


. A Reader at Torquay.

Dear Editor,—1 have beei a reader of
the ‘Companion Papers for nearly four
years, but I have never noticed in the
*(hat ” any correspondence from Tor-
quay, so I think you would be glad to
heay from a Torqudy boy. I was first
introduced to the papers when I was
working at an hotel as a page. chum
told me about the stories, and advised me
to get them, so I have read them ever
since.—John Cahill, 2, Temperance
Place, Torquay, South Devon.~

i Mock Trials. =

Much fun can be obtained by holding
mock trials. You~forin a couri of a
judge, jury, counsel for the defence,
counsel for the prosecution, court usher,
constable, ete. The charge preferred may
be one of bullying. The witnesses give
their evidence, and the decision is
referred to the jury. If the verdict is
“Guilty!” the judge passes seutence
fining or snspension. Many a pleasant
heur van be passed this way, and all boys
enjoy it immensely. A table may be
wsed for the judge’s seat, and a desk will
answer fthe purposes of a dock.—Alfred
Goodman, 8t. Edmund's, 78c, Amhburst
Park, Stamford Hill, N. 16.

Napoleon at Elba.

A peculiar sentence was supposed to
have been said by Napoleon when he
was interned in the Isle of Elba: “Able
was I ere I saw Elba.” This is the only
complete sentence which spells the same
backwards as well as forwards ia’ the
English language.~ -C. A. Jackson. Manor
House, Gladding Road, Manor Park,
E. 12.

The Ofigin of Sigaretto-Cards.

The cigarette-card, so popular to-day,
came in with the cheap packet cigarettes.
The card was a stiffener, and saved the
cigarettes from being crushed in the
pocket. Originally, the card- was plain.
Then an American firm started printing
attractive photographs on these protec-
tive cards. Later on all. sorts 'of designs
were used. Thera are history subjects.
also matters dealing with geography and
other affairs of iuterest. The cigarette-
cards dropped off considerpbly ~during
.the war, owing to the paper shortage,
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But_ they are now Imgirmin%a to appear
again.—A. Morley, 102, Bhaw Road,
Shaw Heath, Stockport.

Two Tricks. =

Get a glass of water and a fine sewing-
needle. Rub a little machine oil, or, for
that matter, any common oil, on
needle, and place it in the water very
carefully. It will Aoa if you put it down
gently. Another trick is to fill a glass
to the top with water, and place a sheet’
of writing-paper on the top of the glass,
holding the paper on with your hand
until you have inverted the glass.
Remove your hand and the water will
vemain in the glass.—Thomas Mellor,
Woodville. . Lawtan, near Kidsgrove,
Stoke-on-Trent.

“Lift Me Up ! " -

In some parts of Scotland Jarge rocks
are found with ancient writing cut deep
into them. One such rock oun a farm in
Galloway bore the words carved on it:
“Lift me up and I will tell you more!”
The farmer did as enjoined. Assisted
by the farm hands, he raised the boulder,
but instead of hinding that it covered
some ftreasure they merely found
words on the other side: *Lay me down
as I was before.”—F. Brown, c.o. Mrs.
Farmery, Dearnce Valley View, Don-
caster Road, Conishoro’.

The Ancient City of Dunwich.

This ancient city has long since been
washed away by the sca. A great many
years ago my father and grandfather
were fishing off Dunwich, when, sud-
denly, their boat—the Dart—had its pro-
gress arrested. The two occupants tried
to draw in their nets, but could not, so
they towed them to shore, and found
they had dragged up a portion of the
old wall of the submerged city.—Ralph

F. Herrington, Ivy Cottage, Mount
Pleasant, Reydon, near ~Southwold,
Suffolk. . > :

Kangaroo Hunting. -

In the old.squatting days in Australia
it was customary. to hunt the kaugaroo
with dogs and horses. The game was
chased ull you cc:&ﬂ round one or two
up and, despatch them with heavy clubs.
When o kangaroo 'is at bay. in_ this
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Tished on this page.

manner it can put up a good figh
the dogs, especially an “old
“boom " kangaroo, as they are called ;
and woe betide any dog that gets uuiht
by such a “’roo.” It will grasp the dog
firmly by its short fore-legs, “and Tip it
up with its hind feet. One inethod
adopted by the huntsman was to advance
towards [g\e quarry holding a short stick
in his left hand pointed at the animal's"
nose. The kangaroo weuld stare at the
stick-us if fascinated, and the hunter had
the chance to get in a death-blow with
the big club in his right hand. There is
more interest and excitement, however,
in stalking the kangaroo wilh the rifle.— ™
Herbert Atherton, 84, Clayton Street,
Wigan.

The Biggest Bible.

The biggest Bible in the world is now
at Oxford University. When standing on
end the volume is over five feet two
inches high, and nearly three feet six
inches wide. The width of the back is
ten inches. When the book is opened it
measures about seven feet ten inches
across. It is bound in rich, red Levant
morocco leather of the best quality,
twelve large goat-skins having been used
for the binding. The book contains 175
sheets of stout paper-boards, attached by -
means of linen hinges to strips of similar
material, which form the back of the
book.—Syduey Clews, 28, Hollis Road,
Stoke, Coventry.

Saving a Thrashing.

Daniel Webster was  frequently
punished as a boy for appearing at school
with dirty hands.” On one jon it
oceurred to him, as he was going to
schiool, -that his hands would hardly
muster, so he iried to get one of them
clean as he went aloig. The rubbing up
did not improve things much, and on
reaching school the master saw the state
Webster was in. “ Hold out your hand ¥
said the master. 'The boy produced the
cleaner of the pair. “Daniel,” said the
master, “if you can find a dirtier hand in’
all the school than that I will Jet yom
off.” The answer canre at once. *‘Here
4t is, sir!” said Daniel, extending his

other hand;—Cyiil Stamper, 20, Auck:
land Street, Gisbprougil, Yorks.

Contributigiis afe invited from readers of the “ GEM " for publication on. this page. Anything will
i ti d i -good joke, a description of & holiday,

do, so long as it.is L & a brightidea
for increasing.the. of the * Gem,” a good apecdote. " Pars™ not be more than three
hundred words long—the Y the beiter. They can be sent in on a postcard. Address all

shorter better. T
contributions to The Editor; Tae “ Gem #Eibrary, Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, Lendon, E.C.4,
- .. end mark them “Readers’ Own Corner.” .
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A Ma‘gniﬁéeht. Long,Complete
School Tale of Tom Merry &
Co. at St. Jim’s.

MARTIN’CLIFFORD.

By *

CHAPTER 1.

iy Knox’s Cunning.
L 1] \ OURPENCE!" said Manners.
: “Ninepence, and a French
ha'penny with a hole in jt!"
; said Monty Lowther, with 2

broad grin. .

o , ':dn!_" suid 'Iotheriy. *T've got
5 one-and-sikpence, so together wé've got
-a-fat Jot! . Let's go dd;svt;n .and meet. the
poqrmn;'h’o may have something for

heartily.

The Terrible Three liad been counting

out their money, and realised that the
state of their combined cxchequer was
by no means bounteous. ;
. “This was rather unfortunate, for
Gordon_. Gay Co., of Ryl be
Grammayr School, were paying St. Jim's
a visit on the morrow, which .was
Wednesday afternoon, for the purpose of
& return cricket-mal

Tom Merry. and ‘his merry men were
fully determined to give the Cram-
marians the licking of their lives.

Tom Merry and Gordon Gay were
rivels, but .the best of good fellowship
existed between them. And, as behoved
a hospitable host, Tom Merry wished to
stand the Grammar School Junior Eleven
a foed after tha match, and provide them
with the best spread that funds would
allow. Pirf

But  funds, when they totalled the

not - counting Monty Lowther's French
halipenny—would not allow of much of &

3
- Therofore, . Tom Mérry was rather
--. - anxious Lo’ see what the afterncon post
would bring forth. Miss  Priscilla
- Fawceit, his affectionate guardian, might
possibly have “ turned up irumps ” with
n 1 and a remi e would
come like corn in- Egypt, and be &3
welcome as flowers in May

The Terrible Three left Study No, 10,

and made their way down to.the school

gates to meet the postman, swho was now.

due. .
Heveral other fellows were: there, tog!

Herries, and Dighby.

i

magnificent sum of two-anid-sevenpence—|

waiting for the post, among them Arthuy
Auguitus I’ Arcy, the noble swell 6 St,
Jim's,and -bis chums - Jack ako,:

Baggy Trimble, the fat youth of the
Fourth, was also therc.

Baggy Trimble lived in a state of
elernal expectation of a remittance from
Trimble Hali. Sumelimes——-gnneml!y
about ongo a week—a remittance did
come, and turned out to be for half-a-
crown, or thereabouts. .

But hope Jived eternal " in ‘Baggy
Trimble’s breast, and.he was ever. wail-
ing- for something to -turn up, like the
celebrated Mr. Micawber. i

“Hallo; Tommy !”* grinned Jack Blake,
as Tom Merry and his two faithiul
followers arrived, “Waiting for the
postmani” - .

“You bet!" replied Tom. “We're
rather ston¥, and we simply must stand
Gordon Gay & Co: a feed after tho match
to-morrow. So I'm desporately anxious
to see if there's anything for me in the
afternoon post !"

Joack Blake & Co. chuckled.

“We'd willingly stand our whack,”
said Blake; “but we're in the same boat
as you are—right down on our beam
ends. I'm not expecting much, neither
are Dig or Herries. Our only hope lies
in Gussy, Perhaps his uoble pater will
have forked ouni another fiver.,” X

“Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Arthur
Augustus D'Arey.  “1 w'ote to my
patah, expwessly wequesting a fivah im-
aediately. That beastly tailah at Way-
land has put another five shillin’s on the
pwice ol*p {oppabs, and is chargin’ an
extwa shillin’ for neckties. It's weally
most discouwagin' to a fellah who is at
all partic.about his clobbah, bai Jove!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” [

*“Thesh is nothin” to Jaugh at, deah
boys,” said- Gussy severcly. A folah
must have new. toppahs and neckties, an’
when the pwice of those articles
then I considah it only weasouable of a
fellah's patah to stand the extwa. When
pwices wise, incomes must wise, too; you
know, to keep pace with the incwease—
othahwise, wheah would a fellsh be?”

A°Oh, “where and oh where would old
_j&(aasﬂy be, without his toppers and neck-
ties | murinured Monty Lowther. . *1

i

4. shame that toppers

are going up?”. P e
“Yaas, wathah!” said Gussy feelingly.

“I¢-is Weally most distwosein’. I weally.

think I shall get my patah’to mention

X Copyright in the Umitea States of America,
F & )

up,.

the mattoh in the House of Lords—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” |

"D(-]n‘t Iau%h!" said Il\llonty Lowther
severely.  “ Toppers wi , . won'
they, Gussy?” i b

‘“Bai Jove, they_ will, deah bo 5

“Look at your topper, for instance!”
said Monty “TLowther. - “That's just
going up!’ . -

Thus saying, Monty Lowther  gave
Guesy's. topper an upward punch; which
sent 1t sailiyg into the air. :

“Gwedt Scolt! Lowthah; you howwid

ast—""  gasped  Arthur Augnstus,
glaring gﬂer his sailing topper. **You—
yoir—

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the othbrs, as
Gusay's topper went up.

“Your topper's just gone
chortled the humorous Monty.
oh, look,
again!” s

Gussy's topper was now sailing to the
ground. .

Arthur Augustus TVArcy dashed foi-
ward and made a grab at his topper.
Monty Lowther was sianding just tﬁcm,
and as Gussy grabbed at the descending
topper Monty inserted his foot between
Gussy's legs. .

Down went the noble swell of St.
Jim's on top of his . topper, and an
ominous scrunch denoted that the topper
had been flattencd out.

“Ha, ha, bo!" yelled the chums of the
S(‘hocoi House, immensely tickded.

up!”
“ And—
CGussy |—it’'s coming down

woooghi! ~ Oh, ~deah!™ sped
Gussy, nitgng up and _blinking Iﬁ‘md]ji
around him.  *Lowthah, you feahful
wuffian!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Monty Lowther.
“What did you do that for Gussy?”

Words failed the aristocratic Gussy.
He: sat. there, sprawled upon the gravel

ath by the achool gates, ilanug‘ at
Touty as though he would have liked
to_eat-him. -

Tom Merry & Co. and Blake & Co.
looked on’ and roared. ey saw the
humour of the situation. -
Just then & beavy stép sounded on
the ‘gravel, and Gerald Knox, the bully
of the Bixth, trode up. - -
_He glared at the prostrate Gussy, and -
at the chortling juniora. =~ .
Kriox seémed in a_very bad mood that
! Trx Ges Lisrary.—No. 645,
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afterioon. At hé best of times Knox
was surly, but now heé seemed positively
savage—for - what ~reason was not
apparent, =~ T .

“You young hooligans!” he grated.
“What's_the ganie?”

“Q0h, 1T was just
Gussy how toppers
grinned Monty Lowther.

demonstrating to
are going up!”
“Gussy’

'8
'

topper went up, and came down
and so did 'Gus?l"
“Ha, ha, ha! .
«Bai Jove, Lowthah, you wottah!”

“Tll give you a feahful
Yow-ow!

gasped Gussy.
thwashin’ when I get up!
Pway assist me, deah boys!”
Chuckling with amusement
Monty’s little {'o'ka, Tom Merry & Co.
Blake & Co. sprang to the
assistance of their prostrate chum.
They gathered rommd him in a group
and prepared to haul him to his feet.
Suddenly a bicydle appeired in the

gateway. z
1t was Blagg, the village postman, and
at his side there hung his canvas bag,
containing the letters. i ol
% was. gotting old, and he was
roup -of . schoolboys

glow of understanding.

He saw..that y
directly. in his path, but Blpgg],” in his
surprise; forgot to steer out of 1 wa{i

.Bl{igg was not a:-;l:x‘:l:rt l“ltiﬁl_‘. . he
stared straight at tl ¢ in his path,
and Bh*‘d he mmie traight for
them.. =

“Look_out!” roared Enox, “You
clumsy idiot—"

Chlag’s, cycle struik the boys amid

'a cycle struck tl 8 amid-
shipt,‘gfpd clattered amongst them.
Bhﬁgwant'ﬁying from his saddle, and
his flew from off his shoulders.

Tom Merry & Co. and Jack Blake &
Co. were bowled over like ninepine.

Blagg's bicycle rattled down on top of |
Gussy, and Gussy went to earth again
with & wild how] and a bump.

“Ha, ha, 1" roared Knox. ‘' Serves
you right!"he :

“He, he, he!"” giggled Baggy Trimble.
. From a.’hn; w§1§, surging mass of

. juniors there arose amedley of howls and

and grunts,

“ Yow-ow-ow-ow I'y
“ Gerroff my chest!”
“Qooop!”

Confusion reigned supreme in - the
region of the school gates  Taggles
came out of his little lodge and looked
on, chuckling.

Gerald Knox laoked round him, and
his eyes lighted upon a ‘pile of letters
that had been flung from Blagg’s bag

as it was inveried in the air.

Almost at hia feet there lay a letter,
and: Knox, half-bending, read the
writing on the envelope. - -

It was in the well-known-handwriting
of Lord  Fastwood, Arthur - Augustus
D’Arcy’s - noble -- pater, - and' " it was
addressed to Gussy himself, .

Into Knox’s eyes there came & sudden,
cunning gleam. ¢

He looked furtively round him.

The boys were still struggling wildl
to sort themselves out, Taggles was look:
ing on, laughing heartily at the joke,
and Baggy Trimble, too, was devoting
all his attention to Blagg end the luck-
less heroes of the School House.

. With a swift movement Knox bent
down and _picked” up the letter. He
thrust it intc his pocket, and locked

round hastily to see if he had been

detected, ) :

There was no causd for alarm, how- 1

ever. Nobody had seen Knox pick up

D'Arcy’s lotter and place it in’ his pocket.
Knox walked hastily away from where
Tge GexM Lisrary.—No.

over |

he had been standing, and went over to

the struggling juniors. ?
“Yeu clumsy young monkeys!” he

rasped. “Get up, or I'll pull gu up ¥
er bent down and yanked Herries to

eat. -

Jack Blake then scrambled up, and one
by one the others stood up, panting
gasping, and rubbing their sore places.
Blagg struggled to his feet, hugging &
large bump on his forehead. |

u:aiy flung the bicyele from him, and
struggled unceremoniously to his feet.

Fellows ceme running up- from all
-directions, eager for letters, and wonder-
ing what had happened at the gates.

ey laughed heartily when thmw.

“ G 1 moaned Blagg he ly.

