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My Dear Chums,—

skin before you have shot the fien, and
so on, but there are occasions when it is
permissible, and, in fact, only sheer
cémmon sense to feel cerfain. | am in-
cfined to be that way concerning the new
sefial, “ The Valley of Surprise.” This
is & story of romantic adventure; it con-
tatws just that thrill of the unknewn
which everybody likes to feel now and
again. So don’t miss it}

Tastes have changed a goed deal.
Neover were mare things demianded of 2
sorial writer than now. He must make
his story exciting, but he is not asked to
desert the fields of probabifity. It is not
mere éxcitement thad makes 2 gripping
yars, but the ordina evEryday interests
of fosh and blood. The great fascinatisn
comes wien a group of characters, to
whom we are infroduced in 4 story, come
Upon amazing sights, and experiénce
thrilling adventures. You will find the
MeW serial is a real thriMer, and that
there is plenty of human pafure init.

We aré net yet in agnmoﬂ even dimly
to gauge some of the marveilous dis<
coveries to be ‘made in the workd,
Beesuss ships circls the globe, and there
are & few railway tracks fremr peint to
peint, ::.me ‘folks dare !ot:uwe’! _!:!;'l % “
exploration Was finished its jobs.
fact is the job has only Just begum. tast| Look out for
read the new story and form YOUur - own
cenc

KNEW

The niew School House and New House
stories by Mr. Martin Clifford ean stand

They are among the raciest
N g = | and most buoyant we have ever had.
. EDl I OR]AL s Z 1By the way, letters Rave already begus |
L b to drop in on me asking aboot Christmas
Numbers. | can promise a bumper,
greatly enlarged issue of the Gem,"”
: ith the pick of the fiction market inside.
We are always being fold that it is The epecs

pecial number will bear the date

umwise to bank on things, to sell the lion of December 21st. Haw time flies!

YOUR EDITOR.

THE MAN WHO
SECRET

eat new autumn serial story.
wo million people will read it

ANSWERS TO
- READERS.

VANHORNE (S, TForonto).—Hnugl Gib.
bons is . Bcrope’s  study-mate.  They
belong to Study No. 5. Wildrake’s best
friend is Clifton Dane, . Kit is ‘Bfteen
years and nine months of age. Geouge
Alfred Gryndy’s study is No. 3. Luvwifay-

Lumley’s is Ng, 1. George Durrance is
TﬂE his only study-mate. o

“A TruE REapeR” (Queen’s Park,
Glasgow).—The boys you name weigh
between eight and fen stone, There are
about forty-five boys in the Fourth Form
at Rylcombe Grammar -School, The
Grammarians you name weigh on an
avorage hetwesn dight amd mme stone,
Quits & muwber: of cricket enthusidsts
went £6 s¢8 the Test matches. -

Mus. E. C. (Penhill Road, Weston,
n¥, Bath).~F fesi quite proud to poseesy
such ay old migmfter as yoursel. ¥You
cortamly nmet know the boys very well
» M;;»NO reader m:ado me s] betiar

ore v passing the paper a long: o
<« | & friand gense a:gapt my best thamks
for your Toyal support,

“Canndw sxd Tirsor (Ambroathy.—
The early adventures of Jack Blake,-Fig-

s, and t!p rewt of the chums of -8t
Eim's are by resorded by Gousin Behel
iy the “8f. Jim’s News,” my chirdi,
You show # very keen discrimination n
choosing Cardew and Talbot s Four
favourito characters.

ANSWERS’

RHEUMATISM
CURED IN 3 DAYS

After Years of Suffering.
A THNEN TN e e
Dasr Donser Squazs, Lowpon.
L kave dortved wondsrfol beacttts from Trae,

quick rai:;! is = o I I
Bofore T commericed Urace Bees helploss
m%mx, In threg Wad- lnfave
a # o stnee
now L&-Mwm for may senrs
Dast. ¥ Bdd, of course, masy Tomédies,
bat sl Bid 3 depredsing effect of myeet (s
digestive orfaie. Wedid e i
AngloTndian Teim: a1 eroy e mith
okl Fours tral;
uly, ’
FLORENT Fisvoni.

URACE DISSSLYES AND BRIVES OUT WRIC ACID,

DRACH, aba Shind, d% eite Mevmatinn, . - dhord
than UGS 8 O el oo st DIEE B b
direotly attackd the owuim of Suwbefimn—uriy scld_dissolves and expels the
urio aeid Imuéaax;mwm Peetedie Hs reappearance. it s why it
4 5 (80 . my.nvg:m“o‘:. k { 1?.-.,

o Shvect i Lor reitiande fie URAGE Luvoratorics, 69, Womra Hosss; .

13, 3/-, & B/« PER BOX,

I

THE ACENOWLEDGED WEMEDY FOR -

g-u;:::’n g:mu i Werve rglnn ,.'“
v sumatism Kidne; T b
Gout Backacho Boiation UM

THE GeM Lisrary.—No, 714, O

direct from factory at Wiclatrle prices /A
and SAVE POUNDS. Workd's finesf i
massive Table Grands, Portable

mediate delivery.
days' trial, packed fres, car.
(52 tumes) and gon
action guar.
Send posteard now
est and most beaufinull,
atalogue ever  issued

FOOTRATY. BOOTS Forr 10/
X 0c if of our Real Busset McGrego®
P\Ju:!::lnl .Bcl:rt: 'u'{‘lr:‘ Lo mb of 10/- an’duni
Jour promising fo pay further ‘weekly instalm

as set ouf s
HOY!‘JU,-?B, 13 1), 12/8.—1
€ the following week.

1c
2, 3, 4,

All aspllcations for Advertisement Spass iy~
this publication should be addressed 10 the :
Advertisement Departiment, Union Jack Serles, :
The Fleetway House, - Farringdon  Sireet,
SH. London, E.C. 4,
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CHAPTER 1.
Back Numbers !
6 OM MEWWY I

5 ““Bother !
“Look here, Tom Merry!”
- “Rats!”

Tom Merry's calmness seemed to have rather an irritating
effect upon the visitors to Study No. 10 in the Shell in the
School House at St. -Jim's.

Blake & Co. of the Fourth had presented themselves there
in a body. Blake and Herries, Digby and D’Arcy, were all
looking very serious and determined. Apparently, it was a
serions occasion.

But Tom Merry persisted in being .calm and sm]llng.
Manners and Lowther, who were in ‘the study with him,
smiled calmly, too. And the more calmly ‘they ;mnled, the
more exasperated Blake & Co. seemed to becom

#We've come "here to talk sense!” bnwlsd Blnka.

“Why not begm?"-mqmd Tom Merry.

“Why, you ass—""

Arthur Auguahn D'Arcy interrupted his excited chum.

“Pway, don’t mr Blake!” he said. “It is no use to
woar at Tom Pewwaps you had bettah leave the
talkin’ to me, as a fe'llnh of tact and judgment!”

“ Ass ™ lna Jack Blake.

“Wenlly, Blake—"

“The fact i—"' began Herries. -

“We want to put it plain—" said ngb[y.

Tom Merry raised a hand, q]ently and calmly.

“Don’t all talk at once!” he “Of coutse, your
conversation is valuable and unhghtemng. and your remarks
of a most interesting nature. But take it in turns, and do
yoursslvas justice !"”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Manners and Lowther

¢ Yaas, wathah!” said D'Arcy., “1 \repeat Blake, that it
would be bettah to leave the talkin' to me!

“Dry. up!” howled Blake. . 5 :

“Yes. Shut u Gpuy!" said Herries. “Don’t butt in!”

“] am npot buttin' in, Hmnes’" exclaimed Arthur

. Augustus warmly. “I am goin’ to explain to Tom Mewwy
how the mattah stands.”
% fact m——-;: reonnra'menced Blake.
wlY' &ive a chap & chance to speak
“Gag him, somebody!” said Blake.

k, Blake!”
“Now, look herc,

Tom Merry! We've hm} a jaw in Study No. 6, and_we" 've

come to the conclusion that it’s not good onough You're
]Nder of the School House—at least, you say you are!”
do!"” essented Tom Merry.
N" hl:s! up "ta you to keep up our end against the
ew oUso.
= ‘' Quite a0!”
* Figgins & Co. of the New House have been licki edg
all slong the line,” resumed Blake. * They've spoof
and japed us, and given us the kybosh! If somethin, lsnt
done, we may as well throw up the sponge. and admit that
the New House is cock-house of St. Jim
“That's it!" said Herrics.
“And it's up to you, Tom Meorry,”

went on Blake.

“We've come to give yon fair warning that you've got to

gat a move on!”
# “Yaas, wathah! T considah—""
“If you don’t, you can consider
Stud‘" '%;hatﬁl !:ow it mmis Tgm M i i
y No. b s and_willing to take on iggina
'!Co.lndni'ndel&h buve into &

unrzelf sacked!” said
erry !

A Grand Long School Story of the Chums
of 8t. Jim's. By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

hat!” said -

e

&Cov)

Blsks “ You' e trled and you've failed, Merry! In fact,
you re no good!”

“Yaas, wathah!"
g Il'dvou had the brains of a bunny rabbit,” went on Blake,
ou'd think of some stunt for shoving those cheeky New

ounse bounders 1nbu their place!. But you paven't!”
. “The best hwains in the School House are in our studay!™
remarked Arthur Augustus, with a nod.

“My only hat!” e)acu!atzd Monty Lowther. “Then, what
must the worst be like?

Weally, Lowthah—"
"Vow, what have you got to say, Tom Merry?” demanded

‘\nd Jark Blake paused, Idre Bratus, for a reply. -

Tom Merry looked thoughtful.

“It's a fine afternoon!”

Blalua stared ‘at him.

“What are you hbblmg dbout?” he demanded.

“The -weather.”

“Look here!” roared Blake.

“Pway, don’t woar, Blake!”

“8Shut up, D'Arcy! Loock here, Tom Merry! Wo want to
know whether you are going to take the lead in knocking
the New House off their perch or not ?"

“That's it,” said Dighy. “No cheek. you, knew' We're
not going to utand any cheek from the Shelt!

*Wathah nof
“If it ('l,oanut rain—

e said.-

** said Tom Merry.
If it doesn't rain, we shall get some footer on
Saturday !"
“Whua talkmgrabaut footer?" shrieked Blake.
“I am!! s: rm:mg his eyebrows a hltl-, with an
air of surprise.
“Why, you—you—"
“Weally, Tom Mewwy—""

“So we must hope that it won't rain,” continued Tom

Merry. *“Judging by the look of the sky, I think it won't!”
Blake gasped.
s You———sou cheekv Shell bounder! Is that all you've got
he exclaimed,

Nyoz at all! F'rinstance, I'm ﬂomg lines!” said Tom.

“You're interrupting me. Varh

Jack Blake drew a deep breath. e was simmering with
wrath and indignation. There was no donbt—ne doubt at
all—that the New House had scored recently in the perpetual
warfare that waged between the two Houses at St. Jim's. It
was, undoubtedly, up to Tom Merry to’ redress the balance,
as it were. Study No. 6 had come along te point out that
fact to the School House junior: captain, with emphasis.
And instead of meekly admitting his shortcomings, and hold-
ing out hope of amendment, Tom Merry took this line of
calmly ignoring cnﬁcum—whch seemed to Blake & Co.
sheer, unadulterated "wneck.”

“I've a jolly good mind,” said B]Ake, in measured tones,
“to wadé In’ an rr:-ml:v up this study1’

“Yaas, wal
“Go ahead!” said Lowther.
“Peace, my infants—peace!” said Tom Merry lenlhmgly.

“You Fourth Form kids run away and play! I'll tell you
when' there's anything on. TUntil then, keep quiet and

“behave yourselves, like gnﬂd little fags!”
“Why, you—you—"" Blake supea “Look herg!
Woe've given you a ¢hance! * Yon're.no gmd' -Bo. far. as
-THE Gex Lipeary.—No. 713
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4 Don’t Miss Next Week's spxemﬂd Story!

Study No 6 -is concerned, you're sacked! Our study is going
to take the lead, and give the New House the k gosh
You re back numbers here, and we're done with ycru

aas. I appwove of that1”
“'Done !” said Herri

ea. .
“Do_‘your lines!” said Blake witheringly. “Lenve tha

New House to us. We'll deal with Figgins & Co.
them in their place. Lelve it to StuSy No. 6. ‘Wa‘]l get
on with it!”

“Yags, wathah!”

“ Just don’t butt in, that's alll” said Blu,le.
um«lar.talam;i;li Tom Merry? Got anything to say?"

rtais

“Well, wfat is it?”

“It's a lovdly afternoon!” said Tom affably.

Jack Blake looked, for & moment, as if there would be a
serious case of assault and battery in No. 10 in the SheH.
But he controlled his feehngs with a gma‘ effort.

“ Come out, you fellowal’ he gasped. “No good talking
to these aill owll They're back numbe uite played out.
Come on! We've got w -deal with Figgins & Co.”

“ Yaas, wathah!

And Blake & Co. marched out of Study No. 10, Blake
cloging the door after him with a terrific sl

.Tom Merry sighed gently, and tmed to his imposition
ngain. Manners and Lowther were | ning.

“ Poor old Blake!"” remarked Lowt er " I¢'s #aid that a
soft answer turneth away wrath; but it doean’t seem to have
that effect on Blake. X] the same, Fommy,_there's some-
thing in what those chaps ha\e been saying. You've let the

New House get its ears up.
“You have, Tommy, md anera chidingty. “ All the
fellows are grousmg about it. You'll have to get a move on,

you know.”

