle. *“We've goi to get
some target practice in befors Blakse and
the rest come along. Arve we to put
vour topper on this gatepost an’ biff
snowballs at that, or are we to stick you
up on the gatepost and biff "era at vou?

“Bai Jove! I uttably wefuse to hg
biffed at the gatepost—I mean—="" *

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Very well, then. Heve goes

And rolling a snowball, Gay was ahout
to take careful aim, when a sheut from
D'Arcy and the soft crunch of snow
along the lane made him pause.

- *Wescne, Blake! Wescue St Jim's "
shouted D'Arcy frantically.

It was not Blake & Co., however.
The new-comer was none other than
the youth who had so neaily spoofed
Racke & Co. at the station, -

But it was help for Arthur Augustus,
nevertheless,

Seeming to take in the situation at &
glance, the stranger dropped his “bag,
and with & rush had bowled Gordon Gay
and Fraok Monk over in the snow.
Then, before any of the four had re-

T3
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W iigitmen.

Qordon Qay, you

—— Oh! Ah! Weleass me! Yooop!' D'Arc

muffled howl as he was gnpptd -mi rolied over and over in the snow.

I 4 Bai_Jove!

's worde ended in a

“Ha, ha, ha{’” (See Chapter 2.)

covered from their surprise, he tugged

"Arcy’s overcoat over . his shoulders
and hauled him to his feet,

“Run for it ! he gasped, snatching up
his bog.

“ l’w'n'
D’Arcy.

And D'Arcy ran for it by making an
eager dash for his silk hat on the gate-
post, The delay was fatal.

The four Grammarians surged round
Gussy and his would-be rescucr. and
there followed a -wild scrimmage in the
lane amidst the whirling snowflakea.

The odds were four to two, but thes
were o gallant minority. Gussy, despite
his somewhat bigh-falutin manner, -was
a useflul fellow- in a serap aund the
‘strangor was a host in himself.

Bui the unequal contest ‘could not
last.  Arthur Augustus went down in
the snow with Monk and Wootton major
op top of him, and the stranger,
struggling mightxly with Gay and the
‘other” Woatton, was powerless to help

im.

Then, wddpn'lv there came the soft
patter of running feet in the snow as

wait! My toppah!” gasped
“I cannot leave my toppah!™

three juniors came rashing along tlxe
ane.

“Oh my hat!” gasped Gordon Gav
“ Here are Blukc and the rest! Break
away. you chaps!”

And, snatching himself free from the
stranger’s grasp, Gordon Gay set. the
example by leaping the gate and bolting
across the white field beyon

He was followed by his gallam hench.
men a second later, ~ Evidently odds of
five to fuu dul unt appeal to Gordon
Ga g Fe. Herries, and
El up unh in time to speed
with a volley of snowba

z

Jove! am vewy glad to sce
sou, Blake, desh Dboy!" said Arthur
Aungustus, lently forgetting he no
longer ragarded Blake as a friend. * You

W in the nick of time!
business serves veu jolly well
right orted Jack Blake, *Perhaps
vou'll not run away from your chpers
again, Gussy,

Arthur Algustus, fortunately, did not
hear that remark, He was -groping
about in the snow for his eyegless. Then
he staggered to his feet, and looked down
in dismay at his dishevelled attire,

#The wottahs!" he ejaclated warmly.
“My clobbah is’ 1y wuined, and if
my fwiend Malcolm had not hewoieally
come to my wescue, those feahfuil
wuffians ueuld have utlahly destwoyed

Augustus approached  the
youth who was buzily knocking the snow
from. his_clothes, and held out his hand
with a beaming smile.

“Pway do me the honah of shaking
hands, dmh boy !" he exclaimed grace-
fuily. “You are a hewo! You have
ed my toppah fiwom uttah destwuc-

-

lﬂe boy who had givén his name as
Malcolm hesitated a moment; then he
sloy vly held out his hand.

Glad T've been of service!” he ex-
Llalmed somewhat nervovsly, “I re-
membered you at the station, ’know.
And when T saw those chaps weren't
wearing St, Jim’s caps, I decided it was
up te me to, chip in. I'm glad now T

stared in thé village for a wash and
brush up before coming along.'”
“Bai Jove—yaas, wathhh! I'm vewy

1

much cbliged to you; deah boy!" said
Tue Gey.Lisniry,—No. 624,
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keavy, really!”
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ustus warmly, 1.
you are a hewo! It was vewy mv
:.gdzou to chip in ageinst such feahful

Herries wiped away an imaginary tear.

'\ “What an affecting scenet” he mur-

ured, with a sob. *“Malcolm, forgive
ieso tears. You are Gussy’s friend for

fe. Ynu hum sﬁeﬂ his topperl”

“Hy
“ﬂeﬁh& xTeﬂ nd stooped “Wnd
picked up his a.nd%u'g “
And Arthiur Augustus, giving his chum
3 reproving glanae throngh his eyeglass
linked his arm through Malcolm’s, and
the five juniors tramped on ﬂxmugh the
diiving snow towerds: St. Jim's.

‘Pway allow mé to cawwyygur bag,
‘\fulmlm"’ Al

~But it’s net

“Pewhaps I-was walkin’
voue deah boyi”

li‘.m fast for

i em! Neonot at all,” gaeped
Mnl(.-alm. “That's quite all right,
iha::!.e g

ay t\vusb\ you ave  not l_mmssick
alweady, Makeolm #”

' Oh, my hn~—v XNunno!
The fact 16—

\Inlunlm stammered and stop

Whatovér fhe fact was, the new fellow
ecemed strangely reluctant o tell it,

“*Bai Jove!™"

There was a soft chuckle from Blake,
I{emns, :and Dighy,” trudging behind,
and P’ Arcy cast a eevere glance over his
er.; lie twined his monecla
in a goncerned glence at the face of the
\nuth\ tramping along by his side.

‘The noble A;rhur Angustus was not™a
little, puzzled,
i ]][)lnlm i Cr;.} Il:d;;}ee‘g ch;\t]:.! cheer.
nlly ey tru rou, he snow
in ﬂmﬂ%&mgg dusi g Bt Juns
that wintry afr.emuuu

Pt Malcolm, the new fellow, wias laak,

Not af all.

lng ‘#kran, Iy worried and ’grenccu[und.
a-xﬁtobk e or ne part inthe conversa.
tion g

‘\averal times he had attempted tof-

withdraw his orm feent the affectionnte
graep of D’Arcy, But e?may, having
taken the new boy unde? his wing, so
to speak, would have none of it,
" That, fike most new boys, he was shy
d newuu.v v.as hardly hkc!;, m view
of his bold and agaressive treatment of
Racke & Co. at the station,

And yet he seemed strangely ill at case

+ “The ﬁwt is, J—}—

in the company of Blake & Co., alld'
Gussy could net understand it.

He began ngnm.
iq vewy 1\0\\\uer|

“You appeah t
Malcolm. 1 bﬂust you are not am'.ud of
the consequences of the wippin’ twick
you played on Wacke and his wascally

Wcuites, desh boy?? ™,

“Ahem! Nunno! It isn’t exactly
that. The—the fact is—"

* Pway pwoceed, deah boy !”
}nu fellows
are. making a uustnke. I-I'm not
coming to Sf Jim’s,’

“Bai Jove! You're not (onnn to St.
Jim’s!” ejacalated DFArey. uk
uttahly fail to undahstand, deah boy.”

“I—I mean to say, Fm' coming to 3t.
Jim’s, but I ehall not be with you
fellows,™

“Bai Jove, I undahsiand now. You
mean you are not booked for the Schoal
House, 3Malcolm. Nevah mind! 1am
vewy sowwy to heah that; but theah are
some vewy decent chaps in the New
Housze,”

“It's not that,” gasped Malcolm, des-
perately. "Tho—tbe fact is—"

“Pway do nobt wowwy, then, deah
boy! We shall wemain gweak fwiends, T
dwusl. And we shall still see a gweat
deal of each othah. Pewhaps you will
come #nd have tea with me. after you
.ha\e.- \wporu-d to Mr., Watchff7?

$I—T was told ta repert to Mus.
Mimms.”

“"That is \é\\y stwange! AMrs, Mimms
is the School House dume, deah boy.
?1"1}’“ you have made a mistake——

all

D’Arey broke oﬁ' as, turning a corner

of bhe "u'c. St Jim's appeared in sight.
“Heah we, are at Jim's, deah bny.

F-hope you will like St, Jim's, \[ulmlm,
he wid gracefully,

e looks - ripping - place,”.

alcolm.

And the strange new fellow. glanced
along the snowelad lane, and thropch the
masswg gates, with ommm approval

c‘mmn 2,
Tom Merry is Interested.
ACK BLAEFE: gave o grunt as he
looked inside the dark etudy.
“Just what I feared!” he
|BY ambled. |, “The blessed fire's

sa:{d

J

out!”

“ And therc's nothing to eat in the cup-
board, except a leaf and the tail of a sar-

JTANTUTARYE.

NEW LONG COMPLETE STORY BOOKS.

NOW ON SALE.

DETECTIVE TALES,

SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY.
_No, 163.—TEE _HEAD - HUNTER'S
SECRET.
A Romance of England and the
Bouth Sea Islands,

B«{ 109.—LINK BY LINH.
A Tale of the Most Desperate Fight
of the'i‘amuua Betective's Career.
No. IID.—THE CASE  OF THE
KING'S SPY.
A really Thrilling Detective Novel,

GJEWBL OF WU

A New Coup of Leon Kestrel—The
Master Mumarer.

Ne. 111.—THE
LIN

TALES OF SPORT,
SCHOOL LIFE AND ADVENTURE

BOYS’ FRIEND LIBRARY.
No. 490.— SHUT FROM THE WORLD,

Magnificent Yarn of Prison Life. By
ANDREW GRAY.

No. 491.—HEN lf ST. JOCHN'S
SCHOOLDAYS,
Splendid Story of %honlhny Fun and |
Adventure. By HENRY ST, JOHN,
No. 492, ’I'EE FIGHTING FOOT-
ALLER.

rrmg Tale of the Footer Field.
By NELSON POWER.

No. ”3.—']‘58 S cnoozsov
tnlhmllmz 'I‘ale o[ Schml and Sport.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Price
“&d. Each.

COMPLETE STORY IN EACH NUMBER.
- Ask your Newsagent for. them.

_Price
ikd. Each. i

1a pleasant smell of

dine,” ssid Digby, peering inside ‘the
stud§ cupboard,

“And I'm -hungry a8 a bunter!™
snorted Blake, *This is all yeur fault,
Gussy 2

D’Arey turned his eyegla.ss frigidly
upon his study-mate,

“Aud, pway, why is it my fault,
bld 2?” he asked, with lofty d:gnliy

ren't you the ancelloy” of the
Lx(:heqner m this studyf” demanded
Blake. “And aren’t yeu suppo:ed to
keop ‘this s 1 supplied with funde,
and the d well stocked with
grub??

“Weally, Blake—" s

“If I had a pater like Gussy's, whe
culy sends him tenners and fivers cvery
week, instend of every day,” s'a;(};!:roliiea
darkly, *“I'd disown him1”

* Bai Jove !” 4

“ And that’s the fellow who “inf
offer onr hospitality to a strangs
Blake, gazing sev erely. at the -aston
D Ave “No ﬁre, no grub, no. ay-
thing! As it is, we've got to look- for
hospitality elsewhere ourselves. Better
trot along and pay Tom Meiry a visif,
you uhapa. Pl rhaps they've not finished
tea yet.”

And before the indignant D"Avcy had
recovereéd from his choms' remarks,

lai.e was leading the way out of tho
study.
1d D’Arey decided to follow. The
fire wag out, and it was past time fo¥ tea
in Hall, and there waa naﬁzing else 10
do.