“You young whelpa! Why didn’t you

t outer my way?"” .
gﬁ“Why the thump didn't you look
where you were ﬁnﬁ?" demanded Jack
Blake {m&ly. “Surely you could have

guided past us!” -
“Yow-ow!" groaned the village post-
“Look at my letters—all in- the

. “Pick them up!” snapped Knox frri-
tably, “It was mainly your fault, you
young eweeps, for creating a distur]
in the gateway, Pick those letters uwp!”

Tom Merry & Co. hesitated at first, for
they resented Knox’s tone. But the
thought better of creating a further dis-
turbance, and picked up_the letters that
o e apod Arshr Augunt

o eah I g ur Augustus
D’Arcy, blinking homicidally at Monty

wther. *You feahful boundah, Low-
thah! 1 shall consider it my painful
dutay to administah a feahful thwashin®
to you when—"

“Shot  up!” snapped Knox bad-
temperedly. * Blagg, deliver those letters
and cut off I i .

“Vessir I” gesped Blagg. “The letters
{s all mixed now! Lemmo see, this one
is for Mr. Ratcliff. Here's one for
aster Aubrey Racke—" .
“Good ! came Aubrey Racke’s voice,
“Trot it out, old sport!’

By now the postman was ‘surrounded
by a-whole crowd of St. Jim's boys, eager
for letters.

Racke took his letter and openéd it.
His cronies, Crooke, Mellish, and Scrope
were there, and their eyea lit up with
satisfaction when Racke drew forth 2
money-order for ten pounds.

“Good!” chuckled the black sheep of
the Shell. “We're flush for a few days
now !”

Blagg was busy so.rtins out his letters.

Tom Merry & Co., and their chums of
the Fourth, waited eagerly.

At last came a letter for Tom Merry,
and the captain of the Shell seized it
eagerly. It was from Miss - Priscilla
Fal‘;cett:pped the envelo

CE ¢ envelope opeé
dragged forth a letter, oompriiﬁ:‘ four
sheets, closely written, and a postal-order
for-two pounds. b - .

“Hooray!” -cried Monty Lowther.

Tommy !” -

and

“We're saved, [}

“Qh, good!” breathed Tom Merry.
“Just in time ! Good old Miss Priscilla.!”

‘Jack Blake received a letter from’ his
uncle, but no remittance;  Herries and
Digby had no letters at all:

Arthur  Angustus D'Arey  waited
breathlessly for a letter, but no letter

camme. -

When Blagg had been through all tlie

St. Jim’s letters, Gussy’s face fell X
#J—1 eay, Blaggay, deah boy,” he

“Woll, there don't scem_to be one,
Master D'A‘-.rﬁ,: said’ Blagg, scratching

his head. .“ ugh I ’ave s fgint. recol-
lection ‘of ,s__et’if;jo’k_?g:i at the office. Il

’ave anothet loc

uidv,, “are yeu sure there’s no lettah for |

Note for this Week: Make a paint of getting our famous Companion Paper i

-Blagi had anctlies” loak, bt found
1o lage _ !

_ Gussy tarngd away,-
o1 ean't undahrignd i1 he said
I . “Pm w awfully hard up,
ot T otball have. t0. wiah to my patal
:}rﬁzu:m monay. It's weally too bad:
21 A 5
“Hard Inck, Gus!” mid Blake sym-
all g 1'8g you got two_qu!(.?,'

y 17
*“Yes, rather said  Tom Merry.
- H Neoble got two quid from his;
3 one or two of the others

had remif TB put my two quid, '
and we'll have = whi od among the:
T reckon we'lf gollect enough
spread in honour of

It

*Hear, hear}” - -

Gerald Knox, as he walked away,.
looked covertly at the -chums of the
School House: i - e
Resomber e o (s sy, wel

vled wriften in the y, well- 1
remembessd hand of Jolffe, of gm Green ;
Man pu\b]ic-househ._‘ - £F o

Knox was ‘in “sporting
_hiue_nl"pttl}p(]},mn Man, ?::bm -
ing in various little pastimes which w i
have-brought him -instant dismissal from
8t. Jim’s were they brought to the notice -
of the Head. .

Knox owed Joliffe a little matler of-
four . pounds, - being the amount his
losses. over & certain bet in_connection
with last week’s Tuarf handioap. iffe
was (—ip:essing “Knox to pay up, and Knox
could guess what was in that letter he
had " just received. - .

Knox had not paid
matter that he could not. - v

The sight of D'Arcy’s letter had been
too greai a temptation to him. .
. He knew that very probably that letter:
contained one of Lord Eastwood’s famous
fivers. and five pounds waa just the sum:
required to. tide him over his difficulty.

The rascilly prefect of the Sixth.
watched Tom Merry & Co. and Jack
Blake & Co, move away together, then,
he went upstairs to his study.

Arriving there, he ripped open Joliffe's:
letter, anﬁ read it with a mﬁ“

“I've ,gu}f to pa; by to-morrow

3
1T}

ué, for the simple

.

: y up
evening ! tﬁrﬂ\wled. “Well, let’s see
if there's anything in this other letter.”
He tore Gussy’s letter open, and gave
an_exclamation of satisfaction when he
withdrew a rustling five-pound wote.
The letter accompanying the note he"
did not-even glance at.” He crumpled it
up, with the envelope, and thiew them
into thB 5“. = X x
=48 1” he m , under his
breath. *“Nobody will ever know, The
Jetter was lost—blown' away by-the wind,
where. And Tl own and pay’
Joliffe to-morrow nf‘;ﬂ:, and shut lns
confounded mouth, for a time at any~

rate.” < i
- And Knox placed the stolen five-pound

note into his “book, consoling his
B e with the thonght Thot. sy
would not miss it, and that its loss wouk
rot be discovered for a few days at
least. ;
CHAPTER 2,
Racke’s Wheeze.
¢ g~ OMING, you chaps?” i
Tom Me: uttered
words ily as_he |
down the School House steps
E&ﬁ;hﬂw later, with' Monty Lowther
nners.
Blake, T’
mere X
‘mﬂﬂﬂr‘sf
| With
bare, t

Arcy, Herries, and Digby

b _discussing ‘the - important
o s ! A
ds low, avd the cupboard
looked forward to nothing

these




_~the ¥ Pénny lft;pular."r out on Friday. It's a real good thing !—Ed. - 5

- olattersd amongst them. Blag
ing the

% Look out ! " roared Knox *‘ You clumsy idiot—"'
g went flying from his saddle, and hia

5o

among t g juniors.

Crash ! Blagg's cycle struck the boys amidships, and

bag flew over his shoulder, scatter-
Chapter 1.)

hetter than tea in Hall, unloss some Good
Samarifen invited them out to tea.

“*¢oming where?” inquired Blake.

. “Down to the village, to lay in &

5 sn‘p‘?ly of tuck ! said Tom Merry. - “TI've
made a collection, and have five pounds
to blwe.  There'll be no time to buy the
fuck te-morrow, so we may as well get
it to-night—and have tea off it to-day as
well, ‘ﬁ‘uuid you care to-come and help
~ua? Thep we'll all have tea in-my study
afterwards.” -

The faces of Jack Blake & Co. cleered,
and their eyes shone with enthusiasm.

“Welll come—what-ho ! said Blake.
“Won't we, chaps ?”

“Like a shot !"" said® Herries,

“Yaas, . wathah!"" chimed in Gussy,
who had duosted himself down, and
sported another topper. “ While we are
down in the village I'll.send a winh off
to my patah, askin’-him why le didn't
send the fivah as wequested by my last
Iettah, and askin' him to wiak™ me one
at once ! .

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Monty Lowther looked rather nervonsly
at Gussy. - - i3

. Gssy, after having recovered frofa his
severe shaking up by the collisigh with
_ the lieyele, had sought for Mopfy Low-
w to. enact lumml!g Vengeange,
But Monty had made himse‘lﬁ arce,
NS \ .
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Gussy caught Lowther's eye, and he

frowned.
. “Oh, heah you are, Lowthah, you
feshful chump” he said severely. *
have been lookin’ for you, to give you
a feahful thwashin’, but as Tom Mewwy
has’ invited us to be the guests of you
Shell fellows at tea, undah the circs, 1
shall forgive you, Lowthah!”

*“Oh, s, Gussy!” said Lowther,
in elaborate relief.

“But,” said Gussy chidingly, it must
not occur agnin. you ass "

“ Never !" said Lowther solemnly. “I
awear it by the bones of my ancestors,
Gussy !" .

“Ha, ba, ha!"”

“Pway don’t wot, Lowthah!™ said
Gussy, frot_vninﬁ. “Let us pwoceed (o
the village, deah boys!"

And tge ilmr hoxs
griuning hugely.

They pas&edsout of gates, and strolled
down the lane. leading to Rylcombe,
hymming cheerfully. 3
_/Tom Merry earried a large cricket-bag
in which the tuck, when purchased, was
to be bestowed. e

Reaching the village, they made their
way up the old High Street” towards the
bunshop. .

The village bunshop was noted for the
goodty viands it sold, both digestible and

*pwoceeded,”

indigestible. It specialised in French
and Russian pastries, cream and
oustard taris, and other comestibles that

1] gladden the schoolboy heart.

Tem Merry & Co. opened the door of
the bunshop, and crowded inside.

The front {)lart of the shop was empty,
except for the charming litlle waitress
behind the counter.

The bunshop .was divided into two
parts. Behind the shop wes & liltle
parlour, furnished with wicker chairs and
small round tables, at which customers
could sit and parlake of their tea or
ives. X

This little back parlour was partitioned
off from the main shop by means of a
curtain, and this curlain. was closed when
Tom Merry & Co. and the Fourth Form
herces enter

They stood around the counter, and

chase, 2

“We've got five pounds to spend,” said
Tom Merry, **so don't stint the orders.
hoys! Everything we like, Gordon Gay
& Uo. are sure to like. Let it never be
said that St. Jim's did not extend a
liberal hand of welcome to visitors and
strangers within its gates!”

"‘Hga,' ha, ha!™ ! -
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selected the things they wished to pur- .
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* Ordérs were rapped out thick and fast,
and the pile of tuck grew and grew.
@My word!" said Monty Lowther,
with shining ayes. *“This will be n feast
fitfor the gods tomorrow, obaps P
“Vaas, wathah!” said Arthur ‘Augus-
ins D'Arcy. “My only wegwet, deah
boys, is that 1 am unable to contwibute.
You see, 1 am quite stonay, until my
patak sends along a wemittance !
*‘Oh, that’s all

ight, Gﬁﬂ&é" said Tom
Merry affably. - *“Just you do your little
- hit' in the Grammar School match to-

morrow, and help give Gordon Gay & Co.
a licling before we give them this feed,
then you will have deserved well of your
country and of St. Jim's!”

n the little parlour adjoining the bun-
shop four youths were seated, partaking

of ‘cordial and pastries.
* They were Aubrey Racke, the leader
of the rotters’ brigade of the Lower

School at 8t. Jims, and his eronies,
ellish, Scrope, and Crooke. T
The black sheep of the Shell and his
disciples were enjoying th ] on
the strength of the money-order received
that afternoon.
" Racke was the son of a war-profiteer,
and his pater kept him always well
eupplied in cash. , "
.. Meblish, Scrope, and Crooke were not
quiter so fortunate as to have paters with
plenty of “aof,” but they managed to
obtain a share of Racke’s wealth.
. Racke was a dog, and fond of
“making a splash.” He was standing

treat this afternoon, and his associates’

w% enjl?yitl the‘ms:lves at his expense.
ey had been playing & quiet

(:I' ]i‘;go“hen they heard the door cg'ﬂm
e

enter.

. ““Shush-gh " muttered Racke warn-
ingly. ‘“‘Shove those cards away. It
sounds like Tom Merry and his clique.”

Cards were hastily hidden; and: Aubrey
Racke stood up and crept to the curtain,
. Parting it very carefuily, he
into the shop, and there saw Tom Merry
and his chums, with Jack Blake & Co.
of the Fourth. :

“My word!” muttered Racke.
“They’re going to buy up the blessed
shop by the look of things!”

And, indeed, that seemed to be the
case.

Racke & Co. looked on from behind
the curtain with great interest as Tom
Merry & Co. proceeded to give their
orders and fill their cricket-bag with
good things.

p open and a crowd of fellows|

“Quiet!” muttered Racke. “We
don’t want them to.know we're here
if possible. So they are going to stand
Gordon Gay & Co. a feed to-morrow,
after their confounded matoh! The
fools !”

The young rascals iri the back parlour
remained very quiet, and watched Tom
Merry & Co. complete their purchases.

At length their money was expended,
and the cricket-bag crammed to over-
flowing with all . manner of luscious
edibles. Thero was not enough room in
the bag for all the good things, and
parcels were made of these, to enable
the boys to carry them.

Tom Merry settled the
he and his chume retired

account, and
from the bun-

Sﬁop, g:]:x’ Tin| .!’aeueuth the weight of
the tu they pm-dnnd.
When the door had sbut behind the

herooe of the Lower School, Aubrey
Racke & Co. sat down again st the table
in the little back pariour and chuckled.
“Qh, wouldn't I like to_spoil .their
Kittle game, somehow !”" said Racke spite-
fu “T've got a few scores to settle
with both Tom Merry and Gordon Gay.
Why, only yesterday a gang of
Grammar Schodl cade came along- R&t
combe Lane when I was sitting on
stile_ enjoying a fag. Of course, they
couldn’t mind their own business. They
grabbed me, stuffed my fags down my
neck, and then chucked me into the
ditch, Don’t you remember I came back
wringing'_g\:at, and had to change in the

old barn

Mellish @nd Scrope chuckled. |

“Yes, rather!” said Scrope, with
relish. ~ “You ecopped out properly,
didn’t you, Racke?”

Racke ground his teeth.

“T'l get my own back on em!” he
said sulkily: “Tom Merry, too, can't
mind his own buuneaa——]ung‘ him! He
 copped me clippiag young .Joe Frayne's
ear this morning, he clipped my ear

instead !
o ha!” chorfled Crooke,

“Ha, ha,
Scrope, and Mellish.
Racke glared,
“Shut yourrcnnfmmded cackling ‘E;‘ he
runted. “I'm . going to v 08C
Euﬂen cada out, and—by J};ui—-!’m
thought of an idea.”

o's precious satellites looked
eagerly at bhim.
“What is it, Racke?” = inquired
Mellish.

Racke chuckled.
“YWeo won't raid their tuck,” he said.
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“I know of a wheeze worth half a dozen
of th_ae.;ﬂ We'll- get st .their tuck and

LA "

Crooke, Mellish, and Scrope looked at
their leader in surprise.

“Dope it!” said Racke, ch
know of a certain chemical,
at any chemist’s, which,
Tom Menﬁ;" tack, will
It is a golourless liquid, and has no
taste, and a little of it goes a long way.
When a fellow swallows a little drop of
it, no effects are noticeable until half an
hour or an hour afterwards. Then he
gets most awfil tummy-sches, and . it
ecrews him up for hours]”

= hat!® .. v

“Don’t you ses the' wheeze?” said

., *FN get some of that
staff, and we’

ut it on that tuck Tom
Merry has just gou ht. Tt will be easy
for us to get.at it dope

: fter tea. We'll
their tuck, and to-morrow, after they've
eaten it, they’ll have a high old time.
They'll think they've been poisoned,
there’ll be ructions]”

.:E‘lil?c’ '}!n‘d? m ; .

tacke's disciples simply roared at
their leader’s schemu, - .ly

“That will be a fine ' revenge!”
chuckled Aubrey in great satis-
faction. “You've ne K what awful
pains that stuff produces, Let’s run
along to the chemist's and get some
now 1* g

“ What-ho!"

The four young rascals emerged from
the parlowr:” Racke settled the bill, and
together they made their way into the
High Street. 4 !

ing round, they saw Tom Merry
& Co. outside the post-office.  Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy had just gone inside,
in order to wire to Lord Eastwood.

“Come:-on!” said Racke. ‘“Don’t
let them spet ns unless you can possibly
lm%? it!” g .

he village drug store was not far
away, and ke . reaghed it with-
out, being observed by Tom Merry & Co.
 Aubrey Racke himself en the
shop, and asked for the liquid he re-
quited. The chemist seemed rather sur-
prised that a schoolboy -should require
it, but made no demur about exving

Aubrey Racke.
emerged the

When Racke from
chemist’s, he had in his pocket a large
bottle full of his * dope.”

*“I've bought enough ta send ihe whoale
of 8t..Jim's rolling in agony_.for a
week |” grinned the scapegoai of the
S?;l’lﬂ “Have those rotters cleared
off ? .