Tom Merry smiled md strolled out of the study. Manners
and Lowther looked after him, and_exchan a glance—
that had some exal nmn in it. And Tom rry, unmoved

‘and serene, strolled away to Mr. Linton’s study to hand over
his lines to the master o‘f the Shell.

CHAPTER 2.
Arthur Augustus Takes Control I
ITSupiuua]’

Jack Blake of the Fourth made that remark over the
tu hbla in Btudy No. 6. And three heads nodded in

i Tum Harry ldplayed oub!” continued Blake. * If this
sturly doesn’t stand up for the School House, the game i¢ up.
We're going to leave Tom Merry on the beach, and take the
matder in hand oureelvel

“ Yaas, wathah!”

* What's the stunt 7" asked Digby.

Blake coughed.

‘“ T haver’t thought that nut yet,” he said. * But we know
what we're going: to do, an w—we ve got a’free field now.
We'll jolly soon think of sometbing P

“T have- of somethin’ alwndy, deah boy!” said
Arthur Augustus D’Arey g@nd

“ Oh, bow-wow !’ said Blake disrespectfully. A?parentiy
-Blake did not- expect m.ggaahom nf grut valoe from the
Honourable Arﬂmr Augustus D’ Ar
* Weall: ke—-"
1 Pass t{s jam?’ eaid Blake. *
‘Ar&mr Augustis puasd the jam.

1 have an ideah—"' he recommenced.

“Take it out and bury it,” suggested Blake. *Don’t you
wol lbout jdeas, Gussy. They're really not in your hne,

ou ]'IClw
7 ** 1 insist wpon explainin’ my 1dnah, Blake " said DArcy
wu-mlx “ 1t is ly the catch of the season. I have been
givin’ !t & gwe-t deal of thought, and I have wo:ked out a
wn; ivin' Figgins & Co. ar kybosh "

"Well - let’s hear it;y’ said- Blake. K I don'e suppose it's
any go but you wont be happy till you've got it off your
chest. Fire away!"”

- You know tlnt fellow Kere of the New House is awf'ly
elevah at makin’ up, and disguisin’ himself, an’ all that—""
“ Bother Kerr!”
“But I ghink there ia a chap in this House who can
beat him at :t‘, if e weally puts his mznd into it,” eaid D’ Arcy
nbdently. ! th&le me, you know.”
my

“You knuw bnw 1 act, in the dwamatic mzty. Blake—"
“T do!” assenied Blaka. “ Like a goat!”

“ Weally, you ass—""

“ But what’s the idea?” nkad Herries
and come to the hosses, Gussy!

(3 'I‘imt s the. ideah,” said Arthur Augustus.

“Cut the cackle

“I have

m;ﬂ:g‘a;n " ejmulnhd .Bhka. :

—No.

“Do you

pondahed over it, and wm'ked it all out in wy bwain.. I ain
dugman .

“ Vaas; as Mr. Watchﬂ'-—-

“ Mr, Ratcl

“ The Hn\uemalter of the New House, you know.”

** My only hat!”

Blake & Co. stared almost duwil at Arthur &ugmiu
That noble youth smiled back at them confidently.

* That's the ideah!" he said. “I shall select a time- wlun
Mr. Watcliff is out of gates, and then I shall calmly walk-into
the Ne\:l House, disguised as Mr. Watcliff.”

i

“ 1 shall cana Ftigmz & Co. all wound—""

:: %Ek—kik—wﬂa

*“ Do you ti:mk I.h ’ll let you 1" shrieked ‘Digl

“ Ym, wal they’ll take me for en' Emue-
mastah,” exphunsd Arthur 1, tus. “ That’s the ideash! I

shall cane them all wound, and give them imj lvv%otu, and.so on,
and, in fact, lead them an awful dance. ey know
il_[:ey havl;a bean taken in, they will feel awf'ly small—whaﬂ
a, ha,
Arthur Augm.hu D'Arcy’s “ Ha, ha, ha!” rang through
a silent study. His chums did not join in his hilarity, ali
seemed to expect. Blake and Digby and. Herries neem

dazed.

“Oh crumbs!” gaaped Blake, at last. ~ " "You~
think you—you could get yourself up as Ratty umi ta&p
the New House?’

“I am convinced of it, &aah boy !’ £

“ You howling ass!” roared Herries. “ Ratcliff is about a
foot. nud a half taller than you are!”

wefuse to be called an ass, Hewwies!”

] Hu: iut a nose like a knife-blade, and youra is hke a
ixtﬂe chunk of putty—"

I wegard your nbnrvnhonl as bein’ in the vewy wurst
of taste. The gquestion is, aré you goin' to back me up?”
mqmrsd Arthur Augustus, with dignity. R

Back you up!” gasped Blake,

“ Yaas! T may wi m assistance.””

“ You howimg assl” stuttered Blnke. “ Let me catch you
tryin' to rig yourself up as Rateliff, and I'll bang your silly
nnp%e e study wall.”

should wefuse to have my nappah ban on the mldly
wall, Blake,” said Arthur Augustus fr}gl ST wega
my ideah as & eally wippin' stunt, and I am cerhmly
to ca it ou? Tt will no ancf of a score ovah the ew
House if it comes off all wight.

Arthur Augustus rose to his feet, with an expmnwn of
great dignity on }m arisbocratic features.

fn 1" gn Blake.

Lo Aftah that dswngntow wemark, Blake, 1 shall wefuse
1o allow you to assist me,” he said < It was said a long tmm
ago that 'a pwophet is without honah in his own countwy.
seems fo be the same with a weally bwainy dix.p in his own
studay. 1 shall seek the aid I wequire elsewhere.

And Arthur Augustus stalked out of the study with great
dignity  Blake & Co. stared at one another, and chuckled.
The idea of the elegant swell of the Fourth Form disguising
himself as the lanky. ungainty teliff was really, too
much for them. It was an idea that could only have occurred
to the powerful brain of Arthur Augustus.

Arthur Augustus ta) at the door of Study No, 5,.and
looked in. Julian an Hgmmand Ra:]]y and Kerm-ah of the
Fourth, were at tea there. g

“ Trot in, old top!” said J:’imn & Just in time for the

muffins!”
o Thmk vewy much, deah boys,” said Arthur
Augustus, have not come to te. T wequiah some assist-

ance in pal]m Figging leg.”

“ Count on this study,” said Julian.

“1 am goin’ to ’:smzemysal!nm Ral

Julian & Co. sta:

a yell of merriment,in the: study, as it ‘dawned upon the
)ul:on that the swell of St. Jim’s was in earnest. -
ha, ha!” roared Julian & Co.

“Bai Jove!”

Arthur Augustus withdrew in a_dji
No. 5, and slammed the. door. Y
him through the Linaai door.

“The uttah asses!”
and puzzled. “ When Tom Mewwy has a stunt for nouwm
ovah the New House, the fellows back him up like
They unl%mam to cackle when I have a weally mppm
wheeze. Howevah, there are othahs.”

ified way from étudy
s of laughter followed

tenanted by Levison, Cardew, and Clive, of the Fourth. He
found those three youthl at home, and they, too, gwd jnm
quite welcoming looks.
“Blow in, old bean!" said Cardew,
very moment—right in_ the nick of ti
“1 m glad of that, Cardew. Anythm np’” asked Aﬂ-b!

Ay
'g;u Levison’s urgin’ me to_take up i‘oote! angd’ you've

"me 've come nt thg

2 Wﬁt ] the game?"
at Arthur Augustus. Then there was .

murmured Arthur Augustus, mmyﬂ

Arthur Auf:st.ua watked on to Study No. 8, which was .



'. Heedless of Study-No.

“ Tom Merry’s Great Victory.” See Next Week’s “ Gem.” 1

interrupted him,” said Cardew. Btag as long as you can.”
“ Wats! - The fact is, deah boys, I have dwo) in to ask
ou to-lend me a hand,” eaid Arthur Augustus. “Qur studay
as decided to give Tom M-wwy the go-by; he is a back

We are goin’ to knock the New House
I have taken the matteh in hand, and
I am goin' to dis-

“numibah, you know.
into & cocked hat.
theught out & weally wemarkable stunt.
gm:s myself as Mr. Watcliff —"

“What?”

Levison & Co. ui.tered that remark in chorus.  Arthur

Auguutu: smiled

“Surpwised yon what?” he asked

1 *Oh, my hat!” gasped Levison. 5 Yes, rather!"” "
“.Tuat a few!" stutlered Clive.
a, ha, ha!” roared Cardew.

Arthur Anguntus jammed his. celobrated eyeglass into his

eys. and stared at Ralph Reckness Cardew.
eally, Cardew, 1 see no occasion whatevah for wibald
lau lxhl" he exclaimed.

ardew became grave at once.

“My mistake!” he said. “I—I was ‘thinkin’ how the New
House fellows wuu‘ld-vmuld squirm, you know, when you—
ynud taken them in—"

““Yuas, T wathah think they will,” seid Arthur Augustus,
with satisfaction. want some fellow to help me wig
myself up, you know; we've got plenty of tl'nngo in the
pwaperty-box of the Junior Dwamatic Societ y."

“You—you're rully thinking——"" stuttered Clive.

“Yaah, wal

“But—but you can’ "t—you couldn’t——"

“ Wubbish! T mmply weqmah a little assistance,”
Arﬂlur Augustus. . .

“ But—-" said Levison.

‘The dandy of the Fourth had been
nck laziness when Arthur Augustus came

said

Cardew jumped
_the 'rerylfu-turo of

“into St Now he was quite alert, as if he had
iuddanl)' ound a new interest in life.
“I'm your man, Gussy!”. he exclaimed.:. “Rely on mal

Let’s get alung to the box-room; the property-box is there, I

. believe.”

“Thank you vewy much, Cardew !"
“Not at all! I'm whull? at’ your service.”
* Look here, Cardew——"" began Levison.

"My dear chap, don't argue; I'm goin’ lu help D'Arcy
score over the New House. Come on, D'Arc

Ralph Reckness Cardew slipped his arm thmugh D’ Arcy's,

and walked him out of the-study. Ernest Levison half-rose,
but sat down again, and looked at Clive. Clive grinned.
Then both the juniors chuckled.
9, Arthur Augustus proceeded to
the box-room with Cnrdew, and in a few minutes they were
busy with the ample contents of the %nperey -box that
helonged to the School House Amateur Dramatic Society.
There werg plenty of things to choose from, and Cardew
“helped Arthur Augustus in the selection of them, with a
keen interest in the stunt that was very gratifying to Gussy.
The swell of St. Jim’s felt that he was understood and appre-
-ciated at last, and his opinion of Cardew rose very
considerably.

A fat face looked into the box-room while they were busy.
Tt belonged to Baggy Trimble, of the Fourth.

“If you fellows have comne, here for & foed—>" began
Trimble.

. Then he stopped. His lltlls', round eyes scemed to bulge
out of his fat face, as he looked at Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.

Arthur Angustuu was n!rudy arrayed.in baggy trousers and
coat, which were asad the junior dramatic mclel-y for
schoolmaster *'parts.” ﬁu height was increased by high
boots with elevators.in them, though certainly that dld not
raise him to. the tallness of Mr. !hu:l:ﬁ. Cardew was skil-
“fully “making up” his face. TAGRY, gre-yuh beard,
which - greatly resembled Mr. Rllr]]ﬁ's, but did not, some-
how, make D'Arcy loock much like the I\rsw Huusa master.
But "it gave him a most remarkable aspect

Wha-a-at—" stuttered Trimble.
D' Arcy .

“Keep it dark,” said Cardew grav ely “I'm disguising
D'Arcy =as -Mr, Ratcliff, to take in the New House
fellows—-"
he“l}?a. he, he!” Baggy Trimble almost exploded. “‘He,
- Weally, T\umble*—

" Trimble staggered out of the box-room. - He seemed over-
come. Arthur Augustus looked anxious for a moment.

. “I twust you are makin’ me look guite natuwal, Cardew,”
he said, .

“More natural than life,” said Qardew calmly. “If
“Ratcliff saw you, i':- vumld think you weré his. twin brother,
!Jy the time ;va finishe

“Oh, Jﬂm. i you ll'B suah of that—"

Then that'n all w:ght."

“Who—w]ui—u that

se,” said Cardew.
gized beak; I must enlarge yours a little.”

“You don’t think it looks like & false nose, Cardew?”

Relph Reckness Cardew coughed. ’

“My dear chap, leave it to me. 1'd better dab a bit of red
on it; Ratty’s nose is always red.”

“Yaaa he suffahs fivom lnd)geshol'l. But—"

“Now for some eyebrows—"

Arthur Augustus submitted meekly. Cardew worked lwly
industriously, and stood back and surveyed him with great
arlmtrahon

“Amazin’!" he ejaculated. “You ought to go on the
stage, Gw:ay You've never let on that you wulcl make up
like this.”

“As a mattah of fact, Cardew, a fellow doesn’t want to
bwng. you know; but I weally think I am a pwetty good
actah.” -

Cardew seemed to be suffering from some internal con-
vulsion for a moment.  But he recovered himself at once.

“You—you are!” he gasped. “Well, I don't think we
can improve that, Gussy.” Shall T cut across to the New
House, and see il the coast is clear? Of—of course, you
don’t want to run into Ratcliff himself."”

*Thank you vewy much, deah boy!”

Arthur Augustus waited in the box-room until Gardew
roturned. He came back with good news,

““Rateliff’s out,” he said. “Now you'd better get out the
back way, D*Arcy. No good rukmg running into Railton;
he might speak. This way,

Arthur Augustus left the box.room with his valuable
assistant. They came on the Terrible Three in -the passage,
Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther, jumped, and starod
breathlessly at tho remarkable figure that passed th

“Hurry up!” whispered Cardew.