At the door of Study No. 10 in the
Shell passage, Blake paused. IFrom
within came the sound of inulmg, o
clatter of dishes, and a hum of cheery
voices, As Blake kicked open the llﬂuf
assailed

nostrils, and he gave hsﬁed gmut
as he wlinced i T
“Ths Perrible Three i
Bofdrey = roari fire, i e waa
busy ith a  Dying-pan, eroucherl
Manners, with ruddy. and’ perspiring
face ; while at the tablé Tom Merry an
}Io:im;, Loiwther were gettmg thu tea
ready. s

The whole room and its eccupm-u
lon“‘d bright and cosy and inviting.

ood!” said Blake, marching into

the 1oum. “We're ;ust. in time, you
fellows 1

allo!” said Tom Mexrs, Silhe"

“What the dmkel.s—"

up,
‘We've come to shave the festive

kipper, if you chaps don’t mind,” said
Blake cheerfully, *Our fire’s out, we're
out of grab, and—7"

“Not another word glnmed 'lom
AMeiry.  “Trot right int ~ You're wel-
come as butter in peace time. Though
it's not the festive Lipper this time, bus

the fricky sossy. I hope you don’t miud

Eplcudld"’ said  Blake.,  “Hct
sausages ate just the thing for this cold
weather,’

“Ihcn shove some more mxes m the
fr vmg plm, Manners, old man,” said
Tom Merry. “Hailo! Where's Gussy?”

“He's sto) ped behind to put his top-
|mr to bed, ? expect !"” remarked B}nLc.

“He'll be along pres—— Here he is!

An eyeglass gloamed in the doorway,
and Arthar Augustus followed it into
the room.

“Cheerio, Gussy!” remarked Tom
Merry. | “Take a chair and make your
self at home.”

“Sorry we can't offer you two chairs.
Theroe wouldn't be enough to go
round !” explained Monty Lowther. = .

And after glaring frigidly at Blake,
Herries, and Digby, Arthur Augustus
sat_down.

He -was still feeling wrathful, Lub it
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Three-halfpence, 7

il
T
il |

pped d:ad as he recognised

m-m-my !*' gasped Blaks, *What the dickens or

the ]unlur! in his path. ‘' Bal Jove!' g
You doin’ in that wlg -out, Maleolfm ? w

The new fellow wu ltal!-wuy across tha hall when

D, “ Pway what are
(Bn this pagc-)

was next o 1mpo=s1ble for anyone—
much less thé good-natured Gussy—to
remain. wrathful in such cheery swr-
roundings.

And pri ws Tom Merry beamed

smile over the festive
forgot his grievances,
smiling and chatting
genially, .
Naturally, Blake & Co. lost no time

in relating the experiences of the after-
noon, and Tom Merry & Co. laughed
heartily oyer. the stors of how the
strange new fellow had scored over
Racke & Co. at the statior

“Bo you chaps think this new chap is
booked for the New House®” asked
'1om,"\knv presently. “Did he say he
was

“Well, he dldnt exactly say he was
explained Blake.” *He said something
abont not being with us, theugh; and 1
fancy he must be. he had been
booked for the School House, we <hould
have heard something about his coming.”

Tom Merry nodded.

“Ves, that's s0,” he admitted thonght-
fully. *Anrway, if be’s as hefty a chap
as you say. I've no doubt he can play
footer. " I think I'd better looke the

exclaimed
“ Maleolm
ce, and I am
vin' his acquaint-

what I pwoposed to do!"
Arthur !\lxﬂ‘ustl!s eagerly.
f‘ld mﬁ

Tea procen , and-ab last
Tom Merry rose to his feet.

i [l' you chaps have finished, we'll all

3 id.  “I am rather

Ma well all come,” said Blake.
“Thuu"ll thr- chap did not seem over
keen about our company, I must say he
struck-me as being a very decent sort.
1 suggest we try the Shell and Fourth
studies.”

Al agn’.mn" the two famons Co.’s of
St. Jim's trooped out to search the
studies for the new fellow.

But it proved to be a vain search. No-
body on either the Shell or Fourth pas
sages had eeen or hcnid anything of ]
unn fellow, Malcolm,

“Better trot over to the New House,”
said Tom Merry, after visiting the
junior Common-room fo no purpose.
“Come along [

And next moment the seven-juniors
were descending the staivs with the in-

mm‘rhnnt up after tea wherever he is.”
#¥aas, wathah! That is pweciscly

tention of continuing their scarch for the
clusive new boy ovér in the New House.

CHAPTER 4
Racke Gets -Huri.
suddenly,

& ¥ hat!?
Biake stu,.l.ul
and” stared, as if -petrified.

along a passage leading i

t!u kltc]wn regions below,

“B ave! What is tho matter,

Bleke ? ey wag_ beginning, when

e, too, atup{:ed and almost fell “down in
1ecr amazement.

Coming -along the passage were twa
vouthful figures. One was Toby Marsh.
ihe page-boy, and the othér—— -Blake
& Co. stared as if they could searcely
helieve ihieir eyes.

He was Roy Malcolm; the ncw fellaw,
without a doubt; but he was in his shirl-
sleeves, and wore an apron, and in eacl
hand he carried a scuttle full of coal.

“M-m-my _ hat!"  gasped  Blake
“What the dickens—"

The new fellow was hall-way across the
hall wher he stopped dead as he recog:
nized the juniors in his path.

“Bai Jove !” gasped D'Arcy. “Pavay
what are you doin’ in that wig-oat, Mal-
colm "

“I—I'm just helping this chap with
the coal!” atammnreﬂg Malcolm, flush-
TrE Gem Lrszary.—Ne. 624
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" Racke wildly.
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ing: “You—you see, I-TI'm not—
You chaps made a mistake this after-
noon. The fact is, I'm the—the new
boot-boy |
“Bai Jove!”
- **The—the—the
atuttered Blake.
“Yes,” sd Maleolm

new  b-boot-boy 7

uietly. “I'm

:\\\I’ully’ﬁ , you thaps, but—but, you
know, ! tried to tell you several times,
> y

and——-

** Then you’\;‘e not lost much time get- wr

tirfg to work! 3
Blake said ‘that because he  simply
couldn't think of anything else to say.
“Yes, I hate being idle!
colm, with a slight smile. *And
ight I might as well be daing some-
seful as _banging about.”
as, wathah [’ said - D’Arey,
covering himself a<fftle. * But pw:
why did yon wun away fwom us th

aftahnoon, deah &

re-

toy? 1 was hopin’ &
_ 31 thought-perhaps. you fellows woyl
be—well, a bit wild when you found onf
boot-boy,”
slowly, “and so I—" 3

“Wot!” =aid Arthur Augustus, look-
ing round at his chums. “1 twusk that
my fwiends will agree with me that your
potition here will not make the slightest
Jiffewence to:the fwiendship formed this
aftahmoon 77 B

- Certainly not !” said Blake promptly.
“Malcolm, old scout——"

Blake paunsed as three bedfaggled
figures, looking like snow-men, tramped
wearily into the lighted hall.

*allo I""said_ Blake. - ‘' Here ggmes
Racke & Co.! What price Westwood as
the station for St Jim's, Racke, old
sport 77

“Ha, ha, ha!® .

Racke shook the snow. savagely from
Lis coat, and advanced towards the
group eof laughing juniors, scowling
furiously.

He stopped and stared in amazement
as his eyes fell upon the new boot-boy.
Only for a mement, though; then, with
a growl of rage, his fist shoi out and
caught ‘the new fellow full in the
mouth, 5

It was a cowardly blow, for Maleolm's
hands were helpless to defend himself.
But vengeance was 1ot Jong in_coming.

The ccal-scuttles fell from Malcolm’s
grasp with a crash, and one of them fell
upon Racke’s foot.

But that was not all, for even as
Racke, with a howl of pain, lifted his
foct to caress it, the boot-boy's fist shot
vut, like lightning.

Thump !

Racke went over and dropped to the
foor like a poleaxed ox. He was up
again the next moment, however; but
»fore he could fling himself at Malcolm
an_interruption cceurred.

Dawn the stairs came the quick patter
of fect, and the tall, stelwart figure of

Kildare- strode across the hall, and
stepped between the two.
“I—T'l smash the cad!"” shouled

“I-TI'—"

“No you won’t!” snapped the cap-
iain of St. Jim’s harshly, ~* What does
this mean ™

* Ile—he struck me for—for no reason
whatever!” cxclaimed Racke viciously.
“1 was—*"

“That's not true!” eid  Kildare
quietly, “T saw all that happened from
the landing above. T don’t knew what
iz behind this affair, but you struck that
boy a cowardly blow, You deserved all
you 1
“I—I—T tell you—"

“Shut uwp!”’ snapped Kildare, in
disgnst.  **And now you'll get down on
”l’nmps and pick this coal vp—at

cnice !

Tre GeM Lisrany.—No. 624

said  Maleolm-

For a moment Aubrey Racke hesita-
ted, fumlng with rage., But a glance
at Kildare's determined face told him
what refusal wonld mean.

And a moment later he was on his
knees, dropping the pieces of cozl one
by one into the scuttle, his eyes gleam-
i with. fury!

Then Kildare turned and stared curi-
ously at Malcolm, who was standing by
silently.

suppose yon are the new hoot-
hoy 2" he said, not unkindly. “If so

|| o, 31.—sTANLEY ciBson. |

A youthful member of the . Third,
known to his chums as “Curly " on
account of his curly head. Has not
a great deal of strength of character;
perhaps the weakest of Wally's d
of seven, the others of which are
Levison _minor, Manners
Frayne, Hobhs, and Jameson. H
duffer at games, snd can run well.. |
a8 2 real good singing voice. 1

It isn*t—er—usual for any member of
the domestio staff to attack any cf the
boys, whatever the provecation. 1
cose of this sort your duty was
report the matter through the pre
channels to someone in aut A
now, clear off—the lot of you

Without a word, Maleolm
his coal-seuttles again, and
along the passage with the
Tohy.

And the next rgoment Blake & Co.,
with Tom Merry & Co., were following
the fuming Racke and his shady chums
up the stairs,

“Well, I'm bléssed!” gasped Jack

. on
tevvified

Blake,  “Who'd have thought it?
Another  blessed  boot-hoy ! That's
the second time within a few weeks

we've palled cn’ with a new chap and
he'a turued out to be the new ke

then I would offer you a word of advice, .

boy! Remember the other .one—turiied
?ut. 1t,p be Dalton Hawke, thé%etec-
ive? : : .
“I'm jolly sure this el np.;iﬁ'b &
detective, though,” said Tom Merry.
“He seems & jolly decent sort; but, all

chap has no ‘more right to be cleaning

boots than old Gussy has!”
“Bai Jove, you are wight,”
Mewwy! He appears to be a ve

supewior chap, and speaks and acts h
a:gentleman I eaid Arthur Augustus ®
warmly. “L will nevah allow Maleclm
to clean my boots, deali boys!”

t's .how I feel about it,” .said
thoughtfully, “That chap's fit
i something  better than cleaning
iboots.  If he'd been used to cleaning
boots, and other menial employment,
he’d have been a little more humble
than he was, There's something jolly
mysterions about him.” .

