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CHAPTER 1.
Talbot’s Task [
1] UMBLE out, you kids !”

. Kildare of the Sixth rapped
out the command as he locked
into the Shell dormitory at St.

3

Jim’s, X

“There's to be a general assembly in
Big Hall in half an hour,” he added.

@ Phew !” ejaculated Monty Lowther,
when Kildare's retreating footsteps had
died away. * What’s the giddy rumpus,
I wonder?”

“Looke as if somebody’s going to get
# in the neck,” remarked Manners.

“So long as the somebody isn’t me,”
mid George Alfred Grundy, “1 don't
mind in the least!” d

The Shell fellows hurriedly performed
their ablutions. They were curious to
know what the trouble—for it certainly
looked like trouble—was all about.

Two fellows in the dormitory already
knew. They were Talbot and Aubrey
Racke. But neither of them went out of
his way to enlighten his schoolfellows.

Kildare had delivered his message in
the other dormitorics, and all 8t Jim's
,was agog with excitement.

General assemblies were few and far
between, and they usually portended
trouble of a serioua nature for somebody.
Hence the excitement, with which wae

.mingled a great deal of speculation as to
* “the identity of the victim or victims.

At the appointed time- the fellows filed
into Big Hall

The masters were already present, and

one of themm—Mr. Railton—was. looking
grave. The others were in blissful igno-
rance Bs to why the assembly had been
summoned. o = ;

A busz of animated conversation pro-
eeoded from the back of the Hall, where
the fags wero stationed; but the voices
djed away as the Head swept in with
ruetling gown,” b

“Now for the fireworks!” "murmured
Monty Lowther, when Dr. Holmes
mounted the raised dais.

“My boys,” said the Head, without
any preamble, “I have called you to-
gether this morning to acquaint you with
the details of a despicable outrage which
occurred in the School House yesterday
afterncon.”

The New House fellows looked greatly
relieved; but their School House fellows
shuffled uneasily. ;O

“Talbot, of the Shell Form, is com-

i
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A Magniticent, Long, Com-
plete Story. Dealing with
the Adventures of Tom

Merry & Co. at St. Jim's.

peting . in tlie examination for the
Founders' prize,” the Head went on.
“For some days he worked untiringly.
and compiled an enormous number of
notes, which he intended to commit to
memory. . Unfortunately, ‘ he will not
now be able to do so, owing to the fact
that one of his Form-fellows wantonly
and maliciously destroyed his notes !”
murmur of indignation arose. Some-
body cried *Shame!” and sympathetic
glances were cast in Talbot’s direction.
Talbot had forfeited a great deal of
his pularity by entering for the
meggrs' exam.
_ The winner of the prize would receive
a hundred pounds in cash, in addition

spoil his chance of euccess was quite
another matter.

“The boy who was responsible for this
outrage,” continued Dr. Holmes, “is
Racke of the Shell.”

“Three groans for Racke!”
mured Monty Lowther.

The fellows responded at once, and
nli[eeﬂ groane reverberated through the

all,

A=

“Silence " rapped out the Head. “I
have already administered a severe flog-
ging to Racke, And I now call upon
him to come forward and apologise to
T?llbotﬁgn the presence of the whole
&¢ 1

All eyes were turned upon Aubrey

to which, his people would be relieved | Rack

of the nccessity of paying his term-fees
for a whole year. It was, thercfore, con-
sidered—though -there was no law on the
subject—that the examination should be
confined to fellows who were in poor
circumstances.

Redfern of the New House came under
this category, _His father had fallen on
bad times; and unless Reddy won the
prize he would have to be withdraswn
from 8t. Jim's.

Another hard case was that of Dick
Brooke, the day-boy.

But as for Talbot, there was not the
slightést reason—so far as his echool-
fellows were concerned—why he sho-1d
wish to compete. His uncle, Colonel
Lyndon, kept him well supplied with
pocket-money ; and the general opinion
was that it was not fair to the other can:
didates that Talbot should enter. It had
been openly hinted to him that he ought
to keep off the grass. But Talbot d
not taken the hint.

_The St. Jim's fellows did not know—
since Talbot did not choose to explain—
that he was not competing for his own
benefit, but for that of Marie Rivers’
father—the professor—who stood in sore
need of help. 2

Had the” fellows known this, they
would have rallied to Talbot’s side, and
given him every encouragement. - But
as ho did not explain, they imagined
that he was working for his own selfish
onds, and he wase strongly condemned
for entering the exam.

Even so, the majority of the fellows
felt that it was a memm and contemptible
trick %o destroy Talbot's notes. ;

To urge Talbot to stand down: from
the exam was one thing; to maliciously

cKe,

The cad of tho Shell, shrinking from
the scornful glance of his schoolfellows,
Jeft his place and advanced up the ceutre
gangway. .

The Head beckoned .to Talbot, who
nlso left his plaoe, and took up his posi-
tion on the raised dais beside his perse-
cutor.

“Now, Racke!” eaid the Head.

The _wretched = Aubrey, who would
have given anything to be able to evade
the ordeal, turned to Talbot. -

“J—I'm sorry!” he mumbled, in a
low tone.

“Your remark was ‘scarcely audible,
Racke,” said Dr, Holmes. 1 will
trouble you to deliver your apology in
a clear and lucid manner!”

Racke tried again.

“I'm sorry I destroyed your motes,
Talbot,” he raid. *I didn't realise they
were 50 valuable to you. I was a cad.”

“You were!" sgid Talbot frankly.

“J—I hope you'll overlook what I
did in a hasty moment."”

-¢T bear no malice, if that’s what you
mean,” said Talbot,

“You may go to your place, Racke,”
said the Hca({;. :

The cad of the Shell complied only
too willingly. 5

“Am I to understand, Talbot,” con-
tinued Dr. Holmes, *that, in spite of
the serions set-back you have received,
vou still intend. to compete in the
Founders' examination ?'

“Yes, sir,” answered Talpot, squaring
hiz jaw.

“¥our decision reveals a very coura-
geous and commendable spirit,” said tho
Head. “Now that your mnotes have
been destroyed, you are labouring under
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o severe handicap, and your chances of
success liave been seriously jeopardised.
Ouly two days remain before the exami-
nation takes place, You will be ex-
cused from all lessons during that in-
terval, Talbot, in- order that you may
have a chance to make up some of the
lost ground.” 5 5 -
“Thanks awfully, sir " 3
Ilope returned to Talbot in full flush,
Tlis chances of success, which had
seemed slender indeed, were now con<
siderably strengthened:  As -his girl
chum, Marie Rivers, had said to him,
much might be accomplished in two
daye. _ By, devoting every available
moment to his colossal task, he might
yet bo ablo to overhaul the other candi-
datea, E
“I have nothin
marked the JIH_E

further to say,” re-
“The school will
now diamiss.

On quitting Big Hall, Talbot wenu at
cnece to the school sanatorium.

Marie Rivérs was there, in her nurse's
uniform,-and she greeted Talbot with a
bright smile. g

':‘Yu% éﬂ_mill’i to
news, Toff I”

“T am!™ said Talbot joyfully. “The
Head's excused me from lessons from
now onwards, so that I can make up
Sﬁie t.h?i Jee-way.”

“ Splendid ! .

“For the next forty-eight hours,”
Talbot_went on, +I shall work like &
giddy Trojan. 1 feel just in the mood
for a big fight.” -

Marie nodded approvingly.

“You must be eareful not to overdo
‘i, Toff,” she said. *¥ou will not
deprive, yourself of necessary eleep, 1

be bursting with good

hope 1" s
“Sleep!” echoed Talbot, with a
taugh, “Why, I don't intend to take

even forty winks, if I can help it, until
after the exami” ;

“Qh, Toff, jn’t that rather rash?”

“T don't think so. y constitution
will stand the strain. Besides, it's abso:
Iutely vital that I‘should bag that hun-
dred quid. Have*you heard from your
father, }’Im’ie?“

TR

‘:il-le hmk}u;i no luck in the way of

finding work1” %

. “ng Tuck whatever. He has tramped
tho streets of London; he has inter:
viewed dozens of the big employers of

wlabour, but without result, And the
nioney wo lent him, Toff, is almost ex-
hausted. I am terribly afraid that—"

“That your father will turn cracks-
man_again?i” -

“Yes, Ho is becoming bitter. He
seems hopeless of. ever being able to
earn his living again by honest means.
Unless help is forthcoming soon, I fear
his relapso is certain,”

* That only emphasises the nesd for my
winning the Founders' prire, Marie,
The Professor must be saved, somehow.
It’s unthinkable that all the good work

< of the past few yedrs should be undone,
The hundred quid, if T win it, may not
save the situation absolutely; I)ut_ it will
goa lontﬁ way towards it. _ It will give
vour father another month ox two to
hunt for work.”

“Tt iz aplendid of you, Toff, to make

this big effort gn father’s account.”
* Nonsense, Marie! T should be a
poor sort of worm ‘it I let this oppor-
. tuniiy go by. must be off now.
There's stacks of work waiting to be
done.”

And Talbot hurried away. ITe went

to his study, got his books down from |

the shelf, and was scon pegging away
as if his life depénded wpon it.

The breakfast-gong sounded shortly]
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afterwards.  Talbot did not Heed it
cat a big dinner to make up for it. -
There were threa visitors for “Talbot
lessons commenced.
and
the

;ﬂ:l before mornin,
ey were Tom Merry, M
Lowther—the Terrible Three o
Shell. X

Mﬁer)‘]y. “But we won't keep you a
jiffy ¥
E ’l?nlbot looked up patiently from his

ooks.

“What is it?” he asked, -

“There's been a lot of fcdin'ﬁl inst:
ou lately,” said the captain of | :ge!!,
because  you're entering the

Founders' exam.
fioel as strongly about the matter as any-
body. ‘We think it’s horribly unfair to
Redfern, and other deserving cases,

you shéuld compete. You’re comfort-
ably off, and there’s no need for you to
worry about money.” .

“Apart -from = which,” chimed in
Manpners, “you’ve left us badly in the
lurch eo far as the cricket is goncerned.
You haven't anco turned out to practice,
and when we play the New House the
chances are that we shall get a thumping
good licking.”

“Is this all you've comé to tell met”
asked Talbot. >

“Not quite !” said Tom Merry. “We
want to say that although we condemn
your action i swotting for the exam,
we don't uphold that caddish trick of
Racke's.”

“Hear, bear!” said Monty Lowther.
“Wo consider Racke an out-and-out
rotter for destroying your notes, Talbot.”

“And we came to tell you this in case
you thought we were hand-in-glove with
Racke |” said Tom Merry.

Talbot smiled. ~

“Nothing would ever make me think
that ! he said,

“Thanka " 7

The Terrible Three had nothing more
to say. Nodding rather curtly to Talbot,
they "quitted the study, and werit along
ta the Form-room, leaving Talbot to
wrestle manfully with the bigest task of
hie school career.

CHAPTER 2.
An Uphill Fight.
ALBOT got through mountains of
work that morning.
Alone and uninterrupted, he
was able to apply himeelf whole.
heartedly to his studies.

For hour after hour he brought his
concentrated energy to bear on the task,
and at len, a great shouting and
stamping of feet in the corridors pro-
claimed the fact that morning lessons
Wwere over.

- “How goes it, Talbot?” asked Gore,
coming. into the study.

“First-rate, thanks!*

“@at through much work?”

“Pilea of it|”

“That’s the style!” *

George Gore was one of the very few
fellows wha ‘wanted to sce Talbot win
tha Fourders’ prize.

In many respects, Gora was not a nice
person to know, But he had a genuine
regard for Talbot, who had goi him out
of countless scrapes in the

for

Moreaver,
was not working for -his own ends, but
for the sake of another. He asked no

questions, hut he felt quite convinced,
'in his own mind, that Talbot’s aims were
unselfish and honourable.

Talbot was about to close his-books,
when Gore intercepted him

3. “N_o!ogoiug to slack off, surely?* he | besi

exclaimer
“afraid I must!” was the reply.

Ho decided to “cut * breakfast, and to
'

1 “Qgrry to intrude, Talbot ! said Tom |

‘I must say that we'

past,
Gore guessed that Talbot { ha

SALE.

“ Between now and dinmer-time, I-shail

e "no, 'uu! vnYm'l.I” said Gar%
“I'll sée to that 9u carry ‘on, 2l
Pl keep all wouldbe intruders af by,

“You're a sport!” said Talbot, with
enthusiaam, e s

And he returned to his task.

Meanwhile, Gore drew up the follow-
:_&p!amd, which he pinned fo the out~

of the door:
“NOTICE!
“Na fellow is allowed to barge into this
% gtudy under any consideration.
. “By order.”

“This will make the common herd
keep their distance!” said Gore.

But he was wrong.

Instead of keeping the fellows. at bay,.
the announcement at! them to
spot like a magnet. :

*Hallo !” exclaimed Jack Blake of the
Fourth, coming rp with Digby, Herries,
:!n{i ﬂ‘:nﬂill’“ Augustus D’Arcy.  “What's

“The swell of St. Jim's surveyed Gore's
announcement. through his monocla. -

“1 wegard this as a vewy wuda an’
offensive placard!” he exclaimed. .. “X
shall wepwimand Tajbot severely !””

“Talbot didn't stick that up on the
door 1" said: Gore. .

““Then who did, pway 1"

“1 did!”

“Then I consideh—" "

“What you consider, Gussy, doesn’t
count. albot isn’t to be disturbed.
He's busy swolting; and you fellovs
can keep your distance.”

“Weally, Goah! T wish
pwessly to speak to Talbotl”
" “ Well, you can't!” s

“But I mnsist I” A

“0Oh, run away and pick flowers!"

Arthur Augustus pushed back his cuffs
and gave & snort, like a war-horse scent-
ing the fray.

“Put up your hands, you wottah!™
he said, advancing upon Gore.

Jack Blake seized his indimﬂt chunt
by the arm, and ‘swung him back. -

“Coma along, Gussy 1” he said. “ You
can spill Gore’s gore another time!”

. “'Weleasd me, Blake—"

But Jack Blake hung on, and Arthur
Al(l;guntus was piloted a
st;

most exs

way.
ore continued to hold tﬁe fort in’ fine

yle. =

All sorts of people wanted an audience
with Talbot, but they were unlucky.
Gore indicated the notice on the door,

were forcibly removed.

Talbot worked on in peace. When
the dinner-bell rang, he put aside his .
books and went out- into the passage,
whore Gore still mounted guard.’

“Hallo!” ejaculated Talbot, staring at
his alt?:dy-male. “You've been in the
wars !

Gore nodded. He had not emerged
scathless from his' task of keeping would-
be intruders at bay. Someone had given
him what looked likely to develop inta n
black eye, his nose was swollen, and his
collar and"tie were streaming loose.-

“I've had my hands full, keeping the
follows off the grass,” he ex:piagmul.
“g8till, it was worth it. © I can stand

rd- knocks, and you were able:te work
without interruption., = That's ell that
matters.” 4

“You're a brick, Gore!” eaid Talbot

efully. Ho realised that, but for

is sturdy study-mate, the last hour

would not have yielded much in the way

of work, for his study would have been
ggnd by a swarm of fellows.

“Mind you tackle a big_dinver,’t

said Gore, ~*There's nothipg like having

haﬁﬁetﬁng all sorts of Mterruptions.” "~ -

and those who failed to take the hint
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- Talbot made no mistake this time. He sent down a ball which even Redfern could net stop.
caught the middle stump full and the bails were sent scattering to the winds.

Orash! 1t
(8ee chapter 5.)

a solid foundation when
for an exam.”

Talbot was ravenous. He had eaten
no brealdast, but he made ample amends
at the dinner-table.

After the meal, he Wwent back lo his
books, and worked without a break until

is schoolfell wero  dismi from

you're swotting

afternoon lessone.

By this time, Talbot was conscious of
g peculiar -sensation of giddiness. He
remombered Marie's warnin,
doing it, and he reflected
be wise to take an hour off. He strolled
‘along to 1hu.crickat—ground, where he
found the majority of the School House
eleven at practice, in readiness for the
forthcoming fixture with the new House,

Tom Merry's faco lighted. up when
Talbot arrived.

“QGoing to take a hand !” he inguired.

“If you like!"

Jack Blake was batling at the nets, and
the wiles of the bowlers seemed to be

completely wasted, for Blake made hay of |.

their deliveries. He got the full face
of the bat to a swift ball from Tom
Merry, &nd:drove ‘the s
farthest outskirts of the field. He then
lashed outat a ball from Monty Lowther,
and sent it perilously close to one of
the windows of the gymnasium. -Blake

about over- |
at it would"

ere to the’

was in great form, as the bowlers and

fieldsmen knew to their cost.