He ie? Arthur Angustus towards the back stairs,

“Rattys got a fm'—

Tom

Mer 3

\rr\‘!ha a-aat's that game"' he stuttered. “Wha-a-at's
Giussy got up like that for? Is he playing old elo’ man?”

“Some lark of Cardew’s, I suppose,” Lhuckleﬂ Lowther.
“He's pudling Gussy s leg 1"

In a few minutes Ralph Reckness Cardew came strolling
back—alone. The Terrible Three hailed him.

“What have you been doing to Gussy, Cardew?”

“Helping him to make up as Mr. Ratcliff,” he answered.
“He's [e's gone over to the New House to take in Figgine &

Co.

“Like that?” shricked Tom Merry.

“Like that!” assented Cardew.

The Terrible Three staggered against the passage wall,
yelling. Cardew sauntered on to Study No. 9, with a cheery
smile on_his face. No doubt his conscience appmmd of the
kind assistance he had given Arthur Augustus D'Arcy in
carrying out his amazing stunt,

A fat face looked into the box-room,
to Bmy Trimble of the Fourth. I'Ih nm-. mund

to bulge out of his fat face, as he
lo_ck-d at D*Arcy. Cardew was. wkilfully * m-klng
| uwe® ** Wha-a-t—'" st Trimble.

o—what—is that D'Arcy 7 .
THE Ges Liprarr.—No, TI4.
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3.
Gussy Tries it On !
EORGE FIGGINS, of the Fourth Form, leaned back
G in his chair and yawned. Fatty Wynn was carefully
ed of eatables on the tea-table
in Figgin's study. George Francis Kerr wasstanding
at the window; looking out into the quadrangle, Kerr seemed
strangely interested in what he saw from the window. Figgins
awned.
7 “Time was,” said Figgins, “ when the School House kept
us lively. They used to be able to keep their end up a bit
over the way, Now they seem to be quite played out.”

“No doubt about that,” said Fatty Wynn, with his mouth
full. “They’re just back numbers—no good at all. They’ll
have to admit that the New House is cock-house of 8t. Jim's
pretty soon.” -

“It's so, whether they admit it or not,” yawned Figgins.
“I’s so easy to pull tgair silly’ School House legs that it's
hardly worth the trouble. What are you, blinking at there,
Kerr1” -

“For goodness’ sake, come and look!” gasped Kerr. “1
don’t know whether I'm dreaming !” o

Figging and David Llewellyn Wynn approached the window,
their curiosity aroused. Kerr was staring blankly into the
quad. Figgins.and Fatty Wynn stared, too, and gasped.
“Why, what—what—" stuttered Figgins,

“Ia he potty t"wguped Fatty Wynn.

A strange and awful figure was approaching the New House.

At first glance it looked like some old-clothes merchant
of about fifty. At the second glance it looked like Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy of the Fourth Form, arrayed in a eon-
iderabl tity of the *prop " of the ior Dramatic
Society. 7 . -

Figgins & Co. gazed down upon him, almost awed.
A gxa.lse nose, a greyish beard, artificial eyebrows, and
make-up did not make Arthur Augustus look much like
Horace Ratcliff, though he fondly believed that they did.
““What does it mean ?” muormu; err. “What on earth
He's got a master’s
P

finishing what remains

has he got himself up like thai for?
gown on. too. He must be off his rocker o

“Mad as a hatter !”’ said Figgins, with conviction. * Hallo!
He's seen us!”

The disguised junior had caught. sight of the three amazed
faces up- at the study window. He changed his direction a
little and came under the window, and made a sign to
B 1 I d out. 5

g ¥ ra] ou

SERT Whatt? o
* “Come downstairs at once !"

“Eh1” i
" “Pway do not uttah widiculous - ejaculations, Figgins!"
said Arthur Augustus, pitching his voice high, in imitation
tcliff. " Come downatairs at oncé! - I ordah you ¥

of Mr. Ral
“0Oh, my hat!” ;
“Da you heah me, Figgins?”

“I_T hoar you 1" Figgins.

“You will come to my studay at once, Figgins!”

“Your—your study ?’

“Yaas—immediately ! T am goin’ to cane you!”

“C-c-cane me?” gasped Figgins. "If you think I'm going
1o let you cane me, you howhar:fz nag—"
“Figgins, how " you addwess your Housemastah in
:h.;‘ti_ d?swel tful mannah

ggins almost 3

"lfy Hnsunmuber; ” he said fai.n!.l{.

“Yaas! How dare you, Figgina Come down to my
stu at once !”

Arthur Augustus, in the fond belief that Figgins &
Go. took him for Mr. Horace Ratcliff, passed into the New
gaouo;—md-nwalhd ::b:u Mﬁ‘Ratclig’u lt\.ldi. Fngil:slg
gated at one. an er.. amgazmg truth sank slow

into their bewildered brains, )
e B K 24 £ Mt s e 2o

nking he 3 fike o g ns 3

* He—he ‘thinks we shall take him for our Housemaster I”
babbled Fatty Wynn. .
* “Oh dear!” £

“Let’s go down,” said Figgins. “This is too rich to miss.
Come on, you fellows !” : s
" The New House trio hurried from the study and down the
stairs. In the Hall below they caught sight of the weird
figare of the disguised Fourth-Former. _Sdonhaitb of the
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t —I—1 mean, you

-The return of Mr.

Sixth, the head-prefect of the New House, had caught sight

of it, too, and hurried up. :

“What_does this mean?"” exclaimed Monteith, staring at
He did not for the moment
he could see that the

the disguised junior blankly.
recogniseé D'Arcy of the Fourth, but
new arrival was a junior ot up in a remarkable way.

“ Weally, Monteith— ¥ e

“What are you up to?!” demanded the astoundad ' New
House prefect. .

“Pway do not venture to question your Housemastah,
Monteith !" said the new Mr. Ratcliff, with dignity.

He walked on, with bis nose in the air, leaving James
Monteith rooted to the floor.

So dazed was Monteith that he could not speak; he could
only stare after the amazing figure as it walked inte Mr.
Ratcliff’s study.

There was a loud chortle from Figgins & Co. as they came
down the staircase. Several fellows had gathered round, all
staring in the direction of Mr. Ratcliff's study. Mr. Ratcliff
at that moment was fortunately absent ; Cardéw’s information

been precise upon that point. The new edition. of Ratty
had the Housemaster's study all to himself. Monteith of the
Sixth looked round at Figgins & Co. -
“Do you kids know anything about this?” he excliimed.
“Only that old Gussy’s off his merry rocker!” chuckled

Figgins.
e, ba, hat
A head adorned with a wig, a false beard, a fafse naose,

and false eyebrows was projected from the doorway of Mr.
Ratcliff’s study. 5 :
“Fi .ﬂ! !” g .
“Hallo 1" 2l
*Come in heah at once, Figgins! ¥ am goin’ to cane yon I
“a, ha, hg 1" 5 e
Ly Wb;t:l'nes he mean ?"‘E'uped Monteith. “Ts he mad?”
“Mad as a hatter, I should think !"* chuckled Kerr. “He

thinks that we {ake him for Mr. Ratclifi " °
“Wha-a-at 7’
“He's dis,
* Disguise
“Figgins,
Ratcliff.
“Ha, ha! Yes! I'm coming!” N
Figgins & Co. walked along to their Housemaster's study,
Redfern and Owen, and two or three more fellows, followed
on, anxious to behold Arthur Augustus D’Arey in all his

glory.

D’Arcy was standing by Mr. Ratcliff’s table, and he had
picked up Mr. Ratclifi's cane. Ho bestowed a severe frown
upon Figging & Co. as they came in. "

“ How you laugh in my pwesence, you young boundahs

young wnmfa‘r Have you no wespeet for
your Housemastah 7 e

“Qur Housemaster I gobbed Faity Wynn. -*“Oh crumbs I”

“You howling ass1” roared Figgins. ~*Do you think you
look anything like old Ratty?”

Arthur Auﬁ\ls!.us jumped. . i %

“Weally, Figgins—"

““Ha, ha, ha!” came in & roar from the passa,

Monteith of thaq%i:th pushed his \'{ny_hhruughg&tho crowd
of juniors there. prefect was lry]uF hard not to laugh.
Arthur Augustus’ extraordinary ** stunt '’ was really too much
for the gravity even of a prrefg:t of the Sixth Form,

“I¥Arey, you young ass—>" .

“Bai Jove! -What do you mean by .addwessin® me as
D’Arcy?” exclaimed the swell of 8t. Jim's faintly., “Do
you not know your Housemastah when you see him 1

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You crass young idiot!” said Monteith. “I suppose
somebody has been pulling your leg! You ought to be licked
for playing the goat like this! But cut off! Mr. Rateliff is
just coming in ! .If he catches iou here you will be sorry for
yo‘;‘lmlf P sal:‘.i Monteith, and he walked away laughing.

“My hat!” eojaculated Figgins.
idiot—o" .
“You—you—you ‘wecognise me, Figgins?” said D’Arcy

!aintkl&. -
m';t ?hhu Yes! Did you think you locked anything like
*“Cardew assured me—and he helped to make me up, you
know I"* said Arthur Augustus, in dismay. ‘“‘I—I weally——"
*“Cave !” ealled out Pratt, from the passage, *Here comes
Mg'.‘ R.ghﬂiz !Coﬂook it !”sd
igging . scampered out of the Housemaster's study.
Arthur Augustus D’Aprgy stood for a moment longer, full
of dismay. _He had tried on his amazing stunt, and he
had to admit that it had not been a success—not at: all,
1 Ratcliff, while his substitute was' still
in the New' House, was an added stroke of misfortuie,
“Oh 1" murmured Arthur Augustus, N
There was ovidently no time to be lost, however. The
thought . of being caught in that study l)y Mr. " Rateliff

ised, you know—-"
1" gtuttered Monteith. i
do you hesh me?” sghouted the new "Mr,

“Gussy, you -born )
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himsell made Gussy"turn cold all over. He whisked across to
the door. But it was-too late. .

A rather ungainly figure and a cross-looking face was
coming along the corridor. Arthur Augustus caught a brief

December 21st is the date of the Specially
- Enlarged Christmas Number of the “Gem.”
Order it in good time.

glimpse of them and backed into the study. His escape
was cut off; he could not venture into the corrides without
thsfprsn’hcs' | certainty of meeling Mr. Horace Rateliff face
to face.
“Oh, ewumbs!” he gasped. He gazed round the study
_ wildly for a place of concealment. 5
ere was & screen in one corner, and Arthur Augustus
scuttled behind it. He was scarcely out of sight when foot-
steps were heard at the doorway. Arthur Augnstl_as squeezed
himself into the smallest space possible and tried to still
“the beating of his heart, as Mr. Ratcliff walked into the
study.
% CHAPTER 4.
Tom Merry to the Rescue, 4
OM MERRY and Maopners and Lowther, of the
School House, strolled across the guadrangle with
smiling faces. They could not help smiling; but
they were rather concerned sbout the swell of the
Fourth. Blake & Co, were at prep. in Study No. 6, igno-
rant of Arthur Auﬁunus’ desperate adventure; bui the
“Terrible Three had heard it all from Cardew. Cardew did
not venture to drop into No. 6 with his information. Tt
‘was probable that Blake & Co. would have dealt with him

severela_ for his jape on the hapless Guss%.
el to the New House, and they

The Terrible Three came u
spotted Figgins & Co, inside, with a n__other New
House fellows, all chortling. The New House crowd

chortled still more at the sight of the School House trio.
:‘Luulcing for Gussy?” asked Figgins.

‘Yes,” said Tom. .
i 8chool House bounders out!” exclaimed
Pratt.

those
Tom Merry held up his hand. i
“Pax!” he said, “We're locking for our prize duffer.”
“Pax it is,” said Figgins, agreeably. “Kact is, we're
rather anxious about your pet lunatic. He's in a terrific

- scrape. He came over here in what he seems to have

thought a disguise.”
“Ha, ha, 'ha!” yelled the New House crowd.
“Cardew pulled his leg,” said Tom, laughing. “The

. howling ass thought he was got up to look like Ratty. Is

Ratty out?”
2. “He's just come in!" i

“YWhere's Gussy, then?” exclaimed Manners.

“In Ratty's study " R

“And Ratty?”

. “He's there, too!” .

2% #“We're waiting for the thunderstorm to break,” explained
. Kerr. “Ratty came in and went to hisy stndy, and that
howling ass hadnt cleared off. . I don’t know why we
haven’t heard a row yet. Gussy must have got out of sight
somehow.” ) .

“There's a screen in the study,” said Redfern. “T'll bet

- that Gussy is behind it, and Ratty hasn’t seen "him yet.”

“Poor old Gussy!” gasped Lowther.

“When Ruity unearths him there will be merry trouble,”
ui‘id Figgins. *I'd help him out if I could. But Ratty's
there !”

“He's got to be rescued!” said Tom Merry. “Study
No. 6 have been gaumF their ears up; but it's up to their
kind uncles in the Shell to see them through. We're going
to rescue Gussy. It’'s pax for the present, Figgy—you
don't want Gussy slaughtered by your ferocious house-
master 7" i

“No fear!” said Figgins amicably. “We'll help you if
we can.” i 5%

““Oh, yes, rather !” gaid Kerr heartily. _“But how are we
going to extract (lussy? Ratty’s there, I tell you.”

“Blessed if I know,” said Tom Merry candidly. * But
we've gol to work the oracle somehow. Why, Ratty will
simply skin him.”

There_was a consultation on the spot. House rivalry was
forgotten for the moment.