And that; indeed, was the opinion of
both Blake & Co. and the Temible
Three, as they went to their respective
studies to do their prep. - ki

‘Fhere certainly was something very
queer about Maleolm, the new ‘hoots
bog. ; 5

CHAPTER 5.
An Amazing Diseovery.
[ T last, deah boys!” 5
A Arthur  Avgustus  D'Arey
entered Study No. 6 next day
after tea with a beaming ‘smile

on-his face, and waving a letter above
+h: )

head.
“What's that, Gussy—your remit-
tance come at last?” asked Blake
eagerly.
“Yaas—a fiver ! amiled  Arthur
ugustus. “ Happily, my patah sud-
denly wemembahed yestahday that he
had “not- . sent -my usual . wemiltance,
Howeyah, beah™it 13, and now we shall
be livin® 1n a land fAowin’ with milk and
honey ence again, deah boys!”
“Good! §till, it’s a pity your pater
didn’t remember to post it earlier; then
we chould have had a veal peace-time
spread instead of o wartime tea!”
grumbled Blake. = “Your avistocratic
pater’s getting slack, Gussy ¥
“Bai Jove, Blake—"
“Why doesn’t your pater
Gussp?” demanded Blake, wi
at_Digby and Heries.” “T sy is
noble mind was wandering on his next
Ifouse of Lords speech, instead of con-
ating on more vatal business
! What's that you've got there—
ter 1™

e

bout my pa
xclaimed D'Arcy indignan
have hurt my feelin’s vewy——
Blow your feelings!” roared Blake.
hat I tter:s for me, dummy, hand it

you-
is not for you, Jack Blake!"
! replied D’Arcy loftily, “It is addweesed
te Hewwies— - .
hand it over to Herries !
Blake, “Lot’s hope it’s another
m'_then we'll be living in the lap
0 ury |
i No such luck !" grinned Herries, as
I,-\a‘tlun‘ Augqstu: . handed a large
{envelope to him with hanghty dignity.
T expect it’s the pricelist of p: d
[dog focds I wrote about. Poer old
| Towser doesn't eeem to care about the
» dog-biscuits I get him from the viliage.

J‘You chaps have no idea what sense that
ldogs = ;
I “Quite s0!”  eaid Blake Thastily. .

*But ‘why not open it and see, instead
cof standing gassing s

.

the same, he’s a blessed mystery, " That -




Nilrere’s Ilardinge, anyway
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“Ain't I doing %0?" grumbled,
Herries, opening the. envelope with tan-
talising slowness. “You chaps don't |
take a bit of interest in old Towser. |
‘As I was eaying, that dog's got more
braing than most—2> Hallo! 1t's from
wy cousin at Hardinge——"

“Didn’t know you had a ccuslu
gaid Jack Blake. *“Who, "what ‘ii

“Hardinge is in Surrcy, “of coutse
enorted IIurrle< witheringly. “Mean to
snvsvus ve mnever heard of Hardinge,

£ {

l:!! m! Come to think of it, T believe !
T have heard you mention the place!” |
admiited Blake. “It's a Zoo, isn't it?"

“Ia, ha, ha!" reared D:gb 3 -

“luu—iml a;a Blake!"  breathed
Herries warmly. . “ You know jolly well
it's a college—Hardinge College.
my cousin, Cyril Malthy, js captain of

the Junior Elev, en, and ‘goodness knows

what—-
Herries whi
arge photograph  from

its

rtin,

“aly hat!
ll.\rdinge an no mistake!” he
chuckled, handing the photo to Blake.

“It's a photo of their junior footer- |

Tikeness I admitted Herries agreeably.
““About-the feet; 1 mean " said Blake
Dlandly. “1 could teMwhins by, the size
of his feet. 3
“ Ha, ha, ha!”
Herries glared ;
was rather a sore subjoct .with (,.eurge
[lernes
A-ll the same,” went on
not. a bad photo, and
rather a hefty-locking crowd, I

E 5. Better n?t let Tom Merr;
see it, or he'll never sleep o' nights until
Le's fixed up a mateh with 'em. You |

Well T'm blswed' +Talk about
anuolh—

“Aud angels appoar'" finished Tom
Merry, entering -the study with ‘Mont,

Lowthu and "Mauncrs  behind  him.
What's  that—your family
Herries?"” |

It's' the Hardinge Junior

feam ! grunted Herries. *T 1|

xpect o will inferest you, Merry!”

e wathor | Thoy're a tip-iup
team!” exclaimed” Tom Merry, eyeing
the group keenly. “My hat!
wish we could-fix up a match with 'em’!

say, where did you dig this up,
Herries?  Yon ‘don’t happen to know
any of the fellows there, surely?”

“My cousin—that chap in the
cen!re,‘ said Herries, in. a casua! sort
of way. “He's captain!”

*Well I'm blessed!" exclaimed Tom
Merry,  with gleaming eyes. “Why
vou mention that fact before,
ere !
ite zmd ask him for a fixture?

vather-late, but 1 don’t see why they
shouldn't meet ve  We'd give ‘em a
good gome, anywayl”

**Yans, wathah!”

“(‘orlamlv. said Herries, “I'D write
tonight after prep, if you like. He's |

not a bad sort, and T lathcr fancy he’ll
be glad to mct-t us.”

“Good!” said Tom Merry
*We' could ensily give them a
match. What do you think, Blake?

“I see no reason \\}n we shouldn't 1"
exclaimed Blake. t'll be a change.
Come in, dummy !

The door opencd, and Malcolm,

esgrxrly
oturn

the

And

led as he. withdrew a !
cover of !
tissue paper and glanced at it with a |

They do things in style at !

—swank, call it! That's my
1 in the centre " i
‘He strongly  resembles

rather a strong family |

the size-of his feet !

Blnf(e i

1 only |

Couldn’t you |
It's
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naw hool-boy entered carrying a scuttle-
i ful of coal.

“Twot wight in, deah boy I exclaimed
D’Arcy affably. “You are quite a
=hmngcr Maleolm,”

repl| lied the boot-boy, somewhat
“I've been rather pusy

“Yes,”
nervously,
lately.”
' There was an awkward silence for a
-
|
|

moment as the youth carried the coal
across to the hr(,p]aco then Blake went
o2 burriedly:

“As 1 was saying, it'll be a change to

meet & new lot. And now 1 remember,

No. 32, — GEORGE BRUGE
Rlcﬁlﬂﬁ DARRELL.

|
|
|

1
A prefect ot the School House |
Sixth, and the most intimate chum |
of the skipper. as not the fine
qualities of leadership that Kildare
possesses, but is a  fine  all-round
sportsman. In both the footer and
cricket eleven teams. Has more reso-
Iution and balance than the average
boy of his age.

|
|

Hﬂldir!gﬁ" are suppmcd to be rather a!
st

(lﬂgll

The juniors wheeled round, not a !\me

startled as the coal-scuitle fell from the !

boot-boy's hand, and Ihe coal scattered |
over the carpet.
“ Hall What's the mal.te.r Malcolm,

old ch asked Blake, in concern.

The juniors glanced euriously at the
boothoy. who was staring at Blake with
white, set face.

“It — t's
‘.hnhulm

And with obvious distress the strang
oy turned abruptly, and
1g up the photo “htdl had fallen

nothing 1"

from
1@ glance at it.

| it Gxedly for & briel moment and then,

| about it,”
{is, it's a secret he doesn’t wish to be

! honahable secwet,

| cught to investigate the business

stammered i

He gave a violent start, and stared M.l

"Three-balfpence, -

szemlng fo. become aware that the
juniors’ eyes were upon him, be placed
1t with tremblivg hand back on the
mantelpiece, »
“Bai Jove! You look as though yor d 3
seen ghnﬁt ‘\Iulculm deah boy
lated D'Arcy. T twust YOu are not
“I—I'm quite all right!” muttered the
boot-boy, beginning to pick up the
scattered coal. “I—I say I'ul beastly
sorry I've made such a me:
“That's quite all wight, dmh boy,"
answered Arthur Augustus, thh a suuiu
“Don’t wowwy about that !
But Malcolm certainly looked as though
he was worrying .about it—or something
else—as he dropped the last hit of coul
in the seuttle and walked to the door, his
face still white and agitated.
The door closed, and the seven startled
juniors stared at each other.
“Queer fish—that!” gaspcd Blake.
SWhat on earth was biting him? I
in:ixln. he was going to eat that blessed
hoto,™
*Dunne!
“ Unless
Tom Merry snntchu] the photograph -
from the mantelpicee and 512.@& at it

9

* said Tom '\Inrry, frowning.
Iy bat

| intently

d, in n s.LuHrd
ght, T mean, 1
t T'd sen t!m;e {features some-

The juniors crowded round Tom Merry
and glanced over his shoulder, and then
there was a sudden, simulancous ejacu-

“M-m-py hat?”
"]hl Jave!”

“They're his features and his f‘gum
without a doubt!™ ejaculated Blake.
O, crikey!™
nd the name undern eatth‘. Mal-
br.  “Why, it—it's

ch
“Without a d(mbt—nr hi# double,” said
Tom Merry blankly, “Bnt what on LR!‘UI
d mean’”

e startled juniors stmred at each
other.  What was the meaning of it?
The -form and fealy of the outside-

of the Hardinge junior footer
were the form and featires of the
v Jim's boot-boy, A
Tt certainly was amaz
“But what's_he do hére?" ex-

claimed Tom Merry. "'lhat ix if it really
can be him.
“We can "Lovery well td”kle the beggar

said Blake. - ““Whatever it

known, or he wouldu't have acted so jolly
iciously.” .
And TI'm jolly sure it's not a dis-
deah boys,” added
| Arthur Augustus warmly. ~“*Malcolm is
| a vewy decent sort, I am fonvmced.. He
savcd my Ioppahr—-w
“Yes; p'r 'aps s0,” said Tom WMerry
grawlv “But all the same, 1 t’ﬁm}« we
LAOOIC
!u-ne, went on Merry, after a pause.
*I propose Herries asks his cousin about -
this -chap Malcoim on the photo when
. he writes to-night.  ¥We needn’t give the
Just ask discreetly and
_lhc chap is, and all about

iden!”™ said Blake. I«!D&

, we'll do it now, and you Shejl c.m&
n help.  We shall have to be Jolly

| how we_ word it, though, or
s’ cousin will smell a rat.”
“Yaas, wathah! 1 weally think you
fellows had better leave such a delicate

| ca
HE-}

was | matter fo me,” said Arthur Augustus,

with a shake of the heid.  “It wants a

he mantelpiece, when he happened | {lmp of tact and judgment for such——""

Rats!” snorted Blake. “Welll all
help.  Seven heads arc better than one.
Gen _Lisrsmy.—No. 624,

;




“10  THE BEST 4" LIBRARY §® ™ THE BDY‘S' FRIEND” 4° LIBRARY: e

"‘i:"en Herries can copy it out and sign

‘And after a little more argument—with
B’ Arcy—this wds agreed upon, and for
the next few minutes the only sounds
heard from No. 6 were the scratching of
a perw, and a low mutter of conversation
‘as the éunjurs composed the letter to
Herries' cousin at Hardinge College—the
letter that was to mean a great deal to
‘the new boot-boy.

: CHAPTER 6.
The Suspicion Confirmed.

¢y ETTER for you,  Master
Herries!” ot
Blake & Co. were standing

chatting ~ with the Terrible
Three outside Study No. 6, irr the Fourth
Form passage, o few days Inter, when
- Malcolm, the boot-boy, approached the

group of juniors.

" Since ho.had Laken up his duties af St.
Jim's, the new boy fad very quickly
become familiar with - his’ work, and,
. according to Mrs, Miams, the House-

_game, he was giving ever satisfaction.:
But ane of the cbvious duries which the
Lot bsy sgemed strangely enough to find
a difficulty in kecoming familiar with,
was the propes respect and deference due
‘30 his superiors m the social scale—
:-l\g'm'ely, the young genilemen cof St.

un 8,

- But Racke & Co., and others of like
kidney, soon took upon themselves the
task of pointing out to Maleoln his
- yemissness-in that respect. - |

. And since then, though ceriainly never
-‘gervite nor humble, he ravely forgot 1o

adiress the boys as “Siv " or “Aaster.”

But to Blake and his chums, who knew
- «-por, xather, suspected—that Malcolm was
_iob what he seemed, this new departure
“grated Borribly on their ears. *

“Thanks, Master Malcolm:” caid
Herries, with a-grin.- * Strikes me the
job  of hootboy - embraces that of

niedsenger-boy s well—eh, what?”
< 4Pm supposed to make myself
ally useful, sir,” answered Maleoln
quietly.