“The beggar won't budge !” grumbled
Manners- * He means to stand there
and slog until sunset.'"

But Talbot ordained otherwise. He
sent down an apparently simple ball,
which curled round Blake’s bat and up-
rooted.the middle stump.

“Well bowled, sir!"”

“Jt was a beauty!” said Jack Blake,
with enthusiastn. “But I'll soon have
my revenge!”

Talbot took his. turn at the wicket.
He was very shaky at first, but after a
few narrow escapes of being clean
bowled, he i‘nined confidence, and hit
out briskly. For twenty minutes he kept
his wicket  intact, and then he was

brilliantly caught, on the boundary-line, |

by Harry Noble.

Tom Merry had witnessed Talbot’s
display with sparkling eyes. ~Contrary
to expectations, lack of practice had not
lessened Talbot's value as a cricketer,

“You simply must tuwrn out for the
School House!” said the captain of the
Shell. “*I intended to find a substitute,

thinking -that the swottidg would -upset
But after this display it’s

your form.
impossible to leavg you cut.”
“It’s decent of you to say that,” said

Talbot. *“But the House match will
interfere with the Founders' exam—

“QOh, no, it won't! I¥a not going to*
be plaved until the exam's all over.”

“In that case I'll turn out with plea-
sure, But I can’t guarantee that I shall
be in anything like form. After thres
or four hours in the examination-room I
shall probably resemble & limp rag.”

“We'll chance that{” said Tom BMlerry.

And Talbot's name promptly went
down on the list of players.

At the end of a further half-hours
activity at the nets Talbot went back ‘tc
his study. He worked solidly through
the evening, the brief period of recrea-
tion having cleared his brain..

It was Talbot's intention to sit ug all

yai-

_nith. swolting, but he found it & pl

cal -impossibility to do so. He had had
very little sleep of late, and shortly after
midnight he fell into a doze.

He awoke with a start at five o'clock,
and it was a shock to him to discover
that five precious hours had been frit-
fercd away in sleep.

“This won't do 1" he told himself res>
lutely.  And, fighting. down the desire
to take a further spell of slumber, he
applied himself anew to his task.

All through the day Talbot worked.
By téa-time he had finished compiling
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|his netes, and now came the hardest task
of all—that of memorising what he

written. But the junier was undaunted,
and he worked unremittingly all the
ovening. £

Mr. Railton gave Talbet @ look-in

" shortly before bed-time.

“How is work progressing, my boy?”
inquired the House master. .

“ First-rate, sir! If the Head hadn’t
excuced me from lessons, though, I
shouldn’t have stood an earthly chance.”

1t was Mr, Railton who had -becn in-
strumental in persuading the Head to
relieve Talbot of Form-room attendance,
but the House master refrained from
mentioning that fact.

“You aro looking worn-out, Talbot,”
he said. * Vou-are overwrought, I sug-
gest that you go to bed.”

But Talbot wouldn’k hear of it.

. “This is.my last night, sir,” he said,
“and if I don’t take full advaintage of it
I shall be likely to regret it. The exam
starts at ten o’clock in the morning.”

“¥Vou are going to work all might
v-:dx'med Ir. Railton iuncredulously.

“*Yes, s’ -

“T am not sure that I ought to allow
you to do so.” :

Talbot threw an: appealing glance at
the House master, ; .

“Don't stand in my way, sirl” he
pleaded.

“Does this examination mean so much
to you, Talbot?” LB 5

It means everything, sirl” said the
junior vehemently. .

Mr. Railton was naturally astonished
to know that Talbot had so much at
stake. Ho half-suspected that the junior
must be working on behalf of somebody
else, but he asked no questions.

“Very well, my boy,” he said. “Yon
may stay up-all night if you wish, but T
think that such a coursa i very foolish.

Vou will hardly be in a fit state in the
morning to undergo a formidable and
intricate examination.”
“T risk that, s It would be fatal
shack off now. Much remains
to bo done. I'm through with the his.
tory and the Latin, but the other sub-
jects have got to_be_tackled.”
Mr. Railton nodded.
“It is extremely plucky of you to
make this effort, Talbot,” he said, " after
the disheartening experience of having

cere wishes for your success. Good-
night, nxdy boy 1" . -
 Good-night, sir!" ’ .

The House master retired, shaking his
head gravely as he went along to his own
quarters. He had been careful to say
| nothing which might have the effect of
damping Talbot’s ardour, but he had had
an-opportunity of seeing the other candi-
dates at work. And he considercd in
his heart that Talbot of the Shell had no
earthly chance of winning premier
honours on the morrow.

CHAPTER 3.
The Examination.

Y  breakfast-time next morning
Talbot had succeeded in commit-
ting ail his notes to memory, But
the strain of the long night's

swotting had proved almost too snuch for
him. He was little short of a wreck
when he appéared in the dining-hall.
- “How goes it?" murmured Gore, as
Talbot dropped into the next seat to him
at the breakfasi-table. -

“Not too bad,” said Talbot. #

“You think you'se a_sporting chance
of pullin);gf off the prize?”

W

“Good! You deserve to win, if any-
body ever did!'* d
. Talbot glanced curiously at his study-

e

“You seem jolly keen en my win-
ning 1" he remarked, .

“1 am!” said Gore.

“But why?”

“ Because,” answered Gore in 2 low
tone, “it’s obvious to me that you're not
working for your own ends, but for some-
body e?ia'z.”

Talbot gave a start.

“Whom do you suppose
for?” he muttered,

“For John Rivers, the professor. Ah,
you're blushing! That's clear proof that
I'm on the target!”

:'How did you know?” asked Talbot.
LWy g

«Well, you've guessed rightly, as it
happens. But look here, Gore. Promise
me—lronour ~ bright—that you won't
breathe a word about this to a soul I

“1 promiee!” said Gore.

And Talbot knew that his study-mate,
unreliable though he was in many re-
spects, vould keep his word.

¥I'm working

your notes destroyed. You have my sin-

.
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Talbot's appetite failed miserably. He.
was thinking of the vital hours ugaad-—
of the grim and silent struggle which
was shortly to be contested i the exa-
mination-room, He glanced, in ‘turn, at
the three rival candidates who really mat-
tered—Dick Redfern, Dick Brooke, and
Dick - Julian. i,
The face of the New House fellow wore

& harassed and troubled expression. Evi-

dently Dick Redfern was none too san-
guine as to his chances.

Dick Brocke, on tha other hand,
looked very cheery and confident. And
there ‘was good cause for his confidence,
since he was without doubt one of the
finest schalars in the junior section of
Bt. Jim's. .

Dick Julign appeared quite indifferent,
but his indifference was merely a mask,
Inwardly, he was considerably agitated,
for the examination meant much to him,

Talbot weighed his own chances of
success, and he was bound to admit that
they were none too fosy.  The threc
Dicka had had far more time than he in
which to prepare for the struggle. But
Talbot resolutely banished from his mind
the thought of failure. He would not
—he must not—faill he told himself
almost fiercely. John Rivers must be
saved from reverting to a career of dis-
honour. The three Dicks were good fel.
lows—rattling good fellows—but 1b would
not do for any one of them to figure
hJ%hre;f? the list tha‘rtnb'l(;\ﬂmh :

ast over, Talbot went i
the sunlit quadrangle, b e

'I‘Gomi-mnming Toff I”

t was Marie Rivers who made that
cheerful salutation. <

To,the girl’s dismay Talbot did not

y. @ swa; suddenly, i
hand pressed to his forchead,
would * certainly have fallen had not
Marie’s arm been stretched out to sup-
port him,

“Why, Toff, yon are ill!"

Talbot pulled himself together with

an effort.

“T—I'm all right, Marie,” he said
rather unsteadily. )
s You are not alt right!” retorted the
girk. “It is as much as you can do to
keep on your fect! You have been over-
doing it, Toff 1" i

“T shall be as right as rain as soon as
the cxam's over.”

“You are not fit to compete!” said
Marie, with emphasis. “I will see Dx
Holmes. I will explain to him—"

“No, no!" said,Talbot quickly. “It's

_nothing to make a fuss about, Marie, ]
.assure you !

“Y will not have you ruin your health
and constitution, Toff—not even for my
father’s sake!” . g

“I’m all right, T tell you!” said Tal-
bot, almost angrily. “You must not
interfere, Marie. Now that I've gone so
far I must seo the thing through. I
insist upon it! Nothing you say can
make a scrap of differerice!”

Marie looked very anxious and con-

cerned, but she realised that nothing
would turn Talbot fram his purpose. He
was deaf to all ergument. He had
laboured, and he was determined, if pos-
sible, to enter into the fruits of his
labours. Not for nothing had he en-
dured all those weary hours of toil in his
study.
“1t seems that nothing can stop you,
Toff,” said Marie Rivers in a low tone.
“You are foolish to go on, but it is a
splendid folly ! 1 admire you for it, Toff !
And I hope from my heart*that the
honours may be yoursi™ .

Talbot began to feel better, He filled
his lungs with the fresh, pure air which |
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Perched an| the shoulders of
wi

Lowth:
on the Founders' exam 1"

ar, Tom Merry read out tha report.
But it was a near thing.

« peddy's won, good old Reddy—he's
(See Chapter 5.)

had so long been denied him. And be
made up his mind not to be cond
by the dizzy sensation which had so
nearly brought sbout his collapse. .
Ho remained in conversation with
Marie Rivers until the bell rang, sum-
moning the various canididates to the
examination-room. .
“T must be off, Marie,” said Talbot.
#The battle bégins in earnest now."
Marie took the speaker's hand and
gave it a tight little squeezo.
“(ood luck, Tofi1” she said. And
then she turned abruptly away, lest Tal-
bot showld notice that tears were in her

eyes. :

Talbot made his way to the examina-
tion room. He met the Terrible Three
en route, and they nodded to him in a
friendly ¢nough way. But they did not
wish him success, use they felt that
they could not sincerely do so. :

Talbot was the last of the candidates
to reach the examination-room, He was
.motioned to a eeat by the Head, who
presided over the proceedings. And
then, after a brie? address by Dr.
Holmes, the examination commenced.

It did not take Talbot long to get into
his stride. He covored sheet after sheet
of foolscap, seldom having to pause and
puzzle things ont.

Only once did he look up, and then he
waa somowhat surprised to see that Dick
Redfern was in ditheultics. .-

The first subject was an essay an the

Tudor period in_English history and
Redforn seemed absolutely stumped. Ho
had not yet written a coupls of para-
graphs; and Talbot had written twenty,
and lengthy ones at that. i

Aftor a time, however, the positions
reversed, and it was Talbot who was in
difficulties, E

The subject was mathematics, and
Talbot found himself confronted with
some_problems which, to him, seemed
appallingly difficult. To Dick Redfern,
however, they appesred to be child’s-
play; and Dick Brooke and Dick Julian
were both working away industriously.

As for the other candidates, they
seemed to have fallen hopelossl out of
line. The examination was far more
severe than they had antici}mted, and
they had soon iuud themselves out of
their depth, It became increasingly
obrious that Talbot had no one to fear,
apart from the three Dicks.

An_ hour passed, and Talbot again
found himsell assailed by a sensation of
giddiness, He battled against it, but on

one occasion he was within an aco of

nol.l?se.
“Are you ill, Talbot?* inquired tho
Head, with some concern. .
“No, gir,” cama-the dogzeed rerly.'
%You are looking decidedly pale, my
boy. Perhapé the stuffy atmosphere of
the room has something to do with it. I
will have the windows opened.”
The Head did so, and Talbot bent over
his desk once more. :

-the morning he never knew.

How he got through the remainder. of
It wos
nightmere. His head

like a ghastly
fire, and he felt utterly

scemed to be on
off-colour.

Yet, in spite of these handicaps,
Talbot managed to concentrate on the
task in hand. The energy he displayed
that morning was indeed a triumph of
mind over matter. The pluck of tho
fellow was inexhaustible, o deter-
mined to hold on and hold out. And
his determination carried him through.

The ordeal was over at last,

Dr. Holmes collected all the examina-
tion-papers, and conveyed them to his
study; and the candidates emerged only
too willingly into the fresh air. .

Out in thoe quadrangle they began to
compare notes,

“¥ow do you think you've fared,
Reddy?” inquired Dick Julian.

“Better than 1 expeécted,” was Red-
fern's veply. And the words made
Talbot's heart sink,

“Did the Latin floor you?” continued
Julian. .

“Not a bit. The only subject I came
a cropper over was English history. 1
had been swotting up the Stuart period,
thinking it would be one of thé subjects,
and when I found that the Tudor period
had been sct I pearly fell through the
floord”

“YWhat sort of a show did you put up,
Brooke?” esked Julian.

THE Gem Lisrary.—No. 64k
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“Oh, a pretty moderate one!™ said
Dick Brooke.  “I'm _not hopeful of
finishing at the top. If I do, then the
others must have performed = very

badly.” :
“What aboub you, Juliani” said

albot.

Dick Julian shruﬁged his shoulders.

“I’ve done_nothmng to write home
about,” he said, “ Afraid I had a bad
attack of nerves. It passed off as the
morning wore on; but I've a horrible
feeling that.d haven’t done so well as I
ought to have done.” X

“And you, Talbot?” said- Redfern,
with a note of anxiéty in his tone.

“Well, I haven't exactly set the
Thames—or, rather, the Ryll’—cm fire,”
sajd Talbot. *“The problems set on the
mathematics paper were teasers. But I
did my best, in the circa.” .

“You looked awfully groggy,” 'said
Dick Brooke. “I thought you were
going to faint once.” b

Talbot smiled. 3

“J stuck it out,” he said, “and 1
don’t think I'm any the worse for it.”

“ Are you playing in the House-match
th:‘s;i’temnnn?“ inquired Redfern.

i .

“S8o am I. But I'm dashed if T fecl
like cricket just now! I'm impatient to
hear the result of exam.”

“When will it be announced?” asked

ulian.

T don't know. But it will take them
hours to wade through all the papers.
We're not likely to hear the result until
the match is over, anyway.” -

No}\]ﬂ that s?de %nligat of ts:lc.-. exam‘mu‘i
tion had passed, Talbot rapidly regaine
his strength and vitality. IYIe didn't
want to think about the resnlt, and he
looked forward eagerly to the House-
match, which would take his mind off
the subject.

After dinner, Talbot changed into his
flannels. Then he sought out Marie
Rivers, g 1

“I'm as fit as a fddle, Marie!” he
assured her,

“Y am so plad, Toff, T was afraid
you were gong to collapse. How did
you get on?”

““Qh, fairly well! I think I had the
measure of Brooke and Julian. But
Redfern seems to have made a good job
of it, and he may score a narrow victory.
But there won't be much in it.”

“It will be cruel luck if you finish
anything but first,”” said Marie, “Are
you playing cricket for the School House
this nh;e};nconi"'

ea,
“ Splendid! T'll conie along and watch

you.
“1 shouldn’t advise you to,” said
Talbot, with a smile, “I'm bound to

make a dlEk's-egg, and to muff un-
limited catchies.”

¢ Not you ¥? )

Mario Rivers expected big things of
Talbot that afternoon,

The examination over, he would be
able to throw himself heart and soul
into a task of a far more genial nature
—that of assisting the School House to

vistery,
= CHAPTER 4.
; King Cricket.
LU EELING fit?”
F . Tom Merrg asked the ques-
. tion of Talbot as the latter
mounted the pavilion steps.
“Pm peady for anythingl”’ answered
Talbot cheerlully,
“Good! I think wé ought to just
win; but it will be no walk-over.”

‘Are you ready, you School Houso

shrimps?®  sang out Figgins, who

“Yes, rather!” said Monty Lowther,
“Tt won't take us long to dispose of th I
New House winkles!” .

““Ha, ha, ha!?

It was to be a single-innings match,
and that the cohtest would prove a keen
one was doubted by nobody.

Tom Merry won the toss, and as the
wicket loocked in excellent trim heY
decided to bat first. The seats in front
of the pavilion were packed with specta-
tors,and there was no lack of enthusiasm,

A ringing_ cheer went up as Tom
Merry and wl‘ﬂlbct,_ walked out to open
the School House innings,

* Hurrah "

“ Play up, you fellows!"

The opening was sensational.