*“Better see how the land lies, first,” said Kerr. “I've
got some lines to take in to Raity. T'll buzz into the study
in'xri‘h lees‘;t?whtha matter u:;nds.h g

- ... The tish junior, armed with an imposition, ta at
the door of the Housemaster's study. Al v bapped

“Come in!"” said the crusty voice of Mr. Rateliff.

. Kerr entered the study. Mr. Ratcliff: was seated at his-
w.ritin?-tnble, with a pen in his hand. The screen was on
his left, and Kerr's eyes went to it involuntarily. The toe

of a boot showed beyond a corner of the screen. Mr. Rat-
cliff had not noticed 1t, not having glanced in that direction.
But it did not escape Kerr’s keen eyes.

“Well, Kerr?” said Mr, Ratcliff sharply.

“ My [ines, sir!” said Kerr meekly.

“You may lay them on the table.”

“Yes, sir, 3
bhis imposition on Mr. Ratcliffi's table and left

Kerr laid
the study. He rejoined the crowd of juniors at the end
of the corridor.

“Gussy's there, behind the screen,” he said. “I saw a
bit of his hoof.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" .

“Ratty doesn’t suspect msf.hing, yet,” said Kerr with
a grin. “But he's settled down to write. He won't Le
quitting for some time, I fancy.” :

“Poor old Gussy! He's a giddy prisoner.”

“We can't rush Ratty's study and yank him out,” grinned
Lowther., *What are we going to do, Tommy? It’s up to
gguil "show Study No. 6 that they car't do without the

ell.

“Yes, rather,” said Manners.

Tom Merry was thinking hard.

“T've got it!” said Tom, at last, “The giddy telephone
will do the trick. I'll cut off to the School i'[uuse, and you -
fellows stand ready to help Gussy out as scon as the coast
is clear.” :

“But how?” A

“I can use the telephome in the prefects’ room in our
House.” said Tom. “If not, there's Linton’s 'phone—he's
out. Lend me your ears, my sons.”

Tom Merry explained his scheme rapidly, and Manners
and Lowther nodded assent. The captain of the .Shell
scudded away to the School House. and Manners and Low-
ther posted themselves in a window-recess as near to Mr.
Ratclifi’s door as possible. Figgins & Co. hovered near at
hand, ready to render any assistance if they could. And
Manners and Lowther exchanged a grin as t{my heard the
telephone bell ring in Mr. Rateliff’s siudy.

Buzzzzzzz !

Mr. Ratoliff gave a grunt. as the bell rang at his elbow.
He laid down his pen and picked up.the receiver.

Arthur Augustus peered out from behind the screen and
had a brief view of Mr, Ratcliff at the telephone, Then
he popped back again, almost holdi his breath, Mr.
Raicliff was not six feet away from nﬁim, and Gussy w
getting cramped in his crouched position behind the screen.
The unfortunate japer was wondering how long this was
going to last. A

“Hallo!" said Mr, Ratcliff into the transmitter.. * Hallo!
Yes—Mr, Rateliff speaking. What is it?” o

“Mr. Ratcliff 1" came a deep, husky voice on the "phone,

“@o it, Tommy.”

“Bai Jovel Don't dwag 1lv1|mnr about, you chaps!
1—I say—— Oh cwumba ™ There was no time to
listen to Qisesy. Manners and Lowther took an arm
sach of the swell of St. Jim’s and rushed him away
down the passage, ‘' Bal Jove, you fellows—"™

“ This way!" panted Lowther,
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that did not eound at &l like the voice of Tom Merry of
the Shel ¥

“Yes, yeo ! . )
E{)}lﬂgm 'Pm ln !maﬂ in. your employ named Taggles—
raim Taggles?” _—

“Eh?t %ggles is the school porter here,” said Mr¢ Rat-
cliff, puzzléd. i .

s Ar!; you aware that he has been picked up in Rylcombe
Hi¥-h Street in a state of intoxication?”

‘‘Bless my soul ! i3 )

“If youﬂwi]l come down to the police-station at once,
Mr. iff—""

“Certainly not. It is not my busincss, That js a matter
for Dr. Holmes, not for me,” snapped Mr. Ratcliff. *You
had better ring up Dr. Hoirpea." ¥

* Perhaps you would mention the matter to Dr, Holm,
then."l am afraid I cannot give the matter any further
time.

“But—are you there? K.in(.i]ﬂy listen to me—pah!”
ejaculated Mr, Ratcliff, as he failed to receive any further
answer. His interlocutor had evidently rung off, :

. Ratcliff rose angrily to his feet. If the school porter
of St. Jim’s had been taken to Rylcombe Police Station in a
e of intoxication, it was evidently a matier that required
ing to at once.. Mr. Ratcliff did not infend to eee to it
himself; but he could scarcely do less than inform the Head
of the circumstances. He whisked out of his study, to cross
over to the Head’s house. . ’ .

Manners and Lowther stared from the corridor window as
Mr. Rateliff them. The Housemaster disappeared
down the corndor; and a minute later they saw him in the

uad, whisking away to the Head’s house. [he coast was
clear at last. The two Shell fellows rushed into the New
House master’s study.

““Gussy !” howled Lowther,

“D’Arcy, you ass!” shouted Manners.

Arthur Augustus emerged from behind the screen, He had
taken off his false nose and false beard; but his aspect was
striking and remarkable. The Shell fellows could not help
E;inning as they saw him. But there was no time to lose.

r caught him by the arm. .
g 1 };Vg;ve got rid of Ratty for a few minutes, Hook it—
quick ! N

“Yaas, wathah! Oh, deah!}

Arthur Augustus was rushed out of the study breathlessly.
Figgins came racing up the corridor.

g “l?!ook it by the back way!” he gasped. *Ratty’s coming
ack 1 :

“Oh crumbs!*

“Bai Jove! Don’t dwag a [ellow about, you chaps! I-I
tay—— Oh cwumbs!™

But there was no time to listen to Gussy. Manners and
Lowther took-an arm each of the swell of St. Jim's, and
cushed him away down the passage.

“‘*Baj Jove, ' you - fellows——""

“This way " panted Lowther,

- The three School House juniors escaped’ from the Now
House by a back door. They wére only just in time. - Mr.
Ratcliff,” with a scowling brow, came striding back to his
study. He had not gone so far as the Head's house, for the
simple reason that in the di le he had 4 tered

Taggles himself, evidently not in a state of intoxication,
gnng, still more evidently, not in a cell at Rylcombe Police

tation.

‘Mr. Ratcliff came back to his study in a towering rage,
and" immediately rang up the police-station; only to learn
that he had not been telephoned to from that quarter ot
all. .And while the New House master fumed over the trick
that had been played on him by some person or persons
unknown, A us D’"Arcy 'rucm in safety the
shelter of the ouse, where he divested himself of
the remains of his remarkable disguise, in the midst. of
a chorfling crowd of School House juniors, )

CHAPTER 5.
Gussy’s Reward |

WY AM goin’' to thwash Cardew!”
I Arthur Augustus D'Arcy made that statement in
Study No. 6. e and Herries and Digby glared at

him.” Study No. 6 knew all that had happened now,

and they were simmering with wrath. D'Arcy’s wrath was
directed against Ralph ess Cardew, whose misdirected
sense of humour landed him in such a painful scrape.
Blake & Co.’s wrath was directed against ur Augustus.

“The uttah wotteh was pullin® m{ leg!” continued Arthur
Augustus hotly. “ On weflection &m suah that my dis-
guiu"wn actually no good, and tint Cardew knew it all the
tme,

“You howling ass!™ roared Blake,
"If I'd known what you were up to,” howled Herries, “I'd
Tee Gew Ligrary.—No. 714. 4
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have fastened you up with Towser's chain, you potty
jabberwoek I'* % v AT
“Of all the frabjous champs——" said Dig%,_ 2 e
“1 wefuse to be chawactewised as a fwabjous chump,
Digby 1" exclaimed Arthlir"Augustus' indignantly. “It wes a

*weally wippin® wheeze——"-
“Chump1” -

.
uj
"If you fellows had backed mo up, it would have been.all
wight,” said Arthur Augustus. “As it was, that howwid

. wol Cardew pulled my leg, and it was a fwost. I am

goin' to thwash Cardew!” \ ;

“Isn't it just like Gussy to let the study down like this?”
exclaimed Jack Blake, in great exasperation. *We sacked
Tom Merry, and took the thing into our own hands; and
then Cussy goes and plays the gout—"" _

“ Nothin® of the sort, Blake!

“‘And those Shell bounders had to get him out of it1”
anorted Blake. *Nice for this study|”

“Just like Gussy!"” said Dig. .

“Oh, just!” said Herries, %

* Now both Houses are howling themselves husky over it 1"
exclaimed Blake. *Isn’t it just like Gussy? Didn't we warn
him not to have any ideas, and not to act on ’em if he had
any? This study has been let down, and Gussy is going to
be ragged!” .

“Yes, rather.”

“A dozen with & fives bat, at least!” said Herries, with a

nod.
“ Weally, you fellows, if that is your gwatitude to ms for
takin’ the lead against the New House—" -

“ Collar him1”

Arthur Augustus jumped back as his exasperated study-
mates rushed at him. Arthur Augustus had to admit that his
amazing stunt had been a failure; he did not expect admira-
tion for tha way it had turned out. But' he expected
eympathy. Sympathy, however, was at a discount just then
in Study No, 6. Blake & Co. were exasperated; their new
campaign had been turned to ridicule, and it was Gussy’s
fault. "And they felt that Gussy ought to amswer for Eis
sins, : :

Herries and Dighy collared him, and jerked him across the
table. Jack Blake set to work with the fives bat.

hack, whack, whack! "
_“Yawoooh!” roared Arthur Angustus, Btrnggling frantic-
ally in the grasp of his incensed chums. *You feahful
wuffians! Yocop! Mind my twousahs! Oh cwumbs!”

Whack, whack, whack!

“He, he, he!” Ba, 'y Trimble looked in at the-door.
“He, he, hel. Poor old Gussy! Come and look, you fellows!”

“Yarcooh! You wottahs! Oh desh!” 2

“What's thal game?” asked Tom Merry, as the Terrible

fT’h:_"ee looked in,  “What are you whacking poor old Gussy
for 1"
*“For letting the study down!” snapped Blake.

““ My dear chap, this study would only have come a eropper,
enyhow,” eaid '?‘om soothingly. * Besides, you can always
depend on the Shell to pull you through when you come a
mucker.” ¥

* Gertainly” said Monty Lowther., “Wpo keep an eye on
you fags, you know. We regard it as a duty to look after
you a bit.”

Jack Blake had raised the fives bat for amother whack.
But Arthur Augustus did not receive the whack. The
exasperated Blake rushed at the Terrible Three instead.

Tom Merry & Co. fled, laughing, up the passage. Arthur
Augustus tore himself loose from Herries and Digby, and
ra}ﬁ.uﬁ the table, v

“¥You wotten wuffians!"” he roared. *I we
u despisi 1. mean, I T wefuse
anythin’ more to do wit.::uiou!"

And Arl_‘!iurf Augustus stalked out of the study, just escaping

you with
to have

| another }; rom the fives bat, and departed in wrath. He

headed for Study No. 9, where he found Levison & Co. at
prep. Tho? looked up at him, smiling. Cardew geve him an
affable nod.
“Was it a tremendous success?” he asked. -
‘It wag nothin’ of the sort, Cardew "’ said Arthur Auguslus
sternly. *‘And I have coms to the conclusion that youw were
pullin mhy Iag when you made me up as Mr. Watcliff 1"
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Levison and Clive g .
But H.a.lpiz Reckness Cardew looked pained and serious.
“Is that the way you thank a fellow for doin’ his best,
D’Arey?” he a.a_lwd‘,y more in sorrow than in anger.
Arthur Augustus started,
*“Bai Jovel If you assuah me that you were doin’ your
Pty very bost " aaid Card Iy, “T'd nver takep
“My very best!” sai ew gravely. r tal
30 much trouble ahont anythin® befura.”, e =
**Oh, vewy wel! In that case, Cardew, I beg your pardon
for havin' doubted: you!" said Arthur’ Augusius,
unsuspiciously. ! .
“Granted!” said Cazdew, with a graceful wave of the hand.
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- And Arthur Augustus retired. Levison and Clive looked
at Cardew when the swell of 8t. Jim's was gone.
“Dash it all, Cardew——" murmured Clive.
i y dear man, I was tellin’ the dear boy the frozen
“truth,” said Cardew, with a yawn. .
*“The truth!” ejaculated Levison. * You did your best?”
“Certainly. I did my best—to make Gussy look like a
Fifth of Nevember guy,” said Cardew -cheerily. “I think I
fairly fucceeded. Next time Gussy wants to disguise himself,
I wonder if he will come to me?” o
. But Arthur Augustus was not thinking of any more
* “stunts.” - He had had enough of them, and more than
enough _of. Cardew’s valuable assistance, even if Cardew had
done his best. Arthur Augustus did not return to Study
No. 6. The licking with Cﬁ‘:’ fives bat rankled.- The swell
of the School House was on his lofty dlfﬂlty that evening,
and refused to come off it.” It was not till the following day
that Gussy condescended to speak to Blake & Co, again, and
then only because he felt that, in their campaign against
: the New House; they would be bound to come a *mucker ”
if deprived .of his brainy assistance! Rather than abandon
‘them to their own incompetent devices, A Arthur Auﬁsiatux
came rourd; and-once more peace reigned in Study No. 6,
and four heads were put together over Blake & Co.'s
" campaign, ; ;

CHAPTER 6.

: % ‘Trimble Sees aIA!I.
L IMBLE, my podgy pippin!” .