“Oh, for goodness’ sake

drop ‘ thnl‘

¢ Sir* and ¢ Master ' business!” snapped
Tom Menry irritably. ™ liked vou
better fare you started that oof,
Malcolm.” " :

“But some of the other chaps didn’t,”
raid Maleolm.
 Aund; with a somewhat frightened
glance at the faces of the juniors, the
boot-hoy passed on his way.

T believe he’s beginuing to tumble to
the fact that we've spotted something,”
raid Tom Merry, {rowning. “1 sy,
Herries, I suppose that letter’s not: =

“Yeu, it is,” said Hewies, after a
glance at the postmark, “Tt's from
Hardinge right enough m

“(ood!” exclaimed Blake, My hat!
1 wonder if he spotted the postmar]
Anyway, we shall soon know his gi
secrot—if any. T—— Shush!”

Blake broke off abruptly as he hecame
aware of the fat figure of Baggy Trimble
hovering a few yards away, and, making
a sudden dash, he giipped the fat youth
by the callar,

“You fat, envesdropping tead!” he

rvoared, raising his foot, "1l joll¥ well
4 i .

icach you to come spyl Take

that—and that—and thar
“Here, I say—leggo, you beast! Ow
Yoocop!”
Onee agai Blake lifted his foot, and

Baggy 'Trimble departed along  the
passuge, roaring.
Blake returned to the others, looking
grim. .
“Good -job T spotied -the spying
_worm,”. -he _ext aimed  warmly, . “or
£ 5

Twr Ceg l'.xm_u]_x\'.—Nu. e

| acceptande of a match

{ second part was a

-

Maleolm's sécret, whatever it<s, Fould
have soon been everyone's sécret,”
:“Yags, wathah! Better twot into the
studay, deah boys! - We can discuss the
mattah aaEel{ theah.”

A minute Iater, behind the closed doox
of No. 6, the Juniors crowded rouud

Hetries as he eagerly tore open the Jetter

from his cousin at Hardinge.

And, as they expected, it conteined
news—startling news.

The first part of the letter was a formal
on the St. Jim's
in three weeks' time, And the
8 reply to their casual
inquiries regarding the fabiballer named
Malcolm on the photograph. It ran:

“What a jolly queer thing your
asking about old Maleolm, our outside-
right, in your letter. As a maiter of
fact, there’s been the very dickens of a
shindy about this same chap. The peor
beggar got himself into a frightful mess
by strifing a master heve last week.
didn’t see the set-to myself, but it-seems
he spotted old Haslow—that's the bully-
ing brute’s name—savagely thrashing a
youngster in the Third,- and, being a
pretty helty chap, he set about him and
gave him what he's been asking for for
a long time. Anyway, as Maleoim lad
no witnesses save the kid himself, the

“MICK 0' THE
MOVIES!”

A GRAND STORY OF

CINEMA LIFE
JUST STARTING IN
. THE
PENNY
POPULAR.

YOU WILL ENJOY IT!
anAAnAnnnAnanAAANNNE

ground

Head naturally teck Haslow's part, and
the result was a sentence of fozging an
expulsion. Dut poor old Malcoln hasn’y
waited for either. He's bolted, vani
And I can't say I blame hin
you fellows were looking f
meeting him when we come over to mop
you up, yowll be disappointed,. worse
luck, for hie was a rattling good piayer
and a jolly good sort.’
“Phew 1"

“Bai Jove!”

“(Great Scott!” .

As they fnished reading, the juiiors
stared at each other in startled surprisce.
1¢ seemed only too clear, now, that Mal-
eclm, the new boot-boy. was none other
than the Maleelm who had balted from
Hardinge College.

n that settles it said Blake
“If's our Maleolm without a

doubt ™

« But what on earth’s he doing here?”
gasped Tom Merry. * Surely, if he was
on his beam-ends, he could set a better
job- -somewhere than boot-hoy, at a
echool 7

“ And even boot-boy’s jobs can’t be zot
without a vefevence,” said Dighy, *And
where's he got that?” "

T4 beats me altogether!” exclai
Tom Merry quietly, *But one thi:

s

g
pretty clear rom his letter—the feliows

at Hardinge are in sympathy with Ma-
colm, and that he only did what any
decent fellow” would have done.”

“Yaas, wathah! You are quite wight, 5
Tom Mewwy " -

. “But what are we =oing to do about
it7” asked Monty Fowther, looking
safions for once. - “We can't give the
poor beggar away !” .

¥ “I'm jolly certain we're not going to.
do that,” replied Tom Merry emphati-
cally. “But, al] the same, it seems & jolly
shame for a fellow to be wasting his
future prospeets “like this. And that's
what he’s doing by running away?”

“Fangy. a fellow like him, blacking
boots—the baots of rotters like Racke,
Crooke,” dnd Mellish!® remarked Man-
ners warmly, . 3

“T"in not so sure that I'd have not %
done the same, rather than be publicly s
flogged and sacked,” said Herries,

Tom Merry frowned thoughtfully.

“I'm blessed if I know what we can
do,” he admitted gloomily, T feel 1 _
want to help the fellow—badly. Tt isn't 5
exactly our business to interfere, and yet
we ean hardly let the thing go on.” = e

“Why not get the chap heréf” sug-
gested Manneys. “Tell him we “kuow
about the affair, and that he necdn’t be
afraid of our giving the show away.
Perhaps when we've hesird the full story
we. can snggest something between-us,”

Tom Merry nodded. 2

*Yes, I'm inclined to_think that's the
best thing to do. If you chaps are agree-"
able, we'll do it.”

“There seems nothing clse to do,” ex-
claimed Blake. “In any case, I'm jolly
sure Malcolm suspects we know someé-
thing, and if we don’t do something to~

stop him, he’ll be doing a bolt agazin.

‘Suppese you run along and bring him

here, Gussy 27 % -
“Wight-ho, deah boy 1" 3

I will wvosh away at once ! *

_And not even stopping to
tie was straizht, Arthur Augustus hurried
ont. -He was iust in time to sce 2 pair
of fat legs disappear round the covner of
the passage?

Any other fellow, perhape, would have ™
connected those fat legs with Bozgy =
Trimble, and would also have conected :
the strange fact of his fat legs van Eshi_alg‘ 1

g

so suspiciously at that moweng it
Baggy's incurable complaint of 1

at kevholes. !
Bui Arthur Augustus was too 8 d
and excited at the moment to rBtice, :

much less connect the strange phenome-
non of Baggy Trimble's vanishing legs
with that phase of Baggy’s character.

But five minutes later Racke & Co. -

knew everything !
and 1n silence for IV Arcy's re-

CHAPTER 7. ok
Malecolm Owns Up.
EANWHILE, the juniors in

Study No. 6 waited patiently

M turn.

Fven Monty Lowther, the irrepressible
humourist of the Shell, was locking 3
gloomy and thoughtful.

Thengh they had only known Malcolin
& few days, they had all taken a deep
liking to the strange, new boat-boy, wheo
had so pluckily faced the world alone
rather than bs disgvaced, and all felt
sympathetic towards the fellow in his
unenviable position.

Tt was quite_five minutes before I Ayey
returned, but” with bim was Malcolm,
leaking not a little agitated. 3

1le blushed a litile and eyed the junicrs
apprchensively as he entered, and Gussy
closed the door after him. 1

it down, Malcolm," said Ton Merry
quietly, * We-—we'd like 2 little. chat

with you, il you're not toa busy.”



4
:

" way we posaibly

Every Wednesday. “
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Three-halfpence. n

Il

boot-cleaning eotter ™' he giggled.

Baggy raised a podgy forefinger and wagged it i at the
i ¢ “You little thought we chaps knew your guilty secret.”

4 You're bowled ouf, you

(See Chapter 9.)

as a strangely-anxious expres-
the boot-boy’s somewhat smudgy
! he took ‘the chair Blake pushed
towards him and sat down.

“Look here, Malcolm,” said Tom
Merry bluntly. “I'm not going to beat
akout the bush as ‘to our reason for
sending for you. I fancy you've a fairly
stroug suspicion yourself, that we chaps
have spotted tkere’s something rommy
ahout you, and that you ave—well, not
what vou seem.” :

Malcolm nodded, but did not reply.

“To be quite frank with you, Mal-
eclm,” went on Tom Merry, ** we thought
there was: something jolly queer about
you the first day you arrived. Neither
your speech nor your manxers were those
of a boot-boy. But it was not until you
saw that photo from Hardinge and acted
so queerly, that. we had anf suspicions
of the truth. - And now a letter we've
just had from a fellow at Hardinge has
_tur;z[edlour ::\’ispfcions into a certainty.”

- Malcoln stammered and stopped as he
half-rose-from his chair, a huated expres-
sion in his clear, grey eves. .

“But though we lmow now who and
what you ave,” went on Tom Meiry,
“you've no need to be afraid. We've
1o intention of giving you away, Al
we want to do is o help you in any
can.?

# YVaase; wathah!” said Arthur Avzus-
s warmly, - ®Malcalm, dezh boy

are now among fwiends, who will be
only too eager to help you in your gweat
twouble, You can wely on us to keep
your secwet, Malcolm 1"

“T—I believe you,” muttered Mal
slowkr. “You fellows are qguite right—
did run away from Hardinge. But—but
what do you want me to do?”

“Simply to tell us all about it,” seid
Blake quietly. * Perhzps when we know
all details we may be able to suggest
something. All we know at presentis in
this letter. I suppose what that chap
says is quite true?”

Malcolm tool the letter from Blake
with a hapd that trembled, and Mis lips
quivered as he read it.

“What Maltby says is quite trie,” he
said hoarsely. “I did thrash a master,
He was a braite—a cowardly tyrant, and
I'd do it again-under the same cirenm-
stances. Perbaps I pitched into  him
harder than I should have done. * Bug I
was wild, and—and lost my temper, I
suppose. 1 might have axpected ex-
pulsion for it, but I never expected a
flogeing and cxpulsion. I don’t blame
the Head—he did not know what a
Haslow was, aud I admit I
knacked him about move than 1 intended.
Anyway, I didn’t-mean to face the dis-
grace of a public flogging and expulsion.
T bolted!”

“-And where wire
here?” queried Ieri

n

3

yon until yop eame
o, after a panse.

re a few pounds by me. I tock a hed«

¢-room, and began to look about me

for a job. It was then I saw the adver:

tisement for a boot-boy at St. Jim's, and

got the post,” '
* With

ol ny references?” : %
Blake in surprise.
I “Ves—the Head liked my letter, of

»

something.  Anyway, here. I am !
. “Here you ave, right enough!” <aid
Tom Merry bluntly. “But you are 4
silly fool if you stay here, Maleolm,
What about your people 22

Again the new boot-boy’s lips quivered,

“ My father and mother are dead,” he
said guietly, “and my. guardian deesn's
seem to care twopence what bappens to
me.

Tom Merry frowned.

“T ean't say 1 quite blame you fur .
snning away,” he said “But what
about your cdoeation and your fyinred
I\Euu cannot remain a boot-boy all your
ife.”

“T know. But I didn't thir
those things when T bolted.
liked the idea of getting a job, however
humble, in a school, because—well, pevt
haps 1 was a silly ass, but T hoped 1
should get better opportunities of studys
ing in my spare thme.”

Thers ~was a silencé ~as  Mal
finished, . =

Blake & Co. and Tom Merry &

*Ja London,  Luckily, I huppeagd fu

lopked gt each other gleomily. 1"%;
J #E Gy :TIBRARY.—No. 624
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had hoped that on henrmg the full story
from Malcolm himself, they would be
able-to think of a way out of his troubles,

But it seemed that nothing could be

o i hardly like to advise you to go back
and face the .music, Malcolm,” said Tom
Merry. “And zet I cannot }mlp feeling
that 1s the wisest phan. suppose you
wonldn't go back even now ?”