“Ves,” replied Mellish. “When do
we dope the tuck?” S d

*This evening,” replied Racke. * Tom
Merry is sure tb . the tuck in his
room, and it will be an easy matier to

'm g pretl
tyou know!tg
“Ha, ha, ha!” 5
And, chuckling hugely over Aubrey
Racke’s little scheme, .the four young
rascals ambled up the High Street, E“!-
chased some cigarettes, and bent their
footstepa back to St. Jim’s. -
CHAPTER 3,
The Dopers.
EA was over in Study No. 10.
Tom Merry, Lowther, and
Liones g:d _mmarkiucd Jack
Blake . Tigl sly.
tuck which they had purchased in
mbe was of the’im.n, and what the
of the School House had requi-
for tea that day was not o tenth

said  Arthur Anxudps,'.

good hand at picking locks, - -

et at it, once they are out of the way.” -




" him,” esid Tom ‘Merry,

_‘the * Penny Popular,” out on Friday. - It's a real good thing !—Ed.

Tom Merry settled the account,
of the tuck they had purchased.

and he and his chums left the h
'rom behind the curtain in the shop
Chapter 2.)

stagy ing b th the welght
Hmkc': (go. watched them go.

D'Arcy, rs he rose from the table.
“We'll bhave quite a te&-Pﬁﬂr)’ to-
mowwow aftabnoon, bai Jove!”

- “Rather!” agreed Jack Blake
heartily. ““Are 'you going to keep the
tuck in here, Tommy 1"

“Yes; in the gupboard,” replied Tom
Merry. “I'll lock the cupboard door, Bo
be quite safe.”

H*Hm!” said Blake, “It might get
raided, you know.. Better let us keep
it.”

“Ralts!" said Tom Merry, laughing.
“Help us stow it in the cupboard,
Blake.”

Willing hands assisted Tom Merry in
the task of ]%lhng up the good things on
the bottom shelf of the study cupboard,

By the time all the tuck was mside the
cupboard the shelf was full to averflow-

ng.
. “Good !"" said Tom Merry, as he closed
and locked the cupboard door. “That
will be quite safe, I reckon. Now, our
next job i to go over and sec Figgins
about the match to-morrow, Of course,
he'll want an extra New Ilouse chap in
the team, but it can’t be did!” ¢
}m:dNo fear ! eaid Blake, ehaking his

exphin to

“So let's go over “and
“Those New

-House bounders will

just abeut have
finished tea by mow.” . :

80 Tom Merry, followed by his faith-

‘!:g'lad henchmen, left Study No. 10 and pro- | board door.

led d;’\;::duim it
out the School House

and bent their steps across the quad-
rangle io the New House, where the
lm# Figgins held sway.

our thy figures were lurking by
‘t*heCOBcbool Hl:wusc steps as Tom Merry

. 3.

“They're . gone !” muttered Aubrey
Racke.. “Paying a visit to the New
House, I expect. . Well, we've plenty of
time to work the giddy oracle now,
haven't we?"

“Buck up!” said Mellish furtively.
“Y¥ou never know who might not look
in at Tom Merry's study and cop us!”

8o the four young rascals went indoord
and proceeded to Study No. 10 in the
Shell passage, the headquarters of the
Terrible Three. .

Arriving  there, Racke cautiously
pushed the.door open and peered within.

The room, of course, was empty.

“Come in here with™ me, Crooke!”
muttered Aubrey Racke. *'Mellish and

pe can keep cave outside.”

_Il\Id_ellish and Scrops were not at all un-
Wil -

Racke_had the bottle of “dope " with
him, and he and Crooke crept into Tom
Merry's study:

“The st is- in the cupbeard, I ex-

pect ! murmured Racke, trying the cup-
. “Ah! The thing's locked.
Never mind; I'll soon see to that!™
withdrew from his pocket &
length of wire, bent at the 2 .
@ inserted this into the lock of the
cupboard door, and was engaged twist.

ing and turning it for nearly five
minutes.

At last there was a click, and Racke
pulled the door :

open.

“Done it " he chuckled. ‘“Now to do
the tuck! My word, here it is!”

“Buck up over the job, Racke. Some-
bo:lly might come along at any moment,”
said Crooke haetily.

“Right-ho !" said Racke.

He withdrew the bottle from his
pocket, and a fountain-pen filler.

The fountain-pen filler was clean, and
Racke, ‘drawing the cork of the bottle.
inserted the. ﬁ%]er into the bottle and
filled it with the *“dope.”

Crooke hinded him down a pork-pie,
Racke inserted the filler into the crust
of the pie and squirted the dope into

the interior.
“That's deped chuekled
. “Any more?
“Lots" - chuckded Crooke, and he

the pie!”
Racke. e
‘handed down some more

- “These pies were uimi[armd, and,
“Tus GeM Liprary.—No. 645.



‘B

when all the pies were < éxd Racke pmd
a,t.tentlun to the tafts an ries.

A small amount of dope " was placed
into each_ tart amd" into each- pastry.
Then the cakes were ireated to a dose
oi Rne&e"l mysterious liquid. Tiny holes

11‘1: nctured in the tins of preserves,
lhd the dope inserted hy means of the
fountain-pen filler

At last all the tuek m "the eupboard
was treated with du riﬂ Racke and
Crocke stacked up: t thm?

u w-lenva !.hem just as they had found

“T]ul,u that job jobbed!" chuckled
the black sheep of the Shell, as he re-
corked the botile of dope, and placed
the' fountain-pen filler back into his

pocket, “Those cads will never know

T've been at their tuck, n nd won't
kno\v it's: been tampered with until
after they’ve eaten it. Then they'll

suffer with all serts of aches and pains,
and will {hmk they’ve been 'poisoned.
Ha, ha, hal’

Then came Melhs!:a voice from the
ntud doorway.

ve!. Here comes Baggy Tnmhlel

If he sees us here he'’s sure to Apht to
Fom Merry. Clear out—quick {”

Rocke followed Crooke to the door.

Mellish and Scrope met them

“Get out of smght before “Trinible
rounds the corner,” said Mellish swiftly.
“ Here's Gore’s room, and nobody is in.

. Hop in here!”

The door of Study No. 9 was oEn
and .the four young rascals da.rted |lﬂy
nsi

"lext moment I|:.d]ma\ry step ~sounded

n the passage; a Trimble, the
[a: boy of the Fourth, ed iifo view.

pon Baggy's face there was a craft
Iook and an eager gleam shone in hi%

B&ggy TPrimble looked steajthily up
nnd down the passage, but saw.-nobody.

Then” he sbapped up to the door of
Study No. 10 and tapped.
He received no ¥,+0f cor

Then he opened the door and peeped
within,

“Oh, good!” he mnt,tared “They're
all out. I—I wonder where Tom \Ierry
has hidden lhat tuck. 'I’'m hungry!”

Baggy rolled into the study, and
closed the door sofily behind him,

CHAPTER 4,
Rough on Baggy.
AGGY TRIMBLE'S eyes gleamed
B when he saw the study cupboard
door open.

“My word!” he murmured,
“Burely Tom Merry hasn’t put the tuck
m ttme and left loor unl 1

i1, my word ! There's the tuck ! g

'S eyes bou ht the - interior of
e hehall s
delight when he t! rgaom
array of tuck on the eupboard sl

*Whew !”” exclaimed the fat boy of the
Fourth, going down almost reverently
upon his hands and knees. “ What a
ripping _selection of tuck! My aunt!
Fancy Tom Merry being so careless as to
leave the door of the cupboard un-
locked !

The ‘mouth of Baggy Trimble fairly
watered as he inspected the array of
good things before him.

“I—I'm hungry!” he muttered tn
himself peevishly.” "I don’t get enough
1o eat at this school, and—and I could
do with a snack. - I'll sample some of
Tom Merry’s tuck.

.“ Tnmhlo,
If he misses it—
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It did not take Baggy Trimble lovg to
make himself aﬂ]umnted with ihe con-
tents of that p

He used a lnn[e and fork from the cup-
board, and wirad eway at the pie with
m Bn]oyment

His jaws went like clockwork, and the
pie. disappeared with startling mgﬂdaty.

A few moments later ke took down a
bottle of currant wine, uncorked it, and
proceaded to imbibe the confents.

In a- very short space of time -the
bottle was emptied.

Bcggy Trimble was warming to his

"I‘ll try that Madeira cake!” he mur-
mured, and suited his actions to his

wnrd's.

The cake was demohshed and
Baggy, like Alexmder of ‘eld, Iooln
round for: fresh werlds to

His eye had just alighted upoﬁ a
gooseberry-tart, when a-sharp, shooting
pain_ within him caused him io start
violently.

“QOw}” ‘muttered Baggy Trimble, an
expms:on of ulnrm upon his face. * Wh-

t was that?

Aga.sn Baggy waa conscidus of a slah
bing pain in the region of his Little
Mary, this time more pmmmnced than
before.

“Yow-ow!” moaned Baggy, claspmg
a hand to his waistcoat, and goin;
“I—¥'ve gol a pain—- Groooog ’fl

This last remark was- \\ma(ed from
Baggy's lips as he feli_a giant stab some-
where beneath his waistcoat.

Baggy Trimble rolled over upon the
study-carpet and groaned in a;
Turbulence and strife seem:
progress within his tummy, It felt for
all the world as if legions of releniless
foes were stabbing him with hnnes, and

\\renkmg chaos within him,

“ Yaroooogh! Yow-oooogh! Ooocop!”

wailed Baggy Trimble, wmhmg

the earpet in agony, “Help! Fma‘
Murder! D've been poisoned! Yar-
oooogh '

- Baggy Trimble was now suffering
ies of torture. ~ Dire_disturbance
within him caused him to shriek in tor-
ment, and he raised his. voice in an
anthem of distress.
“ Wow-ow-ow-ow-wow !”
Suddenly the study door burst open,
and three startled faces looked within.
Tom Me Manners, and Lowther
gazed at the \wlthmg figure upon their
n(ud{icarpat in amazement and wonder.
y only snmled mpperl’ exclaimed
Tom Merry. *Trimble

“Yow-ow.ow-ow-ow-o000h I mouned
Trimble. * Hellup!” -
Tom Merry and his chums mde into

the study and glared down at

“What's the matter?” demnndegg Tom
Merry. “What nm {:u making that
horrid noise for, T e

“Yaroooogh ! Yrailed Trimble. “Tve
been p-p-poisoned ! Iu all your’ fault,
Tom Merry!

Tom Merry & Co. Iooked around them
in ‘;lund“mp:(ti . b "

They gas] when they saw their
cupboard door wide open, and ihe
romains of Baggy’'s stolen feast near by.

“Great pip!” ejaculated Monty Low-
ther, looking first at the cupboard and
:‘l)wn at thl-; ]u?slmﬁe'll‘nmbad “The—

L] joung urglar! 's opened our cup-

"5 wolfed our tuck!” r
bog My }w.'.'“_ exclaimed Tnm Men-y,

you young l‘otler' .
“*Yow:ow-ow-ow 1"

Tnmhla,
writhing -eonvulsively.

e dying "

well, it serves }um right for being so | Call a d-d-doctor—quick | Wow-ow-ow- |
beastly carel m .

Thus saying, Bum Trimble hed ting torture
out-a fat hm5 Tnmble 0 &we was_ traly

and grasped a rabbit-pie.
Tee Gext LIBRAB;.‘I:NO &5

!:enrtrmu‘ls ing to behoid.

Tom Merry,

M.unnere and Lowthér gazed at bim, and
they could. see. that - Baggy was not
s!mimg, 2 ay brst they had -sus-
“What's__ the mntiar,_ “Trimble?”

demanded Tom Merry: in psrplexmy.

** Have you got the stomach-ache?
“Yow-ow ! moaned. Trimble,

two hng#m-d eyes to gaze upon’ T

Merry.  “It's like a thousand stomdch-

achep wolled into one! Yowp! Your .

grub is poisoned, Tom Merry! If I die,

tly dmt_‘!; il lay at. your doorl

Tom ).gm"y looked wildly at hu; clmm-
“He—he says our tuclk is

exclaimed Monty Lowther. b It's fm-
possible, Tommy?! .

lot of it fof tea, to-dey |
"Oi course !’ Manners. 41
pect that fnt toad has: over-gorged

h:mself Juntil he's'given himself a fnhous i

'l‘hen Jack Blkke, Eemes, and Arthur

Augustus. D’ Arcy came in; and gazed at |

thn writhing Beggy in. amazement.

“Gerrugh !” -moaried laspin
his waisteoat tighty.: Bﬁ.ﬁ ¥ pI}"ie

N poi , Blake, by. !.hme mltms
Yuw-owl Their tuck i

4

‘““Bosh !" snapped Jwﬁ Blake curtly,
“You've been over-goi 7 you fat cor-
morant! * You jolly well duer\a to suffer

Why; we've had 2% ;

for your greediness, and we have no pity .-

for you. Let’s yank him upstairs to the
dormitory,. chaps, and lay him on !m
bed to get gver it.”

“Hea—he seems to be in a jolly 'bu] =

way, oiwl‘nld Tom Merry slowly., *Cateh
In spite of Trimble’s % roans’ and pro-
tests, the chums of the Fourth dragged
him from Fom Meriy's study d_up-
uhum to the dormitory.
&Imd him upon his bed amd left

him re, groaning and \\mhmg,
ver it,” siid Blake,
as he ne]omod ‘the "Terrible Three down-
stairs. *I have no sympathy for s
greedy ‘toad like Trimblé, ~ Fancy say-
ing aur tuck was poisoned, the chump!”

“He's smashed the lock of my study -
cupboard,” said Tom. Meiry, -frowning.

“ He'll soen. get

“The grub’s not safe in my cupboard
now. V ou.hl you chaps mind keeping it
for me?™”

“ What-ho!” said Blake _veadily. R
reckon Trimble won't be in a hurry to
steal that grub again. We'll shove it in
our study cupboard, and lock it up.”

80 the tuck was removed from Tem .
Merry’s study cupboard and conveyed to
Study No. 6 in the Fourth Form passage,
where Jack” Blake & Co. had their
quarters,

It was stowed in the cupboard and
the cupboard door locked.

Half en hour later a limp, forlorn
youth descen the stairs from the dor-

mitory, and aoughr hm study in the "
Fourth Form passaj B
It was Baggy 'Enmblo. and hia suffer-*

ings had by now abated.

%g;g d-bad & most uncomfortable
time, a.nd he inwardly vowed never to
mld Tom \le:'rys atudy agam.

cmm 5.
Soid !

nG
F . Gerald Knox htro:le down &ug
Sixth Form passage, uttering

this cry in loud tones.

Wally D’Arcy of the Thn-d “who hap-

ned to be at the end of the passage
when_he heard Knox's ery, promptly
made himself scarce.

"Knox, was the most. anshked prefect ab
Bt Jim's, especially among the iags,
m&hggmg) for K waa censidered te
an pedeal, not an-hononiy

& ag"' bn“loﬁ Krwx,hnd—iemgeredly.
“Fag!

o




" study that evening, -

" tuckshop

Knox reteived no A
Knox was holding :gfé!u party in his
Cutts, Gilmore,
Knox's party was ostensibly- a toh-
parfy, but afterwards cards would: ‘be
ptod{med,-nmi cigarettes; and the black
T]I::ep of the Semior School would spend
ir even na car "
Knox gm;ngmthp'us he received
no m‘l‘h mse to his call i'or 1:'4;. sl
‘. I i i
}Th'i; S ar . he, . right enough |
ag -, BT i
. f'. that moment the door of Kildaze's
study opened, and Percy Mellish of the

. Fourth appear:

ed. .

-He looked nervously at Knox, as the
prefect glared at him. 2 H
‘“Ah,- Mellish!”

.
“Will I snaj

“I'm ngt_your fag?%d
olly . well you're not allowed to fag

-i"m.rrthilfomen!" ¥

" Geclnimed  Knok.
Mellish sulkily.

“ Il fag you, Mellish, if T choose ! he
said. “I want you to go down to the
and buy. me some provisions
for tea!” . DT :

“T—Lwon't!" said Mellish rebe]liou,slﬁj
*1f you don'’t let. me-go, Knox, I'll

- Kildare” .

d i:.l{ned to his

~ “(0h, will you?" said Knox, leering at
Mellish. “Who was up in the box-rcom
this afternoon, smoking fags—eh?” -
ish started. .,

. He and Scrope and Aubre, Racke had
enjoyed a quiet smoke' in the box-room
early that afternoon, and had fondly
imagined that nobody knew.

Evidently Knox must have spied upon

them.

“J—I—I——" stammered the cad of
.the Fourth, in confusion.