George Iiggins s) quite politely, and Kerr

and Wgnn amﬁed wi‘l?lou oonsidgrngioe sweetness, But

7 Baggy Trimble did not seem influenced by the voice
of the charmer. "He backed away, his round eyes wide open
.with watchful alarm, eyeing the New House juniors appre-
hemivel{; - .

*No, larks, you know,” said Trimble.

- *'Larks |" said Fi’gginn, with & pained leok. “Do we ever
lark? Are we anything like larky?” .
* "“Look bere, you know——" mumbled Trimble.

Baggy was haunting the window of the school shop that

half-holiday, and Figgins & Co. had borne down upon him
there, Baggy rather wished now that he had bucked up for
once, and gone down to the footer, Slacking about the quad
had landed Baggy into the hands of the Philistines.
.. But_the Philistines were. on their best behaviour, for-
tunately for Baggy. They showed no desire whatever tg
roll the fat School se_junior over in the quad. They did
not even knock his hat off. They did not jerk out his te, or
even tap him gently on his fat little nose.” Instead of doing
any of these things, they regarded him with affability.

:Imkmg at the tuck in window?!" asked Figgims,

e-e-es.  I—I happen to be short of money,” said
Trimble, *“I had a big remittance from Trimble Hall yester-
day, but, like a generous ass, you know, I lent Tom Merry
S ractly.” mig Figgi ely.  “Well, we' ¢
actly,” - sal iggina grawely. , we're no
wealthy fellows like you, Baggy,
packet of toffee with a fellow who's down on his luck.”
Trimble’s fat face brightened. He stretched out a plump
paw for the toffee, and Ee]ped himself liberally from Figgy's

packet,

!'Bit down on this bench, old top,” said Figgins.

“No larks, know,” said Trimble suspiciously.

“‘Honest Injun!”

Baggy Trimble gat down and. chewed toffee. His little
sharp eyes scanned Figgins & Co. as he chewed. He was
quite well aware that cheery Co. of the New House had
not neglected footer, and sought his fascinating society, for
nothing. They had an axe to grind, and Trimble wondered
e co to

“ Blake . getting up to any more stunts against our
House?"” asked F:sg‘:im casually.

Trimble winked. = .

“That's telling,” he answered. “Of course, I'm quite in
iheir confidence.  They generally come to me for advice. But
I'm not giving anything away,”

“Not even if I stand you gin, rriapg"

Baggy shook his head. As new nothing whatever
about the plans and plots of Blake & Co., he could noi give
them away, even for a bribe of gingergbeer. So he nobly
refrained. »

* Not. for untold gold!” he answered loftily.

‘ “Good man!” said Figgins heartily.. ‘‘But that isn’t what
I was going to talk about. Is Lathom in-the School House
now, do you know?”

knowing everything, and a little over. * ¥« 0w,
MF Lathom i“ gone over to the vicarage this afternoon,
He pﬁ" lr’::es:_:_:.ith the vicar, I heard him speaking to Mr.
about'it.” -
“#Then he'll be off the scene for some time?” said Figgins.
“Up to five o'clock,” said Trimble. “He's coming back at
five to tea. I happened to hear—

ut we can whack cut a*

- no harm done; but if it comes off—

at four o’clock or so. I
e ™

Do I know?” sniffed Trimble. Baggy pﬁdedlhimloli on’
e,

“Exactly!  Now, suppose a chap wanted to borrow
Lathom’s old coat,” said Figgins—‘'suppose a chap wanted
to borrow his old coat, ¢ould you sneak it out of his study?”

“ Basy as falling off a form,” said Trimble. “But I jolly
well ain’t going to. I know your game!”

“You do?” ejaculated Figgins. ¢

Trimble gave another fat.wink. - |

“Think I don’t remember about Kerr making himself up
as Mr. Lathom once ?"" he said. *° You borrowed bis old gown
thn:n. Gl:siy'l stunt has put it into your heads, hasn't it? I've -
got you!”

F]ggma‘jlanmd at his comrades.

“ Bowled ouf!” he said sadly. - “ Who'd have thought that
Trimble would tumble like this?”

i "él‘nmbls‘s pretty keen,” said Kerr, with a shake of the
ead. - h

““Like a razor!” said Fatty Wynn,

Trimble smirked. 5

‘A chap would have to get up very exr|? in the morning
to pull the wool over my eyes,” be said. *Why, I guessed
there was somethi) ou asked me whether

nie:n,_ as _soon as d

Lathom w. t. Then your wantmg his old coat.”. Trimble

chuckled. “My dear ¢haps, you can’t take me in!” . -
“Not m trying, it seems," said Figgins, *But

1
look here, Trimble, it dark.”

““I might,” said Trimble. *“The fact is, those fellows don't
treat me with the réspect that is my due. Blake kicked me
only yesterday, and Tom Merry pulled my ear for listening
at his keyhole—I mean, thinking that I was listening at his
keyhole—when I wasn't, you know. I'd have thrashed him, .
only—only I—I decided to treat him with contempt. I'm
quite prepared to become leader of the School House; but
they give me the go-by—they won't have it.  In the circum-
stances, I think I should be justified in keeping this dark, to
oblige you, ?zggim."

ins winked at the Co. with the eye that was furthest
from gy Trimble. .

By the way,” said Trimble casually, “could you lend me
a bob, Figgins—I mean, eighteenpence?” :

“ Certainly," said Figgins.

Trimble's fat paw closed on a shilling und a sixpence, and

rose quickly from the bench.

“Thanks, awfully " he said. “I'll return this when I get
my next cheque from my pater. I'll keep your little game
dark, of course; and if you like to cut into the School House
and sneak Lathom’s coat, you can go ahead, and I won't say
a word. I'd do it for you myself only I'm rather busy this
afternoon.”

And Baggy Trimble rolled into the tuckshop. His business
that afterncon was concerned with the expenditure of
eighteenpence on refreshments liquid and solid.

iggins & Co. grinned at one another.

““He sees it all—or thinks he does,” grinned Eerr. .

‘I rather think we've landed that fat gudgeon,” remarked
Figgins. “He can’t keep anything to himself, that's a cert.
Now, we know that Mr. Lathom has started for the vicarage,
because we saw him go out a quarter of an hour ago. ]
know he's coming back at four, instead of five, as usual, when
he goes to the vicarage, because we heard him tell Taggles
to send the trap for him just before four, Dear old Baggy
doesn’t know quite so much as he fancies. The question .
arises, will those School House duffers be duffy emough to
fall into our little trap?”

“More likely than not,” said Fatty Wynn. - “Kerr did
make himself up once as Lathom, and took them in. And
after Gussy’s fatheaded stunt, they won't be surprised at our
trying on something of the kind. “They’ll think Gussy's stunt
put it into our heads, just as Trimble thought.”

George Figgina nodded.

“That’s my idea,” he said. *“* Well, if it's a failure, there's -

What do you think
they'd do, chappies, if they found Kerr walking intq the
School House got up as Lathom, and knew him?”

“Snatch him bald-headed !"" said Fatty Wynn.

““Yes, rather I” grinned Kerr, i

“Exactly I said Fi?gina. “Well, they’ll have a_chance

they make a mistake of identity—-2
a, ha, ha!” .
“It's worth trying,"” yawned Figgins, as he rose from tke

bench. - “It’s getting so jolly easy to quli the leg of the
%cho@l House chaps, that it's really hardly worth our while.
ut we're

ing to keep ‘em lively till they own up that
ouse of St. gz’m':.”

“What-ho !” .

‘And Figgins & Co. strolled awey, smiling, and conversing
in low tones. When Baggy Trimble came out of the tuck-
shop he blinked round, and discerned Figgins and ‘Fatty
Wynn etrolling by the old elms. George Bgnnni. Kerr was
not_to be seen. ~Baggy rolled up to the two New House
juniors and bestowed a fat wink on them. - = -

“Where's Kerr ?” he asked. -

“Oh, somewhere,” said Figgins vaguely. ~ = -
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Kerr was hard at work at extra “maths” in the study, in

the New House, as'a matter of actual fact; but Figgy was
not di d to tell Baggy Trimble so.. Not that gy
would have believed him if he had. . B_nggy bad _hin own

ideas on that subject.
= Mnl:inF 3y, what?"' grinned Trimble.
“Hem [’

“Did you bag Lathom’s old coat "
“Hmp s

“Oh, you needn’t tell me anything,” said Trimble, with a
fat chuckle. “T know! You can’t take me in. you know.
He, be, he! I say, Figgy, I'm keoping it dark, of course,
Can you lend me another bob? T'Il settle up the lot out of
my next cheque from my pater.”

Figgins seemed suddenly afflicted with deafness. He
walked away with Fatty Wynn, without answering Trimble’s
guestion. y

“I say, Figgins I” bawled. Trimble.

Figgins was still deaf. &

gy Trimble gave~a grunt, -and rolled away in the
direction .of the football-ground.

il CHAPTER 7.
Yo s News For Sale.
[ OM MERRY I'":
l “Don’t worry!” was the brief reply of the
captain of the Bhell. i
that afternoon.

'ootball skipper of
rimble

‘'om Merry was rather bus
Football practice was on, and the junior
8t. Jim’s'had enough to do, without wasting {ime on
of the Fourth,
“But I say, Merry—"
“Buzz QE !"

Tom Merry and Manners and -Lowther were watching the
play, and they had no eyes for Baggy. But Baggy was not
to gu denied. v .

“1 say, it's rather important, Tom Merry,” urged Baggy.
“If you fellows want t&_bo done in the eye by Figgins, of

coul

“Bother ” said Tom. .

“I suppose you've noticed that Figgins & Co. haven't
turned up to footer 7" said Trimble. : i

“By Jove! I'd noticed that!” said Manners, glancing
romnd. “Not like Figgy to cut footer, either. I wonder

what he's up to?”

“He, he, ?w! I know I )

“Oh, you know, do you?" asked Tom Merry, bonouring
the fat Fourth-Former with a glance at last.

Trimble grinned.

“You bet!” he answered. “Precious few things 1 don't
get on-to, sooner or later, if fou come to that.”

“And you always will, so long as they make keyholes to
doors,” remarked iianners, with a sniff.

“Rats to you I” said Trimble, independently. “I can tell
you that Figgins & Co. are getting up the jape of the term,
and I know all about it. I can g_\\gt you on your guard—as—
as a loyal 8chool House chap. iggins asked me to keep it
dark. Of course, I said I would, but T was only pulling his
leg. T'm going to tip you fellows the wink.”

Tom Merry frowned.

‘:‘Y{ou told Figgins you'd keep something dark " he asked.

“Yps.t

“From us?”

“That’s it.”

“Well,” said Tom Merry uu}-,t]y, “you're a dishonourable -

little beagt, Trimble, Cut off ! 5
““But—but I say—" stammered Trimble.
“I dare say it’s all rot, too,” said Tom. “Anyhow, don’t
worry now. Get off the grass, Trimble I
“ lghy, you silly ass—"" shouted Trimble. “P tell you
Fi{.{zgina Ii'!' going to—-"
at

The Terrible Three moved a little further off. Manners
and Lowtherjoined the players again, and Tom Mnn"iy ave
all his attention to the practice, Trimble followe iim,
and jerked at his sleeve. -

"f‘ say, Merry—" i

“Buuz off, you fat duffer !” exclaimed Tom impatiently,

“But I say, Figgins is going to spoof you no end,” urged

i “I'm going to open your eyes, you know. Kgarr
is going 2

“Cheese it !"

“You stand me a decent spread in the study,” said
Trimble., “I don't want any reward for finding out these
things for you; but I think that, in the circumstances, you
might stand a chap a spread. What do you think, Merry 7
Then I'll spin you the whole yarn.” 5

Tom Merry turned on the fat Fourth-Former. Whether
there was anything in Trimble’s statements or not, Tom did
not want to be bothered with the matter just then. Football
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was of more importance. in. his. eyes_than ‘House rags. - He
took Trimble by one fat ear.-

“Now buzz off I” he said.

And he twirled the fat junior round and started him .off. -

ere was a roar of -wmt}i from Baggy.

“Yah! Rotter! I won’t tell you a word now! Yah{”

Tom Merry laughed, and turned his attention to the foot-
bllti 2gain.  Baggy Trimble rolled away in great indig-
nation,
., Having been bribed by Figgins to keep.the matter dark,
the worthy Baggy had anticipated being bribed by the
Terrible Three to fet it out. But bis Irttle scheme was
not a success—with Tom Merry at all events,

But Baggy Trimble was not beatén yet.” He hung about
the football ground, watching Blake & Co., and when they
came off he joined them. Study No. 6 threw on their
coats and mufflers, and started for the School House, and
Trimble followed on ¥

“I say, Blake, BOing in to tea?”

“Yes, and wo don’t want any guests,” said Blake, who
was a vﬂ plain speaker at times. ' 2

“Wat not!” said Arthur Augustus D’Arey. “You
have not done any footah to-day, Twimble. Why don't you
pile in, deah boy 1"

- “F've been scouting among the enemy,” said Trimble
Ioﬁlvig.t ‘l"!’ve got on to & New House scheme—-""
ats

“¥ou'll see,” said Baggy darkly. “If you're taken in and
done for, you can thank yourselves I* = 3

Blake paused and looked at him, "

“Do you mean that Figgins & Co. are up {o something
this afternoon !” he deman

“That's it. Didn’t you miss them from the footer?”
grinned Trimble.

“Why, there’s Figgins and Fatty Wynn over® yonder I"
said Herries, jerking his head tpwards tze elmg.

“But not Kerr ! chuckled Frimble.