N to be flogged and expelled !
leclm fiercely.
ier: i plessed if T can think of

anythitg betier than to hang on here,”
Per-

said Tom Merry. *I-wish I could.

baps ‘somethiog will tarn up to pit
right again scon, But if it’s any cor
tion to, vou, Maleolm, you can
assured that the secret is safe with us,
and that vou can lock upon us as chums
ready and, eager to help whenever rou

uﬂed elp
Heat bear

“Fans, wathol!
Tom Mewwy!”
Maleclm vose to his feet, his oyes shin-

That's the spiwit,

& ing.

B I‘mnlh vou chaps !” he sal& grate.
fully. *1 fnow 1 can rely upon yon fel
1ows keep g Wy secret. And now T must
be going
*You're sure we can’t help fou in any

. deal boy ?” called D’Afey, as the
was almoat at the door.

raid not—unless—" The

uuuld;s t mind lending me a few books to,
o

Alwm Bpt ¥ don't mean_stories—I
mean sehoot boo - ou see, 1
don’t want to m‘gkct my-—=""

Blake Taughed.

“Oh. if it's school books vou wani
theh you're more welcome still to "em,”
he -smd with a_ehuekle. * But why not
come in after tea and do prep with us
every—""

“Bai Jove! I've got a “Detter pwo-
posal to miake than that, deah boys. T
asked Malcolm to come and bave tea with
us the othah day. And I pwopose
dr‘r-\ us the honah of staying now to tea
an’ aftahwards to pwep. am in funds,
an’ if Tom Mewwy and his fwiends will
all stay, we shall be quite a mewwy
parfay. Will you stay, Maleolm

*“Rut—but what _about the other fel
lo“-z? They—they'll not like—

“Woir: "I twust,” said  Arthur
‘Angustus warmly—* I twust that theah is
no wole against a chap askin’ his chum
to tea—whethah he be on the domestic
staff or not.”

“Net likely ! enorted Blake. “8it
r!nnn Maleolm, old top--you're stay-

'1 i
And Maleolm did stay.
nd o fowr minutes lator the runaway's
face was bright as he joined in the
racrry chatter, and did his share in dis.
z of the good.things on the festive

CHAPTER 8. =
Mr. Railten Wants to Enow.
ap. the river,

CMING
‘ chaps?”
Tom Merry asked that anes

tion as he looked into Study No
6 afler dinmer the next day.  With
Merev, of course,
Mouty Lowther,

Fyou

and all- three were
dressed for out of doors, and carried
ekates s over their shoulders.
It waz Wednesday—a hall; but for
once faotball was at a discount. There
Tuz Gey Lisrdny.—No. 624

ated, * Perhaps yowfellows :

were Manners and I

had been several days of hard frost, and
the ice was thick upon the river.

And practically the whole of 8t. Jim’s
had gone skatififp ox were getting ready
to ge.

l"\e“ slaoi.m and stick-in-doors like.
R 0. had announced their inten-
t'un uf ln:nmg the terrors of the keen
y disporting themselves grace-
ful!lt or utlmrnlm on the frozen surface

the

Jack Hlnke who was rummaging in
the enpboard in the corner, looked up
with a g, in as Tom Merry asked the

e're waiting for Guss

i The wife of Ephraim Taggles, the
school porter, and keeper of the tuck-
sliop. A kindly old lady; rather
soft-hearted and slow, but not too
slow for the wiles of Bagey and
his kind. Esperience has been her
teacher. Knows the juniors of St.
Jim's well, and can trust most of
them.

ined. “He’s gene down o the
kitehen, and won't be a minute.’
“My hat! What's he’ gone there

asked Tom Merry, with a chuckle.
] suppose he's spotted & speck cf rust
i Lates,; and gone to put ‘em on the

e to come with ue; and I'm just
for_a spare pair of skates. 1
Hows don’'t mind having

“Of course we don’t, you silly
Inughed Tom Merrs. * A joily good idea
i vours to think of him! Hallo! Good!
1Te's managed to get hold of Maleolm 1™

hndam\y Gussy had, for behind the

o | streamed out of the study and

me: :-11\

boot-boy, Maleolm, 1 believe ¥ he ;
‘| not. unkindly, and staring bard
yonth,
“Yes, siv,” said Maulcolm av
o B i

elegant swell of 8t. Jim's, who locked as
spic and span as ever, was the sturdy
figure of Roy Malcolm.

The face of the newboot-boy was very
bright, and it was plain he was delighted
wit] tfls prospect of an alternoon’s enjoy-
ment instead of drudgery.

“The poor old <hap was working like &
nigger, cleanin’ the knives,” said 1} Arcy,
beaming around at the 'nmnm: juniors.
“But, fortunately, exercigin’ a little tact
and ]udgment 1 pre\m led upon Mrs,
\{lmms to let him come.

* Here we are ! said Blake, withdrawing
a tousled and :'Ilnsty head from the depths
of the cuplioard. “Here are the merry old
akates, Ale you any good at skating,
Malcolm **

“Can a dock swim?” asked Malcolm
cheerily. “I ean’t skate in Esperanto.
but T can do a ﬁgurc eight and can get
alon fairly fast.”

H 1" exclaimed Tom  Merry.
“Then 1 suggest we go right down the
river as far as Wayland and have tea
there. The postman tcld me this mor
ing the river's safe right np past Wa:
land. It'll be a ripping alterneon’s cul-
ing.”

“Topping I" said Blake. “Dul we
shall have to look shpm il we are to get
back before dusk.”

And"a moment later the eight junjors
roceedeil

along the passage; laughing and chatting

But, unfortunately—or fortunately—
they were not dostmed to reach Wiy slira
that afternoon.

Mr. Railton, the Schno] House muaster,
was just coming out of his stydx,“and he

smiled. good-naturedly as he saw ihe
group coming toﬂ-.llrh him. ‘
i Going up the river, my boy he

.| called out cheerly

“Yes, sir. We're thinking of poing as
land,” said Tom Merge:
]t

with

The Housemaster s'tupppds-:r tenly with
that exclamation, and Malcoln ¢
swiftly as he noficed Mr. Railton’s
puwe(i glance fall upon him.

r—lat mo see.  You are the ne
3l

sur-

“We asked him to come with uns, sir,”
exclaimed Tom Merry stoutly. I krow
it's rather—or—unusual, sir. But weha
chummed up with him, ‘and—"

# fharc is nothing wrong in that. and.1
lad to_hear it,” said Mr Railton
qui “But, as it hapj
on the pmut of sending fo:
am afraid he must follow me to my =h=dv
now. as I wish to speak to him. 1 shall
not keep him long, and aherwnr(L he
will be able {o join you Come,
Malcolm,”

Male

hesitated a moment, and then,
ared glance at the group of sur:
i juniors, he followed the master
1dy, and the door closed apon

the)

“ My
alarm.
goodnms poor old Malcolm hasn’t been

hat 1"
“* That

ejnoulated Tom Merry, in
ooks fishy! I hopoe to

owled ont I"

“I'm afraid it look
Bluke, as the janiors
glances.

And that, indeed, was the dread in
Malcolm's own mind as he stood before
Mr. Railton’s desk a_moment later.

“My boy,” said- Mr. Railton, eyeing
the \outll very keenly, “1 wish to ask
you one or two guestions—questions L

ke it," L.rmvl(‘d
schanged startled
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hope, for your own sake, you will answer
l‘rmfr?y and fully.” . _

Malcoln’s face paled and his lips com-
ﬁressed as the suspicion that the master

ad in some’ way become possesced of his
seeret grew stronger. .

“ Yesterday evening,” said Mr. Railton
gravely, “an anonymous letter wam

laced by some unknown person on the

headmaster’s desk. At first Dr. Holmes
was inclined to deal with the letter as
such.. despicable communications are
veually dealt with—by burning it. But,
on second thoughts, he decided it was
sent as a foolish practical joke, and he
handed it to me with a request to find
out the offender, if possible, and to deal
with him.”> ’

The Honsemaster paused, his observont

oyes fixed steadily upon the face of the
boy before him. -
- “When 1 %ad rcad the missive, how-
ever,” went on Mr. Railton, “I came to
the conelusion, for reasons which I need.
not relate, that it was quite possible the
letter was not intended as a practical
joke, but as an act of despicable malice,
Malcolm. The cowardly writer made a
very- grave statement concerning your-
self, my boy. And I hope, for your own
sake, that, should it be true, you will not
be so foolish as to deny or evade it.
Here i3 the letter, Malcolm.”

Mr. Railton picked up a eheet of exer-
cise-paper, and handed it to the boy, and
Malcolm fook it with hands that trem-
bled.  Then, as he reéad it, his lips
«qaivered, and his heart filled with bitter-
mess and anger against his new chums—
the fellows who had, so he supposed,

whilst proffering friendship and vowing |.

ta keep his secret; so basely betrayed

im. 2
For the note addressed to Di: Holmes
rvan as follows:

T “Aye you aware that Malcolm, the
new Beof-boy, recently engaged by you.
is a runaway scholar under séutenee of
expulsion from Hardinge College, in
Surrey? If you care to communicate
with the authorities at Hardinge, you will
find this correct ! :

That was all, but i was enough to tell
Malcolm that his secret was a secret no
longer, and that the game was np.

“Wll7? said My Railton g
the Joy looked "up th burn
a foolish practical joke,

a
my ‘sufpicions correct?”
i )

Malcolm stopped, and flushed as his
cyes feil heneath the master’s serutinising
gaze,

“(Ceme—come, my hay !

Railton kindly, after a shorg
. ¥Yeur silence can only mean one thing—

that the claim the writer of that despic-
able letter makes, is true! If that is so,
Jet mo warn you, my boy, that you are
acting very foolishly, Runnin,

eyos,
or are

ng a
frog: school can rarely be justified. And
though T have no knowledge of the facts
«f the case, I strongly advise you to re-

tin to Hardinge,dfor your own sake.
1 tha boot:boy remained siler
n leoked grinn.
well, then, Malcolm, I will net
detain you any longer now. But I warn
you that it 3s my duty to mvestigate this
matler. T shall now place the facts—as
T hebieve them—before Dr. Holmes, wha
will, I have no douht, communicate with
1he headmaster of Havdinge College with-
out delay. You may go!”
And” Maleolm turned slowly, and left
the room,
. Out in the passage, Tom Merry & Co.
and-Blake & Co. were still patiently
waiting. They crowded round him
anxiously as hé came along the sagea.
MBai Jove, Maleolm!” said Arthur
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Augustus, in alarm,
pened, deah boy? You look—
. “Lét mo pass, please!” said Malcolm,
in a choking voice, * want nothing
.more to.do with you fellows !

“What 7"

“Bai Jove !™

The startled juniors sfared in amaze-
ment at the boot-boy; then, as he made
a movement to squeeze past them, Tom
Merry gripped his arm,

“\\’ll( at’ has hap-

“Not so fast, Maleolm!” he
quietly. * What d’yon mean by say
that?”

Maleclm stood and faced the juniors
with blazing eyes;- he forgot for the

No. 34.—MICHAEL MOL-
VANEY.
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Alulvaney  minor — known as
cky.” A lively young junior from
“Treland. A broth of a boy!  Sharca
Study No. 4 in the Fourth with
empkins, & bright young character
like himself, with whom he gets on
well. thoroughly decent young-
ster in cvery way. Has a brother |
in the Sixth, i

- |

moment that he was supposed to be only
the boot-boy—forgol everything but the
thought that these fellows had profe
to be his friends, and had betrayed
trust,

H

y well what T mean—or
he said bitrerly. T told
ret because T believed in
1t you were decent chaps,
But I never dreamed you could be s
cads as to betray me—and by means of a
dirty anénymous letter, too !