“Yes, 1 know it was you!" sneered
‘Knox. “I didn’t say anything to Mr.
Lathom, because it didn't suit my pur-

ose, - But it will suit my purpo
g&ellixh._ unless.you do as you are to
< ~looked malevolently at the pre-
fect. . Although they were fellows of the
same kidney, no love was lost between

o

them. e
“You—you rotter!” he panted. “I'll
It
“Good!” grinned Knox. T knew you

-wyould! Take this ﬁr&poc\ind. note, and

-

“get .a -quid's-worth of tuck from Dame
ag| . Mind, I _want a full quid's-
worth—no !hievi;lg it down in the quad!
¢ ellish, or you'll get a
thick ear -when you Dback!"”
_ Mollish took the fve-pound note
surlily, and walked away.
Knox gave a sneering laugh, and re-

room.
“The cad!” muttered Mellish,
spitefully after the prefect. o §
where he got this fiver from? I
hﬂ-gbl;nd a run nf'!%l on tha‘c. ds, I?é
on t -gees. e gpying rotter! -
take Him ot wp,-if T oould I -
Then into Mollish’s eyes there came a
sudden cunning ! :
. “My word1” he murmured. “I won-
der if I could? It would just serve the
cad right if—if only it could be worked!"”

Mellish hastened his footstéps down-

glaring
wonder

“" stairs, and made his way up the Shell
. passage.
Aqt.{be door

A of Study No. 5 he halted,
and _ta; L | e
sical~ voice ‘of ‘Aubrey Racke
enter.
“Oh, it's you, is it!” said Racke, as
ish *“What's wrong?” *

en

othing, !’ iof, Mellish, “Knox
0 change a five-pound

i da it, Ragle]!

:

, and you know |

‘. | the « Penny Popular,” out on Friday. It's a real good thing!—Ed.

“Look here, be a sport, Racke!” said
‘Mellish, “[fiere’s nobody else in the
House who can change it, and it means me
running_down _-to tuckshop if you
won't, You might as well—to oblige me,
Racke!” 3

ou!” gri
af

“To oblige s Racke.
“Well, I like that, Mellisht * Anyhow,
I'll do it to oblige myself. A fiver is
more convenient to carry about than five
Bradburys; besides, it looks better when
you want change. I'll'do it, Mellish!”

Racko withdrew a fat pocket-book from
his breast-pocket, -and extracted five
pound notes. These he handed to Mellish
in exchange for the fiver. =

“Thanks, old chapi” grinned Mellish,
opﬂmmil‘he door. “Se-long!™ -~ E

And he hastened up the Shell passage,
turning into the Fourth Form passage at
the ¥nd of the corridor. -

Mellish went up to the door of Study
No. 6 and knocked

His heart beat wildly as he waited -for
a reply. i :

But no reply came, and Mellish
chuckled with satisfaction.

_ He opened the door, and sped quickly

nside.

“1 expect they're in Tom Merry’s
study, jawing ecricket!"” he murmured.
“I wonder if I've a key to fit their cup-

ard door?” . i

He withdrew from his pocket a large
bunch of keys—keys which he had made
a habit of collecting from time to time.

He tried them one after- amother at
Jack Blake’s study cupboard, and. he
gave a grunt of satisfaction when at last
the lock clicked open, and he was able to
open the cupboard door.

There, on the floor of the cupboard,
was stacked a huge pile of tuck—tuck
that had been doped by Aubrey Racke
that afternoon .

“Good!” chuckled Mellish, under his
breath, “I'll give old Knox a_guid's-
worth ‘of this, and keep-the. quid!
get my revenge on the cei, and at the
;:arll')'e time be a quid in pocket! He, he,

e
Mellish selected various items from that

ample assortment of tuck in the cup-
board, until he had extracted exectly a
pound’s-worth.

Then he made the remainder of Tom
Merry's tuck lock as Fresentable as .
sible, e a parcel of the things hem
raided, relocked tho cupboard, and crept
softly from the study.

Fortune favoured the cad of the
Fourth, for hp did not meet a single
fellow in the Fourth Form passage.

Fellows passed him on his way up to
Knox's study ; but, of course, they could
not suspect that the parcel which Mellish
carried contained rawded goods,

-
: Sorrows of Seniors,
«F Y\ HIS is top-hole!” said Cutts, his
mouth full of cream-bun. -

“Yes, rather!” said - St.

Leger. “Pass the jum, please,
Knos! Young Mellish knows how to
choose grub!” W

Knox chuckled, ind passed the jam,

He was well satisfied with the tuck that
Mollish had bought him. Tes was in full
pro and the four seniérs "were
meking vast inroads into the good things.

They had excellent appetites, and soon
the plenteous supply of edibles on the
table began tq diminish.

By the time Knox and his guests from
the Fifth had fnished their tea. not much
mm}uﬁed uneaten. - ot st Chth

“Jolly good spread; Knox!"” said Cutts
heartily, as he ‘the others clear

“Now for a little game of nap—

Sure 1" grinned Knox, prodycing the

Veards. - *I'm out to win a bit from you

.9

fellows this evening—make you pay for
the tes, ,w'hnwl"rre got some good

fi tool . %
EGood ‘mant” said Gilmore. *Trot
them ouk, Enox!" *

The cigarektes were * trotted* out; and
the four rascally seniors settled down to
plag nep. . - ¥
_“Tanner & time, to start!” said Knox,
a3 he dealt the cards, “ We've an hour to
pi.a‘y before bgd-timb!"

Oh, good ! :

Cigarettes were lit, and Gerald Knox &
Co. settled down to a game of nap. -

As the game proceeded, x began
to feel very pleased with himself, for he
was winning-all along the line.

"% Play up!”. he. chuckled, raking in

another contribution to his bank. * Make

it a shilling, Cutts?”

D"I\:nt yet!” growled Cutts, “I——
w1

The others looked at Cutts in astonish-
ment as the Fifth-Former gave vent to
that sudden exclamation. g
““ What's the matter, ’I’l”.s?" demanded
7
ashen pale,

Gilmore. *Got a pain?
“Yes!” gasped Cutts, his face l{oing
Ow! do
f-f-foel bad!™ o

“You've been eating something that
didn’t agree with you!” said Knox flip-
pantly. *Cheer up! You'll soon be all
right, snd— Yow-ow!”

Knox caught his breath, and gave a
vell of E:m as something seémed to jab
at him beneath his waistcoat.

Gilmore and St. Leger shifted uncom-

fortably in their seats,
. They ‘began to feel uneasy, and a feel-
ing of foreboding crept up within them—
a feeling that suddenly resolved itself
into eomething more definite.

“Yah! Gerrugh!” howled Gilmore,

leaping from his chair, and clasping his
waistooat. “0Oh, help!”
. “Yaroooogh!” screeched St. Leger,
feaning forward on the table, and rooking
his head to and fro-in agony, *¥Yowl
Call & doctor! We've been poisoned!”

*Yerrrugh!™

“ (rovoogh!”

“Qw-ow-ow-ow 1"

“Yoooooop!” 5

Four voices were raised in agony, four
faces went deathly white, four hl.ni were
clasped tightly to four waistcoats, and
the four wearers thereof writhed and
squirmed in the throes” of physical
tortare.

Ok dear!” moaned Knox, who seemed
to be afficted with Bolshevism in_the
interior *Call the Head—quick! That
voung villain Mellish has poisoned .us’
Ow-ow-ow-ow!” :

“Qw) This is awful!” sobbed St.
Leger, his face contorting itself in a most
weird and wonderful manner. “I1—T feel
as though I shall dud—die!” Qoocogh!”

Cutts and Gilmore collapsed mpon the
study ur{aet, and rolled over and over
in the-mxtiltitude of their agonies. -

“Help!” bellowed Knox, in as strong a
voice as he was capable. “Help!”

Then came the sound of o
and of voices without ra
alarm. i

“Help!”" hooted Knox, in  auguish.
“In here, guick!” A

The door was burst open, and the first
:Iu_‘e’nter was Kildare, the captain, of 8t:.

im's.

Behind him came Rushden and Darrel -
and North and Baker, ' o

They stared ‘at the suffering seniors in
consternation. : :

“Knox !" éjaculated Kildare. ‘‘What
the dickens is the matter?”

Knox & €o. surveyed their fellow
seniors with haggard looks. . i

“Yow-ow " moandd St. Leger, his face
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“Yow-ow!

ning doors,
in tones of
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with, suﬁenng. “We—we've been
entmg pouoned grab! Owl

“Whlt 1 exclaimed Kildare, in amaze-
~ment. - been eating poisoned
tuck? Impassible I”

A chorus of hollow groans arose from
the writhing éeniors in_the study.

One glance was sufficient to convince
them that Knox & Co. were in the lhmes

ef‘ iatipg agonjgs.
mwfme was hmsteﬂ up into a ouu-

tortion oi Tisery, and
which he writhed aid squirmed was-truly
aInrmm to behold.

“My 15 exclmmed PDarrel seriously.
ﬁemetl:lmgs wrong, Kildare. _\‘gd
better get. cbem to t ann: >

K:l g
them e he aaid nlmrtly
Kxhine Dama d. Rushden-
&xporlmf 1mmng qmﬂ,ettoe and
them carefully. downstairs.
The crowd of jumiors féll ‘back in sur—
prise ‘and consterndtion as the -procesgion
pasled and ‘there were not a_féw faces
amongst - them - which showed signs - of
satisfaction, °
Knox, Cutts, G:.Imore, and- 8t. Leger
“were: not _pepular at: 8t. Jim's, . and to
sew. them in: the thioes was not an un-
pie‘nnt sight to many fellows who had
past sufféred at the seniovs’ hands.
] th "great care and caution Kildare
and his three fellow prefects led the
sufferers over_ to the sanatorium. .
- _+Miss Marie met them at the door, and
100!:0& pityi f!’ upon- Knox & Co:
Poor- fellowa!™. she - said - softly.

So into Ward 3-were Knex, Cnts, 651:.

Ge'ntly- dui Kﬂdnm and his coll
undress them and helg them into

They lay between the sheets, groaning
and mommg in a most be&xtrehﬁng
manner,

““Cheer up 1" said Kildare hm;u];,
he and the others prepared to leave.
" You'll-be all right in the morning I” -

- Yow-ow-ow-ow | 1” came from the four

ucs

Bid&ng Miss.  Marie  good-night.
l{-ld-mv -North, Ruahdm and Darrel

K‘nox. C‘u!hs, G:iuﬂm‘ and St. Leger
were left in bed in Ward 3, groan
away as if thalr very last moments hl;ﬁ
arrived.

Miss Mnne prepared some physic for
them, and ten minutes later she brought
it in to them in four glasses.

“Here you are,” .she eaid cheerfully,
with one of her sweet smiles. ‘‘Drink
this, and’ _v,'ou are sure to feel ever ‘so
much bet

She gentlg assisted Knox to sit up, and
lield out the phvalc for him to take,

Knox gulped
the expression on -his face was.really ve-
markable. The medicine was not exactly
1)a|auble, and Knox shuddered.

Goooogh I” he splur.tereu‘_ "Oh
dear 1"

Gitmore came next, and hé took his
paysic with a gurgle and a discord of
grunts.

Then St. Leger and Cutts took their

medicine, and they screwed . their faces
up into all manner of gruesome con-
tortions; for they did not ﬁnd the physio

Gerrrugh I"
“Oh crumbs! Yah!®-
“Ycrrrnq!z-l“ -
“Thera!” said Miss~ Marie softly.

“You will feel better soon, and the
doctor wull be here in ten minutes to

- see to you.”

.She tr pedgenlly fram the - tuni and
-four seniors alone.
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manner in |

betber geh straight to bed' Gu

it down, and.as he did.so |
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CHAPTER 7. ° -

A Discovery. * s

“ AT JOVE" exclimed Arthar
A Augustus TYArcy, -

. He gazed in amazenicet at the

telegram he had jusf. received.

Tt was nexi morning, and lessons were
Jjust over, -

Blake, Herrics, and Digby, who were
in Btudy No. 6 with Gussy when the
telogram arn\ed, looked mqumngly at
their chum..

“' What's wrong, Guuy“’ asked Blake.

“(iweat Seott!” cjaculated Cussy,
blinking through~ hls monocle at the
misgive.

“You chump!” lhnekeﬂ Jack Blake

impatiently, ‘' What's the matter,
Gumi 2

85y

“Good gwacious!” . gasped DArcv,

turning to -bis c:huma ““Phis wiah is
fwom .my patah, He saye that he sent
me & ﬁvn{ on Monday, aml it should.im\e
awwived. by, yesterday's.post I

mmternalmn. “ Y

Gussy
eaﬂ that, deah boys i nul D’ Arcs,
In ng the teleg'ram to
Blake, Herries, and Digby eagelly vcad
what the telogmm conddined.

sy 50,

“ Fw&pouud num sent; Moudn \Io
! Should have arrived yester-
i!ﬁg—EAa'n\m it

A Well, I'm jig, red'" exclaimed Jack
Blake, handm;.r {e tekgnm back to his
noble c'um “You didn’t get that hvar

aasl

“No, wathah not, deah boy.!” .
D’Arcv, in distress.
dlnypenhed tot

It’'s either lost, stolen,

Q

"Strased" said ‘BIuLv ml‘l & _sudden
gleam of inspiration. ‘‘Don’
member, Gussy, when Blngg
all over in the gateway,
were knocked out o

scattered all over the ground?
your - letter was blown . (i.“—m’ or—or
pmked up by somebody and ot given to

you
“Oh, cwnmbs * exclaimed I)’Arcy, in
dlr.mnv. “Qurely you don’t think some-
body 1s \mx:wupulmls enough as to steal

myg;:h e lent: f pulous
o re are plen of umcru

people in this sc-hoof smw Blake.
‘“For instance, somebod: led our

eupboard last night, and wn.l off wit
about a quid’ b orth of tuck !

“Bai Jove !

“1'd like to kuow the rotter who did
it'" said Blake gnmly “Tt. wasn't
Baggy Trimble, for I've asked him, and
—well, he's proved he hasn't had it.
Nobody seems to have had it, and yet
it’s gone!

“There can't be much left, at that
rate "™ said Digby. * And Gordon Gay &
Co. are coming this afternoon !”

“Ves,” said Blalte. “Tom Merry had
better hnow about it, We'll go along and
L] im. "

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy “thrust his
pater’s telegram into his pocket, and
fu_]l%\led. his three chums from the study.

ey looked in at Tom Merry’s den in
-the Shell ‘passage, but found it empty.
So they proceeded down to the quad-
rangle, and Blake espied the ’l‘eruble
Three beneath the old elm in the
cloisters.
. The chums of the Fourth went over to
Torr Merry & Co., and Blake acquainted
them with tlie newa that his cupboard had
he«lm raided, and a quantity of tuck
stole

» Oh, crumbs g uclmmed Tom Mery.

Some of on ~our ‘tuck,;
and no m;stlke. \\'ho coaid it have heen

"

I.wonder I”

“Great pip!" exclaimed Bhke in‘great |

“ Wheah:can it have |

“Gooduess knows 1 .growled . Blake,
“The only likely fellow is: Trimble,. and
T've askey ." He swears he wouldn's
touch any more of that h:ek Eur ten quid,
bécausa it’s poisoned, ‘the

* Poisoned ! exn]mmad
with o sudden starb, ** hnt I wonder™ - -

:f Knox had that ge last night?. »

S‘gg Trlrﬁble, after scoffing some of our
was ill, and said it was poisoned, and
l(nux was ill last night, after cating some
tuck he:swore was pmsoned. And some
-of our tuck was missing, too. I \wnder
Nf there is any connectioni”. -
“By Jove 1" exclaimed Monty Lowther
xmﬂly. “T reckon you've hit the right

nail on the head, Tomm: 1 Knox must
have raided Blake's study and pinched
our tuck. And—and there must-be some-
this wmng mth it, somehuwl" o

Tom Meny, 5

z mleuaem{
E

5
_‘w

was bu-tul _you rememn|
swears he didn’t do it.
last mﬁht that he found the door all’eud
open !

e
¥, oo
Sy

< HGea « whiz!” exclaimed
“There's a Totter.ab work somewhere in
thig echool, Tommy. ‘Why, Guﬂsv s hmf
a fiver pinched !

“ What1?
Augustus D*Arey sﬁmd 'l.'um
Co. the te}egrm ho had. re-
_his fal he - Terrible,
gave vent to low wtnsthe of-cons
tion when they g L
6 that letter containing : the ﬁver‘
is mlmng"’ exclaiimed Tom -Merry, his
brows puckering in perplexily, "k
wonder . where it has gone to?" As yon
it may have got blown away
gcmlijel ot gﬂ, And, on
-the other hand, it muy \s 1 pncker)
up and—and stalon 1
Juek Blnka & Co. nodded morosely.
*“Let _m " pursued Tom Merry
thm:gbuul!y. ks whn was there besides us?

gliw a hLeI!{ one!™ mid Monty
Towther. “We'll search him, shall we,
you uhups’ We have the number of the
note !”

Tom Merry nodded.