Tom Merry had to face Faity' Wynn,
and to the dismay of the School House
supporters, and delight of the New
House partisans, Fatty's fiest ball snicked
off the bails. art

The captain  of the Shell was
astounded. - He had not attempted to hit
the ball, thinking -it was right off the’
wicket. But it had curled m swiftly,
with disastrous results.

“Rough luck, old man!” said Talbot,
as Tom Merry started on the long, long
trail to the pavilion.

“Fatty,” said Figgins, clagping his
plum| uim on the shoulder, “you’re
worth your weight in doughnuts! Keep
it up, old son, and half my kingdom is
thine !

hed: br

Talbot kept his wicket intact; and he
was puttin, ug a much better show now,
He flogge: igging’ bowlmg unmercie
fully, and he even took liberties with
Fatty Wynn’s, 2 A

But Talbot could get nobody to stay
with him,

Harry Noble hit up a dozen runs in an
incredi shott space of time, but he
soon fell an easy prey.to Fatty Wynn. |

A now Arthur Augustus D’Arcy,
resplendent in his spotless flannels,
lounged out to the wickef

“lglca up, Gussy!”

“Mind you don’t spoil your bags!”

" “Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthur Augustus took guard, and he
snicked Fatty Wynn's first ball through
the slips for two. In trying to repeat’
the experiment, however, he played tho
ball on to his wicket.

“You silly dufferl” growled Tom
Merry, when* the swell of 8t Jim's
returned to the pavilion. “ Why couldn’t
you keep your end up?”

*“Weally, Tom Mewwy! ¥You have no
wight to addwess me in that maunah!

malﬁl'a two mosh wuns jhan you, any-

“Look here—"

“Pax, you two!” said Monty Low-
ther. “¥f you want to see how runs aro
made, feast your eyes on me. I'm going
to imagine 1¥m Jack Hobbs.”

“It needs a jolly -biiiatremh of the
P gl e o

lanners.

Fatty Wynn 1 thlessly.

“T'll do my best to skittle the beggars
out,” he promised. *But I fancy some
of them will take some shifting.”

Jack Blake was the next man in, and
to him fell the honour of scoring the
first run for his side.

It was now Talbot’s turn to_ give a
taste of his quality, and the crowd looked
on eagerly, wondering how the Shell
fellow would fare after his recent ordeal
in the examination-room,

Talbot made a wretched start. He
.strode forward, as if with the intention
of despatching Fatty Wynn’s first ball
into the farthest limits of the horizon;
then he suddenly changed his mind, and
played back at it.instead.

The ball was spooned into the air, and
the wicket-keeper ought to have had it
safe and sound in his gloved hands.
But he was a_shade too slow.

“Careful, Talbot!” sang out Tom
Merry, from the pavilion.

But Talbot continued to be ill-at-ease
with Fatty Wynn’s deliverics, The Fal-
staff of the New House had him guessing
every time, and the School House sup-
porters groaned. Talbot's downfall,
they told themselves, was imminent,

The other bowler happened to be Dick
Redfern, and Talbot was more at home

with him.
Reddy’s mind was centred uj the
result of the Founders® exam, ﬁe‘mlﬂd
think of nothing else. In consequence,
his bowling was atrocious.

Talbot it two balls to the boun x-‘y1
in quick succession. Another ball, whic
happened to be a full toss, he deposited
amongst the spectators in front of the
pavilion,

-“That’s tons better |”” said Tom Merry,
with relish. “Hope they keep Redfern
on, He's sending down some awfully
.feeble stuff.”

_But Figgins was wise in his
tion, and he said to Redfern, at the end
of the latter’s first over: .

“You'ro off-colouf, old chap, Better
let me take a turn.” .

After this change wickets fell -with
-astonishing rapidity.

Jack Blake was clean bowled, and a

enera-

skirvered the New House side,
Tne Gem Lisrary.—No, 641

befare either of them could score.

similar fate befell Herries and Digby

Monty Lowther looked more like a
comedian than anything else as he sallied
out to the wicket.

In view of the general collapse, Low.
ther was not expected to do much. To
the surprise and delight of the School
House fellows, however, he despatched
his first ball ?nr into the long-field. A
couple of fieldsmen raced to retrieve it,
but before the ball was returned Talbot
and Monty Lowther had crossed four
times, -

“Bwavo, Lowthah!” exclaimed Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy, clapping his hands
with enthusiasm.

Monty heard the exclamation, and,
turning towards the pavilion, he made a
sweeping bow. Then he made ready io
face Fatty Wynn once more.

The New House fellow sent down the
best ball he knew. But Monty Low-
ther was equal to the oceasion. He leapt
out of his crease like a tiger, and smote.
The ball didn’t go exectly where he had
intended it shouﬁi go, but it was a good
hit, all the same, and the
three.

And now_Talbot came into the. picture
once more. Ile played a fdrcing game,
and the score rose swiftly.

_The figures on the tclegraph-board
mounted from 50 to 60, from 60 to 70,
and at 76 Monty Lowther was brilliantly
caught at mid-on by Lawrence,

Loud chéers greeted Lowther as he
wilked back to the pavilion. He had
scored 21 runs, and had greatly enhanced
the prospects of his House,

Manners took Lowther's place, but_he
was not so successful. - After seoring
three singles, he was caught and bowled
by Figgins. :

Sidney Clive followed on, and assisted
Talbot to take the score to ninety. Then
he was clean bowled. -

“ Last man in,” said Tom Merry.

Dick Brooke stepped. out from the
pavilion, " He knew shat much depended

batsmen ran

upon him. _If the School House failed to

total 100, it was improbable that they
would win, gince. there were several fine
batsmen in the New House camp.

Brooke played himeelf in very care-
fully, and he left the hitting to Talbot,
who was in excellent trim. L



2 Five minutes later the hundred wentl

Every Wednesday.

up.

“ Hurrah 1" %

“Well played, Talbot "

#8tick it out, Brooke!" .

There was joy in the ranks of the
School Houso, And the joy developed

o84
into riotous rapture as TFalbot continued |

to make the fur fy.

Brooke played steadily and unsalfishly.
He put a straight bat_in front of every
ball, and aithough Fatty Wynn re-
%mhedly tried to induce him to hit out,

rooke was not having any.

For upwards gf twenty, minutes Talbot
and Brooke remained in partnership.
Then Talbot endeavoured. to snatch o
single, and Brooke stumbled and fell
midway between the wickets. Before be
could recover he was run out.

“A hnndred and twenty, by Jove!”
said Jack Blake, as the pla;

“ How many has Talbot made

yers came off.
n ?
" i Qixty-six, not out,” eaid

Lefevre, of

- the Fifth, who had charge of the scoTing-

" the ball to Clive.

book.

“ Hurrah !” 8

Talbot received a tremendous ovation.
After a shaky neu.r% he had succeeded in
scoring more than half of his side’s total.

% ?ﬁendid.'l‘oﬁ—nplendid 1" said Marje
Rivers, with sporkling eyes. _“I fancy
the School House will win easily.”

But Talbot shook hia head.

“A hundred and twenty is a jolly
useful total,” he said, “but the i\‘ew
House have got some first-rate batsmen,
and they’ll take some shifting."”

In tho interval that followed Talbot
went along to the school notice-board.
There was just a chance that the result
of the Founders’ exam would appetr
thereon.

Racke and Crooke were lounging by
the noticeboard, They sneered at
Talbot as ho came up.

“Nothin' doin’!” said Aubrey Racke.
%The result hasn't been published yet.”

“And when it’s published,” sai

. “I reckon you'll have a rude
shock !” E

Talbot smiled.

«T don’t think so,” he said. “I'm
conoeited enough to hope that I shall be
in the first three.”

To which Aubrey Racke replied with
the time-honoured Injunction:

“ Wait an’ see 1"

CHAPTER 5.
g

: A Staggering Blow,
ELL hit, sie!” -
 Jolly- well hit1”
The faces of the New House

ll‘l T
supporters were flushed and

radiant with hope. :
Figgins and Kerr had openea tho
iunings, to the bowling of Tom Merry
and Jack Blake. And runs came thick
and fast,
1t was the fixed intention of Figgins
and his partoer to lay a solid foundation,
and they certainly su B
The. School House bowling was goad,
the fielding was smart, the throwing-in
ery accurate, But the New House

v

batting held the sl:gremlcy. and when
40 went up omn the telegraph-board,
Figgins and Kerr were still together.

Tom Merry Ik grim as he
“Qive ’em some of your leg-breaks,"”

he said. “If they don't shift them,

nothing will [

Clive was a_useful bowler—an opinien.

to which Figgins readily subscribed when ]

he saw his middl
revolutions. .
“Well bowled, SBidney, old top!™

o stump performing

drawled Cardew, who was perched on the |:

roller, wapching the game, -
And from the pav:’ﬁon camie a chorus
of approval.
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on

Figgins had scored 26, and he was
clapped by both sets of supports He
'.}md played a faultless innings, eand be

ct_mtrlahed high hopes of a New House
viotory

:Lfterl Figgy’s departure, however, Tob
l ¥

with splendid effect.

One nfter another the New House bats-
men trailed back to the pavili i

“8tick it, School House! You've got
‘em groggy !" shouted Cardew,

“Ha, ha, hal”

Seventy runs had been scored when
the seventh wioket fell. It looked good
odds on the School House winning by a
comfortable margin,

But then Lawrence and Owen came
together, and their partnership was no
Jose brilliant than that of Talbot and
Dick Brook

o. s
Playing with ocnlg'denoe and vigour,
they took the score to a bundred before
they were separated, Owen being siartly
run out by Arthur Augustus D’Arcy,

“Twenty to tie—twenty-one to win !
said Figgins. “We'll do it yet!”

But the next two batsmen failed
miserably, And the score was still the
same when Redfern, the last man in,
went to join Lawrence. .

Tt was very unusual for Dick Redfern
to go in last. On his day, he was the
best bat in the New Hounse bar none.
But on this occasion the examination
claimed all his thoughts. It was of far
more importance to, slnirn than a House-
mateht If he won it, he would be able
to assist his father, who would have no
term fees to pay for a whole year If,
on the other gmi, he finished anywhere
but frat, he would have to .leave St.
Jim's. And he could not bear the
thoug{ht of severing his connection with
the old school.

Reddy’s suspense was terrible. 3

Tt was cruel, he reflected, that a follow
should have to wait such an age before
the results were published. <

‘The junior was still thinking of the
examination, and of all that it meant to
him, as be walked out to the wicket.
Figgins endeavoured to rouse hint from

his gloomy reverie.

“Play up, Reddy!” he shouted. “All
you need do is to keep your end up.
Leave the hitting to Lawrence !"

Redfern nodded in a dazed sort of way,
and went on.

Talbot wag bowling now. Tt was a
ourious coincidence that these two should
have been her, both in the examina-
tion-room and on the playing’ ficld. But
there was this difference befween them,
Talbot was able to concentrate on cricket,
_Redrern had no place in his mind for
anything save the examination,

* Play 1

Down came the ball, and Lawrence,
watching from- the other end, gave a
shudder as the sphere just missed Reddy's
off-stump. - .

«Pull vourself together, old man!” he
connselled. 2

Redfern tried to take himself in hand
—tried ta fx his attention {o the game.
But he failed lamentably, and spooned
his niext ball into the hands of Herries at
cover-point. _

To the consternation of the Schocl
House supporters, Elerrics muffed the
catch, .

““¥ah " :

¢ Butterlingers " - o

A derisive shout. (F'eated the unfortu-
nate Herres, who dovoutly wished that

face the howling.
Lawrenca realised that if the match
was to lw won for the New House,

m. .
Stimulated by his success, Clive bowled |,

the carth would open and swallow’ hird |

up.
And mow it was Lawrence’s turn to}

must win it. It was no use relyi
Redf who was shockingly oé-cﬁo
Accordingly, . Lawrenoce
shoulders, and in one over
score I y
Figgins was oxcouting & sort of war-
dance in front of the pavilion,
“8ix to tie—7 to win!” he exclaimed.
And he kept repeating the phrase like
' a parrot. .
“we'll do it yet, Figgy!” said Korr,
“1f only Reddy can keep hi s
There was a hush as Redfern onca

ur,
opened  his
he managed to

again faced Talbot. It was ﬁeneml{v
considered that the ﬁme would be de-
d so it proved.

cided in this over.

Redfern blocked Talbot's first ball.
He snicked the second ball through the
slips, and started to Tun, but Lawrence
waved him back. Brooke had fielded tho
ball in fine style. -

Talbot's third ball was a beauty. It
had the batsman beaten all the way.
Redfern attempted to hit. it, but - he
missed completely, and expected to hear
a shattering sound behind hil |

Tho ball, however, just skimmed the
bails, and Redfern was saved. .

Talbot's next delivery pitched shork,
and it would have been criminal neglect
on Redfern’s part to fail to smite it.
“"Reddy ran out, and hit the ball over
the head of mid-wicket.

“(ome on!" cried Lawrence, as ho
pelted down Lhe piteh,

The batsmen crossed twice, so thab
Redfern still had the bowling.

Talbot made no mistake this time. THa
sent down n ball which would have
bafled most batsmen. It certainly
baflled Redfern.

Crash !

A second before the middle stump had
been standing upright. in its wonted
place, Now it was yards away. and tho
bails secmed to have been scattered to
th?‘ wim:ls.

“Woll bowled, sir!” .

The School House fieldsmen rushed up
to Talbot and hugged him. The sup.
porters who had been seated in front of
the pavilion now swarmed on to the play-
ing-pitch, and the air was rent with
cheering. .

“Hurrah 1"

“Sohool House for ever!”

“YWe've wen by 4 runs—thanks to
Talbot !” =

It was a great moment for the Toff.
The fellows scemed.to have forgobten
their resentment at his having entered
for the Founders' exam, = It was solely
of the Bohool House.victory that they
were now thinking—the vietory in which
Talbot had played so prominent a part.

On the shoulders of the School House
supportors Talbot was boine in triumply -
to the pavilion. He clamoured .re-
peatedly to be set down, but his
exuborant sohoolfellows gave him quite
a joyride before they acceded to hia
request. And when at last they seb him
on. his feet, he found Marie Rivers con-
fronting him. with outstretched hand.
“well played, Toff—well played,
indeed !”

Talbot shook hands with his
#“Really, it's nothing to make a son
about,” he said, with a smile. ““Red-
fern didn’t give even a glimpse of his real
fnm&, and it wasn't difficult to bowl him

Eirl chum,

out.”

<1 feel very sorry for Redfern,” said
Marie, " He's worrying about tha
b L '

“Don’t you think I'm worrying,
Marie?" - £ i
¢ Of conrse! 'But you were able to
i banish the affair from your mind during
i the match, and Redfern wasn't.”

he b
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The New House junior looked
crostiallen as he came off, *

“It’s my foult that we went under,”
he remarked to Figgins. “I shouldn’t
hiave played. I couldn’t help thinking
aboui the beastly exam,” .

“Don't reproach yourself, old man,”
said, Figgins, ‘' You did_your best, in
ths cires. Anybody could ‘see that you
weréi't up to the mark.” B

“Y do hope Reddy’s pulled off tha
exam,” said Fatty Wynn. “Hell feel
tong better then.” .~

““Tha result ought to be out by now,”
wmid Kerr, | 3ot 5

i “Let's go'and see,” said Lawrence.

The New House fellows hurriod'n.wag
fowards the building, and Tom Merry
‘0., guessing .their intentions, followed
$ard on their heels. v

“Wonder who's won?” panted Monty
Lowther, as he sprinted along beside
Tom Merry.and Manners.. - -~

“T've a feeling that Dick Brocke has
“pulled it off,” said Tom Merry,

“No; Redforn’s the lucky dog !l de-
clared Mannpers.

“Hallo] The result’s out all right!”
-said Jack Blake, quickening his pacc as
the notice-bcard came in sight.

. A'large crowd of fellows buzzed like
bees in front of the board, on which the

resulls were posted.
mwr fellows were cheering

* The New
vociferously. ¥

‘I'm’_right!” ‘exclaimed Manners.
-“Reddy’s got it! _He and Robinson
mirior are the only New House fellows
who entered, and you can bet your boots
that Robinson hasn’t won it 1" -
. 9T can’t even sco the blessed board!"
‘ grambled Tom Merry. .