And while the juniors were still stari
too stupefied to move or speak, the |
hoy shock himself free from Tom M s

detaining hand, and strede along the pas-

sage,
“Well, I'm—I'm hangedi” gasped

‘aftah him and asuah him

Threckallpnce 15

Manners feebly. * “What on carth’s
bitten the fellow ?” ! =
Tom Merry’s brow was troubled and
uneasy as he stared after the boot-boy.
¥ think I can-guess what's happened,”
he said quietly.  “Some rotten cad’s
fornd out who he is, and has sent o'
letter to the Head.” »
“Bai Jove! Yaas, wathah!” gasped
D’Arcy, in great distress. 1 will wur

No, you won't!” snapped ke
angrily. ¥ e wouldn't listen to you if
did now! Hang the fellow! He's
right to bring such a rotten aceu-!
sation against us! Anyway, I'm hanged
if I'm going to worry myself about him !
Let’s be making 2 move.”

Fom Merry frowned and hesitated,

“We'll see the silly ass when we come
back,” he said, somewhat doubifu
“ Perhaps he'll be cocler, an’ listen to
then.”

“But, weally—"

“Catch  hold of this
chaps!” growled Blake. “We'll waste
the whole afternoon at this rate, - What's
the good of standing there gassing?™ "

The next moment, protesting. indigs -
nantly, Arthur  Aungus was  heing
whirled out of the house and towards the
gates at a great speed, .

But a gloom had seitled on thé juniors, -
and it was a very morose and thuugh*fnl
party that started out from St. Jini'g
that bright afternoon, after all,

CHAPTER 9.

Beneath the Ice. {

L 000P! Ow! Wow! Stoupit,
Racke, you beast! Leggo!™

Those sounds of woe assailed

Roy Malecolm’s ears as he en-

tered the Shell passage on his way to tha
kitchen, after leaving Tom Merry and .
his chums.
-~ Standin

v.
ug

chump, yoen

outside Racke’s study door
wero Racke, Crooke, and Mellish, wear-
ing overccats and thick mufflers, an
from their shoulders dangled skates.

The fourth member of the troupe was
the fat and greasy Trimble, who was
wriggling and yelling, with one fat car
gripped between Ehe%nget and thumb of
Aubrey Racke.

The  troubles and sorrows of tha
egregious Baggy were many and oft, and
wherever his fat form was to be seen, the
sounds of his wails and lamentations
were invariably to be heard also,

At any other time Malcolm would, per-
haps, have been amused at the scene, but
new he merely raised his head, -and
glanced dully, and with little interesy
along the passage ss he approached the
group.

g “There you fat, sneaky frog!"” hisself_
Racke, twisting the unfortunate Baggy'y
ear. “That's just a taste of what yow'll
get if yon open your dashed trap until X
tell— Oh, my hat!™ 2

Racke broke off, and released Trimblc’s
ear as he saw Malcolm approaching.

“Well, 'm hanged!” he exclaimed
h a sneer, ‘' Here's our nohla
tocratic boot-boy fellow goin!
skatin’. We shall be havin’ Mrs. Mimms
and Toby Marsh leaving their dashed
work to go skatin’ soon!” ~

Maleoln: gave a start as he heard the
words, and became aware that Blake's
skates were still hanging from his
shoulders,

Crooke chuckled.

“I should have thought scooting would
hava been mare in his line,” he said.

Racke gave his chum a quick, warning
glance; but-the damage was already,
done. The cue had been given to Baggy,
who thought he saw. a. splendid chauce.
of inpratiating him;el? with the angry

Racke. Ty e
Tus Geu Tisrawr.—Ne 624,




u THE BEST 4" LIBRARY B®~ “THE BOYS' FRIEND” 4> LIBRARY. "1

He raised a podgy forefinger, and

i\'s%glvd it aceusingly at the astounded
Malcolm. .
. “Youre bowled out, you boot-cleaning
rotter!”  ha giggled. “You little
thought we chaps knew your guilty
secret ! bet you never dreamed we
ghould find out you'd run away from
school 1

Trimble stopped abruptly, and backed
in alarm as Malcolm made a threatening
wstep towards him, with his fists clenched.

“I—1I say, you—you keep off ! gasped
Baggy, in great alarm. “It wasn't me!
1 mean, I know nothing about you being
expelled from Hardinge—"

“What ¥

“Ow! I mean, I know nothing about
it! I wasn't listening outside Study
No. 6 at all last night, and I never heard
you tell Blake and those rotters any-
thing ! Honour bright ! And as for tell-
ing  Racke—, %,Vouoapl Stoppit,

“Racke, you beast! Oh erikey!”

Trimble yelled lusiily as Racke, rush-
ing suddenly at him, began to thump
him savagely, and he departed along the
passage roaring with pain and surprise.

Racke returned along the passage,
seowling furiously. s
joke had been bad enough, but Trimble
fad fairly given the game away.

He glanced somewhat apprehensively
ai the boot-boy, but, te his great relief,
Maleolm merely gave him ane contemp-
tuous glance, and passed on his way.

. He was still fuming with hot anger,
but the bitterness and disappointment
had gone from his heart.

" He hadn’t the slightest doubt now as
to who had really betrayed him.

- Though he had only been at 8t. Jim's
a few daye, he was well aware of Baggy
Trimble's propensities for eavesdropping,
and it was easy to guess that Racke had.
sent the anonymous letter out of maliciotrs
revenge.

He saw plainly that his new chums had
not betrayed his confiderice, after all, and
bo bitterly regretted his hasty words and
accusation.

Buf it was too late now for wvain
regrets. Blake and Merry, and the rest
of them, even if ihey could have. for-
given him, had gone, and by the time
hey returned, be had every intention of
being miles away from St. Jim's. Mr.
Railton's warning to communicate with
.the Headmaster of Havdinge had already
made him decide upon that, and rather
than be captared and taken back to
Hardinge like a criminal, he was deter-
mined to shake the dust of St. Jim's
from his feet for ever.

To leave St Jim's without seeing
D’Arey and ‘the rest, or thanking them
€or their many acts of kindness and
friendship, was hatefol; but now his real
identity was known, tb stay even an hour
longer was dangerous.

A few minutes later, up in his small
bed-room in the servants’ quarters, Mal-
rolm was packing his few belongings into
the small handbag, when. his cyes fell

pon Blake's skates, still lying on the

ed where he had thrown them.

And suddenly an idea occurred to him
—an idea whereby he could kill two birds
with one stone.

If, as Tom Merry had said, the Ryll
tras safe right down to Wayland, then
why not skate there ead of walking
to Rylcombe and waiting for the next
frain to Wayland?

It would be the quicker way, and he
would doubtless meet Blake and the rest,
wwhich would give him the opportunity
he longed for, to say what he had to say

to them. . .

. Malcolm made his decision quickly,.

and slipping the skates into the bag, Le
Mug Gex Lisrary.—No. 624.

Crooke’s indiscreet |,

left the schocl by the tradesmens'
entrance, and, with a last look at the
ancient school buildings, he turned with-
a heavy heart, and a moment later was
walking with rapid strides towards the
river. 2

Arrived on the frosty bauk, Maleolm
sat down, and, putting on his skates,
he picked up his handbag, and was soon
skimming over the ice at a good pace.

At any other time he would have
thoroughly enjoyed that exhilaraiing
rush through the keen, frosty air, but La
was not in the mood fo enjoy angiling
just then.

Considering everything, those fe
had not been unhappy days for him
ke was locking forward with
but pleasure to facing the world
in search of work.

So far he had passed, or met, very fow
fellows on the river, for the majorty, of
St. Jim's had chosen the oppasitc
divection to spin up to the island and
back.

Presently he saw three juniors skating
ahead; they were moving over the ice
with as much speed and grace as
elephants walking a_tight-rope. "

And, as he drew closer, be recognized
them as Racke, Crooke, and Mellish,

Just then Racke looked round, and
evidently he also recognised Malcolm, for
he said someti:.ingl to his companions, and
a loud guffaw of laughter followed.

Next moment the juniors ahead spread
themselves out with linked arms, and as
the river narrowed at that point, Mal-
colm had perforce to slow down to avoid
a collision. .

For some maments he skated ?Im\'tly anutl
patiently, waiting an opportunity to ge
past, and then, as he realised their inten-
tion, his eves-gleamed.:

. “Bo that's their little game,” he
imly. “Well, her

And, with & sudden burst of , he
shot forward, and crashed into the three,
between the Luked hands of Racke and
Crooke.

The next moment followed a wild
clashing and clattering of skates, and
wild yells of alarm from Racke & Co., ad

e Liuman barrier crumbled.

‘Crooke and Mellish spun round lelp-
lessly, and after futile efforts to keep
their balance, clutched desperately  at
each other, and went down with a crash
on fo the ice, .

But Racke was not so Incky; he had
borne the bruwt of the impact, aud
was sent spinning and clattering al
making frantic efforts to rvegain
balance, but in vain, i

Maleolm had cut through the tivee
a knife-throngh butter, but he pull
skilfully as he perceived something
the others had apparently not noticed

A little distance away a tiny st
ran into the Ryll. and the spct
marked by a board, on which w
seribed the one word: “DANGER .

And towards this, making de:perate
efforts to stop himself, the unfortunate
Racke was spinning and clattering help-
lessly.

“ Look out—stop " yelled Malcolm,

Clatter, clatter, crash!

It was too late.

There was a eudden ominous erack,
and even as the four stared horror-
stricken, Racke smashed through. and
nothinq; but a black, bubbling gap showed
where he had fallen.

Racke liad vanished!

“Good heavens !" gasped Crooke, with
ace as white as chalk.

The tragedy was so sudden, so unex-
pected, that all three stood as if petrified
for g brief moment, and then a form

re goes ! |1t

ol past the shivesing Crocke and

With three or four swift movements,
Malcolm shot to the crumbling cdge of
the gap and plunged in.

- moment passed that seemed like
gternity to Crooks aud Mellish, and then,
to their intense relief, a black head and
the white face Malgolm appeared,
follewed ot once by the head and face of.

acke.

Maleolm “waz supporting the Shell
fellow in his arms, but his face was
wh i ling, than Rack and
urions dazed expre on
v feature: p
as conscions, but almost mad
. He clntehed frantically at the
Ldce around him with  futile.

er

Then Malc haud shot up. an
caught the crumbling edge of the icel
but it broke from his grasp. Again he
clurched. but again it crumbled as he
grivped it.
ad 3till Crooke and Mellish stared
pidly at the gap,

“Help!” cried: Malcolm faintly. **Go
for help, you—yan fools "

“What can we do?” wailed Crooke,

“0h, dear

Tooking round helplessly,

('rooke broke off suddenly. with a gasp,
as the figufes of three geniors—Kildare,
Darrel, and Rushden—eame speeding
round & curve in the distance. :

“Help!” shouted Crooke, waving his
arms  frantically.  “Shont for lelp,e
Mellish, you fool 1"

The three seniors came along in a bursk
of terrific speed, their eyes fixed in sur
prise- on the contortions’ of Crooke and
Meltish. - g

Suddenly IKildare seemed to see the
gap iu the ice, and he swerved towards
i : :

G zopes—fences—anythi
called over his shoulder tensely.
And next moment he reached the gap

and plunged in,
“T-take  him!” muttered - Maleolm

‘feebly, “I—I'm done!™
Kildare took Racke from the junior’s
arms,” and ewam strongly, as Darrel

and Rushden came speeding up from the
bank with a hurdle between them. 2

The two seriovs rushed it over the ice,
and when near slid it cautionsly topards
the gup. &

Darvel crawled along it, and, taking
Racke from the captain’s arms, handed
im on to Rushden,

. Kildare turned. treading water—just in
tims fo 322 Maleolm disappear beneath
the black water as his hands slipped from

tl; aripping.

He dived like a flash, and when he re- -

| appeared he was supporting the limp

m of the boot-boy in his strang arms.
Carefully, Darrel!” gogy Kildare,
handing up the junior. s had a
nasty knocl on the head, ‘and is uncon-
scious ! .

Kildave climbed oufs unaided, and a
moment later he was helping to carry the
insensible form of Malcolm towards the
bank, - - .