“Yes, that will be a g\ut Lelp in
 tracing the fiver,” he sa “ Baggy
Trimble mlqht bave had it—it’s the sort
of thing he's quite capable of dein ing.
Then—my }mwthm was Knox!™

“Knox |” exclaimed Blake. By gad,
yes! Ha was there, and he nugut. have

seen——

“The chums of t]:e Loner ._chuul looked
seriouely at each othe:

They knew that Knm: was un
lous, and. addicted to_those little. S
of ggmhhng and betting which so often .
placed him in need of mouney.

Even as they stood there, debaiing: the
matter in their minds, the Trarsh vou:e
Gerald Kjox smote us;m;hm ears,
coming from <omewhere the treee,

“Vou young rotter ! Come here!” -

“Yahi” came the voiee.of Mellish in
braathlus tones.  “Il tell the Heed,
KEnox !

’.l‘;m Merry & Co. Tooked: swiftly at
eac]

“It's Knux, and he’s chasing Moi]mh by
exclaimed Tom Merry, 1 wonder—""

At that moment there came the sound.
of tramping feet, and Percy ‘\Ieli;.gh, of
the Fouxth, dashed .into view; fellowed
closely by Gerald Knox. Enox & Co.
had quite recovered from their unplea-
sant expericnce of y ¥y nnd now

"Rmue, Blake !

KEnox was:out on tl -mti B
‘ﬁrmhﬂ hie]hsh. 2
panting from his. exertions und gumg




“ Wow-ow-ow=ow !" The stu
was kneeling on the nrp-!’.llo
o

door
ing his wah
waited. *1'm

burst open,

:ald”:bm ll-'lrﬂld {M ;Ioolm|d in. e
stooat, ai moe twisted in pain, Yar-00000000|
oopopoteoned [ (Ges Chaptor 4l '

Baggy Trlmbl:

wildly at the chums of the Lower School.
“ Yeroooogh " ~ -

“He doped my grub!” hissed Knox
-pnssnol;a‘ataly. “He did it purposely,

‘This Jast remark came from Melligh as | to—

Knox's heavy hand descended upon him,
and he was whirled backwards in an iron
Tasp. +
“Now, you young sweep,” grated
Kuox in furious accents, “I've got you!
Tl Ray. you within an inch of your life!”
“Ya ! ¥ah! Ow!” wail
MeHish, as Kriox’s fists began to pummel
him, *“Tom Merry—Blake! = Rescue!”
Tom ™ Merry strode up to Knox and
dragged at his arm. .

Knox ceased to belabour the squirming | -

Mellish, and glared malevolently at Tom.
“Stendy on, Knox!” exclaimed Tom
Merry angrily. * What’s Mellish done?”
“What's the young cad done?” hooted
Knox. ' He—he doped my grub for me
. last night! I sent him out For a quid’s-
worth of grub, and the voung rotter

it, and made us all ifl! Why, L'll} do

doj
i— ' wring his confounded neck for
him ™ .

_ “Help!” shrieked Mellish, &8 Enox’s
fist descended again.  ““Tom Merry, I
didn’t! Listen to me—— Yarooobgh!”

“Chuck it, Knox!" said Tom Merry|,
s

curtly, dragging at Knox’s arm. ‘“‘Let
Mellish_ spex

game did you get up to last night?”

led | had already doped

“I didn’t!” screeched Mellish, bis pale
face “flushing. . “I—I didn’t dope the
tuck at all' Racke did it! - Knox bullied
.me into fagging for him, so instead of
buying the grub at the tuckshop I took
it from Blake’s study. And—and Racke
the tuck,and that’s
why Knox was bad afterwards. I had
nothing to do with it, really!”

Tom Meiry looked scornfully at the
cowering sneak of the Fourth.
“8o it was you who raided Blake's
study last night 1” he said. . ke
doped our grub! What did he do that
for, Méllish "

80 93 to get his own back on you and
Gordon Gay this afternoon,” quailed
Mellish. “It was 'Racke's idea ‘all

through,. I tell you! I had nothing to
with it!”

-¥Yon young lax!”™ grated Knox.
“You knew jolly well that the grub was
doped beford you. gave it to me. And
you didn’t spend tl und after all—
you stole the grub! ere’s my fiver?”
" “Racke’s got it!” wailed Mellish, “T
tell.you it’s all Racke's fault!  I—-" ..

up. New, “Mellish, what}*

“Shut up!” exclaimed -Tom Merrﬁ
scoenfully. *“You knew that the gru

“ And Raclko |-

was doped befors you handed it over to
Knox! You and Racke were in the swim -
together. _You deserve all you jolly well
get from Knox, and we sha'n’t interfere.
We'll attend to Racke.”

“ What-ho !”
with relish.
- Mellish vttered a_shriek of alarm as
Knox's hand closed overhis shoulder
again. o By

“Now, ‘vou. young sweep,” hissed
Knox, “you've got to pay for that trick
you played on mé last night! Take that
—and that—and that!” @ 5

Thump, thump, thump! - .

“Yarpooogh1” screeched Mellish, a8
Knox's blows, descended.  ““Tom. Meiry
—Blake—help!"” o R

“ Rats!” snorted Blake. “You've got’
to pay the piper now, Mellish! Come
o, Tommy! We'll find Racke, and
‘settle with him!” :

Tom Merry shrugged his shoulders,

exclaimed Jack “Blake;

‘darted a scornful look at Mellish, aid

strode away with his chums.

They left Knox to punish Mellish,
and Knox administered the punish t
thoroughly. . ;-

The . seven -Schocl Honsg: . juniors
‘ascended the stairs and strode-along the
Shell passage.. - - "
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_ cerem

*demanded

‘% We've come to talk to ¥
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‘At the door of Study Ne.
and. Blake flung' the door

ony- .
loud of tobaéco-smoke met their
who were| “ You've
their| Knox and

A
nost

<3
sitting at tha table, hastil

reties.
You—you—

didt” growl

What do you want?” | just taken from you. But as regal
“Shut that| tuck you've ruined for us

Racke savagely.
door, Blake! Do you want the prefects| to demand five pounds from you for that,
o smell ;

& they halted, ; It's only right that you should pay for it.
open without ‘Mellish owes you a.'suid, and Enox owes

you four quid—see )
o & T it .
your money from

lish,” said Tom Merry,
““and that will atone for the fiver we've

o ought
and if you collect that money from Knox

sooket” 3
HgBerve you } wolt right if they] and Mellish you've got to hand it over—
- oe:l ml. nshthe ﬂ’?u'. ™ ? g °

Racke flung his

looked uneasi

House.

Sorope’s face went paler than usual,

and he trembled with inward qualms.
Tota Merxy's face
veri Aubrey Racke.

You rotten cad, Racke!”
claimed. * You doped our tuck—
“*Liar!” said Racke
told you that, Tom Merry?”
#Neéver mind who told
our grub !** said

Fou 2
the Shell quietly.
MeHish

raiding it last ni;
have discovered your rotte
vou got the quid that M

Knox out of!”

was grim as he sur-| Tom Mer

savagely. ‘‘Who

ellish_swindléd
W dido’t'” howled Aubrey Racke

soe?
“Y—T shall never get it from Knox;

i ¥
into the to 'gu know that, Tom Merry!” moaned
the

acke miserably.  * He'll deny having
'gmchcd the fiver. And I've no proof that
e did, unless you—" °
“Wo're not going to sneak!” put in
“In fact, I think it
would be better for us to ask Knox for

ho ex-|it, and take you with ns!” -

“Hear, hear!” said Blake.
“Yes, that's what we will do,” said
Tom Merry. “Come on, Racke, we'll go

me; we know | up and see Knox now! You and I and

Gussy will interview him, and see ‘what

*1¢ it hadn’t been for SR
ght we shouldn’t Tie: fa3
trick. Bo

Racke protested, but Tom -Merry &

Co. were adamant. -
“If you don’t come,” said Tom Merry,
“we'll drag you there! And if & master
Il want to know.the ins and

« - sees us he
furiously, * The rotten little sneak came | jue of the matter. ' And it won't go well

in here last ni

riox had asked him to change. 1 gave
him five pound-notes in exchan
fiver! - Didn’t I Scrope?”
“Yes!” replied Scrope readily.
“Oh!” said Tom Merry slowly. *
Racke, le,t' me have a look at that fiver,

vill you?

w ?

«gha'n'¢!” snapped Racke insols
“That’s my fiver,
vour own business!

E;ms'lia mi-tb\mnes_l, as i

T ‘om Merry griml
Racke, 1 want to see.
five-pound note.
- #I—1 won't!” shrieked Racke.
out of nﬁ' study, ¥

Tom Merry moti

“Nab him1” be said.

“Yans, wathah!"

Upon the word the
House fell npon g.lek.a, and

1.7

RCTOSS

Yow! Help!”

But Scrope, deeming discretion the
better part of valodur, remained cower-
ing by the window,

Aubrey Racke,

- Merry and his chum:
He lay ou the table

threatened: but all
. threatenings were useless.
Tom Merry felt in Rack

[ withdrew the ! : |
He opened the ook, and drew forth a breast of the affair, but give it as good a

crisp, rustlin

¢ with a fiver he seid| |
ge for that

A here,
the number of that

Gt

ore him

s bie. 3 ¥ 5
Scrope!”  panted Rocke, “yah! exclaimed ~Arthiur Augustus DAmf,

of Tom

d writhed and 0
i\i;nwrithir:gk and| and it was some moments before he

¢'s pocket, and

with you, Racke, if Mr. Railton finds out
that you doped five quids'-worth of tuck
and made it useless!”

. He gave a start when he saw
who his visitors were.

Tom Merry and Gussy walked im,
almost dragging Racke with them.
“ Merry!”. exclaimed Knox, and his
sallow face went ashen pale when be saw

‘heroes of the School| yArcy. * What do you want?”

*We want an_explanation, bai Jove!™

polishing his monoele and locking stern!
at the prefect.” “How came my fivah in
vouzh possession, Knox m
“Wha-a-ut?” stuttered Knox uneasily.
“My fivah!” said Gussy. * You gave
i to Mellish to change, you know.”
Knox’s visage t on a sickly hue,

spoke.
~"He realised that to bluff would avail
him nothing. He must make a clean

e-pound note. tone as possible. - I
“The number of this note,” he said,| ©I—T'm sorry. .D’Arcy,” he said. *1

looking at the serial number. ! is
What‘s"the number of your miss
9

Fusay "

" he T

" Tom Merry gave an exclamation of
a his chums beamed de- flughing, “I—-I was rather hard up, and—}

satisfaction, an
lightedly.

“There vou are, Gussy 4

handing

Merry,
“There's the fiver
you! Knox must have got hold
somehow, and this cad changed it
“You thieves!” shrieked
didn't know Knox had stolen the fiver!
That's mine! I changed it for him )
'so,” said T Merry | course, T knew that it would be missed,

¥ Perhaps

“y

—1 found your letter in the cloisters

ing riote, | vesterday evening, trodden on, and the

envelope torn. Of course !Z picked it up,

consulted his pater’s telegram. and saw what it contained.

“\Well?” said Gussy grimly.
“Ey—er—well,” stammered Knox,

and required some money very urgently.

said Tom | So 'I_thought 1—T'd " borrow the five

'y riote, | pounds, and give it you back anony-
that your pater sent mously when—when I had it.”

m

1 see.” put in Tom Merry grimly.
;}'You didn’t think of asking D'Arcy
rsl"‘" i =

“Nono, re?lied Knox ~confusedly.
“Vou see, I—I didn't like to. Bat, of

quietly. “But Gussy is going to_hang and 1 really” inta,z,nded paving it back 23

on to that fiver.

you've played a rotten trick on us, an
" spoiled wearly five quids’-worth of tuck,
Tue Gex Lisrapy,—No. 645.°

here, Racke, | soon as possible.

“Bai Jove; Knox, that was a vewy
cuwious course' to pufsue!” said Arthut
Augustus 'D'Arey frigidly. I might

-

3
Racke looked bitterly at Tom Merry & | M0

-have thc_;*\’x.ght vou intended stealing it,

bai Jove

Knox squirmed. = g

= » maftah of fact, 1 did believe
you - had ~ stolen 6 * . went on
Gussy rolentlessly. “'If you had ‘2
me in a propah mannsh, and told me for
what purpose you wefjuished a loan, I
should vewy likely have lent it to 101‘1,"

“ [—]—]—" stammered Enox, 'm
sorry I acted hastily, D'Arcy.
written home for some more money.
shall have it by the end of the week,
You shall have it then.”

“I've alweady got i, thank you!”
said D'Arcy. - “1 secushed the fivah
fwom Wacke, who changed it for Mellish

I've

| last night."”

80 I owe it to Racke!” muttered
Enox. “I—TT pay#’ v
“No; youwll “pay me!” said Tem
Merry quietly. “Racke owes me five
quid, so if you give it to me‘ i - o
Racke, it will be all right—eb, Racke?”
“Yes—hang you!” muttered Racke.
Qo that's sottled?” said Tom Merry.
“We only came in just to make mattera
clear, Knox. You had five pounds
yesterday, and you've spent ‘em. You
owe them to me, for Racke relinquishes
all. c]nvl'm. on that fiver—don’t you,

7!
$Yes!” growled Racke savagely.
“Good!” said Tom Merry., ‘And
Gussy's his fiver back; so everything
is all t. Thanks, Knox! Before we

Co. be interpreted by some as steal
“ Al right,” he muttered thickly, “I]iog. Of course, you did not intend

—1'Il come.” i : .steal it; but the might not think

3 ) e thée same as we do. I should advise you

ently. CHAPTER B. _! to think dver these little things, Kuox,
Mind s Al ~{ before"you borrow fivers again.’

: Square, | . “(iet omt!” hissed Knox, his face

[ OME in!” growled Knox, in re.| depicting all manner of conflicting

sponse to the tap that sounded | emotions.
at his door. on;:.- Gussy !” grinned Tom

“Come . ony
M‘:ﬁ; ‘:Doli‘:ﬁior'gel vou_ owe me five

PO’ y .
And Temi-Merry, Gussy, and Aubrey. -

Racke left” Epox's- study, leaving the-
prefect in B very unenw
indeed. - B
“Well, Racke,” said Tom Merry, as
they proceeded .towards. bhe. Shell
assage, “‘are you satisfied that you've
anded that. fiver over to Gussy in ex-
change for the five quids-worth of tuck
you spoilt?” .
“Yp-es!" muitersd Racke tensely.
« All gerene, then}” said Tom Merry.

*And, I say, Racke, that tuck belongs -

to you, of comse. You'd beiter come
along to Blake's study and fetch it."”
“Hang you!” snarled Racke, walking
away as, they reached the cormer of the
corridor. “Confound you, Tom Merry !
You've got the better of me this time—
all through that cad Mellish! Keep the

rotten tuck, and bury it for all I care! .

Yah!”

And Aubrey Racke walked .away,
uhlﬁn%'at the misfortunes that er-
taken him and his neat little schews for
getting the better of Tom Merry and his
chunis. .

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy polished_ his
monocle thoughtfully as they inade their
way along to Study No. 10. -

411 say, Tommy,” he said, ‘*what
about that soveweign that Mellish kep§
Inst night?”

2 b wait till we soe Mellish— Why, -

heve he is!” exclaimed Tom Merry, as
the forlorn figure of Percy Mellish

fronted

Mellish stopped 28 he stood
by Tom Merry and D’Arcy."

He looked very much the worse for.
wear, and it appeared 4hat he had
suffered rather badly at the hinds of
Gerald Knox. i e

state of .




S~

Me]]igll said Tom Merry, with
“YWhat, about that quid you
last night?” ;

dragged & pound

four-]

*- & chuckle.
got by, alse pretences:
noté from ot,
“Tako it!” hé muttered, ~‘“And be
i i i, Tomx Merry! -I'm
done with this business.
(Fre
‘And, leaving Tom Merry with the
..+ pound note, Percy Mellish crawled away,
“.“Wal}ag’m jigge‘amﬂl" b:&uthed To“ni
Men king at the pound note.
wnnd’i’r w]wlves e
We're square with Racke. and. you are
square with Knox—really, this quldI
Can you puzzlé out gvho it belongs ta?"”
Gusay t ghtawf:ile, =
. - belongs
“ he said. “He only got four pounds
change out of the 1 ‘.
ad the .tuck!” =aid Tom
Merry., “Oh. I see! It belongs to me,
for r.gnox really had a quid's worth of my
tuek ' 5 .
unds,” said Gussy thoughtfully.
“No: five!” said Tom Merg. grin-
ing.
of tuck, and he's agreed to pay: the five
pounds for it! That's square enough 1™
“Ti seems we've got that pound for
nothin’, Tom Mewwy !”
trouble,” said Tom Merry. “Well, it
will go to the good of the cause: We
this afternoon, that's all. And this quid
chall go towards it.” -

“Ah,
" Mellish groaned..
ha with wou,
o i I'm fed up!
inwardly- sorrawing upon his lot.
this comes in, Gussy?
seems to have sprung from nowherel
“J—I-suppose it to Knox!”
“But he_h e
“So Wacke only weally owes you
“He rujed -five quids'-worth
“H’'m!” said Gussy, shaking his head.
“We're a quid in pocket for éyu_r
<hall have to buy some more tuck for tea
“Vaas, and take the west out of m'y

Enox visited'

fivah, ‘deah ‘boy,” siid Gussy graciously.
“You can’t buy any meoah with youah

.} own monay “until Knox squares up, can

you, deah boy?"