“Let me hoist you on to my broad and
:muscular back, Tommy!” said Monty
: Lowther,” “That’s the way! Now tell
;ns tho result. We're simply dying to
hear it 1" !

ugteriy

on his
imed the

Perched none too- secuz:}i
. chum’s back, Tom Merry d
“ennouncement word for word,

It was as follows:

: “FOUNDERS' EXAMINATION.
“The results of this examination are

now avdilable, and they are appended
herewitht ¥

; No, of Marks,
1t R. II. REDFERN 975
2nd R. Brooke 972,
3vd R. Julian 930.
4th P. Wryats 856. -
5th B, Macdonald 832.
6th R. Talbot . 720.
Tth W.T. Robinson 598,

. “According to the condilions govern-
ing the examination, the winner—R. H.
Hedfern—will receive the sum of one
« hundred pounds, and no term-fees will be
paid on his behalf for the period of one
year. -
“(Signed) Rrcuarp Horues, .
“Headmaster.”

“No wonder the New House fellows
. are gein

he bad

wad ¥ said Tom Merry, when
nished his recitali  * Reddy’s

F well deserved to!” said
“Good old Rgddy!” .
Congratolations - were simply - rained

upon Dick Redfern from all sides, -~ |
The long pericd of suspense was over,
and the New House junior. was smiling
happily aa his chums surrounded him and
wrung his hands. ¥
“It wgs a-near thing,” said Figgins.

-#Pick Brooke nearly dished you for first

8till, a miss is as good as a mile.”
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place,
Tue

“What I can’t understend,” sald Red-
{_cm “is ;Talhot being so”low on the
ist.

“Same here!” said Lawrence. - “He
seems to have come a -terrible cropper.
Why, even Wryatt and Macdonald, who
wero regarded aa hopeléss outsiders, have
left him standing !”

“Hére he comes!” paid Kerr. “Let’s
clear off, or it will look as if we're gloat-
ing over his failure!”

stinctively,” all the fellows moved
away from the notice-board. They knew
that the announcement would not make
pleasant reading,.so far as Talbot was
concerned. And they did not wish to
seo the expression on his face when he
discovered his fate.

Talbot’s first impression, when he saw
the crowd mekting away like mists before
the morning sun, was that he had won
the Founders’ prize, and that his victory
wag not popular. But he was soon dis-
illusionied.  And when he halted in front
of the notice-board, and saw Redfern’s.
nime at the top of the list, he nearly
collapsed. : &
“It “was o staggering blow—a blow
which even Talbot's iron fortitude could
searco withstand.

“T'ye lost!” he muttered.

And in those tivo words lay a depth of

tragedy.
_The  labour—the striving—the fight
ggainst time—all had- been in vain.
The professor, tramping -the. London
streets_in search of employment, and
hobinF that the Toff would be able to
stretch out a helping hand, would find
his hopes shattered.  Talbot would be
unable to come to his rescue. In des
peration, John Rivers would once again be
compelled to take ‘up 2 cracksman’s

career,:

With clenched hands and pale checks
Talbot stéod motionless. The Head's
announcement seemed to mock him.

Not only had he failed, but his failure
was crushing and complete. For the life
of him ho could not understand it. He
could have sworni that he had fared
better than Wyatt and Macdonald, who,
although decent fellows, were neither
clever nor studious. And yet he was last
on the list, with the exception of Rebin-
son minor, who didn't count.

A shattering blow, indeed, to the
fellow who, but a short time sinee, had
won the match for his side! Evidently
Fate had not intended him to have a
twofold_trinmph.

Dick Redfern had-beaten Talbot by the
overiwhelming margin of two hundred
and fifty-five marks! -

+ And Talbot had said to Marie, “Red-

3

| fern may score & narvow victory, bub

there won’t be much in it|”

Redfern’s victory had certainly been a
narrow one--but not'so far as Talbot was
concerned !

Sick at heart, the junior turned away
from that gruesome record of his failure.

For once™m a way his' courage failed
him utterly. He could not bear to go
and communipate the resutt of the ex-
amination to Marie Rivers. ~Had he
finished second or third, he thight have
done s0; but how could he explain to
Mario that he had finished *“ nowhere " ?

With heavy steps Talbot went along

to his study.

Goro was within. _He had ecen the
result of the Founders’ examiration,
and it had not pleased him. «

“Rough -luek, Talbot ! he said.

Without a word, Talbot flung himself
into a chair.

S4P) clear -out, i you like,” said
Gore.  “I know how you must be
feeling.”

“Talbot threw a grateful” glance ab his
study-mate, who withdrew, leaving the

unhappy junior alone with his thoughte. |
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CHAPTER 6. .

Toq Premature !
“ 00D old Reddy!™ .
“Bring him ‘along !” .
The New House juniora
.. waxed very enthusiastic. They
insisted upon “chairing ¥ Dicl -
fern, and carrying him in tviumph
through the quadrangle.
fern demurred.

“8top it, you fellows!” he said.
“There’s nothing to make a fus
abaut,” .

But Figgina & Co. theught otherwise.

Despite his protestations, Dick Red-
fern_was made to undergo tho *“chair-
ing,” and his chums cheered lustily as
they carried him into the gnad.

The cheering could have been heard
all over 8t. Jim's; and in the Head's
study, which-was close at hand, it had
an_almost deafening sound.

Dr. Holmes, who was seated in the
study with Messrs, Railton, Linton, and ~
Lathom, looked up in surprise as cheer
after cheer rang ouf. .

“PBless my soul!” He murimured
“YWhat is the meaning of this vocal
demonstration " ° ;

Mr. Railton smiled. 5

“I rather fancy, sir, that the junior
House-match has just finished, and that
the victors are receiving a substantial
measure of applause.”

“That # probably tho case,” agreed
My, Lathom.. . = .

- Dr.- Holmes was compelled to stop his
ears as the procession passed his
window. N

Figgins & Co. were excrcising their
lung-pawer to excellent advantage.

“Really, I cannot tolerate this!”
& the Head. “Enthusiassm is- u
‘splendid thing, but it may sometimas
be -carried too far. I shall have to
remonstrate with theso boys.”
- So saying, Dr. Holmes rose to his feet
and crossed over to the window,

The ~ seething, swaying, boisterous
crowd in the quadrangle faled to notice
hint at first; but. prosently Kerr uttered
2 warning exclamation, and the cheer-
ing wag hushed.

%1 really must request you to make
less noise, my boys!” said the Head.
“You appear to be almost hysterical.”

“Sorry, sir,” stammere Figgins;
“but we're so awfully bucked to know
that Reddy—I mean Redfern—has
wor. " F

The Head smiled. .

“You need not apologise, Figgins. T
merely wish you to be a little less

asped

boisterous. . We cannot _concentrate
upon our task of checking the examina-
h'on-papera————“

Figgina pearly fell down. And the
rest of the juniors looked utterly
flabbergasted. . e

“Ch-ch-checking  the _examination~

papers, sir?" stuttered Figgins,

Dr. Holmes nodded. -

“Why do you speak
prised tone, Figgins?”

“The—the result of the Founders’
exam was published over an hour ago,
sir 1" exclaimed Fatty Wynn.

“Nonsense, Wynn!” eaid the Ilead,

in such a eur-

rather tartly. It has not been pos-
sible to draw up & tabulated list of
results—" g

“But—but the list is on the notice-
hon.rd,hair!"' eaid Bawrence.
i What 17

“ And-Bedfern’s name is on the top,
siv!” chimed in Owen

The Head’s brow -grew stern.

“Yf as you sey, the resulta have
alrendy been posted up,” he eaid, “L
can only CDl’lc!}:ldc that a praetical joke
has been played.” . .

“My hat! Do you mean to say that
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! Congrats, old man!" said Talbot, still smiling, And he came forwa
John Rivers followed suit, and so did the Head.

rd and shook
{Bea chapter 9.)

Redfern by the hand. l

the list on tho noticeboard isn't
genuine, 8ir 1" gasped Figgins.

* Emphatically it is not[” .

“Ob, crumbs1? é

Redfern turncd pale.  He was sel
down on_ his feet, and he stood blink-
ing dazedly at the Head.

: The news that the sunouncement on
the notive-board was a “fake ” secmed
to set a hammer going in Reddy's brain.
He felt on the verge of collapse.

“Now I come to think of it,” said
Kerr excitedly, ““the announcement was
typewritten. ~ The only part-that was
zv.rittf.n by hand was the Head's signa-
ure,”

*Some cad has done this!” declared
Figgins, clenohing his hands,

A loud murmur of indignation arcse.,

-It was only too obvions that some un-
scrupulous person had published a bogua
list of results, and bad imitated the
Head’s signature.

Figgins,” said Dr. Holmes, “kindly
bring me the annowicement to which
you rofer,” 2

The New House junior sprinted away.
He returned inside o couple of minutes
with "the spoof results,

“Ah! Tt is'as I thought,” said the
Head, glancing at the document. * This
list is entirely false, and itz publicajion
# quite unauthorised,”

“Hasn’t Redfern won the Founders'
prize, sir?” asked Lawrence anxiously.
“I am not yet in a position to say.
Several more papers remain to be
checked. The result of the examination

will be publicly announced in due
course, for the instigators of this
cruel, practical joke,” added the Head

1€

sternly, *“I shall leave no stone
turned to bring them-to hook !”

So saying, Dr. Holmes turned away
froni the window, and the New House
Juniors retired into the building, greatly
discomfited. . 5

Redfern was utterly cast down: but
Lawrence and Owen rallied at once
bis side, like the loyal chums they were,

*Buck np, old man!” said Lawrence.
“Ic was a caddish .trick to stick that
list on the notice-board, but the chances
nlre ,i-ha*.- you've finished at the top, after
all

“¥es, rather!” said Owen. “The
fellows who drew up the epoof results
may, prove to be true prophets !

Dick Redfern, croshed and dispirited,
made no replf. p

The.news that: the list of results was
false, spread rapidly, and great was the
excitement and indignatioh in both
Houses,

Talbot, secated alone in- bhis  study,
knew nothing of what was going on,

un-

Tt had never occurred o him that there
had been any trickery,

Clang ! Clang!

The notes of tho school-bel! clanged
out in a barsh manner, .

Talbot, started fo his feet.

What did this mean? -

Seldom, indeed, had the echool-bell
been known toering on a half-holiday.
Something miust. be very much amiss,
Talbot reflected, .Was it possible that
the school was on fire, ov that some
other calamity waa impending ?

Talbot stepped out into -the passage.
Ho saw quite o erowd of fellows hurry-
ing past. s :

“What's going oni” he inquived.

“It’s a general assembly in Bie
Hall,” said Jack Blake. * Buck upt?

“But what the thump—0-=

“No time to explain,” said Blake.
“You'll soon hear all about it,”?

Talbet joined the precession, and in a
remarkably short.space of time boys and
mastéra were in their alloited places in
Big Hall,

The Head was alteady present.
raised his haud for silenc
superfluous proceeding, for
murmur wae audible, ’

Tatboh was frankly puzded. e could
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and Crooke
‘wore saying
whe,ehze bol o downdmho 1
in _the village, an rrow  the ty‘;})u'
writer, and draw up a fake list of res
They wanted to give Talbot a shock by
utting his name nearly last on the List.
g‘here was some difficulty about forging
i sir, but Racke said he

%}otling this affair.  They
that it would be & jolly good

nob for the life of him understand what
i# was all about. :
But he was scon to learn!
o CHAPTER 7.
The Real Thing.
HAVE called you together, my
boys,” began the Head, “in con-
nection . with tha Founders’ ex-
amination. It appears that a
cruel, a monstrous injustice, hes been
i!unonﬂ- s compooted o hist of
n or persons a
mulstlh;zxd ?oated it up on the sehool
notice-board.’ i N
The Head paused. It was an impres-
sive pause, and for pnee in a way no-
ly—not even Monty Lowther—at-
tem) to make & jest.
1t is impossible for me to take any-
thing but the most serious view of the
matter,” continued Pr. Holmes. 1
candidates have besn . grosly deceived
. &8 to their positians om the list.” _
Redfe: .& groan. He inter-
eted the Head's words to mean that
e wasn’t at the top of the hst, after

“The bogus anmouncement,” uiﬂ the

genuine.” - 5
There was another pause. Then, with
~  his stern gaze fixed upon the silent
ably. o T acelabmind

0 :

“T call upon the boy or boys respon-

sible for this outrage to stand forward I"
Nobody moved.

“I am determined to get to the root

of this matter,” the !

“Anyone who can throw any light on

this matter is strongly advised to pro-
duce his evidence wi t delayi”
At this  juncture, y Trimble

whispered in' the ear of Aubrey Racke,
who stood next to him:
“Ten bob !
“What do vou mean, you fat worm?”
hissed Racke.
“QGive me ten bob, and I won't
breathe & word about what I heard,”
said Trimble ively.
- “Dry up!” smarled the cad of the
Bhell. )
"“Oh, really, Racke! Ten heb won't
break the bank, And it will get you out
of an awful scrape! 1 ehould advise you
to hand it over at once, or—"

“ Trimble !™ 5

The Head's voico rang out sternly.

“Y-o-e-s, sir?” faltered Baggy.

“You were talking, Trimble 3’

“0h crumbs!”
o What were you saying to Racke?
Tell me the trut .at once, or you will
be severely dealt with!”+
. “I—I was advising Racke to own up,
sir!"” stammered tha fat junior.

“Shut up!” muttered Recke fiercely.

The Head frowned.

“Can you throw any light on this
affalr, Trimblo?" ho demanded.

“ Nurino, sir!”

“Then what made you prompt Racke
o oyrm up?” '

B"lf you know anything about this,
ag, )

standing immediately . behind

“I should advise you to make a clean

reast of it.” 3

Baggy Trimble acted upon this advice.
He was unable to extort any hush-money
from Racke, and he, therefore, had no
-crug!ea in exposing him.

“IN tell you :ﬁ abgut it, sir!” said
Trimble, and the-whole achool hung on
his words. *I to hear Racke
@8x Gex LisRarr.—No, 64l -

t
The | towards the
ball

Head went - ,on. |

,”" muttered Tom Merry, who was | had
Trimble,

your sig 3
thought he could wangle it all right.”

The Head nodded g&mh,'.

“And what were you saying to Racke
just now?™ he exclaimed.

“1 was urging him to own up, sir,”

*‘Nothing of sort ! snarled Racke,
who saw that the game was'up, “You
were tryinq to get a bribe out of me,
you worm !

#Racke! Crooke! Trimble!” rapped
out the Head, * Come here at once!”
precious rascals advanced
raised dais at the end of the

were pale and
Trimble was quiver-
ing like a tablejelly. He could mot
understand why he had been ordered to
join the offenders.

“‘Mr. Railton,” said the Head, “per-
haps you would be good enough to tele-
pbone to the printing-office ingngleombc
and verify Frimble’s statement?”

* And he quitted the hall.

'} 0ol waited in' a state of
expectancy for five minutes, and then
My, Railton ret i

“Trimble's statement is quite correct,
sir,” he said. “Racke and Crooke paid
& visit to the printing-office this after-
noon, and borro the typewriter.
They left behind them a sheet of paper,
on whish your signature had been copied

times,” -

several

‘' Thank you, Mr. Railton!” said
Head. "Nﬁmkfurm cevid;nm is
necessary, e rooke, you
have been guilty of a most base and ‘un-
pardonable action!- Have you anything
to say?”

Racke preserved a sullen silence, but
Crooke blurted out:

“Tt was only a joke, sir. We saw no
harm in it. ~We simply wanted to pull
Talbot’s leg.”

The Head frowned.

“I do not understand that gomewhat
vulgar phrase, Crooke. All that T under-
stand is that you have both behaved
abominably and despicably; and in
deciding to administer a public flogging,

am not sure that the punishment 1s
ide?unte to the offence. Your conduct
richly merits expulsion! To forge your
he ster’s signature was a most un-
pardonable proceeding !”

“Tt was cke who did that part of
the business, sir—"

The Head did not seem to hear
Crooke’s words. He motioned to
Taggles, the porter, who was lounging
in the doorway. . P

Taggles shuffled forward, and Racke
and Creoke were hoisted, in turn, on to
his broad shoulders, whilst the Head
wielded the birch,

Public floggings had been witnessed at
St Jim’s many a time and oft; but few

been so severe ns this. -

Racke and
sullen; and

the

the printing-office 1

en
| had returned to

“Yes, you!” gaid Dr. Holmes, taking
& fresh grip on the implement of torture,

“*But—but what have I done, sir?”

*You overheard a most dastardly plot,
and you failed to bring it to the notice
of the authorities! Morcover, you
attempted to blackmail Racke. I should
not dream of overlooking such conduct.
Taggles, do your duty!” Y

Baggy Triml;hl: \i-éns duly goisted on )&a

- porter's ulders, and again the
birch rose and fell, s .