By this time quite a crowd of wonder-
ing 8t. Jim’s fellows had arrived, and
with them were Tom Merry & Co. and
Blake & Co., who had abandoned their
intention of staying to tea at Wayland.

“There's a farmhouse yonder,” said
Kildare, pointing across the white field.
“If Merry and some of vou fellows will
help to carry Malcolm there, Tl take
Racke home. He looks not much the
worse, and a good spin will put us both
right.”

TRacke had recovered rn%i:]]y, and, says
for his white face and bedraggled ap-
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pearance, he certainly looked little the
worse_for his immersian.

And a moment later Kildare had
gripped his arm, and he was rushed on
towards St. Jim's at a speed that soon
sent the warm blood tingling throvgh the
veins of bath.

They arvived at St. Jim's in & warm
glow, and Kildare, without a moment’s
delay,rushed Racke up to the bath-room;
then, after a hot bath and change ol
clothing himself, he reported the accident
to the Head, and thence down to the
gates to w ait.”

Presently Blake & Co., the Terrible
Three, with a crowd of other fellows,
came swarming up, and alm imme-
dmtely after a farmer’s trap dashed
through the gates, and stopped as Kildave
sh-pps-d fornard.

Darrel was driving, and seated behind
him were Rushden and Malcolm.

The boot-boy; with head bandaged and
body wrapped in rugs, was ﬁ g
against Rus| den, and his face wal o

“Well, asked Kildare emsuuuﬂ[),

“how is he?
“In a bad way, I'm afvaid,” sanl
Darrel gravely, “II% had a nasty kuock
at H’w back of the head with a piece of
ice,
* Better get him to the sanny at onee,”
nid Kildare, stevping away from the

1 the

Dmrel whipped up the pou
vad

tiap * bowled adross “the
towards the smatorium.
The crowd dispersed and went indoors,
discussing the affaif almost in whispers.
The accident had*east a shadow over
ell 8t. Jim's, and even Aubrey Racke, 2s
o

=
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his glance wandered towards the twink-
ling lights over in the sanny that even-
ing, felt more than a twinge of conscience
and found himself regretting his cowardly
betrayal of the fellow who had risked
liis life to save his own.

CHAPTER 10.
All Serene !
NY news, Kildare?”
Tom Merry asked that ques-
twn as Eric Kildare. captain of
. Jim's, came styiding along
the Shell pﬂsi&ﬂu after tea.

‘Tom Mer, ry, with a crowd of Shell and
]um\th ellows, was standing outside
udy No. 10, and they were discussing
whdued toes the one absorbing topic
t Jim's that evening—the accident

in

at
on the viver, and the heroie part played
by \I.x'ru’m the boot-boy.
Kildare stopped and smiled good-
naturedly at the group of anxious juniors,
~Yus, Merry, the best of news,” he
etly., *“Malcolin’s injury is not
0 ous as we ab first fearcd.  He has
had a severe shaking up: but, in the
.octor’s opinion, he should b(\ up and
a’m.:t in a few days.”

“Good! That's splendrd m.\vs' ex-
claimed Tom \Ierry quietly,

** Hear, hear!”

“Yaas, wathah!” exclaimed Avihur
Avgusius fervently, “I am vewy glad

ezh that, deah boy
{ re nodded cin,nfnl v, and passed
1 he passage.

But the faces of Blake & Co. and the
Terible Three, at least, were anything
but cheerful,” despite_the good news that
Malcolm was out of danger, . s

Three-halfpence,

Though sll anxiafy was now allayed,
they knew for & certainty now that Male
colm’s secret was a secret no longer, and
that it was only a matter of time before
the unfortunate runaway would be hauled
back in disgrace to Hardinge,

“lth the name of Malcolm in every-
one’s mouth, it was only to be expected
that Baggy Trimble proved unable to
resist the temptation to chatter, and tho
startling story of Maleolm's sccret was
now_on everyone's lips.
t--xt s rotten I muttered Tom Merry
. “And the worst of it is, he
ﬁhml\s we betrayed him. He must be
ibcclnu, frmhtfully sick about it all, poo¥

1

3

I could smash that cowardl

I feel
sweep Racke!" said Blake fievcely.
suppose there is no doubt he sent that
beastly anonymous letter to the Head?”

Tom Merry shook his head.

“I'm afraid not. Manners overheard
Railton tell Kildave that the Head found
it lying on his desk when he returned to
his smdy after.. tea last night, and wo
ocurselves spotted the cad sneaking oub
of the Head's study when we left you
last night.”

“It beats me how on earth R: &
Co. got wind of m at all,” said Blake, in
a pnulcd tone. ““Only we chaps knew

1nm Merry grinned faintly.

“ Botter ask Trimble,” he said. “ When
we found the yarn spreading we took 11‘19
trouble to trace it fo its source, and,
we expected, the source proved to he Qur
friend Baggy. And, to save his own skin,

he babbled 0\‘4': the truth, It appears the
fat rotter was listening at the keyhole of
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Sudy No. 6 last night and heard: every |
word we said. And it was he who told

acke.

; “Bai Jove! The fwightful wottah!”|
gasped D'Arcy. |
.AtBut  don’t worry  aebout him,’”,

thuckled Tom Merry. *When v
tinished with him he was like a pric
a {‘fanoy it will be a long time,
et istenis at keyholes again.™ |
Blake grunted. K |
- “All the same,” he suld grimly, “I;
don't think that rotter Racke ought to
gacape scot-free. I vote we go and settle
i him now.” .
om Meity shook his head.
4 I faney he’s been pupished enough,”
bo said quietly. -“Hestopped ane in ti
,-Bhell passage about half an hour ago
“asled me 1 I knew how Malcoln
ghing on.  And he looked frightf
#ick, 1 can tell you. I really believe
C th ‘O\tﬁhly ashamed of himsell for once
** This a "

GH

air ‘has shaken him up mgre——
“Tom Merry paused as Mt Railton |
assage, his fac® grave.

caipe along the

“Ah, Meiry,” he said grimly, “I've;

been looking for you! Will you follow |

me to the Head's study, please?

" And Tom Merry, exchanging a quic

-~ glance with his chums, followed th
. Heusemaster along the passage. -

Mr. Railton knocked on the Heads

dopr; and was about to enter, when he

guged: as the voice of Dr. Holmes was

gard-within,
“One moment, Merry!” he said, clos-|

“@ppears to be engaged on the felephone.”
= master and_junior waited in the
util the tinkle of a beli and the,

receiver bein

_said Mr. Rajlton.
“Again, . .
*Juaior fellowed him- info

‘. Dr.-Holmes stan ¥ 7rhe table,
with q{‘ig_hmd nt:'il on the teléphone, and
n curious mixture of surprise and pleasure
en his kindly face.

“I have brought Merry to be ques-
- “Hiened, sir!” exclaimed Mr. Railio

thon, with

r. Railton, an cxtraordinary thing hag
appencd, end it will not now be neces-
sary to question Merry. with regard to
Maleolm,” .

Tom Merry

. "Railton raise
fmgnt.,

“F M1 have just rveceived a telephonic
communication from . Dr. Mason, the
peadmaster of Hardinge College. wikh
rogard to the runaway boy Maleolm,”
said Dr, Holmes.

gave. a start, and Mr,
his eyehrows in astonish-

By

13 the doer azain gently. “Dr. Holmes | ‘|

‘glance of surprise at the doctor’s face. | from the college stafl.
of course !" said Dr. | “Bless my sou ejaculated Mr. l
ce you lelt the room, | Railton.

“Then the statements mﬂ%{n tbai-ﬁ
that anonymous letter are quife correct,
sivyi' exclaimed My Railtow, dn greal
i Quitet The boy s und ety th

“Quite ! e boy is undoubfgdly the
Roy Maleolm who was sentenégd}m a
flogging and expulsion fér striking a
master at Hardinge College.”

“And Dr.-Masoi desires that the boy
be derained, I presume, sik?”

“ Happily, that proceeding is not now
necessary,”  sai r. Holmes, with a
mile,  *Since Malcolm left Hardinge a
vy unpleasant incident occurred there,
few ‘days ago, I understand, this Mr,
Haslow—the master whom Malcolm at-
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!
tacked—was caught by Dr. Mason him- |
self in an act o b?}al savagery to
of the juniors, and in

“Ip -the circumstances, Dr. Mason is |
satisfied that Maleolm’s act of violence, |
tlmugh extremely insubordinate. was fully |
justified,” went on the Head rimly. |
“And he wishes me to assure the boy!
that the sentenee of flogging and expul-
sion are now rescinded, and that if he |
will retiten to Heidinge without delay his |
agtion “in running away will be over
looked.”

“I am glad, indeed, to hear that,” said
r. Railton quietly, “But it is unfor-

. of 8t. Jim's fellows. * He:went gladiy andis
i cheerfully, knowing that his troubles werd

. [0 one | (Another
tantly dizmisied | of Tom Mer
| week, enﬁge

tunate . that Malcolni®e illness will delay
matters.” TN

“I have explained all that to Dr.
Mason, who hus expressed his delight °
and pride that one of his boys has per.
formed such an heroic action.” .

Mr, Railton turned, smiling. to Tom
Merry, ‘who was standing with radiant
face as he began to realise what the good
news would mean to Malcolm. ¢

“You may go now, Merrs,” hs said,

*“ Asgou, no -doubt, have guessed, Dr. - .
Haolmes srished to question you in regard
to the real identity of Malcolm. the boot-

. 1t had come to our knowledge that
you were friendly  with the boy, aud we
concluded it quite possible he had con-
fided in yon.”

And Mi. Railton gave the junior. a
kindly nod of dismissal; but Tom Merry,
after hesitating a moment, turned to the
Hesd,

“May T go to the sanatorivm and tell.
Malcolfn, the good news, sir?” he pleaded
eageriy, © -
* Dr, Holmes smiled.

“Yes, you. may, my boy,” he an-
swered. “Lam glad to say that Maleolm
i= now -ouf of danger, and I've no doubt
the good news will prove to be the finest
possible medicine for him,” .

And Tom Merry, with a happy Aush
on his smiling face, went. .

. - ®

- .

A week later Malcolm was better and
veturned to Hardinge College. - Fe-was
escorted in triumph to the station by the
Terrible Three,- Blake & Co.; and a host

Wiy

over, and taat a welcome awaited hine
at Hardinge by his old thums and all
who knew him ‘there. ,

And a fortnight late St. Jim®
But

s-saw him
this time he cam

scored the winning goal for Hardinge—
though St. Jim's lost the match.
TIHE EXD.
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Conciuding Chaptlers.

_The End of the Fight,

ICK DANBY looked sternly at the
D Chinaman.

“It seems that you arc the

_ thief, Wang Su. How did you

cofe- by this stone?” he demanded

angily.

Butere the other could-reply Dick had
thrust: the Dragon’s Eye into his pocket,
and the next moment was clambering
up the mainmast, urged to action by a
ery for help from Stella that came from
the mist above his head,

“Mastel Dick—Mastel Dick!” cried
Wang Su, trying to rise, but only to fall
back on the deck with a m of pain.

But Dick -Danby had already reached
the main truck. .

Peering thromgh the mist, he saw his
givl chum st the extreme end of the
mainyard, holding bay a brawny
avage, who was srriving to get past the

tering point of the long knife with

chich she was armed. X

A single glance sufficed fo. show Dick
Danby that in another second the burly
savagze would be within striking distance
of Stelle, and well he knew that her
peny weapon wounld avail ‘her naungh
agamnst the short, but deadly stone club
with which her foe was armed. -

Springing forward, he landed astride
the savage's back, and seized his throat
with both hands.

For several séconds they swayed back-
wards and forwards on the rounded spasr,
then a cry of horror and dismay burst
from Stella Kidd's lips as Britisher and
Islander rolled off the yardarm and
hurtled through the mist; but whether
to fall shattered and with ‘broken limbs
on the deck, or into the sea alongside
the schooner she could not tell.