.+ Hardly " grinned Tom Merry, as the
dinner-bell . rarg. "Thmh! Gussy !
Youw're a sport! We'll entertain Gordon
Gay & Co, in fine style this afternoon—
“hl what?” .

- Yaas, wathah!”

And, feeling highly satisfied with
themselves, Tom Merry and Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy went downstairs to
dinner. 2 ¢

. . - . » .

Thé Grammar School mateh that
afterncon was s huge success—for the

| heroes of St. Jim'n‘.;he'l‘ﬂm» Merry & Co.

managed- to beal Grammarians by
15 runs, after a hard tussle. .
But Gordon Gay & Co. were consoled
afterwards by the magnificent spread
that awaited them in Study No. 10.
Dick Julian had been entrusted with
thio task of buying the tuck and iethm
tea ready,” and Julian proved himse
more than equal to the task. p
Gay & Co., although rather
rueful at not having scored a victory,
thoroughly enjoyed the feast _?mwdmi
thém by their hosts, and heartily voted
it a ripping spread.
Tom Merry & Co, related to them the
story of the doped tuck, and .the heroes
of the Grammar School laughe%loud and
long. - ¢
The
to anyb
Gordon Gay

, was made into a parcel,
& Co., on their way back
to the Grammar School, dropped it into
the shining waters of the Ryll.

On the following Saturday Gerald

doped tuck, which was of no' use
oy, was mh

‘remeinder was expended ugon a high
Y

m Merry in Study Na:
10 and gave him the five pounds he
owed: Of the stolen fiver Knox ‘had
spent one pound on tuck, and the other
four he had given to Joliffe, so he was
fully satisfied that he owed five po

Indeed, he t.hu[:%ed his Jucky stars that
Tom Merry and D'Arcy were 3

enough not to take the matter further. k

As for Aubrey Racke, he
wished he had not doj five pounds

heartily

H

worth of tuck which afterwards he had

had to pay for.

But he was the son.of & war p‘mﬁtée-r;
The only persons .

and could afford it.

who had benefited by the tuck
wers Trimble,  Knox, Cutte,
Gilmore, and St. Leger. Racke derived

some consolation from this; but he con-
sidered it an expensive joke, and one
ghich he would not try agasin in &
urry. ; * 1
Tam Merry & Co., of course, were
more than sstisfied over the affair.
the five
Tom paid
advanced
the.
tea
ke
T,

up
pounds he owed Tom Merry,
back Gussy the money he had
out of his recove: fiver, a!

Jack Blak
om Merry, Manners, Lowther,
& Co- of the New House.
And, as Monty Lowther remarked,
much was due to Aubrey Racke, for, in
a rather vausual way, Gussy's m;ssi:g
fiver had been located and recover
mainly through the activities of the
Tuck Dopers. .

in Study No. 6, attended
& Co.,
and Figgins

. THE END.

(Another grand story of Tom Merry
& Co. next weele, entitled : *AUSTRA-
Y14 TO THE RESCUE! " By Martin
Clhifford. Order your copy EARLY.)

— GEMS.

A PROFESSIONAL MAN.
“Yes," said a talkative man in a rail-
way-carriage, ' there’s nothing,  like
Imving your bed-room doors and windows
_ open_ab night. Great. advantage I've
. found it many a time.”
: “Ah,” replied the other man, “1 sup-
poso you are a medical man, and speak
from experi 3* :
“No,”
hag and ed 1o alight at the station
they wero just entering; “I'm not a
msgicnl man ; in fact, between ourselves,
in strict confidence, I'm a burglar.”
He- opened the carriage door and
wanished.

- FOR HIS FRIEND'S SAKE!
Two men were out shooting, when sud-
s . denly a policeman came upon them, and
) a’kEdpJ'O aee};:;lejr licclwe:]. ti?m l;:an
promptly rusl awa; am 12 ice-
mnan chased him for :l'xmt [y mile?u-nd,
catching hins, in  demanded _the

again
licence, which was promptly produced.
“What on earth did you make me run
I this way for, if you’ve got a licence ™
Hisked the police-officer.
“%'('ause my mate hadn't one!” was
= the reply.”

NOT PLAYING THE GAME.

Two men out fishing one day wagered
who would have the biggest catch. e
day being hat, one of the men fell asleep,
and, losing his balance, fell into the river.

“Nay, Bill, we'll have none of that!
od his companion. “The bet’s off |
diving for them !

ienoe ?
said the man, as he lifted his|-

.| anything

TUT-TUT! i
The golf course was bordered on th
one-side by a railway and on the other
side.by. the ocean. Jock Tamson and
Sandy Caincross—both newcomers to the
game, and indeed to the village—were
playing off a long-desired match. The
former had just driven the ball over the
metals, amongst some bracken on ti
Dppualha side, and, after a fruitless
search, Sandy wanted Jock to admit
that the ball was lost. As this meant
losing & hole, Jock refused, and, slyly
dnzpping another from his pocket, sang
out:
“Hey, Sandy; I've found it;”
“Ve're a liar,” cried Sandy hotly, “for
T've got it in' my pooch!”

' THE CANNY SCOT. ,
For ouce the American had discovere
something British that was better than
“across the .? His dis-
fine collie dog, and he at

covery was a
ap old

once tried to induce its owner,
shepherd, to sell it.

“Would be takin’' him to
America?” asked the old Scot.

“Waal, I so,” drawled the
American.

“T thocht as muckle,” replied the old
shepherd. “T eouldna part wi’ Jock.”

But while they sat and chatted, an
English tourist came up and offered to

the collic, for a sum which he named.

This' was much smaller than that which
the American had offered, but, neverthe-
less, the shepherd accepted the offer.

‘A's scon as the tourist had gone, with
the dog on the leash, an outburst of ques-
tions assailed the el . )

“You told me you wouldn't sell him 1”
said the Yankeo indignantly.

“Naw,” replied the Seot, with a wink.
ck in a day or two. But
the tic !

c
ed
guess

N

'HE KEPT HIS WORD—AND THE
SHILLING. -

A rather simple-looking boy stopped
outside a blacksmith's shep; -and gazed:
about him. Tho blacksmith, not liking
the lad’s curiosity, suddenly pushed a
white-hot iron under his nose.

“@ive me a shilling, and Tl lick i¢!”

he | said tho lad ealmly, without moving.

The blacksmith stared, but handed out
the coin, with & grim smile. But the
smile turned off when the lad licked the
shilling and walked off.

NOT GREEDY.

One day a little girl was sent round col-
lecting money for the Sundéy-school
treat. -

Soon she came to the mayor's house,
and asked for a subscription. She was
asked to go inte the house, and the
mayor put on the table threepence, &
sixpence, and a shilling, with a five-
pound note on_ihe top.

Then he asked her

have.

“ Mother told me not to be greedy, so
1 will bave the threepence and the piece
of paper.an top to wrap it up in.”

what she. would

- T¢MIXED. -

“Malonie,” said the officer to his ser-
vant, “herd’s a shilling to get me sowe
‘tobacco, and here's another 1o get me
some cigarettes.” o

Taking the twg shillings in his kand,
the servant ran But in'a few minutes
he returned, fumbling with the coins in
his hend, a tly in great distress, -

“Well, what's the matter ?” demanded
tha officer. 3

““Shure, sor,” answered the servant,
“Qi've got the shillings mixed up, and
don’t know which is fur the taybaccy and
which is fur the cigarettes!” =

Trx Gex LiBRART.—No. 645,
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CHAPTER 1.
Dobbin Takes a Group. £
11 ALF a sheet of foolscap,
gentlemen! Three points to
a line, Yourmunemtheto’g
rigl corner.
No. 1. Give the name of the Pres:dent
nf ihe Swiss Repuhhc-—-the French for

‘under lock and key'—who wrote the
line, € And on the mere the wailing died
away.’ Ready? No.2.”

o{ly Roger was having a little brain-
brightening exercise. Every question he
asked was quite simple. The answer to
pach one was included in the work which
the Transitus had prepared on the pre-
vious evening.

Only Roger twisted them up so queerly.
The line from Tennyson came in.quite
casually in_the English composition,
while ‘the French phrase was tucked
away in the trans. ’d prepared.

or did he give them time to sit and
pondur over (]sm answers. You either
knew the answer instantly, or the chance
had passed.

They had, at various times, protested
st the system. Roger hadn’t gone
at the-deep end, or indulged in much

hot air about the fact that he was the
master of the Form, and they would
have to obey him. He listened
patiently and smilingly, and encouraged
them to talk. Not until they had ex-
pended all their ene: did b
them, quietly and calmly.

All that they said was perfectly true.
He agreed with them most thoroughly.
The system was unfair and unreasonable,
but it would remove the rust from their
intellects. and it would teach them to be
patient in adversity.. It -would also
compel. them to work. In any case, it
was going on. That was all. 2

On  this rticular Fﬂdny morning

THE GEx ll:“ ARY. —N o.

loct them

e answer |

=

both Curtis and anter abandoned - all
hope of keeping pace with Roger. Yes-
terday afternoon and evening they hd
had a high old time. It hadsbe
of real adventure, ending up with | B\\'lfy
motor-car run with Jolly Roj :ﬁ

Roger had assured them 3 oﬁcml]y
he should forget the whole affair. He
would make no further reference to if.
But he kriew they hadn’t been to prep,
and that therefore they couldn’t answer
one-tenth of the questions he put,

By the end of the tenth quest:on the
Kid’s half-sheet of foolscap looked like a
jig-saw ‘puzzle. At normal times, even

when he badn’t made a s 1 effort
with his preparation work, generally
managed a irly deceént paper. hus

mormng's effort was easily the worst he
had done for weeks and weeks,

= Puss the papers to the end of each
row,” u%er eommnnded. *Please col-
td or me, l)nl:iba b B

pepers were dul rought to
Roger's desk, and he pu{ them 5o!:n one
side, For th- next three-quarters of an
hour life was less strenuous.

The following hour was spent away
from their Form-room. Mr. Gladridge,
the mathematical expert, had ¢l
pleasure of showing the Transitus some
of the charms of the higher forms of
algebra. Old Glad-Rags was a holiday
after Roger.

Then they returned to Roger. On the |

way to the Form-room Curtis chatted
with Dexter. .

* How did you go on in the test-paper,
Kid?” he asked. “ BMline was hopeless,
Almnlnte wash-out! But what can Roger
say? Hel knows we never had a chance
to prepare” -anything last night.”

*1 don’t _know,” the Kid answered
dubionsly, “I ‘Mistruat Jolly Roger.
There was an evil gleam in his a8

. he glanced at me once or twice during’

A Splemhd Complete Story of the Chnms of 5t. Katie's. By MlCHAEL POOLE. -

the first bour. It may be that he has a
little surprise led.in_his ﬂeuve for
us, my noble Kangarco. We shall see.”

The Kid's forebodings were completely
confirmed w:tiu the .first ‘five

“I have gon:
you _kindl
morning,’
whole, tha
many of you possess quite mful quan-
tities of groy matter. The rust is being
removed rapidiy. Iforesee the dn;l\lwhen

blessed.
have ten correct out of a poasible ten.
It is excellent! I am glad!”

He called out other names, and spoke
kind words to them., But slowly the
praise dwindled till he became cnitical.
To three or four fellows he pointed out
once - again the necessity for concentra-
tion, and spoke words of wisdom con-
cerning the methods they should employ.

'I'hen his mouth lost its smile. His '~

s went into a hard, straight line, and -

0 oold icy glitter came into his eyes..

exter! Curtis!” He.rapped the
m out fiercely, and held up two half-
sheets of foolscap.

“Is this your idea of a_joke?” he

demanded, “Are you trying to play.
some new trick upon me? Answer me,
Pexter 1"

“ No, sir,” said Dexter plaintively. *

*“Did you prepare the work I set you.
Dexter? I want no excuses. I uire
a straight answer, sir! Did you prepare
(hns work""

No, sir,” said Dexter.

“Ah," said Roger, “aht Caurtis!

What have you to say, sir? Dldym: or

did you not, prepare the sot
“]1 didn’t prepare it, sir,” Cnmn said
apologetically.

" o

and drew in his

ger.
breath slowly. “I see! ¥ou-had other




] .

Zihe * Penny

amusements, I have no doubt. Let me
assure’ you, is, that the rules of this
Form are like the laws of the Medes and
. Persians, Dexter knows that, T have |
nothing to say to you. Doubiless you
will appreciate my point of view in due
course, You will both spend the hours
between two o'clock and four in this
very Form-room this .afternoon. Fur-
ther, on the next two occasions upon
which I set a test-paper, you will eac
obtain eight marks out of a possible ten.
Eiﬁt answers completely correct, ¥You
nderstand 1"’
““Ves, sir,” said Dexter and Curtis.
“Very good,” said Roger, and slowly
tore - their test-papers into two, four,
eight, sections, as though they offended
him, *“One mark each? Disgraceful !
An insult to the Form! You spend the
afternoon_in- the Form-reom. R-r-rh!
I am letting you off very lightly. 1
beware, Dexter! Have a care, Curtis!

The Kid felt he wanted to laugh.
Curtis felt a pathetic interest in the busi-
uess, When you come to think of it,
Roger’s behaviour was quite interesting.
He knew perfectly well they hadn’t pre-
pared the lessons, because he knew they
had been on a giddy gambol in Warren-
den.. Yet he'd told them that He would
forget that—and he had!

He had forgotten it so completely that
he was jumping on them for not prepar-
ing their work. He was an artful fellow,
was Roger!

That afterncon Dickic Dexter and
Jimmy Curtia sat in the Transitus Form-
room alone. At two minutes past two
R r had looked -in, smiled at them,
told them to put in two solid hours, and
informed them that they might leave at
fout o'clock—if they were satisfied that
they had thoroughly learnt their work.

Heo himself was going away from the
schiool for “the afternoon, Te were
iimes when"he felt the need of a little
cmlﬁ’ and to-day was one of them.

“ He's a queer mutt, is Roger,” Curtis
vomarked at twofifteen. *“But he’s not
a bad sort, Mean to say—" ;

“Shut up!” said the Kid. *“I'm going
to gat_ thmu;h with this job.”

“Right-ho!” agreed the Xangaroo
cheerfully.

You couldn’t upset Curtis, and he
tumed to the books in front of him-
again.” For half an hour the pair
bebaved as though half a dozen masters
were watching tl intently.

Now, both Curtis and Dexter were
bright lads.” At the end of three-quarters
of an hour they had imbibed quite a lot
of knowledge, and could have done
Roger's test-paper of this moring with-
out making a single. error.

Dexter closed his books, and wandered
to the window. Far away, he could see
white-clothed figures standing or running
about on the pleasant green fields,
Almost he fancied he could see old
Dobbin on the prowl with his camera.
He was quite sure it was Bill Strong at
the wicket.

“My hat!” he sighed. “And we're
£00] in here! Breathing poison
air] Spending the spring-time of our
little lives inside four walla! It’s not
quite good enough!”

“It 1sn’$!” 2 .

Curtis had wandered up behind him,
and the s e of the distant playing:
fields made its appeal to him. They for-
got their joy-ri of yesterday—forgot

that_they been let off very lightl
by Jolly Roger. o y

-The. only thing that counted was the
fact that everyoue else in the Transitus
waa frée, while they were doomed to
remain indbors till four o'clack.

*I've learnt all that rot!” Curtis said

Popular,” out on Friday. It's a real good thing I—Ed:

resenitly, “Jolly Roger isn't here.

hat’s to prevent us taking a stroll?”

“Nothing,” ‘said the Kid, and that
settled the matter.

They left their books on the desk and
wandered forth, Firve minutes later they
were on the playing-fields.

“Hallo, Kid!” Dobbin greeted him
cheerfully. ““Just going to take a group.
Last plate I’ve got. Get next to Buckle!
Stand by the Bronto, Curtis !

They fell in with_the photographer's
desire. A pleasant little group had been
staied for Dobbin’s last plate. In the
background was the pavilion, in the fore-
ground half-a-dozen. bright lads.of - the
Transitus, variously attired, but mostly
in ericket flannels,

“That's right! Lock this way, Kid!
Shove a smile on, Curtis!” Dobbin cried,
then gently f)l‘essed the bulb.