The vietim wes not of the stuff of
which herocs are made. His piercing
yells filled the assembly with disgust;

The Head laid down the birch at last,
and he addressed the squirming trio,

*“Go to your places!” he said sternly,
‘*And understand that if there is any
repe a8 sort of conduct, 1 shail
punish you i a more drastic mannar!”

Wi Crooke, ‘and , Trimble .
their places, the Head
consulted a sheet of paper in his hand.

“It is now my pleasure to announce
the ¢ correct result of the
ex_,r'mﬂion for the Founders’ prize,” he
sai

There
Big Hal

our of the
t

was a flutter of excitement in

K candidatgs found it
dificult—almost ' impossil o- conceal
their emotion. Those four were Talbot,
Redfern, Brooke, and Julian.

The other tinu.h—“’yutt and Mac-
donald and Robinson minor—did not
expeot to find themselves anywhere near
the top. It was patent to them that
their four rivals wero infinitely better -
scholars,

“In co-operstion with a committee of
masters,” said Dr. Holmes, “I have
.checked the various papers, and allotted
th:dl:eyeuary marks, with the following
result.”

- Talbot’s hands were tightly clenched,
aoh_t&;z.t the knuckles stood out sharp and
white.

Dick Redfern bit. his lower lip. And
Brocke and Julian were trembling.

Who had won the day? -

The Head’s next words supplied the

e wi the Founders
e winngr of Fou * prize iy
Reginald Talbot 1"

‘““Hurrah!" -

It was Gore of the Shell who led the
cheering. :

Others joined in; but the applause was
by no means unanimous,

Talbot had won. But the majority of
the fellowa were still of the opinion that
he had no right to enter for the
éxamination. )

Aa for Talbot himself, he could
scarcely credit his good fortune. He falt
like one who has suddenly emerged from
the shadows into the sunshine, The
Head's announcement raised him from
tho rut of despair. A short time before,
his spirits had been utterly erushed. And
nov;l—?verything in the garden was
lovely .

And yet, even in that moment of
triumph, Talbot experienced & pang.

It was_rough luck—larribgadmugh
luck—on Dick Redfern, who been
mistakenly hailed as the winner.

Redfern would now have to Jeave St.
Jim's, since his father was no longer in

The of tho. unhappy victims
rang through Big Hall, and the majority
of the fellows had nothing but contempt
for Racke and Crooke, neither of whom
made any effort to cndure the ordeal
with fortitude. - 3

“Now, Trimble !" said the Head, when
the organisers of the cruel jape had been
dealt with,

““Me, sir?” said the fat junior ungram-
matically, and in tones of dire alarm,

@

a to pay the y term-fees.
Talbot glanced across to where Dick
ern was standing, his heart went

out to his defeated rival.

John Rivers had been saved; at any
rate, ho would receive a hundred pounds
to help him along, But one of the finest
fellows in the New House would have

for.  Redfern’s ‘school career woule

come to an untimely end.
And whilst Talbot was pondering on
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Every Wednesday
these things, tho Head * continued -his-
announcement. ) .

“Talbot gained 960 marks out of a
possible thousand—a very fine achieve-
mént indeed! You gre to be warmly
congratulated, Talbot. Though severely
handicapped, owing to the fact that your
notes were destroyed, you displayed
great powera of perseverance; and it
affords me very great pledsure indeed to
proclaim your success !’ ¥

Once again Gore started to cheer; but
the Head raised his hand, enjoining
silence. %

“Talbot's victery,” he went on, *“was
by the narrowest - possible margin.
Becond on the list comes Richard
Redfern, who is only ene point behind
the winner.”

Thera was no mistaking the whole-
heartedness of the cheering on this
oceasion. L

Redfern’s achicvement was scarcely
less creditable than Talbot’s, and School
House and New House thundered their
applause. P

But what did that applause mean to
Regdfern? To him it was merely sound
and elamour, signifying noihing. - He
might just as_well have gained no marks
at all, for ®all the benefit he had

socured.

He had failed, and be was doomed—
doomed to leave the school he loved,

And half an hour ago he had imagined
thai the Founders’ pnze was his!

Sruel ing had been the hoax per-
petrated by Racke and Crooke.

_The Head went on speaking. But
Redfern scarcely heard him.

“Redfern is to be deeply condoled
with in what must be, to him, a bitter
disappointment. It was thought, at.
first, ]that l]a)e had tied winhf 'I]‘Ja bot for
top place; but a scrutiny of the papers
revealed the fact that Talbot had secured
one more mark.”

“ A narrow shave, by Jove!"
Lawrence. *‘Poor old Reddy!”

“Third on the list comes Richard
Brooke, with marks,”  (Cheers.)
‘“Next comes Richard Julian, with 508.7
{More cheers.) “Wyatt is one point
behind Julian.” (Cries of '“Hard lines,
“Macdonald is a very bad
810 marks.” (Shouts of
“ Pull your socks up, Mac!”) *“And last
of all comes inson minor, whose
entry into the examination would ;
to o joke, since he has obtained less
than five hundred marks.” ~ (Laughter,
*interspersed with ~ cries of *'Silly
duffer ") :

The resulis having been announced,
the Head gave the word of dismissal,
and rank by rank, file by file, the St.
.l‘!i:'n;!’e fellows trooped out of the Big

all -

‘S0 Talbot’s won!” said Tom Merry.
“Well, I can’t say I'm bursting with
joy and gladness !"
© ¥No jolly fear!” growled Manners.
“Tt's awfully rough on poor old Redfern.
He'll have to leave St. Jim's now "

“And all use he ned io drop
one single, wixuuz mark ! exclaimed
Meonty Lowther. “Fate deals out some
smashing o lefi-handers sometimes,

toat? -

Fm_ttered

ar

But Monty Lowther was a trifle hard
on Fate, which intended shortly to do
something in the way of levelling things
uwp. !

, CHAPTER 8.

; All

ALBOT had- a_private intervicw

with the Head shortly after the
assembly in the Bi, all.

It was a very pleasant inter-

view, and Talbot emerged from the

Head's study with bank-notes to the
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value of 4 hundred pounds in his posses—
sion.

He was still feeling desperately sorry
for Dick fern. Yet what could he
do? John Rivers had the prior claim

‘to Talbot's generosity. It was vital that
sh? professor should be assisted without
elay.

Talbot encountered quite a crowd of
fellows in the quadrangle, and many con-
[temptuous glances were turned upon
him. But he paid no heed to them,
and walked on.

His destination was the sanitorium,

Marie Rivers was seated in one of the
wards, kniiting. She looked up as
Talbot entered, and there was-a world
of sympathy in her eyes, -

“Poor old Toff ! she' murmured.

‘o _her surprise Talbot laughed
heartily.

“I'm ueither poor nor old, Marie!”
he said. *T've money in my wallet, and
T feel as frisky a8 a two-year-old I””

“Don’t jest with me, Toff. I can’t
bear it. Tom Merry has been here
snd—"

*""l'orn Merr:

“Yes; and he—he told me the result
of the examination. I—I'm so sorry,
Toff 1" :

“You can throw your sorrow out of
the window, Marie. Tom Merry’s news
is out of date, and incorrect into the
bargain.”

arie looked astonished.

* Are you suggesting that Merry would
He to me?”

“Not at all. But he was spoofed, like
the rest of us. The result that was
posted up on the notice-board wasn’t
genuine, ~ It was a hoax on the part
of a_couple of cads!"”

“Oh! ‘_-Xnd you—you mean {o say

P

*“That I've wor the Founders’ prize?
Precisely "

Marie’s eyes shone. She stepped
forward and wrung Talbot’s hand. But
she was unable to speak—for a n it

Three-halfpence, 13

would have meant EAﬂNﬂt deal to Reddy,
but which Talbot will only squander,™

“It's a thundering shame!” declared
Monty Lowther, speaking with unusual
seriousness.

Blissfolly unconscious of tho fact that
he was being criticised, by the Terrible
Three, Talbot cscorted his girl chum to
Wayland, and they passed into the Cafe
Rrg:l together.

th looked round for the professor,
but for a moment they failed to recog-
niso him. They had expected to sce
a shahby, haggard-faced man, but .no-*
body answering to that deseription was to
be seen.

- Presently, howeWer, Marie and Talbot
caught sight of a well-dressed, intellec-
[ taal-looking - many -who was seated at
one of the tables. i

“My only aunt!” ejaculated Talbot.
“It's the professor}” .

It was, indeed, Marie’s father. He
bleckonocf to the couple, and they joined
him at the table. :
. John Rivers extended a cordial greet-
ing to both; then he ordered dinner for
three.

£ treat this time,” he said
g “You and the Toff footed
the bill on tho last occasion that. we
dined togeiher', Marie, and this is where
1 reciprocate.” ¢

Marie was agrecably surprised at her
father's cheerful tone.~ And his immacu-
lato appearance surprised her even more,
He looked anything but an out-of-work,
down-at-heel ~individual who nobagy
wanted. :

Both Marie and Talbot weie burning

to ask questions, but they knew that the

Eruf@xnm’ would explain in his own good
me,

The dinner was served, and the trio
did full justice tp it Nothing was said
during the meal beyond a f]ew comman-
places, 4

An soon as the waitress had brought
the coffee, John Rivers lighted a cigar—
an astonishil ding for-a man who

at any rate. ‘Then she said:

“How splendid, Toff! Then the days
and nighis of work and worry were not
in vain?”

“No; I've got the money, and the
next thing to be done is to get it to

the professor. ” :

t will not be difficult,” said
Marie. with a smile. "I heard from.
father by the afterncon poit. He
wants us .to meet him this evening at
the Cafe Royal in Wayland.”

“Oh, good !”

““He has told me no news,” continued
Marie, “and I rather fancy he is sick
of the hopeless quest for employment.”

Talbot nodded. N

“1 promised to wire him tho result of
the Founders’ exam.” said. " But
there’s no need to do that now.” Jove!
Won't the professor be bucked up when
I hand over the hnndred quid?” i

“It will be a most agreeable surprise,
Toff—especially if father has come abso-
lutely to the end of his resources.”

The time stated by John Rivers for
the appointment. was seven o'clock. At
gix-thirty, therefore, Marie and Talbot
set out together.

Tulbot was smiling happily. And the
Terrible Three, who were standing in the
school gateway as the couple passed, did
not fail to notice the smile.

The juniors raised their caps to Miss
Marie, but they ignored Talbot.

“The fellow's utterly callous!” said
_Tom Merry, at length. ~**Did you notice
his grin?”

nners nodded. 4

“He doesn’t scem to feel o bit sorry

for poor old Redfern.” he remarked.
“ All he seems to be thinking about is

wag mppmmrto_ba_ down on his luck—
and then he turned to Talbot.
“Well, Toff, what luck in the exam 2™
“8plendid luck !” answered Talbot.
*You defeated all comers?”
es,

“Bravo! That was a remarkable
achievement, Toff !

*The more so, father, considering he
had to battle his way against all sorts
of obstacles,” chimed in Marie. 5

“It was a jolly near thing,” said
Talbot. “I onfy scraped home by one
point.”

The junior took out his wallet, ex-
tracted ‘a couple of banknotes, for
fifty pounds, and pushed them across
the table to the essor,

John Rivers picked up the notes, n
curious smile playing about his features
as ho did so. After a3 momentary pause,
he handed the notes back to Talbot.

“I am thankful to say, Toff, that I
have no use for these—now,” he said,

Talbot stared. .

“You are surely not too proud to
accept my help?” he ekclaimed. .

*“No, no; I appreciate your generosity
and unselfishness To?',‘ far more than
1 can say. Had I still been destitute,
your assistance would have proved my
salvation, Fortunately, however, I
have boen able to cbtain employment.”™

‘Marie uttered a glad cry; and Talbot
was overjoyed to hear of the professor's

fortune. :

“Is it a good job?” inguired the St. _
Jim's junior, at length. )

" A “magnificent job, Toff—a job I
never guessed or dreamed I should ever

the cash he has won—the cash which

obtain! I have been given an appoint-
THE GEM LiBRARY.—No. 641
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mert in the hlclﬁxmce Department at
Scol[ltmd Yard 0
1ppmng

“Having “been_a ‘eracksman—and o
master of that odious profession—I am
peculiardy qualified for the post I now
hold,” said thu professor, 1 think I may
say, "without being aecused of bumptious-
ness, that my knowledge of*crimi
is v extensive.  Anyway, I was able
to satisfy the chief as to my capabilities,
and he offered mo the
away. It is curious to
"man who was once ‘wanted’
Sceotland Yard officials should now be a
Scotland Yard official himself !'*

% Ar?t;.il the professor Tanghed happlly and
e

Th;ge is great news, father!” said
Marie. “I have hoped and prayed con-
tinmally that all would come ri hf and
my praycrs have been answeres
*What beats me,” said John Rivers,
after n pause, “is the £ool way in which
the Toft-lifted the Founders’ prize. He
must have made a wonderful effort.”
“He did!” said Marié. * da;
before the oxam oné of the cads £
stroyed his notes, and he had to start
swotling all over again. Butl that is not
all.  His motives wers misunderstood
by the others. They could not under-
atnnd why he was mmpetmg, since ho
did not stand in need of money. And
o has been sneered 4t and condemned
.m\ every side.”
The professor glanced towards Talbot.
“Is that so, Toff?
*“Yes"

“But why ‘on earth didn't you ex-
plain  that you were working for
another's sake?”

“I didn't want it to be generally
known that you were in poor circum-

'§_.
'5
3,

“f see. yuu n.amchxnd‘ed no explana-
tmn \\hn.tev:er?
one
2 “'fheu, said the professor, rising to
his feet, “the sooner I enlighten your
acts of the

schoolfellows as to the true
e iibot ikt the wperk
t caug t the speaker’s arm,

“No, no!" he pi “Don’t sa;
anything aboul lt, Professor, It's all
over now."” ...

-Baa&. {:han:ln;Deu ha.:ldmbtlo lm
mind ‘that % shoul e speodi
vindicated in lbe eyes of his uclmo!y
fellows. He paid the bill which the

33 presented, and then he chartered
a taixcab to convey the trio to St. Jim's,

After fi?l:hl glxhi .
D ICK REDFER?:.hneIt on the Eoor

of his in the New House,

packing his befongings.

failed to win the Founders' prize,
and that meant that he must go.

True, ho was entitled to remain at St.

Jim's until the end of the term. But
as the term was ali ¢ drawing to a
close, there seemed to no object in

staying on at the school, and

decided to take iime by the forelock and |

go at once. He felt sure that the Head's
rmission would readily be fol 8.
e intended to ask for it as soon as he
had packed his things.
Redfern's heart was heavy.
before had he felt so utterly wre B
so completely down and out.
8o this was the end! - His school
caresr—which had. been so bright and
Eul.l of pzom1mwan to terminate forth-

Navsr

And the pamm directly responsible for
this cn]amlty was Talbot of the Shell!
“Why did the fellow want te com-
e 7" muitered Redfern, -“1 wonder if
e knows—or even guesses—what his
vu:tt)ry means to me. If only he had
stood down—if only he had been willing
1o kee; oﬁ the grass—"

Redfern’s soliloquy was interrupted by
Lawrence and Owen, who came into the
study at that moment.

y, Reddy,” exclaimed Lawrence,
staring in astonishment at his chum,
“1what does this mean?”

“It means good-bye,” said Redfern.,

“What!” almost shouted Owen.
"Y%a're leaving St. Jim‘s at once?”

“DBut, my dear old duﬁ'er——

“What's the use of staying on?" gaid
Redfern wearily. “I should have to go
at the end of the term, anyway. And it
will be much better, for the pater's sake,
that I leave school and get a job right
away."

Lawrence and Owen were silent. They
scarcely knew what to say. The sight of
Dick I{edfern packing his thinigs sent a

pang through the heart of each. They

were quite unable to resign themselves to
the loss of the best chum they had ever
known.
“The oullook's pretty dismal,” said
Redfern, “but it might be worse. I
a'n't have to tramp the streets for

| employment, like so many poor

have to do. During cne of the vacations
id some work for the editor of the
¢ Hampshire Herald,” and he told me that
if ever 1 wanted a permanem mb on the
it was mine for the esking.”
. Whlt sort of a job?” asked Owen.
“Reporting. I did a bit for the local
rag here at one time, if you remember.
1¥'s not & bad lifs. The work’s hard, but
I don’t mind that. Al the 'same, I'd
Eive unythmg to be able to stay on at,
8t Ji
“I; t‘hem no chance that your pater’s
prospects will improvei” asked Law-

rence.
Redfern shook his head.