“Where's Kerr, then?” asked Digby.

“That's telling. . I don’t mind putting you fellows. on
ﬁ:ur guard,” said Trimble. “I've refused to tell Tom

orry. Idon’t hold with backing up those Shell bounders.”

“Bai Jove! That is vew: wight of you, Twimble I” said
Arthur Augustus. “If you have any information about the
enemy, bwing it to Studyny No. 6.” iy x *

“1 expect he’s gammoning,” said Blake, - sceptically.
“But you can come in and tell us, Trimble.”

“Yaas, wathah I” :

.. It was not & very heaity invitation; but B gy felt ihat
it was better than nothing. He followed Blake & Co. to
Study No. 6. Foothall practice in the keen air had made
the chums of the Fourtg hungry, and they were going to
have an early tea. Tﬁmbll:nildn’t done any footer, but
he was quite prepared to help them dispose of the tea. ¥

“Well, what is it ?"” asked Blake, rather curtly.

"Il tell you over tea,” said Trimble. .

“If you're ng us, to bag a tea, Trimble, you'll et
scalped I said Herries, warningly. -

** Honest Injun!” protested Trimb'e,

*“ Well, we'll give you & chance!” said Blake.

And when tea was ready, Ba Trimble jomned the four
chums round the festive board,. helping himself to the lion's
share, as usual. . He did not seem n® hurry to speak. His
attention was chiefly devoted to the col 'b]’;u: and, il ad,
he seemed to have quite lorgotten Figgins & Co. and their
stunt,

It

“ Go easy on that cake, Trimble ! gmwled Hexries,
you've got anything to tell us, get if off your chest "

‘“ If you're going to be mean about the cake, Herriea—"

. "'"h, kick him out!” said Herries. * He's only gammons
mg !t

“ Yaas, wathah!”

“I—I was just going to tell you," said Trimble hastily,
with his large mouth full of cake, * Kerr's making himself
up as Mr. Lathom,”

“ Rats!"

“ 1 got it out of Figgins. He wanted me to borrow Mr-
Lathom’s old coat for Kerr. They're going to meake out that
Mr. om's come back early from the vicarage, or somie-
thing of that sort,” said Trimble, with a grin.  “It was
D’Arcy’s silly rot, ?n.kmg himself up as Mr. Rateliff, that
put it into their b®ds. That's why they cut the fodter.
Figgy didn't know I should guess, but I tumbled at once,
when he asked me questions about Lathom going out, and
asked me to sneak both his coats.” .

Blake & Co. exchanged glances. ¥

That information, if true, was valuable. Well they remem-
bered Kerr’'s marvellous skill at making-up and impersonation,
There were few things the clever Scoltish junior could not do -
in that line, '

* Bai Jovo!” ciaculated Arthur Augustus. “It be
just like those New House boundahs to bag my wippin' ideah
like that, and turn it wound on us.” .

(Continued on page 17} -
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It is not possible for every
boy to accompany Sir
Ernest Shackleton in the
Quest, but you can all read
this amazing narrative of
adventure,

By REID WHITLEY.

CHAPTER 1.
Thieves of the Night.
old

o« ATHER a chaoge from jolly
Devon—eh, Hobhy, old  bean?”
chuckled ’J‘ansﬂl&aﬂhm, reining in
his mule. “ Soie of the chaps at

St. Jude's would tear their hair if they could

only see us—eh ™

** Er—ah—ooch! They wouldn't envy me !
groaned vab; Tarrant, as he joined him.

I wish this
country hadn't been set up on end. Still,
it's vefyh fine )"

His short-sighted eyes, beaming through
hrm round,  borm-rimmed cles,
:'vlrite to and fro over the prospect before

e m.

“Very fine! Why, you old ass, It's
stupendous !" replied 'l'bn’! “ Those ranges
spem to ran away for ever and ever, and |
guess no one has ever been into any of the
valleys between,”

Hobby nodded, then cocked his head on
one &l as though about to. deliver a

lecture.
“ This n of the Andes of Ecuador is
practically virgin territory,” be began.
“No one has ever explored it. This trail
which we have followed—""

Tony Matthers clutched at his bridle, and
forced the mule back from the brink of the
plateau. Hobby had unconsciously ham.
mered his heels against the beast’s ribs,
causing it to start forward.

* This trail'll be the last you'll ever follow
if you're not careful, old man!™ exclaimed

Tony. *“ Come out of the clouds! You're
not in a lecture-hall! You're in the Andes!”
Hobby grinned good-naturedly,

quite
unmoved by his parrow escape. When Sir
Herbert Matthers had invited his nephew,
Tony, to spend a few montha with him
among the mountalns, he had told him to
bring a friend. So Tml{I had arrived at
the port of Guayaquil with his chum, Oliver
Tarrant, nsually known as by, in tow.

Probably the pair were close friends
because they were so utterly unlike. Tony
had been captain of the boats at St. Jude's,
and also skippered the Rugger team. He
was an adept at all kinds of sports, while
Hobby cared for mone of ﬂwu_ things.

He was at home a a library ‘or a labora.
tory, and knew more about the * ‘ologies "
than all the rest of the school put together.
He had brought with bim a eaze containing
scalpels, tweezers, killing-hottles, preserva-
tives, a cawera and fMms, and other scientifie
gear.

This case was a mighty anxiety to him,
He travelled in continual fear that it might
be lost or damaged. Even as be gazed out
across the unknown country which their path
skirted, he was uneasy about it.

* Hi, Billy!" he shouted, turning to stare
down the trail that wound
up t n. *“Is.my

Abruptly a black, shining

through scrub
box all right 7"
face popped up

out of the gulley close behind him, podding
vigorously. Billy Kettle was a Jam
negro, Sir Herbert's trusted servané. He
had met the lads at Guayaquil, and

them so far towards the explorer's camp in
the .mountains without mishap.

* Orvight, Marse Hobby, sah1” be replled.
“That thar box ls orright! You'se feelln’
hungry—eh? Ain't much further., Dat's

where we Jus' matur'ly camps. Dat yellow
fellow, Pedro, says plenty water dere.’

He pointed along the plateau which the:
had gained to where a group of stu
manzauita-trees huddled. together in the
mouth of a shallow ravine.

“ 80 let's be gettin’ along, gents! Dark
soon,” he added, leading the way towards
the spat.

Hobby threw one more anxious glance
down the trail, saw the string of mules,
accompanied by four half-bre muleteers,
close at hand, and followed. Soom the eamp
was made. The two lads sat down to supper
beside a fire, where Rilly Kettle presently
joined them, carrying the box that held the
spare ammunition.

This he set down at a safe distance from
the flames, and squatted upon it.

* Dose dere fellows would like mighty well
to git off wid dis here,” he gaid, in a whisper.
“Dem scallywags, dey are, but de best T
could get! Dem mighty wishful to know
what sorter truck you got along in dat box
o yourn, Marse Hobby. Got it inter dem
thick beads yo' got somet'ing mighty
preshua.™

* The conteats would be of no use to them,
Rilly,” replied Hobby, smiling. * But they
are preclous to me. How much further is it
to Sir Herbert's camp?"’

“ Three days’ march more, Marse Hobby—
leastwise, dat’s how I reckons. But dis here's
a new trail to me. Dem fellows, dey say dey
know orright. ow, 1 reckon you oughter
Gettin® late it is.”

But before he rolled himself into bis
blankets Hobby went to where the ba,
was piled, to reassure himself that all was

with his preclous appliances: e
examined the box, made sure that it had not
suffered, and returned,

“ Qood-night, men|" he called, as he
passed the four natives huddled over a game
of cards beside their fire.

A chorus of grunts answered him, but he
would have been surprised it he could have
noted the evil smiles that hovered on the
dark faces turned momentarily towards him.
Thinking no_ill, however, he lay .down,
grumbling a little as Billy Kettle thrust his
gun into the blanket-roll beside him.

“1 don't meed the beastly thing in my
sleep!” he remonstrated.

* Mebbe you wanb it blamed quick one
day 1" replied Billy. “ You just larn to keep
it whar you can lay hands on ib. I'se going
to hit de hay mipeself. Sleep well!"

. A few minutes Iater the three were snoring.
Then the four at the other fire began to

Noiselessly they carried the
the grove, and {hm packed
crept to whbere Bil

his head vn the amm
o make pever a
ky stifred restlessly. . One
from under his blanket. In

it was a big Colt. .

“ Who's dar?" he' grunted. ' Lis still,
yellow skins! What for yo' make .dem
racket 7"

Hig eyes opened for a moment, rested on
the two lads sleeping quietly within srm's
reach, then cloced again, witbout seeing the
balf-breed who lay behind B .

But that gentleman would take mo- more
risks. When Billy's breathing grew regular
agaln he slipped away silently, joined his
companions, and the four disappeared fnto
the night. - .

leﬂ&er
ionthax ;

“HI, Tony—Billy Kettle! ' Rouse upl
Here's a go! Those blighters have belted!
They've bagged my box! Oh, Geminl! What
the deuce shall I do? My cameral .My
apeeimen cases! My microscope!” =

Hobby's voice rang through the grove, rising
to a passionate how! with the last words.
Anxiety had awakened him, though it was
not yet dawn, and he had discovered that the
camp was empty. 5

His frenzied yell bronght Tony Matihers
and Billy wide awake on the ijnstant.
Shaking off their blankets, they sprlnF to
their feet, Billy brandishing his big pistol,
Tony balancing his rifle ru::ty for a i

A few words and a hurried survey of the
ground made the situation clear.

“And 1 haven't even got my dissecting-
case!” cried Hobby.

“Qh, blow your stuff!” snapped Tony.
“We haven't an ounce of grub left. We don’t
know the trails. We're jolly well bung up
in the air, and we'll be lucky if-we don't
stay here till we dry.”

“Eh? What's that?” exclaimed Hobby,
suddenly realising that, after all, his losa
was pot the most important. ' “No grub?
But I'm dashed peckish!”

“8o0'm T Marse Hobby! But us'll bave to
hold on a bit, I reckons!” grunted Billy.
“Dese here yellow beasts have been gome a
long time. Dese here heof-marks, dey was
gone along about six hour pas’, I reckon.
Guess dere won't be no good chasin’ along
after 'em. We bes' push on.” .

“But what about a guide? You don't know
the way, do you?” put in Tony. "Are you'
sure we're oni the right trail? "It seems
me that if these fellows had made up their
minds to steal our baggage, they would first
lead us astray!™ Y

“Yes. I do believe you Is right, Marse
Tony! I do believe dem low-down yellow
faces been takin' us wrong, right alongi*

“Then we're lost!” groaned Bobby. “If
only T had my box. bad a compass in it.”

“I'm afraid It wouldn't have been mue
use,” sald Tony. *“Jee- em | on”

those fellows be sold ‘when they open your
THE GEM Lisrary.—No, 714,



Ton!
of ﬂu crater lake, *' Wh:

his eyes, and looked long. ** D
1 think we had better

y was staring at -nmﬂhlng.:dﬂnh

‘s & man.
go down
o us or at least put us on the right track!"”

mnv-d very nlo-vl |lnnu the edge
ily 77 e asked. e negro shaded
Injun, | mknn," he sald, at
to him,” sald Tony. |

| careful, sal

-| on Tony.

‘Tell 'All Your Chums How Good the * Gem™ Is!

one of these do?” inquired Eobb;. “I'm
genn:g deuced peckish, old.man!”.

one won't do: that's the trouble.”
rephcd ‘Tony. “Don't you remem!

thundering great precipices, and the trouble
we had ind the way up? What dld that
Pedro, say, Billy?” .

leuundret, l?

“Him say they had to look about mlght!
because dere wasn't but da one
road,” replled. Billy, in funereal ton

“He may have been lying, of course,” wenl.
“But we can't afford to go down
and find ourseives stuck, I'll tell you what.
Hobby. Billy, you take
that gully. F'il take the one along there
where the rocl sticks out. We'll each travel
then retutn and report. You

answered Billy, with a fourish-
and at once dlnppe red 1a!;o the

1l fringed the gul
“8it tight. Whmm happenl. o
wandering off on your own, Hob! utd
Tony. “Keep your gun handy, ugh I

Ta, ta!”
Thin he, too, plnngwd into the mouth of

a narrow. ravine,. and, slipping over. boulders,
sliding down banks of loase rubble, mlde his
way drds the valle;

ing branches of the scrub every few. yards,
wise precaution, since the gully brnnchrd
frequently, and every branch looked m

the same as the others.

Half an ‘imlxn ‘hard going brought him to
the mouth of ‘A narrow crevice worn by the
floods of a. thousand springs,” and; hoping
against hope, he squeezed his way in. turned
a corner, and halled ahruptly. leaning back

against the rock wall.

The path ended in a tremendous precipice.
Lying down, Tomy peered over the verge.
Perhaps a_thousand feet below lay another
slope which, after runnmg down for half a
mile or so, finished in another. chasm.
Far herond he could ue the valley .along
which they had come three days. before,
covered in blue baze and still in shadow.

“No road. this -way!” he mublered, and
worming his way back from the edge, bq;an
to retrace his gteps, half-minded to try one
of the ravines above.

prwcnu case and flnd what they ve bagged!
- But meantime, what are we going to do?
Bhall we go back or try forward? D'you
knnw the whereabouts of ‘my uncle’s camp,
Bily?"
Billy rolled his eyes helplessly over the
tremendous stretch of landsea
*-“No, sah! ain't mo trackah, sab. 1
.rcckonn we'se plain lost, same as Marse Hobby
&y

“Then we will go back, and the soomer
we start, the better, We'll have to depend
on our guns for food. Lucky those lmnnda
didn't manage to smeak the cartridges!”