_His last plate. had been exposed, and
Dobbin sat down to enter up. the details
as all good photeograﬁhem do. Plate,
subject; stop, speed, weather conditions
and precise time of exposure were all
duly recorded, while the Kid and the
Kangaroo wandered further afield.

At ten minutes to four they returned
to the Form-room and put their books
away. Thers was no sign of Mr. Rog:r
Blunt, and precisely at four-o’clock they
wandered forth once more. They had
paid the penalty of their misdeeds—and
it hadn't been such a bad afternoon, after
all! And they were quite prepared to
face Jolly Roger with clear consciences,
for they iﬂaw the work he had set them
5 .

o do.
. They hadn't any secret sorrows worry-
ing them, and when Roger's eagle eye
rested on them they met his gare quite
calmly. They were good boys, and they
knew it, . 3
. CHAPTER 2.
Curtis Meets Margery Frayne.
L ERY interesting !" said Roger.
‘/ “An excellent set of prints,
Dobbin! When did you say
you took these?”

« Priday afternoon, sir,” said Dobbin.

“Are you quite sure?’ asked Roger,
and took out a magnifying glass to
examine one of the prints more carefully.
«“] see the pavilion clock says ten-past
three in this [E)hohogra.pb."

Dobbin had taken out his exposure-
book.

“Yes, sir,” he said. “They were all
taken on Friday. Special Rapid plates.
F.l—one-fitteenth-second, The first was
at two thirty-five and the sixth at three-
ten. Dright sunchine, sir.”

He was talking technically, of course.

L because Jolly Roger was really interested

in his camera work, and frequently he
woitld keep a print of Dobbin’s to add
to his collection, Ever since Dobbin’s
;ﬁumg phsco h]}l]n-uer bad discussed
tographiy with him. .

“T'11 keep this print, if you don't mind,
Dobbin.” Roger said, and held up the
photograph of the group. *Thanks,
very miich ! .

He was smiling joyously, and Dobbin’
wondered why he was so pleased about'|
just an ordinary snap of a few fellows,

ut Roger didn’t explain.

Dexter and Curtis had made good in
the matter of preparation work, Roger
had devoted five minutes to a guick test
of what they had done during the after-
noon’s detention, and he was entirely
satisfied. In the next two.test-papers be
set the Form the pet lambs did bril-
liantly. N 5
- Yet just towards the close of morninﬁ
school ‘on Tuesday Roger strolled roun
to where Dexter sat.

“Y should like to see you for a fow
moments at 1230, Dexter,” he told the

. Kid, then wandered along to Curtis and

delivered the same command.

O

They were puzzled, and for the life
of them could think of nothing wrong in
their careers of the past two or three
days. Roger very quickly undeceived

them.

“Ah, Curtis!” he began genially.
“You put in two houre’ defention for me
last Friday afternoon?”

. “Yes, sir?”* Curtis replied question-
ingly.

“And you really did put in two hours,
Curtis " Roger went on. “You re-
mained in the Form-room the whole of
that time 1" . _

For a: moment Curtis stared. He had

| really forgotten all about Friday; life

was too swift to make a note of every
trivial detail, )

Then he
fluehed. 3

“No, sir, T didn’t,” he said, quite
frankly. .“I went out to the playing-
fields—after I'd done my preparation
work, sir.”

“Ah!” -said Roger. “And Dexter
accompanied you?”

It was not quite 2 fair question, and
Roger knew it. But he was interested,

“I—that is, sir, 1 went out myself—"
Curtis began, and tried to think of some
way out of the difficulty. Dexter saved
him the trouble. .

“I went out, sir,” the Kid inter-
rupted. “I persuaded Curtis to come
with me. Tt was all my fault, sir.”

Roger ughed wearily.

- “Dexter,” he said gently, “I have
before pointed out to you that your con-
fessions bore me. It shows a kindly
spirit, but it lacks originality. I feel sure
that Curtie does not appreciate the sug-
gestion that you control his -mind for
him, :You both went’ out—of your own
free will. My instructions were that you
should remain in the Form-room from
two until four, and they were utterly dis-
regarded. No one has told me that you
went out; no one has even suggested
that I should ask you. But I knew that
you did. Have you any excuse to
offer?”

“No, sir,” said Curtis and Dexter to-
gether.

“Then what am I to do?"” demanded
Roger grimly. “I take tha most lenient
possible view with regard to the ingeni-
ous gambling trick you engineered; I
help you out of the very awkward corner
you found yourselves in over that wild
escapade at Warrenden—and this is my
reward !" -

He paused. For two seconds his eagle
eyes saw right through Curtis. The
Kangaroo felt that he was reading
exactly what was in his mind, though at
the moment he didn’t quite know what
he was thinking himself.

Then for two seconds Dickie Dexter felt
himself pierced by Jolly Rower’s glitter-
ing optical ndornments. The Kid felt
himself growing very, very small, and
began to wish——

*What would you do if you were in
my position, Curtis 7 1t came:as a relief
to _bear his voice again. e Kangaroo
felt that the eooner this husiness was
over the better it would be.

recollected, and his face

®.< Punish us, sir 1 he suggested mildly.

“T have no donbt!” said Roger. “I
appreciate the fact that you deserve it.
But I am not here solely for the purpose
of meting out justice. I am here to
improve your minds and reform your
characters. 1 want you to know that 1
am a little disappeinted with your recent
performances, and I- trust- that in_the
future ~you will make some efforts
towards justifying my belief that you are
worth the care and time I devote to you.
That is all! You may go!”

Slowly, and with » queer sense of
clumsiness, they went from the room.
Somehovw, they felt crushed. -They wan-
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dered diong together down the corridors,
but didn't speak, ause there wasn't
really anything to talk about.

They went down to dinner, and in
due course returned to Study No. 10
without- discussing the matter beyond a
casual remark. o)

“Queer sort of 'c’haﬁ,— Roger!” the
Kangaroo said, * But he’s jolly decent,
Fou know!”

“He's o brick!" siid the - Kid.

“ Rotten for a chap like that to be in(]
cliarge of & crowd like the Trans! He’s
too geod for them!™ .

““Of course I”” Curtis agreed sincerely,
and_said nothing more until they were-
in the study. .

“What's your “giddy little game- just
lately, Kid?" Bill Strong asked. “¥ou
and the Kangarvoo go moonin’ off on
your own, cutting cricket, and getting
into frightful rows. What's the latest
trouble ¥ Roger had you on the carpet
again?"

“We're not on the carpet, Bill,” said
the Kid sorrowfully, * Nevertheless, we
feel that we have neglected the cricket-
felds of late. Take us with you this after-
noon, Bill, and teach us the way to make
fifties. IT'lt bo a credit tg you!”

So that afterncon Dexter and Curiis
took a turn at the wickets, As a cricketer
Dextler didn't shine. His lack of inches
and his desire to swipe, combined with
his persistent efforts to carry on a con-
versation  with e  wicket-keeper,

. weakened his defence. As a bowier
he was too ag; to e?eriment, and 8s &
fielder— al he less said about
his fielding the better!

Cartis was different. He gave you the
impression that he was = lazy sort of
fellow who wanted to get bowled by the
next ball, but not this one. - He rather
annoyed some of the ecrack bowlers, be-
cause his attitude suggested that he
wouldn’t trouble to hit the ball enly it
was such a simple thing to do.

It was quite a pleasant afterncon for
the Kangaroo, but the Kid was bored
to tears. Moreover, Jolly Roger wasn't
there to witness his display of energy,
and old Dobbin had mysteriously dis-
appeared with his camera on the hunt for
possible pictures.

The Kid was really glad when the after-
noon came to an end. Dobbin didn’t

“You'd better ot .me out, too, Kid,"
said Curtis. “Girls! I finished with "em |
long ago! Thoy don’t interest.mel” -

: said it sorrowfully, and shook his
head sadly. They could see that the ver:
mention of the name brought painfu
memories to his mind.

“Look here, Kangy,” said the Kid.

“You - don’t know Margery. She's
different, Bho's— Well, if you feel like
that you've just got to come with us to-
morrow! I¢'ll do you good. Anyhow,
you ought to know- Margery!”
- The Kangaroo protested for some time,
but in the end the Kid won. Just for
once the Kangaroo would break his vows
never to speak to a girl again, and would
make .the acquaintance of Margery
Frayne. .

On the following afternoon.the three—
Dexter, Dobbin, and Curtis—made. their
way to Marshall's Woods, which adjoined
the estate of Mr. Walter Frayne—Mar-
gery's father.

They made for a particular spot by the

e of the ast year Strong,
Dobbin, and. Dexter had constructed a
little shelter fromi which they conld look
out over the pond, while they ate biscuits,
or anything else which happened to be in
the menu for the afternoon. At times
Margery joined them in their “den,” and
the memory of long summer afternocons
spent in adding to her collection of butter-

es, or fishing for miinnows and dace, or
oceasionally taking cut the old boat from
the Frayne's shelter on the opposito side,
ga;’b\gery pleasant to both the Kid and

ol

M.

Margory was alrcady in the den, but she
came out the moment she heard their
footsteps.

“My giddy aunt!” the Kid cried out,
in amazement. “But, you've grown,

Mar, m]'jv!';] ¢ N
“ Well, cheer up, Dickybird{"” Ma
said gladly. “So will you, one d:}ie'?f
you're good! Aren’t you glad to see
me?”

She had changed a liitle sinco last Dickie
Dexter had seen her. Her hair was done
in two long plaits, instead of hanging
loose, and her clothes were different. But
she was still the same old Margery!

Within three minutes sho was talking to
Curtis as though she had known him all
her life, and his views about girls were
d i other swift change,

come in until they'd practicall

their modest tea, but was wearing a broad
smile, and simply beaming through his
gig-lamps. [Evidently he'd taken some
wonderful view this afternoon, which
would make the photographic society sit
up!

“Got some good snaps this afternoon,
Deobbie?” the Kid inquired, without the
faintest note of interest in his voice.

““Bnaps!"” Dobbie- echoed scornfully,
for, being photographier, he hated
the word. haven't made any ex-
posures this afterncon at all. Been enjoy-
ing myself in other ways. Who d'you
think I"ve been with, Kid? In Marshall's
Woods?" - e’

“Not—not  Margery?” - deman
Dexter. And jumiped to his feet, . .

“That’s right !” said Dobbie cheerfully®|
* She asked about you. - We've:been to
the old place. She’s. home for threo
months, hool closed for something or
other. We had a jolly old talk together!™

“Will she be there to-morrow?” the
Kid demanded. almost before
Dobbin nodded he was making full
arrangements,

“You'll

“We'll all go!"” he decided.

like Maxgery, Curtis. 'g——y O

sho’s ono of the best! Isn't she, Bili?”
*She is,” said Strong, “But I can't

come_ to-morrow, Kid. There's a First

practice game.”

a real
w1

3 -

Tae Geu LiBrary.—No. 645,

“Let’s go into the den again!” Margery
cnmm'andged_ presently, *“I've brought
heaps of things down. Dobbie said you'd
come this afterncon, Dickie! Aren't
these scrumptious choes? Naney gave
them me. She's fed up with—— Sh1”

They had all crawled under the bushes
and the bracken into the low shelter, and
were b to make th quite
comfortable, when Margery handed round
the chocolates, When she said “Sh!”
thev listened intently.

ey could hear the rustling of the
grass and the bracken, and a girl’s voice
came to them guite clearly, though they
did not cateh-her words.

Margery was peering cautiously round
the corner of the den, tien turned to hold
up a warning finger. .

““Yes, of course! I understand! Ah!”
a man’s voice said, quite near them. And
Dickie Jexter prnmﬁi)ﬂy crawled forward
and 6! _intently over Margery's
shoulders, while Curtis looked at Dobbin
in surprise. *‘ The life of a Housemaster’s
wife is not . . . I ought never to have’
mentioned . « . But I do understand,
N;n‘nc_r! Ah, the view is charming, isn’t
it -

For fully ten seconds nothing happened
after that. Margery and Dexter con-
tinued to ksee their strained positions.
Dobbin and Curtis still stared at each

other in amazement. From outside there
came no sound whatever, .

“ Shall we return the same way?” the
man’s voice asked. ’ .
“And they caught the sound of rustling
once more. )

A few wseconds later Dexter fell back
into the den again, and Margery also
turnéd round. i

“My hat!” laid. the Kid. “You heard

him, Dobbie? . Recognise the voice?
Jolly Roger and Margery's sistef! My
giddy aunt! Now we know what
Roger’s important en ments are! -
Oh, my children—my children! TLet me
weep !

“T¢ . was Mr. Blunt,” said Margery

calinly. “He's' a master at. your school, -
isn’t he? He ofteri comes to our house,
and he’s frightfully keen on Nancy!
He's really an awfully nice man’away
from the school! But, of course, you'll -
kuow, he's a brute—a most fearful brute
—to ys! You're under Mr. Steed,
aren’t you? I'm glad you're not under
Mr. Blunt! He nearly kills all the boys
he has to teach! He does, really! Do
they talls about him much at Katie's?"”

Jﬂﬂy ‘Roger to the Rescue. ’
MARA:ERY told them qui(anlo lot
Blunt before any of them really
had a chance to say anything,
to St. Katie's for the purpose of taming
“not ing, but taming and cowing

““He's got the hand of iron in the
velvet glove, you know," Margery said

"'I"l(af-," spid Dickie Pexter at last, “is
all rot and piffle, Margery! We're in
at us!”

“You ai” gasped Margery. “Oh,
interested! You see—— - Well, you
heard them? He's tremendously keen!

or-will;
he's like that with boys—I
mean the iron-hand-and-velvet-glove
wouldn't it 7"

The Kid and Dobbie began to explain.
infant’s nonsense. v, weren't Zoing
to have Roger run down in that fashion!
oxcept on the guestion of work. But a
brute! It made them smile! <,
fore,” Margery said at last. *“'How did I
know? And now—— Oh, t it’s too

Throuﬁ: it all Curtis never said a
word. He was thinking, and goi 1
thinking !

CHAPTER 3.
~ of things about Mr. ' Roger -
Mr. Blunt had been specially brought
certain rebellious youths.
wisely,
Roger’s Form. He's taming us! -~ Look
tell - me, Dickie! Nancy’s {riﬁhtfu]]y
= ] o gy e
game—it would be pretty rotten for her,
It was rot, piffle, childish chatter, and
‘Jolly Roger was really one of the best,
“You ought to have told me that -
late now! I know it's too late!”
And he looked fﬂg‘l:lt uﬂv

serious about it. 7

He was still thinking when the argu-
ment. quietened down, and Margery gut
up and went-out of the den. -

Dickie Dexter followed.

“Oh, my hat!” Dickie said, a minute
or two later. “They're still there!
Sitting on the seat just across the pool!””

Curtis  jumped "to his feet, and
scrambled out of the den like a-fright-
ened ‘rabbit, From their coign of van- _
tage he could see across il , where,
on the left, a rough seat had been made
near the water's-edge. At this precise
moment Mr. Roger Blunt and Miss -
Nancy Frayne were sitting there.

So far as the concealed watchers could
judge they weren't talking much. Roger
seemed to be drawing lines on the ground
with his'stick, and Miss Frayne was just
staring across the water. B 5

“We'll have to keep out of his way,”
the Kid was saying. “Better cut awsy’

ore——
“will t]:ayr stay ihelfe long 2" Curtu




demanded.  * Where is the boa\thouw?
Yes, ¥ soe it. Listen to me, Kid! Dob-
bin, I ma; l’ nsedg:inr help? Don’t inter-
: B T o F
: ean un , Ma . Jo
has been ve hn;’—mm kind than

ens,”
the Kid. “The

Yuman a will now
-snunm Gurti, whl speaking
in the seme sort of man-who-must
e i s S e e
er & tarn. It mus! 8
instantly. 1 understand women. In
Aupstrabia—o

But T'I! tell you some
other time. L:sven to me, and do exactly
as I tell un

ed to them as they were
yﬂar: younger, but «gﬂ'ﬁ-
Mﬁawu&em‘ﬁmw mi}y
d into the bracken and disap-

for another five minutes did
sxgn of him. Then they saw a

gumchmhermgmnndtbemmrqnhs that

" Littte boathouse, &nd knew that
was really dead keen on this job.
~ Y belleve he’s right!” lh.rgEry said.
“Tan't Curtis 2 ﬁn ﬂow PDickie! ¥ou
must be so pmud having a cham from
Anutrth&! They’re so—so manly, aren’t

th
&n all nsht » Dexter admitted.
! "B“'- giddy stunt is a bit too far-

“We nlull see,” said Margery.. And
then they all watched aa the n&h hoat
" eame dowly ont on te the waters of the

To their left they wu?d see that Jollv

Roger lnd Miss Nancy Frayne were also
aware that someone was g !lberhes
- with the Fraynes' boat.
g hnce qrmwl )denhl;!, t'ba ﬁgm‘e
m { Jodged tha
he voufd have been more ab- home in &
punt than atrlil ro

Hewwumgmbmem and was
b nlmb
C[onn!so‘::tmeunsm -4
umsil: anﬁm[g or
R Negunemlytcmd- bank where
uersﬁo

urtis was e
D -expart
play. th:?oul really - r.hmwsli, in a row-
n; t, and the Kangarco was & pretlt:ﬁ
all mnn\:l expert in most games. Al
events, he could swim and he conld row
i ~quite ap well as he could play eviek
Yet he became more and mere Emh-h
as the boat meandered across centre
the - . When it was about thirty or
-five yards from where' Roger was
be made a savage ]ohw:lh the
lost his balance !