They mly improve in time,” he nui
"'hu.t 1 can't ha.nz on at Bt. Jim’s on t'ho
off chance that they will. There's nothin,
elge for it, I'm a.irasd but to clear out.’
ane he Head about Lt""

o lBD!I t!
questi

“No; I'm gﬂlns see him now.”

“ Perhaps he will ba able tn help you,
Reddy,” suggested Lawrence. '
. 4 I’m afraid that's too much to hope
for.”

Having packed his bag, Redfern went
alon; tn the Head's study, and tapped on

Cnme in!" said Dit. Holmes.
Redfern was surprised, on entering the
study, to find Talbot and John Rivers
present.
_“Ah, Redfern,” seid the Head, "you

‘have nrrived at an opportune ‘moment !

Allow me to congratulate you most
heartily, my boy, upon your success!”

Tho Junior thus addressed wondered if

had heard aright. He saw that every-
bod in the study was smiling at him, but -
his brain was in a fog.

Whnt did it all mean?

My—my success, <ir?” he stammered.
“I don’t understand—"

Yfﬁ' are the winner of the Founders'
Redfem stared blankly at the Head
““How can that be, sic? Talbot Gnished

at the top of the list—""
But Talbot has doclined the
prize, which automthal.ly goes to you, in
consequence, "
And then the Head procecded o make
everything clear to the astonished Red.
fern. He explained that Talbot had
competed for the sake of John Rivers,
and that the latter was nu longer in need
financial assistance. Talbot had there-
fore relinquished the hi ndred ‘pounds and
the other privileges in favour of Redfern.

“Cmgnh. old man!" said Talbot,
still smiling.

nd hs mme tarwnrd and shook Red-

fern by the ha

John Rivers iollowed suit, and so did
the Head.

Dick Redfern was so overwhelmed that
he was unable to say a word. ‘ears
welled into his eyes—tears of infinite
glidness and relief.

At the eleventh hour the miracle had
happened, and Redfern was to remain at
8t. Jim's,

It was not until hs emerged into the
quadrangle, whore Lawrence Owen
were waiting for him, that Redfern
recovered the power of s

“It's all. serene you fellows!” he

Amf then, before Lawrence and Owen
could presa for an expla.mhon, they were
being  waltzed and fro by their
exuberant chum.

Not until. he was utterly devoid of

(Continued on page 19.)

' GRAND NEW_PUZZLE-PICTURE COMPETITION.

In addition to this grand first prize there isa second
prize of £25, 25 prizes of £1 each, and hundreds
of other prizes. Why shouldn’t you win one of

A MOTOR
SCOOTER

£50 caon. &

them? Puzzle pictures are not so very difficult to .
solve, All particulars appear in this week's
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A Splendid Complete Story of the Chums of St. Katie’s:
By MICHAEL POOLE.

strenucus efforts to please Joily Ruger‘
with his work had brought their reward.

1.

from Blue !
DEADLY ealm had settled over
the Transitus. There was g;:.e
- a serious possibility that r
reputation would gradually fade
away, and become nothing more &
ead memory.

The Head himself had been to test
their mental progress, both by word of
mouth, and by written paper. He was
surprised and pleased at the change
which had talen place. .

Already Mr. er Blunt's *methods
were bearing fruit. In one or two cases
the results were highly gratifying.

“Your performances,” said Jolly
Roger, when he reported the Head's
opinion of them, *‘still leave a veryhluga
margin for improvement. Nevertheless,
the headmaster is hopeful that, bi de-
voting mwore time to you, I ml{ yet ring
vou np to the desired standard.  Grubb!
Bunting 1" 3

* " “Yes, sir!” The two youths looked

anxiously towards .
“The Head noted your translations
into French, and was pleased with them.
You appear to take an interest in your
studies. Dexter !” )

“Ves, sir?” The Kid felt pretty
certain that his French translation hadn’t
been a brilliant affair.

“Your essay on ‘ True Education * was
also specially remarked upon by the
Head. A little more care, Dexter, and
it would have been excellent. Neverthe-
less, the Head was gratified with the
ini.eihgeneo shown. Dobbin !
early one-third of the Form were
mwildly complimented. Not one single
member was really alated ! Such a thing
had never happened before, and the
Transitus a little.

“Now t you have begun to show
some signs of interest in your work,”
Roger concinded, “I shall expect swift
develop * We will redouble our

efforts! We will concentrate still more!
Our standard will become higher! There
will be no slackening, no weakening of
our determination! Let ws begin the
morning’s lessons in that spirit !”

There was no slackening; there wasn't
a chance to grow weak. Roger saw to
that!' It had taken the Transitus some
time. to discaver it, but there was no
escape from Roger. He knew everything,
saw everything, understood qveryé:ing!

The Transitus felt the change slowly
creeping over them. The secret socieiy
known as the Wasps had died—killed b
Roier! No mare could midnight reveis
be held, or pleasant listlo jaunts into the
open after ts out. There were bars
to the windows. Roger had done that!

Nao longer was & pleasant inter-
lude for letter-writing or reading a novel
in an old geography book-back, It made
no difference who was taking prep. The
Transitus worked. Qtherwise—the eagle
eye of Roger would perceive what had
happened !

%1t's getting worse and worse,” Bill
Strong remarked dolefully. “Fancy the
Head chucking bouguets to us ahout that
exam! S'pose the day will come, Kid,
when you’ll be going up for a ocd-con-
duct prize? You’ll be like that poor
little toad, Wilkins, in the Fourth, you
will, Kid! Gain§ far lonﬁ walks and
learning poetry all by your little self I

“He'll be soi.ng to tea twice a week
with Jolly Roger,” said Dobbie. “He'll
be tho Pride of the Sixth then, though,
and probabl¥ won't mix with low fellows
like us, Bill!”

The Kid smiled weakly at their jests.
Ho really felt in a fecble state. Ounly
ten days
of

from Dormitory C, on the car-
pet. He had- devoted special attention
to Dexter, and the Kid had realised more
fully than anyone else that it would be
wise ta go carefully for a time.

The result was really surprising. His

ago Jolly Roger had had twelve’

The Head had remarked upon his essay;
Roger had two or three times bms:d
him back papers with one hundred per
cent. marks, and had spoken kindly to the

“What's it feel like being good?” Bill
Sh'cnm tg w;a% surpr;aédt at the Kid's lack of
retort. “D’you feel any paim, o »

PRiL maid the Kid sclonnly, Pdon’s
tount me! I'm going on being
till pext Wednesday! Then we'll bave
a little day out, and even Jolly Roger will
met say us nay. I've get one or two little
ideas in mry mighty brain !

“Good egg!” said Bill, and Dobbin
also sat up, and took notice.

Wednesday was going te
day ‘in the town of
welcome was to accorded to the
famous hero, General Sir Grimston Grail,
v.C, C,M.é-., and so on. The mayer of
the town was receiving him i state, snd
there was to be & luncheon at the town-
hall, after a triumphal progress thremgh
the streets.

On such oocasions, Katie’s temed out
to a man. The Head nsually gave a mild
warnin% beforehand, but in the main
both the townspeople and the school
autherities appreciated the effarts of the
boys to add a little air of jollity to such

festivities. S

The Head and one or two of the
masters were going to the luncheon. It
was rumoured, indeed, that General
Grail was an old friend of the Beak's.
He was certainly on the Board of Gaver-
nors of the school, though bis other little
jobs in odd parts of.the world had kept
him from attending for a long time.

And Katie's meant to let the conguer-
ing hero have a real welcome home !
Big Hallam of the Sixth bad actually
seriously discuseed plans with the Beak !

e mayor and eouncillors weould,

Tae GEM Lisriny.—No. 64l
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. conrge, have fist show, but Katie's pro-
yosed to add the l.lV?]inGi! L
They would waif for him, too, after.
the luficheon, and drag his carriage
through the streets again. It was undec-
stood that on Wédnesday next the oréin-
ary rules about refurning to school would

be relaxed: :
“You_ want to kaeg) clear of horse-
play,” Big Hallam had told several

, fellows from junior Korms, * but you can
go ull out on the noise! -We'll give the
INAYOr & g time, too! What we want
to do is to let the general know he's back
home again, and we're all pleased to see
bim! You grip the iden?”

They didl In the Transitus they dis-
cussed ideas of their own, and carefully
evolred plans. The general would have
the lime of his life! He would realise
that Katic's was fmud of him, Dul-
chester was proud, the countey was proud,
and they weren’t keeping it seorel,

either. R
Yon wilk gather thaf, from the Head

himself, down to the last litte soout in

the Preparato: Form, ever v

Watie’s was looking forward to Wednes-

day afternoon. - - .

Then came the sickening blow.

1t was Mouday morning, and just after
prayers. 'The Head stood with the master
for the week on the platform. Usually he
yaised his hat from the table, and the
instant he put it on, Big Hallam led the
twelve prefects from the ,Hall, and then
everyone else a!owlB followed.

This mnmizég, ig Hallam almost
started; but the Head didn't dpt_i.i, ‘his
mortar-board on, amx you coul feel 8
little quiver ns Hallam realised he'd
nearly made a bloomer. ~ p

“ Ah1” said the Head, and toyed with
his cap. “Ah! It was arranged, as you
Znow, that all of us from this school
ehould take some little part in the wel-
come which is being accorded to one of
our distinguished soldiers on his return
to his native town, Ah! Circumstances
Dave now arisen which render it necessary
for me to issue an order that no boy from
this school will be permitted to go into
Dulchester on Wednesday. You are for-

bidden to t Ah!—I hope that order
will be atrﬁly obeyed !”
The school gasped. This wasn't like

the Head at all.- -Apart from the brutal,
idiotic order, he spoke almost apologeti-

cally !

“’Ah1—1I feel that I ought to add that
1 make this order contrary to m{ own
wishes. I regret that I.am compelled to
do s0. I am hopeful that the—the plea-
sure we should all have had in ing
part in such & welcome, may aps
attained in some other manrer at a later
date. I shall do my best!"”

He pub on_ his cap, but Big Hallam
almost forgot to move off. Like every.
ono clse, he was stunned. No one could
understand it.

But the truth became public at last.
The Head had received & letter from the
new Mayor of Dulchester. Tt was a
patronising sort of epistle, and it was
likewise insulting.

The mayor said that he was glad to
hear that Mr. Bird would be present on
Wednesday next. He hoped, however,
that ke would take steps to prevent any
of the hoys from St. Katherine's School
being in the town on that day. Their
Jisgraceful behaviour on the occasion of
the last public function, filled the mayor
with fear. On this oocasion he hoped to
avoid unnecessary rowdyism, end Mr.
Bird would doubtless assist him by keep-
in%(‘his boys in school that afterncon.

fore taking any drastic action, the
Head had made inquiries. They con-
firmed his worst: foars. e mayor had
not raised any objection to the other

" Wherefore at least half

Tae Gex LipRaRY.—No. 641 -

achools in the diatrict being present, but
he had publicly referred to St the-
rine's boys as “ Bird's hooligans.”

Now Mr. J. A’ Bird was, above all
things, a just man. He did not flatter
himself that the bovs in his charge were
milk-and-water youths. He was under
no delusions whatever, about them. But
they were not ‘“hooligans "} they had
not behaved * disgracefully " on the day
of the last public reception in Dulchestez,
They had, in his opinion, and in- the
opinfbn of many other competent people,
added considerably to the success of the

day.

The general was a governor of the
achool and @ personal friend of Mr.
Bird’a. Altogether, tho mayor's letter
pained the Head very considerably, but
he did not uct rashly.

He decided not to interfere in any way
with the town's welcome.. No boys from
8t. Katherine's would go to the_town.
Nor would he nor any of the masters be
at the lunchéon and the epeech-making.
Later on, when the’welcome home was
over, Mr. Bird would raise the matter in
the proper gquarters.

Later on, too, he would try to get the
general to come to the school for some
function of their own. St. Katherine’s
would give him a welcome cntirely on
their own. But the general ehould
know nothing of the little trouble until
after he had been received by the town.

“Tn the circumstances,” eaid Jolly
Roger to his Form after he had read out
the formal notice e&mtﬁng the town out
of bounds for Wednesday, "I think we
shall all support the headmaster very
strongly in the wise course he has taken.
1t is a matter which affects us all equally.
There will be no caps from St. Kathe-
rine’s among the cheering crowds on
Wednesday. That is all.” -~ -

And with that the public welcome to

_General Sir Grimston Grail was finished,

g0 far ns 8t. Katherine's was concerned.

CHAPTER 2.

Brutus Answers the Call !

“0Of course,” said the Kid loftily, * you
please yourselves, but I am going to wel-
come my friend the general! I shall not
go officially, of course, because the Head
doesn’t want any of Katie's fellows to be
there, 1 shall go incog., in my well-
known disguise of Tod Fsﬁ)an. the jockey
of the dukes. I shall be dressed abso-
lutely regardless, in my little holiday cap
and that striking thing in golf jackets,
and when the crowd isn't looking at the
general they can stand and admire me.”

" giddy aunt!” id Dobbin.
“hai's & brain-wave, Kid! I never
thought——""

“You never do!” the Kid retorted
calmly. “That’s the trouble in this
place. You start talking hot air about
the Head not wanting Katie's to be re-

presented.  Who's going to represent
Katic's? Not me! I'm going as a free
d ind dent ativ of

an rep
Richard Dexter, Esquire, one of the
Great British Public! That's all.”

This finished the long and tedious dis-
cussion  which hetl raged round the
Head's' announcement.  You see, they
wanted to see the general, mayor or no
mayor; and the 'question of bounds
didn’t’ worry them one litile bit, Yet
they didn’t want to let the Head down
over this particular job, because they
kne® he was on their side.

Dexter found the way out, of course,
the members of
the Transitus strolled off_guietly and cir-
cumspectly that Wednesday afterncon to
Dulchester. They did not wear their

sclicol_caps, and angient holiday attire
had been dragged out.’ ) .

#ill Strong wore, & strange elouch
tweed hat, which had seemed a noble
adornment when he bought 1t in Scotiand
last summer; while the Kid wore a most
remarkablg cap, very flat and wide, the
peak of which nearly hid his face.

They had no intention of taking any
part m tne procecedings. They were
merely there as spectators to-day, and
mingled with the crowd near the town-
hall in the Market Square. For & time
they were separated in their efforts to
secure front seats, but eventually Strong,
Dobbin, Dexter, and Bunting were to-
gether, whilo a little lower down was
another collection of Trang’ fellows.

“I hope the or falls on that old
carpet and strangles himself with his
chain!” said Bill Strong bitterly, for the
soene on, which they gazed awoke many
feelings in his breast. *

They alt agreed. It was little short of .
a tragedy that they had to:be here in a
passive capacity. Everyihing spoke of
jollity -and gladnoss. 'Epe sun was shin-
ing on.the red mrmb Which was laid
down the steps of the town-hall. —The
bunting and the fags fluttered in the
breeze. At the top of the steps were
two bandsmen or buglers, with great
curly brass instruments.  Policemenin
their best clothes slowly paraded in front
of the crowd, and on the far side of the
square you could ‘see two superior sorts
of bobbies riding in stately fashion be-
hind the crowd, their noble steeds gaily
adorned with bright ribbons.

““Here they come!” The glad cry went
up, and from the distance came the
strains of the Dulchester Brass Band
L making martial music, which mingled
joyously with the huzzas of the populace.

But o Bill Strong and Dexter_ the
choering lacked vim. Tt was all right.
but nobody would have & sore-throat
after it. If only Katie’s Inds had been
here !

And then at last came the~carriage
with the general and the mayor. The
horses were pu“in% the carviage sedately.
1t nearly broke Bill Strong’s heart to see
it. What a way to welcome a generall.
Katie’s would bave had those horses un-
harnessed long ngo, and Big Hallam and
his merry imen would have pulled the
general through the town! That's the
stuff to give a conquering hero!

“Qh, yell! Shout, Kid! Let it rip!"
Bill couldn't stand this gentle murmur-
ing which passed for cheering.

They did their best. But what were
four, or even eight, among so many ?
Some even said “'Sh-sh1” when the car-
}rl:l:ife stopped right in front of the town.

Fancy saxing “'Shsh!” to a V.C.
general !