“Yes, sah!™ responded Billy, with a gﬂn
Then his face lengthened woefully. “But
dere aiv't nouhing to shoot up along this
way, sah,” he added.

It was tme Though game was plentiful
enouglr in the valieys, Tony remembered

they had seen mothing but a condor or two
‘during the last two days' mafches up the
slopes of the mountain. And one would have
to be uncommonly hungry even fo think of
tackling a meal of such rank flesh.

“That settles it. We'll go down. Open
$hht ammaunition-box, Billy.” We'll divide it
up among us. RoH.up your blankets, Hobby!
What's the matter?”

For Hobby had dropped om “all fours, and
‘was coursing across a patch of level ground
with his nose to the earth, like a grotesque

bawled Billy. “Him

had stoﬂped. and was clawing
frantically among the stones when the negro
threw himsel{ forward and hauled him to his

go; you hlack idiot!” howled Hobby.

“lt tia Nitida. \'err rare! Oh, con-
runna you, he’s e !

Something rose from among the stones and

buzzed away. Hobby, brnkmg loose from the

pigger, Tan a few yards in pursuit, then

stopped with another hnw! of rage aud dis-

appointien!
“ Xestia mcula l" he reimm:d as though it
“One ‘of the rarest
hsellel in the muntrr. lnd 1 l]mnqt had
him! Oh, you—you—Cherryblossom %
Tae Gex Lisrary.—No.

“Yeste'dny Knittin'-needle!” exclaimed
Biily. “A bug, Marse Hobby! What for you
want bugs? You can’t eat dem!"

“1t is very rare!" mourned Hobby. “And

-most likely I'll never have another chance of

catching one.”
“You won't if we stay here!"

said Tony.
'Bm-rh the lrurd' 4

Spread your blankets.

Fold ‘em so. Buck up, man! We want to
be galng before ths sun gets hot.”
CHAPTER 2,
The Lost Trail.

XCEPT for their blankets, arms,
ammunition, and water-hottles, with

traitor gulﬂns havi
of everything -else.
they were making their way along the edge
of the narrow plateau or shelf towards the
spot where they had reached Ih on the
previous evening.

Presently Tony paused. He locked about
him. Every object showed up clearly in the
cold llgM of early daw

nk it was lomewhere about h:m,

made & clean sweep
Vithin. a few minutes

-. No Mar arse Tony. Further along dis w-
upi!l:ll Billy, and strode confidently [nrwnrd
nother couple of -hundred :nrds ‘There he
pluied and u:atched hiz head. “Blamed
funny!™ he growled. “Dese here gullies,
they look lll I:llnﬂ t'other as which.”

He came back, searching the ground for
signs of hoof traclﬂ. but finding none. The
half-breeds had muflied the mules’ hoofs in
blankets that th!r might go silently, so they
left no tracks.  The heavy dew which had
fallen in the night had- zﬁenllull; concealed
Anr trail that might have remaini

't ‘seem to see mothing nowhow!” he
complained, and scratched his wool anew.

Tony stood irresolute. In tha pat'llless

Imost nrecllely alike to untrained eyes, ran
jown the slope towards the dim valley

beneath. £
“What are we waiting for? Won't aoy

But*while he paused at the mouth of the
first of these he heard the sound of a shot,
faint but clear, ringing down the mountain-
side. Aunother followed.

“Hallo! Hobby's up against something! 1
hope & puma hasn't fallen foul of him,"
thought Tony, and hurried on as fast as thé
ground would allow.

As he climbed md swung himself from rock
to rock he.pictured Hobby confronted with a
mountain lion, blinking blandly at the beast,
and addressing it by its achntl.lic name,

* And prnbnbly lcruetzlng t/hah his -gum
waon’t loaded for hig ga he ht.
n, with a final effort that 1en him panti
achieverl the last dozen yarde, and ‘bauled
himself upon the level ground where he hnd
left his friend.

Hobby had disappeared. At the spot where
he had been sitting something white lllrture:l
from beneath a stome. .Tomy bounded to it.
and, with a sigh of relief, picked up a lu[
from Hobby's pocket-| bunk scrawled with a
few pencilled lines.

“Have wonnded Guanaco. Going after if,
Ver: peckish.. White cross trail,” he read;

and laughed with relief.

“Thank goodness he's had ‘the common.
sense to leave a trail, anyhow!” he muttered;
then turped at sound of hlling stones in Yime
to see Billy emerging from the gully down
whlch he had dinppulred an hour before.

“No good,’ Tony!™ wheezed “Billy,
“Dat dere pnbh ltaps at de end of the world!
Go dewn straight. 1 comed back. Whnu
Marse—"

“He has shot & guanaco and has gone aftel
it. @rab his blankets. Come on!" inberrunbed
Tony. And, catching up his own pack,
off along the platean, guided b:r a Jarge w]mg
cross marked with chalk uj

Past the grove where d[un'er had he{-]]
them the pair hurried, round the shoulder of

an outlying spur, and up ll gentle incline to:

‘wards the summit ni a long ridge, gulﬂgd.

by an occasional cro!
They were -ull]l nqme little way below ‘thé
heard a

sight ' like an immense brownisl-g ‘bowi,
hl!l filled with blue water. Emgrey
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of the bowl smoke euried !ul!, out nr 8
crick in the

*Qid crater -of 1a woldano!” panted Tony.
“Look! There's thﬁhvl He hu got. Im
ume. - Hurry

-0l
- Without wntm for' an answer frem t]w
pufing Billy, Tuny ran on along the ridge to-
wards where Hobby pranced against the sky.
-As he drew nearer,.Fony could hear snatches
of a sort of somg of triumph which Hobby
was yelling, in imitation -of the Zulus, or
some other gang of savages of whom he had

He came!

1 He sniffed at the boots
of the white man. Wow! "The white man
hn lifted his head. Wow! He has lifted his
wow! He has filled up the
lead. It Is dead—it is dead—it

ﬁ““m with
dead! Wow, wow

"shm. up, Jou silly old fom-cat!™ called

‘on’ n- blazing away enough

]eld to kil Kll elephant.  'What have you

uwbby ceased his cagern, wlped ce,
i?drpaintsd proudly to something l;lng at

I

*“Llama Guanacus,” he nid pmuﬂl:n “This
beautiful and interesti

“Yes, yes,” broke in Tony Impnlenuy b
see the beggar. But how in the name of all
that's wonderful did you get within range of
it? I've heard that they're very wary,”

“This one wasn't. After yeu bad gomne 1
closed my eyes to meditate. I was distu
by something snufing at my toes. It was|
this beauty. I picked up my gun and shot
him. He began to run off. I shot him
again. He hobbled off on two legs nnd &
half, and since I was bungry, and n't
want-the poor beggar to suffer, I left’a Iime
note for you and hobbled after him. I over-

* took him bere, aud slew bim.”

-Hle grounded his gun, which be had been
swinging round his head, and blinked with
great satisfaction.

ot bad for a beginner—el, what?* he
asked, with a smile.

“ First- class, old chap!” replied Tony
heartily. 'On|y next time try to aim a little
U’.ralxhler. It would save cartridges, you

Br certainly! 1 will make a nmote of it,”
mur-umd Hobby. ang, taking out his note-
wrote
“Note.—To
* spraight.”
“Now we're goin

save cartridges, aim very

ta hlv! breakfast!”

shouted Billy, nxggcrin k  down
dere, Marse Tony. sll hghh s lire.
Dere’s water.™

He pointed to a hollow on the face of the
incline, a little way below them. Carrying
the guanaco between them, they moved down
bu it, und soon had steaks sizzling before

blaze.

The meat was dry and tough, but they
were all too hungry to be particular. I[obby
* complained of lack of salt, but this couldn't
be remedied. When they. had finished they
elimbed back to the top of the’ridge, and
scanned the great erater Iying before them.
“It's getting very hot. Let’s go down and
bathe,” soggested Hobby.
. Tony didn's answer ror a minute. He was
staring at something which moved very
slowl ong the edge of f.he erater lake.
“What's that, Billy?" he
The negro shaded his eyes, and lonled long.
un, on,"”

“Dat’s a man. In] he said, at
l:lnfth “Mighty old man, or mebbe him

ok

“8iek or well, I think we had better go
down to bun," said Tony. "He might guxd
us or at least put us on the right track. Stir
your pegs Hob! ‘We have a long tramp be-
fore us, al as far as you thlnr it

hout’
ll Clh.‘h bold of that leg. Marrrch

ing the remains of the gmaco. their
h]an]lel.s and ammunition, they wers well
laden, and could not make very fast time.
The gmuad was very rough, and they had to

proceed with great care at some spots, Ieut
they started a stide of loose earth afid roel
But by dint of pluggi iuuli.l onvnnrdn

ing
thiey made good progress, and by middly hld
reached the rim of the crater, and could
its whole extent.

It was very large, perhaps five miles. in
diameter, and wag evidently nm'.ieln, a|nc¢ itl

that voleanic action was still going on under-
Tonnd, éveﬂ though the main outlet had long
g
But for the moment they:were -not, ton-
eorned with these. things. scanned ﬂm
lake shore lor ulgm of life, and speedily
found them in the shape of a small but or
tent of skins: stretch nver hrmhcs. with
a big log canoe, m ne, ting in
front of it. ‘There was no nnu in sight; how-
eve
hl

we nw has gone indﬁou for a
o,

“Th
nuozu. sa
A jolly good jus i e, too!” grumbled Hobby.

“Let’s .do diﬂa. It’s frightfully hob"'

“I'se broiled, Marse Tony,” chim d. in
Billy. *Dere’s a shade under dat rock.

Tony shook his head.

“ No you don't. “We'll rest when we're down
there, not Mor: Btep i]\'el!, and we'll soon

g

re.”
Thc descent was steep and emcumbered by
great chuika of weather-worn lava and
musses of stone, which Ia led like
jumg in a’ pudding; but at last: they came
Eo the water, and approached the hut.

No-sotind came from it. Billy Kettle llrted
the fap that served as a door and peered in,
to start back with a yell of fright.

“0h! Dat Injun! Him in dere. and him
dead!” he screeched.

= Pead!” exclaimed Tony, and made haste
to look.

It was too true. The Indiun—a very old
man—lay on his back beside a cooking-pot,
his* wrinkled face peaceful, as “though he
were merely asleep. He had died in the act
of preparing his dinner.

‘"He could hardly crawl when we saw him,
poor old chap!™ said Tony, drawing back and
letting the teot-flap fall. “How d’'you think
he comes to be alone, Billy?”

“Dem Injuns, dey leave de old folk when
dem no good no more. Dis eld fellow leff
that way. No more Enjun here. Dey not
come back for a while.”

*It's a great pity we didn’t come 4 little
sooner,” said Tony. “If we bad he might
bhave been able to tell us where his tribe is,
and then we could bave got guides. Perhaps
they're not far off.,”

13

BI.III,' shook his head, and said that Indians
urmn!y' well away. ffeTi the oM ; :people

Adrey . left Then Lhungh he was
‘afraid of dead folks, s a

roes, he
'mmom =nmgh eonnn ta} hel; the iads

bury the ancient in a:hole-amorg the rocks at
some dismme from his:

done, they exam ined the place,
lnnnd noﬂ:lng except a suppjy ot fish- lmulm

and line:
"Well take lheaa and the canoe,' said
Tony. “I think we had best camp here for

a u-y or two. We can-catch fish, and dry.
‘them. in the sun, and make trips over the rim
of the crater in different directions. Then
when we have found ‘a Ilne We can follow, off
Wh‘:l do :cu say?" -

Marse Tony,” agreed

Bill,
{nur werds are the words of wlud.om‘
rother in wrms,” uhi Hobl
sut. fishing at o 1 begin
to te«] psckrsh and 1 think a nhnnue of diet

liz In.l‘ler] h: the canoe, and would have

Euited s pack and gun on the shore

iteypm: into her, bad .nmot Billy
remonstrated. 2

“You listen, r‘u Hobby!”. he cried.
“You don’'t never stir mowheres widout your
gun and traps, see! [ have told yow so

ance.”

“But we're coming back ‘again!" grumbh
Hobby. “What's the sense of lugging all :nae
stufl- along?”

“You sure !rnnld look mighty slck if you
was to_come back, -an ﬂ d it not dere,” in-
sisted Billy, so, still growling, Hobhy Pilecr
his hlgglge llong wlth the otheu before he
got ab,

Little did he imagine how soon _he would
have reason to be thamkful for the darkey's

persinume'

The canoe was a very clumsy craft, b
she had two good points. She did pot ieak.
and she was mot eranky, They found that
they could move about 'it.lmnt fear of a
capsize, apd having baited with some
which the Indian scemed to have kept for
the purpose, were soon hluhng up fish which
Billy pmuuunced good to

lower slopes showed patches of
hollows near the water's edge. - Aimt
directly opposite the place where the

h:\!ted. a great cleft :pllt the lloph%“ side ot

wl, Bea
'_nmm it. they caught a glirwlo of a ur-
flung ?:le shimmering in the sunlight.

Nearer them. was a crack from which rose
plumes of smoke and jets of ste: proving

of the ridge of wate
the walls of the

Up and up went the littie craft until she was balanced an the very
r. Then, amidet & mnn!n. deatening up

wave hurled itself and Ha featherwei
urlhr, and down
o into the Valley of Surp,

?m fong, mly-&:hd h:\;.ii!";
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A breeze had aprm.‘g up drivl 'tlaem
sinuly be!ot- it towards ich
they had seen from aloft.

“1t it had omly split a hme further, there
would be.a ani runnin out of the lake
through |t," oh!eﬂed bby.