“ g.m; 1 sald Roger on the hmk
a little nearer. the side.

bu: nae]emly Then ‘Gown it weat again,

“He can’t swim !’ Roger said 1waflly
but apc—logatluﬂy, to Miss Frayne,

Ju tly forward, wudenl nu!. a
Eew steps, then gave:a decent exhibi-
 tion of .the double over- -arm stroke in his
best.suit.

E.arhs must have gone dqwn and come

nbom- balf a dozen times by the time

him... Even. then Jolly

- Roger lnd no clear idea. who it wu,

though he guessed l§‘wla.b]:oy from

Katie's,

He seized h trod water

- moments, ﬂnm drifted on to his

~the * Penny Poputur,*

:l;lgtheﬁrﬁwtol‘bhj

full: elothed bub H.oger found it a good
:!eu.i e had expected. Thi
rescued fellnw mdeed almost. supported
him! once or twice Roger coul
feel him kicking out quite sensibly, and
essed that his hands were pressing
wnwards in_scientific fashion.

Their progréss to the shore was, in fact,
quite an exhibition performance—the sort
of thing you see the experts do at the
batl;lq which makes life-saving seem quite
simple.

Yet, as soon as they kmclmd s-mund

again the rescued one collapsed, and

ger had to carry him nhoﬂy where he
him down gently. Mms Frnyne
came near, but scarcely

“Tg he——" she asked at laat, as Roger
stood upright again.

“QOh, he’s a.'me all right !” said Roger,
and didn’t even make an attempt to start
nrhﬂcml respiration, “lt’s Curtis—one
of the boys in my Form.”

Miss Fra; m imked at Roger, but at

“Oh a-h-h-l"" he ?uﬁ!ed. L IA-I want
Mr, Blunt1 - Send Mr. Blunt!®
It was quite clear and distinet, but

Roget never moved. Miss Frayne bent
down quickly.
“My poor boy!” she whispered.

“What is it? You are quite safel”

“Qh,” moaned Curtis, “I want Mr.
Blunt, my Form-master. He was always
50 kind, so gentle, Oh, tell Mr. Blunt!
He's the only Jriend—"

“Yes, yes,” said Miss Frayne, and
looked up hw;rds Roger Bhunt.

But he had turned away, This per-
formance had suddenly awakened new hfe
in hl, or '%rhaps the water had

is eyes roamed round the
]mdmpe and caunLht a glimpee of heads
moving among the

Instantly he waved his hmd ‘beckoning ] We,
to those who ownéd the heads to ¢eme

“Qnipr ’s ]nokmg for us!” Dickie
Dex(er said. “The KAngnrou hasn’t got
“Your sister’s by him, Mnrgeq
llg hat! 1 hope he hasn’ t— But we'd
better go!”
- They raced away, not troubling to keep
in hidin and presently reached the spot
where - Frayne stilt knelt on the
ground, wlne Ju& Rnger rega.rded the
e o et Jut b th iched
Curtis s they rea
him. His head woh’b! a bout auedy
unhl tiis eyes rested on Roj

r. Blunt I he nud pnﬁhetncal!y, 7

apd :tmggled to stand up. “You saved
my life! You saved me from a watery
grave, sir
Now, had the Kld been p!aymg the
part’ of the resmed d have done
1t artistically, " mlcl beat the Kid
in gimes, but’ when it ‘came to lifelike’
representahun%oi the gratefn b“nved
from. dbep it rea y wasn't a very
brilliant  effort.
Even )li.sal\nmy Fnync{euthsre ‘was
nomethmg wtang somewhere. She
laoked at Roger, &i nd thought she saw the
lnnd enm out of the velvet glaye;
rtis, and- thn-ihs he
look rery ]lthetm but—well, a 1|:vm
big and strong somehow. IHea seemed
have M over the shoek very ra)
She caught sight of D:d:e Dexﬁer, ami

had an idea that ho wiietrgmg to signal {

to Curtip. n she saw her
onnger sister’s fu:e, and realised that
mx was slowly suffocating from

ed laughier,

Curtis suddenly colapsed again and
sank gently to the ground. He realised
from the Kid's signads that he was re-
co‘erms consciousness and health too

5wl
8 No. no, Curtis ! spoke.

" Roger

quietly, almost mﬂu?«ent],g, then turned |

to!dm

yne,

out ‘on Friday, It's a rea!gbod fhing,l';m ]

1| swimmer and oarsman.

d | told them—Nancy knows abou

-{it’s ‘rather_hard to

e

“T really haven's ﬂ:e faintest iden what

their latest joke is, suid .
cally. “That boy t‘urm is an

1 have seen the

reports of him from his last school. He

and this bright béy ‘here *—indicating -
Dexter—*are my pet lambs. They re-

gard me as a mild amusement, I cannot

explain whether this is for your benefit or

for mine—or for Jour sister’s.”

“Now, Curtis *—he returned to his
well-known manner—“we'll have _the
truth—the full and complete truth} ¥eu
got the boat out, and pretended to be very
inexpert; vou fell into the water, and;
pretended 40 be drowning, You lfld
this with the sole object of deceiving me
and iarmic e into the water to get a
soaking. much we know ! What was
the ub]Pct of it all, Curtis?”

Curtis looked at Roger, and Roger
looked at Curtiz, but the Kangaroo

didn’t speak.

“You.admit that it was merely a joke
—that you intended to decoive me?”
Rogla{r asked very quietly.

€9, sir. Kangaroo couldn’t.
say anything clse, with Roger’s eyes

ﬁx'edvon him,
ery well, Curtis] You had betier
get bwci to the school and change.. I'll
see you lnter I shall be there myself
TS Tar neither N Mar.
nel er Nancy Frayne nor
had spoken. ey {l a

ﬁ:’i?e on one gide; but now Mnrger, ran’
forward and put cne hand on Roger's
soaked garments. %
“Oh, but listen, Mr. Blunt, please!”
she bcgged “Don’t you understand? 1°
t this—thai
we heard you were very cruel to all the
bcrgu under lyunu, and that you ill-treated
ve been told that; baven't
Namy‘l

“[dmﬂ. know!” Na
“¥ou are talking rather
you, Margery ¢
“No, I'm not! You know it's true!”
argery fashed baelr,

*s. faice flushed.
]uh}y, aren’t

M And T told
them; and they said it was “all rot and
piffie, and_that Mr. Blent's one of the.
ver \)eat that ever was, And Curtis said
t!n(: if “you thot‘:ﬁ]:e he wasn’t, then it.
would ruin Mr. untn life, nn all ydllr
ha; plness was at

s been
t, | Ausf.ra ia, and he krmn all about. ﬂungs

that! So ke raid the only thing was”
to prove to you that Mr. Blunt was a .
bero aml was loved by all his boys 1"

Roger gasped a little, and
looke: an thougl hu ‘were about to me:k
but checked himself.

"Cumssalddnsxihniallm the pool
Mr. Blunt. waa to rescua him, and
wun T ﬂn; : danger hecmne

d MT.
B!mﬂ." ﬁ eryinmzen !amdly "And
then, when ;mumﬂam an the
benk after beuﬂg mﬂﬂed

moan
and moan for Mr. Blunt, nn say how
he was his “only friend, and that he

‘couldr’t die without ‘sending him a last
%1 Then ycm’d k'r:gw th:lr.hnr.
m’at)us & red ero,
anhf—well Clrtis said it would
a l right, anyway, and he “didn’t care
!' he got into & mw. so long as he could
3 Roger—I mean, Mr. Blunt—a
d turn. He did say “that, and that's
h-uth And T don’t care what you say,
N-.ncs, ause it’s your !al‘e -happiness
that's at stake!” 2
° Miss ‘Nancy Frayne locked at Mr.
Roger Blunt. For once, Roger didn't
seem quite so sure of himself. After all,
lock digunified in n.j
eoaking suit, and liﬂl wenter still trick
Img down your face,
you, Margery!” he said at
f course, lhcte was
hound to bn some reason. Ah!. I think
THE Gmmnmr —o. €45,
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: \\'H had - better return to tha

r:‘% e our garments. Yes.”

(3 mlght ave said something more,
but Nancy Frayne now spoke.

© “Father is :ﬁfw@cimﬁ ou, Mr. Blunt,"
she said qui %oa could. casily
change at the honse~heapa of élothes—
muth more convenient. Run ahead, Mar-
gery, and tell them, The boys ought to
Tun back to school. It's very" good of
Curtis, I must see him again soon ;.- but
ll;om afraid he’ I catch cold, Clood-bye,

mehow, it was Nancy Frayne who
sta@-mavaged the last scene. Margery
bade everyone good-bye; Curtis, Dester,
lnd Dobbin bade Miss Nancy Krayne

-bye. And, |hll dripping, Mr, Roger
ﬁnnt strolled slowly wil Miss F Frayne
towards the big house. far back among
the trees.

Thta un’t ren]]g any er.d to this si.nry,
aolmse 1t's % ing on and on. But two
urtis veturned to Study

No. 10 a lmza later. than the rest.
o was smiling g y, nnd even with

& faint touch of sy is face.
m'f' you, st?" he asked

* “What did I
eondescandmiij. “That giddy rescue
stunt I did the other day—— It didn’¢

pan ont exactly as I meant it, but the
ades was all right, and it wotlsed, just
as I'said it would! I tell you, in Aus-

is— Anyhow, I've just seen Jolly
Roger. Talked to me like a fond father,
and never fixed me with his g!:tlermg
optw-u atall! Quite a jolly old talk 1t

was
x"Eut what did he say?"’ demanded the

““Lots of things,” answered the Kan-
garoo. “But it wasn’s so much what he
said, as what he'd like to have mid.
Trust me for putting two and two to-

ether! Just make a note of my words,
Enuy Roger, boss Housémastor, and Mar-
gory's: sister—keepin’ -an eye on your

fage. Not a word yet! But we did
it, Kid; and Jolly Roger thinks we've
done hlm a good turn. " He’'ll treat us
kindly in futum. But we’ll keep it dark
for the present. Tt's a funny world 1"

“Funny?” said Bill Strong, My hat!
'And that's wh Roger can’t come to
cricket every af ternooi—and you call it
fuony ! He

THE END.
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A NEW GHUM
IN- AUSTRALIAI

'y " COOEE.”

[k d OW would ynu like to be a
1 sheep-farmer, . eh, Jack 77
asked Mr. Thurntun as he
held out his hand in fnre\re!'l
to Mrs. Belton.
“Very much, uncle.” replied the boy,

“Oh, but Jack has plenty of time yet
in which to decide"” said Mrs. ton, as
she touched the lad's arm. “ And you

must not_think of going until you haye
had supper. My ]:nmband will be v
sorry that he missed you; but you w
not be dull, for this evening the mmuter
is riding over to spend a fen' houm with
e and me a e bal
"'She drew the llttie girl h) her, and
motioned her guests to enter the com-
fortable houss with its dark woad panel-
ling and air "of rity. R
It is just like being at home,” said
Jack, hal to himself; but Mr. Thornton
caughu the words.

“So it is home, dear boy,” he said
heartily. “Auatrn{m always strikes an
E lishman like that.”

ack was much interested in a' picture
hanging in the hall of the farm. This

cture showed the Laughing Jackass of
gueemlmd (Dacelo Leachii).
esting bird was in the act of snapping up
8 mouse, and_obviously it was enjoying
the delicacy in anticipation, for it held
the rodent in its bill and seemed lost in
pleasant dreamings.

“He is not iha 1'aa} lnugh.m%
wou know, Jack,” said Mr. hnmton_
“That fellow there Mwaya seems to me
to be wrongly named. He can hardly
be said to laugh, You can see the differ-
ence between him and the real kind
whom you have seen at the Zoological
Gardens at home. Why, that chap's

smile—you cannot call it o laugh—is so |

“npleasant that if the folks heard it in
ndon the; ‘y would say the man was
ight who likened it to a blend of a
iceman's rattle and g locomotive

wh.ldn is sounding a night call in a goods

yard.”

« There was much to interest Jack thal:
evening, for the minister, Mr. -
burton, a big, brown-bearded man, t.alLed
of his adventures in the Souﬂl Sea
Islands, where he had been a missionary
for. years. Mr, Warburton had been
pretiy well all over Australia He
spoke of the Barrier Reel, nné the won-
ders of Northern Terrltury and Port
Darwin, |

“Jt amazes mo sometimes,” he sa
* the -way some folks speak - of Auatral.la.
It's- the moat wonderful country in the
world, and after a bit, when we get the
lrtlgahol question a shade further
advanced, we shall be.able to grow
enough !ood tu supply all the nations lf
they want

Mr. Warburtcm rode part of the vny
home with Jack and: his uncle through
the purple night. As they gained the
stockade they turned and waved to their
kind hostess,” who was standing at the
entrance of- the farmhouse, from. which
came the soft glow of tht lnmp-. Beyond,
the lkf was still almost light, and .faint,

derly-marked colourings pencxl.lerl the
rcmte nf'thn mmslmd sun.

The inter-- o
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-The First Snake !

HE next mormt‘g
© down to breakfast, with his aunt
and uncle, when a servant put

Jack had just sat

his head in at the door, and said -

a big black snake had gone under the
“ All right,” said Mr. Thernton,

Hut a saucer of milk for the snake, near 3
w

ere it entered, but a little way back
from the house, and when we finish
breakfast we'll come out and lalk to bis
lordship.”

Jack was very excited, for he had not

et scen a snake, but his uncle advised
unlw take plenty of time oyer his meal.

a_great mistake;,” he said, “to {
“They ave afraid of us, :

be afraid of snakes.
and will generally get 6t of our way as
quickly . as _they “can. There are about
sixty-five different kinds of snakes in
Austmhu, and two- dnrds oi them are
poisonols.

*Yes,” said Mrs, Thomton
very alght of a snake makes some people
80 nervous, that they mever can bel.l the
harmless snakes from the others.”

“In our part,” said. Mr. Thomtnu,
“the poisonous ones are the bru\un
snake, the black snake, and. the tige:
snake. “The most dangérous of them nll
is the tiger snake, but, very often, he is
just as much fnghmned of yon as you
afe of him, and will get' away as fast as
be can. Apd after all the snakes help
the farmer by eating rats, mch, and
other pests.”

When they had ﬁmshecl broakfast, Mr
Thornton , told Jack he bettor get h
n ready in case he would have to
shoot the snake.” The three of them then
went out on the verandah and sat quietly,
not far from the saucer of milk. Snakes
are very fond of milk, and can often be
brough™ from their }udmg places bk
putting some quite near.

a 'l'ew mmutns out glided a great !

nd made for the saucer.

lack snak
1 Shﬂll I uhoot him, uncle t” whispered.

Jack, in great excitement.

"J:-:o " said Mr. Thornton, " wait there
a minute, and you may see some fon. 1f
the. snake mal to away you can
shoot him close to the head.”

Thornton then
house, and presently came back with Tim
the fox-terrier, who, the moment he saw
the snake, went for him like a shot, and
gave him a sharp bite well up to the head.

Tho snake hissed angrily, . raised his
head, and tried to get atﬁ
was tou quick, and kept running roun
and round at a safe distance, all the time
watching his chance to- get another bite
at. his enemy.

co or twice the long black slippery
thing almost touched Tim with his tail,
and tried to wind ﬂatl! round the.dog,
but Tlm was
t.contmuod fnr some time, both
bz snake being thoroughly rou
lightning, Tim closed in, got the snake by
neck, gave him a fow savage shakes
a3 if he had been a rat, and all was over.
He had broken the snake’s bul-. s

* Well, Jack,” said his uncle, * you never
saW 8 lig-ht like that in England. Tsn't
Tim a plucky dog? TIt's not the first one
he’s killed.” Some day, however,
snake will get him. Lot's measure this
fellow.” He was exactly seven fect
three inches long.

““This is o fairsized one for his sort,
he's & carpet snake, is somotimes sixteen
This is one of the harmless
variety."”

(More about-the New Chum's Australian
e.'cpemncea neart :ceel'.)
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