General Sir Grimston Grail was a tall
man, with a great fierce moustache, &
brownish-red face, and a broad chest, on
which were row after row of pretty little
ribbons. As he stepped down from the
carriage on to the council’s best stair-
carpet he looked. a noble and command-
ing figure.

In that same moment the two band
arrangements at the top of the steps
began their effort. They had been play-
ing about with their queer curly brass
instraments for some little time, but they
really got to business the very second the
general stepped down.

1t was a noble, triumphaut blast | They
knew theic job, and they put their whole
heart and lings into the business. Even
the general gave a little jerk of surprise,
but jt did him good. You could see that

he was the sort of man who liked a bit
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of vim and heartiness behind the “Wel-

come Home|” stuff, .
It was a deafening, soul-ingpiring call

those trumpeters played, and it tirred

the fighting-blood in all the

people.

@ ‘It did more. On the far side of the
square was a horse, hired from the local
mews, wherae its reputation for weddings,
p i and local celebrations was of

* *~ the highest. - A quiet, welltrainéd

p  animal was Brutus, but he had a pedi-

gree, and long ago, in the dim, distant
past, his ancestors had heard calls on the
trumpet, and had learned the answer.

It is only fair to Brutus to mention
this, because one of the local reporters
who was present actually had it put in
the paper that “ At this jumcture, unfor-
tunately, a horse, ridden by Sergeant
Green, took fright.” ¥ 3
' That is absolutely and hopelessly in-
correct. Brutus heard the call, and, so
far as he ‘g:uld le}!lﬁalt w“t—gum;{lythmﬂ
Bame "as one hia great-grandfather
heard at the  Battle of Balaclava.
*“Charge for the. he said—" "

Brutus pawed the ground, pushed his
bead forward, and.gently heaved some
‘of the poopl; o:]t of the way. Hao}ilgl: :
dash through them, or anything- af
sort, but he let them understand as
quickly as possible that he'd got a job
on, and that he luew what the bugle
was saying, even if they didn't.

Not a single person was hurt or even
roughly handled. Brutus pranced and
hopped about a little, it is true, but that
was just to Wwarn them off the course,
Once ho had a clear field ho stopped
prancing and rearing, and with a cheer-
ful neigh .dashed forward for a mnon-
stop charge. B )

Sergeant Green, on his back, got the
impression that Brutus was a racehorse,
and decided to try the American seat
high up on the n It was a bit awk-
ward, because he’d never practised it
before, but he clung on like grim .death,
‘and tried to talk kindly to Brutus.

But Brutus never heard.  He guessed
where the row was coming from, and

- saw the red carpet up the stajrs, because

already the driver of the general's car-
riage urged his pair of horsea. for-
ward to give Brutus & clear field.

The impression at that juncture was
that Briitus would do the hundred yards
across the Market Square in ut seven
and two-fifths seconds. Strong men
gasped, women shrieked, and children
cheered.  But everybody within fifty
yards of Brutus moved as swiftly as pos-
sible’ out of his way, because you could
geo he was in & hurry. G

Tha general heard the cries and the
shouting and the clatter of Brutus’ hoofs.
He stopped on the top step, turned
round, then wa.itsd. Brutus was coming

. straight for him; and the Lord Mayor
yelled out to him to take cover. But the
general wasn't that sort.

Tt has been said that overybody got
out of Brutus’ way. That’s not quite
true

.- Bijl_Strong saw Brutus, and said to the

Kid:
. “We ought to stop that gee-gee, kid!
He'll ’!.'mﬂ himself if he doaan'ﬁ. steady

“Come an!™ said the Kid to Dobbin
and Bunting. “One on either side!”
There wasn’t much time for more ex-
planation, The general’s itpression was
m-
the animal's feet. No, they
y I They were on the other sidg
of him, and two others were
el g on to Brutus on the right side !
' Now, the moment Brutus felt hifsel
being pulled up it confirmed a suspicion

| general,

ey
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- that had been growing in his mind that |-

the guns weren't this way., Also the
trumpets had ceased, and the fellow on
his back was. doing silly things.

Brutus stopped: instantly.. Heo was
panting a little, but he turned an inquir-

g eye to the big fellow holding his
right rein, 73 . 3
“Good old boy! . Steady! .Sieady,
1" gaid Bill Stron,

“My noble quadru; ! My litle
Dérby winner}” cooed a gentler voice
round the left rein. ‘‘Don’t you know
me? Your old pal, Tod Sloan!"

Brutus rfibbed his head against the cap
of the little chap. He knew that they
were. friends, and would doubtless ex-
plain presently all about the battle,

“‘He’s all right now,” Bill Strong said.

“You're a nice old gee-gee, aren’t you?
But you haven't got a ticket gor the |
Town Hall, old son! And, Zhyhow,

they’re a polite crowd, and don’t like
rowdyism! Take it gently!” -

“My hat!" said Dobbin. *“He can
travell I'J) bet they could train—"

! Bring—those—boy: Te " :

It wasn't exactly a voice' that epoke.
It was a ort of oross between a heavy
gun in action and a loud peal of thunder,
with just & nice dash of a steam-hammer
in it to give it clearness of tone.

eneral - Sir Grimstog Grail had
uttered a command.

“Instantly the cheaper edition of him-
self, who always accompanied the
dashed forward. Policemen
sprang to attenfion, clicked their heels,
and sprang swiftly away,  From all parts
of thae square, officials, diers, yal
Marines, and ex-sailors advanced at the
doul:;fi.' The general’scommand must be

And, anyhow, they wanted to have a
frant seat irfthe next act.

Hands were laid upon Dexter, Dobbin,
Strang, and Bunting; heavy hands, firm

bands, all eorts of hands, gripped and

gr: them,

“The ienara! wants you!” fifty
ispered, and urged them

. In two minutes they were on the atep
just below the general. He hadn’t moved
a fraction of an inch since he ficst turned
round to sea Brutus’ perfermance. Now
all that he did was to raise his right
hand calmly in salute, because most of

he fifty were saluting him, and telling
him what he already knew.

“Thege are the bu;u. sin,” théy said.
“They are here, sir|"
.Talk about eyes! They said that

Grimston Grail could eee the man in the
fiftieth row move an eyelid on parade,
And those eyos wero now fixed on Bill
Strong and his chums,

“Wouf!” said the general. * Youf I

He dwafu said that first because it's
what is called the cautionary word. You
knew he was going to speak when he.|
said *“ Wouf "

“What are you boys named? Where
do you come from? Major Rapple!
Take these boys™ names "

CHAPTER 8.
What The General Said.
HE reduced edition of the general
eprang forward like an aujo-
matic affair. “He ripped out a

note-book, openadd it, had a
neil r:'ﬁzt on the page, and said ' Sir 1"
ore the echo of the general’s voice bad

died away.

“Your names?” -said Major Rapple.
He didn't ask it rudely, or unkindly, or
anything at all. It just jumped out. apd

ore you could say anything they were
giving their names. .

“ Address ™ said M:io:, Rgp]ﬂe, and
Bill o?):m'.‘g,’,"l“.mmd‘ “St. Katherine's
, sir” -

T hse halfoes H\
“ Wouf 1" said the “ Woud P4
That wes only to warn them, but.when.
he spoke it was in quite a mild vdﬂT
He hed different brands for differen

ocoasions. B

“¥You are from Bt. Katherine’s?
Good|  Excellent!”™ T wondered wherd
the school badge was to-day. Doa't you
w,g;:n"l ked ; lingly,

ng looked at Dexter appeali P
It was up to the Kid now to think of
one of his fairy-steries quickly. Never
wag the need so preat ! 5

Dexter had got over his first feeling of
_awe and wonder. He was boginning to
feel cheory again. - %

“No, #ir,” he chirruped. I think
the Head is communicating with you,
sir, There was sfme litilo difficalty
_‘hlibcmﬁ 15",t;he day, sir~bnt he’ll explain all .

IS

“Wouf! He isn’s bere to-day? Why
§ 25

. The mayor was rushing forward, try-
ing to explain that Mr. gBird had been
asked, but & previous engagement——

“Wouf1” It was riot onl y a warning;
but it acted as an extinguisher. “He
couldn’t come! He is not ilk?**

“ Well, sir,” Dexter looked seriously
ab the general. “T think, sir, he's just
a little sick—his heart; you know. &
we n.l'i hope he will be well agein to-mor-
TOW. .

“Heart? J. A, B.—heart! Wouf!”
Sir Grimston Grail shut his. jaws tightly. -
' Very well! Thank you! You have got
their names, Major Rapple? And their
Fl]m?" *

“8ir 1" eaid Major Rapple, and jerked
forward, mnote-book, pencif, and all
swil his head on to Strong, and
- ra) out: “Form?"

‘Tr:.milﬁu, sir,”kmllxmedrmrred Bi}}.

ck | . Note-book cl pencil gone.
“Birl” said Major Rapple,

“Wouf!” The general fixed the four
igutb:‘ “Can’t wait now, . Four brave
¥8 5 lﬁ\]endid feHows; tell the Head
personally. Fino discipline! -

Calling.
I’'m proud! Wouf!”
He swung round.- Hg fell into step
with the mayor. Major 'Rag:plo and the
deputy-mayor fell into step behind.

A soldier standing on the side of the
steps whistled softly to Btvong and waved
his hand sharply.” Bill understood his
meaning. They were holding up the pro-

cession. 3

Swiftly and-gladly they cleared from
the steps. One or two people tried to
call to them; three or four gave them

cer.

“Well done, you boys!” someone
called out; and, away in the far back-
ground, Brutus, cal and contented, .
gave a gentle whinny, He wanted to
talk again to the little boy with the large

eagy‘m.“ get a medal!” another® idiab
called ont jovially. - * Bravo ! Begt part
of tha show, you wera!”

“Cut and run!” said Bill Strong to
Dexter. “I want to get out of this!™

y got out of the crowd and away
to the fields which led back to Katie's.
. Not until they were far irom the town.
did they discuss the situation and
the facts. ; 5 .

They quite appreciated: the fact that

the general was ‘_pme with them,-
despite his *“Woufs!"™  They mai_inea
- that he. would possil nice things.
about them to Beak: But—
. The Beak had a wonderfully clear view -
' of everything. He might even say that,
‘he was glad they %md plea the.
‘general; "might - evenm express pleasure
" that they had. prevented damage being:
' done, and had acted premptly. Then he
"would turn on to the question of i

deliber " flagrant, and.wnwarranted
) nt?.["nx GEM ltfﬂuny.-—No. 641,
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Brengh of the order wiuch ke had issued !
And he’d forget all about his pleasure
ever the other details !
- “You'd better pitgh him a yarn, Kid,”
Strong suggested, I mean, something
dbont going in dssgi:{? and tlunkmg he
weuldn't mind, ik it's a sound
schpme t'
“Then he'd
capa ! said Dobbin.
“We'll have to think 1
said slowly. “The trouble will be if the
jolly old general really does come and
ses the Beak and la,ys nnsthlng about
what T said. Mean to say, t ak is
nick, isn't he? And it's his heart that's
tonched, Only, of course, you can't tell
l'uu\ llhle tales hke that I Hz- s not that

'.[‘tm veached ihe school at tast, and
became undisguised. Anyhow, nothing
could happen for a day or two, so it was
no use worrying. Only it was a rotten
sorh of feeling to have hanging over you.

Th:nt mght l,h went to prep. just as

bout it,” Doxter

uzaal, ttled down to two lours'
swuttmg. part Erom other inducementa
Jolly Roger himself was the master on

duty to-night, Thers wasn't any escape
or any just-as-good aubah!ula with Roger
el
was just abdut the end of tho Brst
hour when Gribbin, the Beak's own
butlormmwnsm-guard entered - the
Indll. Tt was thte mrast’loé n?‘;aronts.
and everyone sat up and ivatched as he
roached Jolly Roger. -
oger took the note and read it cate-
fully, Then he came down from his seat
on the platform and slowly walked along
the Hall, conversing with Gribbin,
Not until he was right by the form
where Strong and his chums eat did
er look at them

Strong !"” he smiled, and. .poke
very qumtlv “The Head wishes to see
vou, . And—ah—Dexter. Ves, and
Dobbin and Bunting |  Just the four of
you. He is in his own house, but
Gribbin will take you. You may leave
Your preparation, I will bear it in lmnd

1o ITDrmw "

o spoke .ﬂab}y kindly, end
graciously. They rose, and, woudénngl,y
followed the noble Gribbin and his
mussive white ehirt:front. He was an
impressive fellow, was Gribbin,

“You will come with me, young gen-
tlemen,” said Gribbin, when ther wore
outside. “T will annouuce yeu to the
Leadingstor. I understand that General
Sir Grimaton Grail desires to meet you,
He is watl: the hendmaater in the library
z:lt present.

“My giddy mmb"’ said Bill Strong

softly, “'T say, Kid! You'll have to do
the pow-wow business! Be careful!
For pity’s sake . treat ’em kindly!

Wondgr why the Beak wants us now "

Dobbin and Bunting said noﬂ:mg.
They dolt forlorn and nervoua,

Dexter was attaching himself to
Gribbin, :md trying to find out just how

¢ land lay. ~ When had the general
come?! How did the Head scem to-
night? Was he cheerful :md oontcnbed!
Had he taken his food -

But Gribbin wasn't hgpfui. He failed
to realise that this wu an important and
possibly awkward visié.

Semehew they found themselves filing
iui0 tho library in the Head's house.
They pemm\ed that the Head was rising,
and that General Grimston- Grail- was
st anﬂlrg in front of the fireplace,

'hey observed, too, that the general
was wearing a large cigar just under
his fierce moustache,

et us for wearing ot!.\er'

Then he came | ®

he Beak himself | 4:

was toying with a smnl.ur adornment,
and blew a.gentle cloud of emoke into
th& air before he spoke,

“Come in, boys!"” he said, and some-
how they didn’t quite think: of him as the
Beak, Perhaps it was because he ‘was
dressed differently, or becanse the cigar
was making him e.

“Aba!” eaid the Feneral. “Aha!
Come aloug in, boys! Let me have a
real look at you! I'had to leave you thig
afternoon, of oouirsel; Tléese _f_t:jmgmm-—-
yea, very trying ut duty—duty, my

| Now, then! Which is Dexter?"

* This is Dexter,” said the®Head, still
smiling gently. “He is onc of our good
boys. But—no. I don’t think you got
the good coneluct. prize last ferm, did
you, Dexter?”

The Kid dared to look at the Head,
d a_ little.

'I‘ha genanﬂ was roaring and
a!  Good! endid,
ird ! Ynur Hs.nd has . sense of
humour, boys! What! Always had!
And you're Strong? Fi , 1 hear,
Splendid! ° And Dobbin,. the camer:
man. Excellent! Nothing like a goo
hobby. And Bunti iwnvﬂ fond of
hard work, I hear, nguntmgz Good 1"

He rambled on, or, rnther, erked on,
They had tu llt down while Ele general
He insisted- on telling
the Head ﬂnuﬁ .lgnm the ‘story of this
afternoon, ‘and that cheered Dextet,
because he realised that the general was
a 'pnettv good hand at fairy stories him-

‘“Pon my =0“1 Bird, I stood therc
astounded !” The Genel‘zl addressed
himself to the H®ad. “The boys will
bear me ocut! Nathing—nothisg could
have stopped that animal! It cleared

vtlrdn I)efur]s Itfd In a. few secmrfs
it woul ave, cleared me,®Rapple, the
mayor, and the town hn]i—ﬂnd like a
fash these boys seized the reihs, clung
on to them, and beforg I recovered from
my stugor, they were patting it jugt as
though' it were a pet lamb! ‘Pon my
soul, I never saw anything like it—never !
Wouldo't have I]J.lnned such a sight for
worlds, Made me young again. Ask
Rapple what he ilunks' [e'll talk about

it for weeks! It’s done him a world of
good. You uught to hare seen it,
Bu-d!”

“T wish I had,’ ” said the Heaxi * And,
by the way, you ‘wanted to ask about my
“ali—illness 1"

“’Pon my soul!” said the geueral
“So I did! Where's Dexter? ~ You're
right, Bird! It was Dexter] You said
it would be. Now, Dexter! What dide
you mean when you said our headmaster
wag ill with heart trouble?”

Dexter took a deep breath.

“ [T enid he was sick, siv,” he sa:d
¢ He.was—at least, we all thought he was
vory sick about’ not coming to the
{ Welcome Home,’ sir. That’s all, sir,
Y:xmpb—n'. would bo lm heart, wmldn {3
it, eir? * Sick at heart gir, they always
aav m the books.”