Springing to her feet, she ran nimbly
along the yard, and, seizing some run-
ning rigging, shd swiftly to the deck,
" [Hallo, Stella, my girl, you aré safe!”
1 her father, who almost cannoned

t her as he was hastening to find

e reason of the sudden commotion
had Uroken . out alongside the
T

Stella glanced around her,
- then joined hov father, who was slashing
away. at eomething which the ‘bulwarks
hid from view.

She reached his side just in time to see
; & savage roll back from the beading to
which he had been clinging, and fall into
Ahe sea, which was dark with swimming

8

““Pad, Dick is there I"” she cried, point-
" ing with trembling band to the water.
*T-was being forced off the mainyard by
" a savage, when he appeared out of

e

IN
THE SOUTHERN SEAS

by : \
REGINALD WRAY

newhere, jumped on my attacker’s back,

and both rvolled info the sea.”

Captain Kidd's bronzed face paled he-
neath its tan.

“Then heaven help him! If the

Islinders don’t have him the sharks
will,” came in despairing tones from his

Lpaut even as he spoke, a renewal of the
firing, which h died down when,
warned by the terrified shouts that their
eavage allies liad fled, the Malays had
drawn off, told that they had resumed the
attaclt, and he hastened off to the threat-
ened point. .

Rapidly reloading the autematic pistol
which she had emptied frem- the main-
truck into the almost invisible savages
who had thronged the de ere Wang
Su's stratagem had put tham to flight,
Btella_watched the swimmers, ready to
epen fire should any attempt to board be
made, and straining her eves in the vain
hope of beholding her boy -chum. :

But Dick Danby was not amongst the
swimmers,

As a matter of fact, he never had been.

As luck would have it, his dusky oppo-
nent and himself had fallen like a bomb-
shell in the centre of a war-canoe, the
L oceupants of which, recovering from their
panie, were secking to regain the deck of
the schooner unperceived. They had just
made fast alongside the Foam when the
two bodies had struck their canoce amide
ships, erumbling her up like a paper boat,
and sending her savage crew floundering
in’the shark-infested sea.

Fortunately for Dick, the savage was
beneath him, so received the full for
of the impact; but whefher ho was in.
jured or uot the young Britisher did not
stop to find out, for directly the waters
closed over his head he dived beneath the
schooner.

Rising the

other  side, le
and, clinging
to a jurting piece of coral. remained per-
fectly still, both to recover breath, and to
find out if all was clear before seeking
to rejoin the Foam.

Realising that if Ire thrust his head
over the stern-sheets without hailing his
comrades he would most likely be re-
ceived with a bullet or the butt-end of a
rifle, he was about to x kis feei and
shout, when a sudden burst of fire came
from the reef, and the next moment a
number of dark forms, whom he recog-
nised as al: dashed  themselves
against the vessel's stern, shouting madly
and firing at the defenders.

From the first appoarance of the
Malays Dick had realised that they w
not in earnest, and he was just beginning
wonder what fiendish scheme the
attack was masking, when be saw a n:

Hi
in European clothes, who he knew could

only be the Portuguese renegade Men-'
dozza, -hang.a reund object agamst the
vessel's rudder by means of small iron
hooks, then retreat whence he had comé,
followed by his companions. ;

The Malays “seemed . kel pay
dearly for their temerity, for at that
moment a sudden gust of wind blew
aside the mist, rewafing their refreating
forms, an easy mark to the defenders,
who began to take heavy toll of their
ranks as. they bastened over the surf-
covered reef.

But of this Dick knew nothing. He
had sprung te 'his feet, and was already -
disengaging the deadly bomb from i
resting-place, half expecting that ib w
explode and blow him to pieces ere-.
could hurl it away from the ship. . 7 %

With feverish haste, he turned and sepg
the missile flying after the flecing men,
who. caught in the open at peints

to

m
blauk range, were making every coffort
to escape.

Anxiol_lslf Dick watched the deadly
sphere cirele through the air until it ex-
ploded with a deafening report - just

above where Mendozza and two men
were stumbling over the uneven reef.

For a fraction of a second'a blinding
flash of light hid the spot from view, awd
when the thin wreaths of smoke - had
cleared Mendozza and those nearest him
had disappeared, =

At that moment Harry Ficlding' thrust
hie head over the stern.

“Dick, you perambulating perisher,
what are you deing there 3" he demanded, -
In amazement,

“Just mouching tound,” laughed
Dick, as he grasped his friends ex-
tended hand and half-clambered and was
half-dragged on board.

“Where’s Stella?” he aed, as hLe
squeezed past the Bull Pup.

“Weeping over your watery grave,”
grinned the skipper, pointing to whera
the girl was standing by the starboard
bulwark, searching the eca with tear-
dimmed, misery-filied eyes. " Fow her
aver to port, and let me get 2 ling on the
beggars,” he added, swinging the guick-
lirer round and:pointing the muzzle to
where some hall-dozen big war canoes,
filled with men, werc assembled somo
half & mile away. -

A priest was standing up in thé centre
canoe gesticulating violently, und, doubt.
less, from the way he pointed towards tho
Foam, urging his unwilliig men io
another attack, -

Wondering what made his Lcart best sa

rapidly, Dick Danby approached the
weeping girl, and tuuchex lter on the
shoulder, :

“Come over the other side, Slella,
«+The Ged LIBRARY.—No. 624.
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oi're in the Jine of fire,” be said, with
o low Jangh. P

" The girl turned swiftly round, gazed.
incredulously at her boy-thum for a few
peconds then, with a glad cry of:
% Dick—dear old Dick—I -thought you
had gone under!” flung her arms round
his neck.

“You'll get your eoft head blown.off
your silly shoulders. if you don’t - sheer
off I* roared C’gpmin Kidd, and, blushing
furvionsly, Stella and Dick sprang apart.

. - The next moment the deep woof of the
Bull Pup thundered in their ears, and a
ivellaimed shell hurtled unpleasantly
elose. to the gesticulating priest, who,
latfing out a yell @ railway-engine could
not have surpassed, fell headlong out of
the canoe, to_the stern of which ﬁe ching
whilst his terror-stricken followers sent
3he light craft fiying over the waves, their
pace accelerated by the oceasional shells
which Captain Kidd eent after them until
they disappeared*round a jutting pro-
wmontory.

i

The Story of the Dragon’s Eye.
HE Telanders had suffered -terribly.
The stern of the vessel was a
veritable~ shambles, - and -whilst
g they waited for the tide to rise
Bufficiently” to float the Foam, the
enemy's dend were comsigned to tlie
waves, and the decks scrubbed down by
Hao and two Kanakas, all that were left

of the schooner’s native crew.

“* All the white men had henourable scars
to.show that it was yo cheap victory they
had gained; but” Wang Su had been

carried downstairs below to Dick bun
where .he lay unconscious, though Cap-
Fain - Kidd, who possessed a sen
s ‘knowledge -of Toush surgery;

i
Bl mecatally SHbd
iid. had: skilfully’ bound

Ll “eruidhe
into which the Malays bad hauled

— cems ‘a . pity - to. leave that gold
behind, Dick.: Schwab and Mendozza are
dead, unless they have the eighteen live:
af two cats between them, and I don’t

bhink the Islanders will be anxious. to

. tackle us again,” said Captain Kidd, a:
the Foam's petrol engine thrust her

plowly towards her former anchovige.

~ % As vou like, sir. T can bring it up

in sg';ﬁufpie of hours,” agreed Dick.

Captain Kidd’s answer was to order the
anchor to be dropped, then all on board
.bxcept Stella, who was nursing Wang Su,
h ed in launching the gig and the
Lanvas-boat and getting the diving-gear
on board. .
.» But the bars were never recovered.
 Just. as Dick Danby, with Joe - d
jo man the canvas boat, and to

reasure on to the rock, stepped in
Poat, a Kanaka uttered a cry of alarm,
and pointed excitedly to where a huge
floet of, at least, forty strongly-manuned

var. canoes was bearing down on them
fiom behind the tall ¢liffs, loss than hall
& mile to eastwards of where they I

With & ery of rage, Captain K
rushed to the Bull Pup, and, thrusting
cartridge into the breech, swung her
mnzzle round.

..: Bat, even with his finger on the trieger,
he paused, and, turning round, cried:

“ A few bars of gold isn’t worth more
bloodshed!  Cut the cable! ~Start the
_petrol engines; then all hands zloft to

oist sail!”

- A cheer from the Britishers told how
thoroughly th rere in agreement wiih
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him, as, despite the smart “of their
wounds, the three  chums and the
Kanakas sprang into th;: rigging. Soon
the Foam was under weigh and turning
her stern to her pursuers.

A how! of rage burst from the canoes
as the Islanders saw that, their prey was
escaping, and, urging forward their swift
eraft with paddle and sail, followed in
pursuit. s i

At first they overhauled their quarry;
but as sail after =ail was sef, and the
Foam leant over before a favouring
breeze, they were gradually left behind.

But the swifter of the canoes stuck like
leeches in the wake of the schooner, until
the island was but a speck in the dijs:
tance, and the sun low down 1n t{\a
heavens when they gave up the chase,
and hastened back.

It was as well that the Foam ran into

above his-head, was his erstwhile merry
little Chinese servant. T
“Hallo, Wang! How

goes it, old
chap?” he asked cheerily. 3

The Chinaman looked with lack-lustra

eyes at his master, but said nothing.

“Buck up, man! You're surely not
going to give up when, thanks to you,
we have got what we sought! - Think
what a top-dog mandarin you'll be in
China, with your share of the treasure!™
persisted Dluj(. :

Wang Su shook his head, and two tears
rolled ‘down his ‘cheek.

“Wang. Su nevel see China—nevel no
mole! Fathel diee. Wang Su diea!” he
eaid, almost  indiforently, as though
death was of no consequence- - .

Besides, Wang, I

Anxiously Dick watched the deadly sphere circle through the air, until it
exploded, with a deafening report, just above where Mendozza and’ th
men were stumbling over the uneven resf. (See page 17.) -

e two

fine weather, for the following morning
the whole crew was almost incapacitated.

Now the exditement was over, and the
need for actio® passed, all felt the strain
of the past strenuous days, to say nothing
of the pain d wealness, consequent
upon the wounds they had received d
ing their last, fight for the Pat
drowned gold. 3

But a day’s rest. and the clean, |

seq air worked wonders. and hy t
dey they were on the high:
I'NU\'QI'.Y.
Ail but Wang Su, and he was gro
er and wesker every hour.
Stella, who had nursed him =
told Dick that she very much fea that
the brave little Chinaman. to whom they
all owed their lives, would not live to see
land,

Alarmed by the girls words. Dick
Danby hastened into the iinx cabin in
which Wang lay. He counld scarcely be-
lieve that the wasted. foriorn-looking.
littlo- figure, laying with wide-open, star-
ing eves, gazing unseeingly at the boards

ee diee!  Chingman
iee ! returned Wang Su obstinately.
Dick Dauby looked at the man whe had
so often saved his life, and who had
served him with such- devotion in alarm.
He knew that, in common with many
other Eastern races, even a petfectly
sound Chinaman. may, under certaii -cir-

“Chinaman w

cumstances, lay dowm and die” without

anything organically wrong axith
—how rauch more one suffering with *
so painful a wound as that whx%x had
siretched the gallant little Chinaman low?
_A sudden thonght caused him to thrust

his hand into his pocket.

“Is it this that is troubling: yom,
V' he asked, producing the
Dragon's Eye.

An almost miraculous . change took |
place in the Chinaman's. face. p

Hi: eves flashed, his face flushed,;and
his very cheeks seemed: to fill: out as he
seized the diamond, and. his lips moving
as though in prayer. placed it lirst on hus

forehead, then on his heart, and, fivally,
pres=ed it -to his lips. g
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