ﬁlcmral made a queer gu ghng
anse the Head had suddenl
hmkad at him, and the smile had faded
{rom the Head’s face—nearly.

“An excellent ecxouse, Dexter,” said
the Beak mildly. *In the circumstances,
1 Would eay it was a tactful answer. Yes.
Very tactful.  But don’t become too
tactful, Dexter, because it can be -over-
done, you know. However, the general
wished to meet yout boys, and he -wished
me.to eay how much he admired your
prompt action this afternoon. Iam very
rl:id you behaved in the manner you

* We're proud of you I aneJ,lecied the
general, and again’ Mr, Bird looked at
him. ~ Dexter-saw it, and realised that it
was no disgrace to "him that he always
felt cold “hen the Beak fixed his eyes
on him. The Beak had quictened
General Sir- Grimston (xrml V.C, in
two lances!

he general ml]. be paying & visit to
the schoql later on,” the Head continued.
** We shall then be able to show him our
own lings concerning his very dis-
tinguished ~services. You may now

i:)ztu.m to your studies. Good-night,
5!
% Good-night, sir!” they eaid quictly.
.The general stepped furwnni. is

massive hand gripped Bill Siro

“Good-night, Strong 1" he =:ud. “G[nd
to have met you !”

And so to the four of them. Each of
them retived with & crushed hind and a
glad feeling of pride in his heart. They
had welcomed the general, and the
general had welcomed them,

“It's be
Stroug, as ﬂ!n;y wandered, very slowly,
back to the Hall. “Not a word about
going into the town, You don’t
ha’i! rake it up against us later on, Kid?”

“You never know,” the Kid answered
quite cheerfully, "*The Beak jsn't the
sort of chap to overlook liitle details of
that kind. He’ll remeniber it all right I
* Mr, Bird did remember it, but he men-
tumed it to one man ouly. That was
Jolly. Roger, and to hu.u he told the
whole story,

“ A most fortunate occurrence, really,
Mr. Bird told Roger. “Grail is coming
down for Founders’ Day, for which I am
very glad. Then he himself has taken
4he matter up with the council, and T
think the mayor bas-regretted his \ery
indiscreet letter. - Nome of the others
I‘(,pew sbout it, and they are very angry.

“A little awkward to explnm why St.
Katherine's boys were there after all,”
remarked-Roger.

“Ng!"” Mr. Bird answereds *“No;
Dexter apparently remarked to the
gcnera!'s ofticer that they were thero

incog,” and the excuse appears te have

gained currency and popularity. I had
to be very careful, however, When the
general saw them the other night. He
was inclined to be a little too—ah—
encouraging. He thought that Dexter's
excnse about my heart-sickness was tlm
sure a:gn of a guick and original mind.”

v is” said Roger thoughtfully.
“But, of conrse, S:r Grimston Gm
basn’t to handle them

“That’s what I though& " gaid the
Head., “8till, I shall say nothing about
the breach of the order or the wearing
[of caps. We'll forget it, Blunt, T think
vou are getting fuhem very well in hand
now."” N
“Blowly." said Rogeg, ' Very slowly,
sit. But I am hopefull T¢ is little in-
oidents such as the praise of conquering
heroes which tends to umsettle their
minds slightly. -But you have nothing
to fear, sir. I ehall reform them !”

He smiled with grim cheerfulness, and
the Head emiled, too. He understood
and appreciated.  Conouering heroes
might come and.go, noble deeds might
.ba done and forgotten. But the reforms
of Jolly Roger would go on—steadily,
surely, and with deadly certainty !

THE END.
. (Anothcr ?ﬂcm?u? tale of St, Katie's
next Wednesday, entitled  * The Taming
of Bronto.” By Michacl Puole. Don't

miss itf)
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WELL WON! |

(Continued from page 14.)

breath did Redfern desist. Then he
panted forth the glad tidings; and the
wild whoop of delight which burst from
the lips of Lawrence and Owen brought
quite a crowd of juniors to the spat.

“\What's all the merry rumpus about ?*"
demanded Figgins,

“Have you fellows suddenly gone
potiy 7" exclaimed Tom Merry.

Owen summed up the situation jn two
wor

b Reddy’s‘ l!,ilted 1" he said.

** Hurrah !
Without stopping to inquire as to the
why and wherefore of Redfern’s

salvation, the juniors surged round the
winner of the °rs’ prize, and
cheered until they were husky.

And into ihe midst of the cheering

g stepped John Rivers. He was
companied by Talbot.
It was some time before the professor
could make himsel heard; but when at
last: the cheering had died away, he
made an eloguent five-minute :peec‘h—a
speech  which completely vindicated
Talbot, and restored that junior’s
popuiarity in full measure.

As soon as the professor had finished,
Talbot found himself hemmed in by 2
crewd of School Honse and New House
fellows.  Most of them were looking
decidedly shamefaced. ‘The only person
who had no cause to look thus was Gove,
who was grinning cheerfully. -

*Talbot, old man,” said Tem Merry,
“we've made. ehampion asses of our-

selves!  We accused you of beiug a
selfish ca o i
“And we were the cads!" said Jaek

lake remorsefully.
“The footer season is over,” added

- Monty Lowther; “but we shall be
greatly obliged, Tf.]hot, if you'll kick
t

us round the quad!
** Yaas, wathah! We deserve it, deah
oy !” said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy.
‘Talbot laughed. .
“You were in the dark as to my
motives,” he said. And you can havdly
he blamed for thinking as you did.”
1 appeal to Miss Marie!” said
Figgins, turning to the school nurse, who
was hing the throng. “Tsu't
Talboi a hero, Miss Marie ?”
“ Most emphatically !” said that young
lady, with
““And

a smile. ;
merits a hero's reward !” said
Tom Merry. “Carry him shoulder-high,
you fellows !

But Taitbot considered that guite
enough fuss had been made already. He
showed the crowd a clean pair of heels,
and even the Heetest runners of both
Touses were unable to catch him. How-
ever, they canght him later, and he was
made to occupy the place of honour at &
magnil t spread which was held in the
junior Common-room. - -

Marie Rivers and the professor were
present at the feed, which was by way
of being a record one in the history of
the oid echool. )

And Talbot of the Shell was more than
yecompen for is  strenuous en-
deavours, and for the fine fighting spirit
he had displayed in connectian with the
_Founders' exam, which had terminated
se happily for him and for that other
“jolly good felow "—Dick Redfern!

. THE EXD,

(Another grand long complete story of
Tom Merry €Co. next week, cntitled
“FOILED AT THE FINISHP® By
Martin Clifford.. Aveid dimwinr'meut
by ordering your copy EARLY !}
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THE EDITOR’S CHAT.

v Address :  Editor,

- Next Wadnesday :
" FOILED AT THE FINISH!"
By Martin Ctifford.

In this splendid, long, complete tale
af the chums of Fim's a sensation 12
catsed by the arvival of a teany of French
hoys, who are prompriy chalienged by

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his readers.
The ~ Gam,” The Flestway Honse,
nN Farr'ngdon Street, London, E.C. 4.

v/
[}

THE OLD QUESTION.

Ouly this very day 1 had a visit from
a frienil who asked me if the characters
in the Greyfriavs stories were reat! Well)
they are real enouch in & sense, for the
varrous characters are =0 <kilfully de-

lineated.  But you will not find Grey-
friars on the map. Awmd now twa corre-
dents at Chelmsford ask the- same

Tom Mervy & Co, to a crick h.

ut Gordon Gay thinks that the
Grammar School has more rizht to play
the Frenehmen, which results in a pro-
longed battle of wits between the old
rivals, .

“ FOILED AT THE FINISH ! »
is  highly amusing and * exciting
through, and all Georites will_b
ligzhted sy a story ef the kj[‘ﬁe in
Martin Clifford is unsurpassed.

all

e dre-
which

“ THE TAMINGQ OF BRONTO ! "
By Michaet Poole.

Accordiyg to Richard Dexter, to give
him his Rl name, Aloysius Brontrox
was the savagest hitile anrmal that ever
trod rhe primeval forest, a specimen of
the wild and noble brontesaurus.

_Lord Velwood hud told the Head of
St. Katie's that Aloysius had beén

 spoiled, and that ha wanted My. Bird, as

a spectal favour, to take the nephew in
hand and wnspoil him, Mr, Bird agrees,
and thus Aleysins Brontrox comes to
St. Katie's to be put under the [atherly
hand of the thres chums. = As Dextor
says: ** The Beak hands him over to me,
and he says, ‘Treat it kindly, Richar],
Dair’t be too rough, and—"

But

“THE TAMING OF BRONTO !

iz harder ihan the chums had imagined,
as you will understand when you read
neat week's yarn.

A NEW FEATURE.

Oy paze 18 of this issue my chums wil
find an article which strikes a pew note.
“A New Chum in Auvstralia " is con-
tributed a gentlernan who has lived in
that delightful country for sixteen years,
and has an extensive knowledge of the
avimal and bird life of the wilder parts
of the country. By following the history
of Jack Thoruton iu this and subsequent
articles, my chums will pick uwp much
interesting information about Australia.

AND ANOTHER !

I am geing to reserve a_ special
“oorner ” of the good old GEx for con-
tributions from my readers. Many
interesting paragraphs, jokes, and stories
reach me from readers which ave too
rood to be relegated to obscurity. In
the near future I shall begin to publish
the best of these, and I shall pay half-
a-crown to the sender of each one
published., 80 I hope my readers ‘will
set their wits to work more than ever,
and let me have plenty of bright little
original “'pars.” Anything will-do, as
Jong as it is short—a good joke, 2 de-
scription of a holiday, a bright idea for
increasing the popularity of the GEd, a
good anccdote. ' Pars” should not be
more than three hundred wordstong—
the shorter the better. The briefer they
are the more of them I shall be able to
‘print—and the more half-crowns I shall
give away ! k:

thing; and they also want to know
whether Harry Wharton has any brothers
and sisters, The answer is. he has not —
unfortunately.  For we d do with
more of the Wharton fan

CORRESPONDENCE WANTED,
J. Martin, 32, Lesbia Road, Lower
Clapton Park, N.E., tclls me that he
wants correspondence.  His has just

been one _of  those disagreeable ex-
periences  whi come ab times, and
about which there is nothing to be said

for it is pretty o
have,” he writes,
plications for vorresponde
the Correspondence v
but have had absolutely no beek what-
wver. Thevefore, ascan old veaoger, 1
shonld be ghad if you could heip ma.”

AlL I can do, I have done, 1 should
not be surprised if my chum-gets more
corespandenee now than he can find time
to answer.

hof a chanee.
been answering ap-
almost since
in was started,

FOR READERS OVERSEAS.

Non poss! I cannot supply Francis
Copping, 75, Cleveland Road. Chuorch
Road, Islington, N.1, London, with the -
names and  addresses of readers in
Australia, South- Africa. C(fanada, Malay
Peuinsolar; or ahy British possession,
but I have no doubt that many of my
churas abroad will see the request of this
correspondent, and dJrop the individual
in question a line.

THE MERCANTILE M INE.

Juining the Merchaut Ser is much
like taking employment in auny other
business. A correspondent in Birning-
ham wants partienlars on the maiter.
He will have to apply at the docks when
a vessel is'taking on fresh hands. [
shonld advise him to study the capital
little handbook by Mr. John Margeri-
son, call “The Sea Services,” an
issned at ls. 3d. by Messrs. Hodder &
%t?}xghkon, Warwick Square, London,

THE HAPPY OLD DAYS:

That is what sorhe folks call the old
times. - They are never weary of prais-
ing the past, Certainly theré would
seemn to be a great merit in, say, the
period when the incometax was six.
pence in the pound. Yes, it was =0. You
might not believe it.  That was the state
of thin in 1889, the year before the
Franco German War. T came across a
book dealing with' that year, and found
what a very interesting time it was.
Yet people were grumbling just as much
then as now.




- A NEW CHUM
 IN AUSTRALIA!

J ACK THOR\ TOXN bad arrived late
I
after an  exciting  voyage from

London; but he was up early, and

in the bush,

v bhad not gone over a lmndrﬂ#
aughter filled the air, aud made Jack
I-!ul. that creavds (wfqve(\ple were be

hly a g

“ COOEE "
one ‘night at uncle’s house
he set out joyfully with his wncle for a
s when most wonderful sl
at  something.

Jack's face. and
i its puzzled Jook.
“Where are these_people, and what
are, they langhing at. uncle:” said he.
> * Thornton, with
a i ve. “rhm re langhing
at Ih«\ rew chum with the st nge cap,
el theleggings loo big for
< Jack Jouked Cdown - at his legs,
began-langhing, to
. another burst of laughver
and Jack saw nothiug but some
-xl!nngontlu long arms of a withered
e All at once he remembered
]Pdﬂllg or reading' about the latghing
jackass, and as he stood looking and
oiving in the glee of the Feathered
wmnorists, bis -unele  wished he  had
L mght his camera to eatzh his expres-
sion of wonder and amizement,
Thornton ﬂm. told  him abent
onderfyl 1

=

and

is  Dacelo
really ki
buff vests and olive.

i
s, with plac
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strong, and about three m(lms 'Eong
You would scarcely believe it. but they
start law hing before they -nve three
ronths cﬁ <

“What do they live on®" asked Jack.

“Oh, they eat mussels and grabs, and
nctually kill snakes for food. They dart
down ‘upon the snake. strike. him with
theic sirong bill on .the back, closc up
to his head, and are off out of rearh in
a moment,

“They are full of curiosity, and T
wouldr't wonder but they ate ous to
see what we are abont. A black tracker
and some policemen were once after a
bushranger when the tracker heard the
birds hughmz in an excited way, and
kunew by Mpenenm at  they were
someona.  True pnuugh, they

‘nonnced it ¢ kookaburra.' = They are
wften seen with a young snake in their
mouth, and they have been known to
play with a disabled snake as a cat plays
with a  mouse, Ther  eat  rats, .too.
e they get mussels thex crack t!lem
«t logs. -
Thornton and_Jack now hegun
s climb the gentle elope of one of the
foothills of the 'Aunstralian ~Alps. .0 A
narvow track had been made by man
and beast, and Mr. Thornton led the
way, Wkhen they had been going™ in
single file for about half an lour thev
camc to a more level part where some of
the bush and scruly Lad been ¢ d
aud there was a fair growth of gra
Suddenly Mr. Thornton stéoped. diew
in behind a tree, and beckoned Jack to
do the same, They heard a thuod.. thud

the bushranger. and when rhe
md got Lim he declared he would
but. for  thos
they cqli d ‘Lnoiup
‘\\ dl the native name was, gogc-‘
bera,” and ‘T 'suppose the settlers pro-

coting along at a trememlnus pace as if
they were being chosed.

Mr. Thornton, wishing Jack ta see
how they conld jump, suddenly raised a
great shout and ran jorward. and in a
moment the whole mob were leaping
over bushes eight or nine feet high.

It was a great sight for Juck, and he

was much excited.

They can jump,” be said. ...
“Ye: said Mr. Thorntol “ they
can clear a_fence eleven feet high, Twa

of them will eat as wuch grass as three
sheep, so the farmers shoot them, and
lunt thern with dogs. .These dogs need
to be verr fast and strong. and are a
cross between a lorcher and a grey-
hound. The kangaroc cannot keep up
his pace for more than a mile, and the
men on horsebhack soon cateh up to him

he eves of the avoo are not well
suited to secing straight in front, and o
he has a trick of looking back on his
pursuevs, he sometimes cominits suicide
by b‘hmpmg against a-tree-stump.

o ir tails to holp ther.
-asked Jnck. -

3 " said his uncle: “T think not.
For one thing, the tail shows no sign
‘of .such special muscular  development.
and,” again, when. the, Lunh o0 stands
straight up the hnl barely lmche& the
ground.”

“Why are they called mars upmm L

“\\'f‘il you see, --the " word -* marsu.
pium * is Latin for a roucly, ‘and all
animals with pouche& aré  marsupials.
‘When' the kangaroo“is born. the mother
puts the baby earefully ‘into the pouch,
atid keeps it there -till it grows. As
soon as.1r is able it hops aut, and at the
least danger hops in.again. - &

= Wheit hunted, the. poor mothe:
to .carry her extra burden, a
d-pressed the instinct of celf-pre
tion overcomes maternal love.
'.luous the young one away

brown. back - and ings. The 1ail isfalbead of them, and. peeping out{ that sie herself may escape.”
vounded, as vou can see; the bill is very | cautiously, saw a mob of Langaroos (L Another interesting story next week. )
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