[ "l lh d imagine meu is alter every
o T T
aps u nearlrtote ge of that bar of

p fgll t serves for a dam. Hallo! What's
bhnﬂ"

Across the water came the echo of a heavy
splash, They turned about, secking the

IF"AImtg dat way clereﬁ up by the smoke,
Marse Tony!" Billy sai "Ok look dere!

m rock movin' dnwn' to de shore,
‘Marse Tony, rlsht smal

“Qee-roo-salem ! !e" ‘1' “I
andslide! The whole of thnt side of tha
crater’s moving! Paddle, Hobby!"
| But they were already too late. With a

terrific roar that echoed around the crater
dlke the nolse of a thousand guns fired to-
‘gether, a solid Il'llle of steeply-sioping lava
and rock had ﬁun to move, faster and
faster, down into the central depths far below
the surl‘me of the blue wavelel

And' as it fell it-drove the water before

great wavé reared itsell on high

before ths drive of millions of tons of rock
and earth, and raced across the lake towards
the canoe. Up and up went the little craft
untll she was hllaute on thie very crest of
Then, amidst a_ stun-

uproar, lhc wave hurled
featherweight burden through
the cleft in the walls of the erater, and down
the long, steeply-tilted bed of a pgorge, nnt
towards that utterly . unknown tract
country that the travellers had glimpuﬂ
from afar.
- Blinded and dreached by spray, almost
rrn]y-ell by the horrible turmoil of uonnda.

he three eould .only hang on fo the canoe
and trost shat the luck which had so far
been theirs would not forsake them in this
supreme emergency. -

CHAPTER 3,

Into th Valley of Surprise.
L OW long that nlngare joumgey con-
I I afterwards tell. - For a whi
canoe, riding on the “crest of the

tinued none of the three could ever
immense wave, raced down a narrow gorge

,which had been Bpllt through the very heart

of the mountain by some far-off, gigantic

volcanic convulsion

. ' ‘Through the mist_of sprax flying about

them they cnught glimpses of blue sky far
oyerhead,” fra by towering ecliffs ~that
looked as thongh they might fall at any
moment,

The roar of the rushing water In tnt::é

] lmme of echoes was deafening.

to beat the senses out of them, so that they

; <could do nothing bub-hang on, gasping for

breath.
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The canoe behaved very well. Hewn from
a single huge log, fAlat-bottomed, with out-
riggers ‘on either side which made her almost
a raflt, she could meither capsize nor deak.
But the rain of spray had filled her half
full of water in the first minute; a little
more, and she would be wuteringged and
beaten down by the swirling torre

By some miruﬂe none of the baggage had
gone overboard the first impact of the
wave, but wmnined jami undrr the
thwarts. Tony Matthers rubbed the water
from his eyes, took in the muntinn at a
giatgcc_ and grabbed one of the two cooking:

pots.

“Bale for your life!” he yelled in Billy
Kettle's ear, and set an example.

The megro, his teeth chattering—for the
sudden icy douche had ehllled him to the
marrow, took thc
suit,  Then
tacles blurred hil d{iht mlde oul. wlut was
doing, and lent & [ 5
and though they could uot clear the boat,
they at least prevented the water from
gaining on them.

The wild pace began to slacken. The gol
had become wider, giving the water room
spread. The noise decreased, the
ceased to fly, and Tonmy, looking
saw thnt. they were near the end of l.he

pn
ew moments more IDII the canoe tu
allding down a long, very steep incline

apmy

regular chute, into a wlde valley, sn-en. ud.

well wooded as far as eye coul

“mendous hills fenced it on elther hand. wiult

in the distance ahead towered a line of
mountains capped by eternal snow
On whirled the canoe.
bottom of the chute, and shot out across
the level valley floor. Before them rose
a grove of trees, Tony saw the van of the
waye reach them, mrge up the trunks, and
over the topmost boughs.
“Hold on for your lives!” he
pext instant they were among the branches.
uj suapped, one of - the outriggers
parf company with a crash, the gunwale
on the same side was ripped for half the
cance's length, water spouted high above
them, and nhnlit.!y deserted them! Bway-
ing a liule, ing from side to side, the
uwe settled down into the crotch of an
any-tree, fifty feet from the
aound. the surface pf which now an
appear above the |w|te.|y4ubnldina waters,
Billy Kettle's eyﬁ hulgeﬂ as he realised
where they had ai
“Lora

mussy !" he ejaculated “We're huns

up, sah! Like de washin’, sah, dat my ok

glother used to do! Hung up fo dry, Marse
y !

“That won't take long. The sun's hot

elmu;h % mf'led Tony, and, stripping to the
spread his clothes to dry, the others
[nllnlving his example. -

cagoe. The poor

been able to shift her from her strange
resting-place. The final humﬂmg which had
wedged her among thie branches had opened
a long crack in her timber, running almost
her whole length. But a little more foree
and she would have been split in halves.

However, she was frmly fixed, her stern
in the fork of the tree, her bows supporied
by a stout bough. Nothing short of a hurri-
cane could dui.odge her till she rotted.

“I haven't a mofion' how we're golng to
et out of this place,” said Tony.. “But, at
all ‘events, we won't there's
a flock of ducks reedm: unr there in that
pool. And there's & little river, which’ll give
us fish and water.”

“I'm geckish ™ exclaimed Robh! “Let's

feed. Here are the guanaco haunches, a bit
wet but nll rlsht we'n go down, gather

wood, uild a fire. Let's start,
(or it il take a while to dry.”

“Yes,” agreed Tony, “Everything's sodden.
Will you stay here, Biily, and keep a look-
out? = This is the sort of place where we
might elxpeet to find Indians. They might

he hostil
The kinder place wh,ere they'd

“Yussah.
shuah camp. But it ain’t any use lookin'
see, Marse

ont 'cos dere ain’t nothing

Thlu was-true for the moment. The huge
wave had spread itself across the valley,
soaking the soll, and at once the moisture
had begun  to evapomle under - the fierce
rays of the sum. A steamy mist bad risen,

e gorge.

They reached the |

yelled, and.-|

Iiustrated Football Articles Appear Each Week in the * Boys’ Herald.”

veiling the landscape so that they could not

see more than a stone's-throw from their
perch.
“Very -well. Come down, too,” replied

Tony; and, te his astonishment, Bily swung
himself down the rough trunk of the tree
with amazing agility.

“You did that like a steeplejack,” he
added, when he and Hobby had descended
at a much slower rate.

“Me, Marse ‘i‘on{? Dat's nufin. I been
in a circus when [ was a young 'un. You
ongl:ber se¢ me on de tr.\‘)sse and de tight-
rope Aln'e mn le c.u}‘t do of all

rlch. W you one of dese days.
Whata dat?” 7

Out of the mist, from no great dmanee
came a rumbhng s.nort the sort of noise that
might be m: « horse about ten times
the usual hcme

Hohby raised I'm gun. Tony gripped his

At best it would only ansoy hi

There was another rumble, the crackle of
bushes cracking under a heavy body, a steady
thud-thud of retreating feet, then silence.

“Dat dere was a big un, Marse Tony,”
Whllpered Billy. “Reckon we'd be better up -
de tree. Dem flat stones dere would make
de place for do fire. Reckon I'm going to
hke dem l:p.

led to do so, while Tony u:ﬂ
Huhb} amftl: gnthered al the wood
could lay hands on, it in bundles rit-h
engﬂm of a tough cree]ler anh covered the
tree stems.

“What could that thing be?” said Hobby.
as he pansed to wipe his glasses. “The tapir
is the biggest native beast in South
i I thoughl at first it might be a

‘Tony.
with this line, and suu and Bill: ¢an bhaul
the wood up. Hurry! The misl is lifting,
and that brute may spot us on the ground.”

By the time the wood was all aloft Tony
could see the river clearly, its bunk outlined
by a line of reeds.
sheer throngh the close-
He went towards it, his rifle
and quickly found what he sought—i
of the mysterious animal that had made the
alarming noise.

There in the midst of the wide swathe cut
by its great body was a double line of deep
indentations. Tony stared at them. The
ground, softened by the llood showed the

mxrklxgl perlm!y
L;gsred' muttered Tony. “A
ttn Eegf beast—or was it o
"m Inn;sd if I know what it can bave
hee ut that sort of hollow looks as though
it had a taill ‘which dragged along behind it.
A kangaroo might, but there aren't any here.
And, anyhow, po kangaroo, or bird, or beast
at I know of has [eet o yard long. Wgh!
I'm glad it dido’t come on us in the mi
And suddenly feeling very lonely, he hurried
back to the tree and shinned aloft, aided by
the creeper line
“What is tltat beast which has three toes,

walks on two legs, has a lon tail that drsgu
on egmun,-ntlau :cmupyioa
horn?™ demanded of Hobby, who was
dillelntl,r blowing the d into a
flame. “The tracks of that brute are .as
Iong 88 that!” He measured their length on
his rifie barrel. “You're up in these things.
‘What was it?"

I know!” answered Hobby.

I'm peckis| LEllllllB have a bit o! grub,
and I'll think it over.”

They set aboub -Aklng a fire upon t]le flat
stones. Tho: the wood which they had
gathered had been well souked, it soon dried
-under the hot sun, and presently they were
k;llting slices of guanaco steak over a good

nze.

(Next Wednesday this amazing obry
of the adventures of Hobby, Tm and
Billy will be continwed. The three
chums are mnow in the Valley cf
Surprise, where the most thrilling
ond unexpected events occur. No boy
must miss this wonderful story which
will be related tweck by tceek in the
pages of the GEM.)
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Latest Football Results. |

MATCI‘IES PLAYED LAST
URDAY,
By HARAY NOBLE. M{:&-jﬂ rm1

St, Jim’s Win Again—Thrilling Game at
Courtfisld@asworks—Boleover's. m\

unior art
unter mm-'im to Rout,
and Dhlnd Twelve Miles—&hell Second’s
Score—Abbo

Flatterin 'i' bbotsford Seniors®
Brilliant Play.

BENIOR. RESULTS.
Ss. Jim's v. Sf.. Jude's .. .. .. 21
(A% Bt Jude's.)
l|¢twmle ¥. Rylcombe .. i o 21
us ﬂfnemr g
(A el < e e
Bagxhot\f Ronkwood s & w1 0
(At Bagshot.)
. UKTOR.
Bngs!lul. V. R!'leombn s we 43
£ (At Ryleombe.) -
8t 'Jm!:’ibv. Abbotsford .. . e 2 0
st (Jhn'. v. nea)cu 8 - i e e 3.2
e.,
Conrtfleld v. Greyfriars s sk 4
(At Cnur 1d.).
Rookwood v. Highcliffe .. .. = .. 1 0
At nmuu e.)

o INTER-HOUSE MATCHES.
Bolsover's Bashers v. St. S'H'ml Shell
s,

m
]

§

e
3
2
<
,

:'
2
g
=
E
P
L Eege
;5
B
&
-1

: 1) - 16
% Bfghcl[ﬂ‘e Belect v. Bt. .fiml Firen . 7
.t Highelifie.)

.- OTHER MATCHES (Unofcial).

Snmmy Bun!us XI v. Greyfriars Fag
Team. ' (By Courtfield Gasworks) 0 54

8t: Jim's Third v. Redeliffe g8,
(In a n!l‘hbo!ﬂu Comﬂgld) .80

Rookwood Team v. st. Tidé's
""FIEL“D ‘s Orchard.) .. “w 37

NOTES.
BY NOELE.

The fact that the {nam;rétlu‘i&l 8t. J'?]if:'
on an away ground d ura, m
in the least.  After gﬂmdld

Darrel scored with a clpltal shot. 8t.
tried hard to equalise during the first
but their attacks were repeitedly
* wal off {h the combined defence
which ﬂt Jim’s pu np. When half-time had
- 8t. Jude's scored as the result of
T‘he winnfng shot

red . b; len, after a
two-minute utmnle in n-onf. of the net.

Higheliffe won thelr me entirely ﬂm)ugh
the brilliant combination of l.ungle;r and
r, who both leored. Daleme; of
Ryicombe, also scored in the nm hnll.
besting the Highelife goalio hands down.
. ‘were

Ju
half,

No. ~goal in the second
hali, and it was ﬂhvmna that it was
only a art

ved
I himself admitted thlh
lk:lnomhe was the better team.

d TOM MERRY.

Abbotslord played in a dashing manner,
and, on the whole, deserved their victory
over Redclife. When Abbotsford were three
goals up, Redclife adopted the
galm, and emctively checked, their rivals’

Redcliffe’s ane goal was sco
a plmli! kick by s;t,e

Bulkeley's team went to Baj
highest. of wrlh. but retu back again
mth them comside damped.  Bagshot

had the udn-tuge knowing their own
ground, and the only goal was scored within
ten minutes of long whistle. Both halves
were evenly mma, and it was only after
many well-planned attempts that Bagshot
broke through—to vietory.

hot in the

JUNIOR.
Rylcombe scems to be "in the cart’ this
Gordon Gay was more than seifish
with the ball, and Monk
gave onme the impression that theg were
playing marbles instead of Soccer.
left, cheering in such a mn:mzr that all ﬂu
birds flew away from the' tr

8. Jude's fought like a tribe et I.!gen. and
caught Abbotsford unawares. mﬂr
ford really up the war nuod
20, and two-thirds of the time had xung,
At last, when Ahbuhfurd managed to

and . an- aftack, it was too |m.

| was o real ie:f..her in &u - Jude’s cap.

This was, of course, tbe most important
mateh. of the wbola day. Redcliffe came
prepared for trouble, and got it 'l'hz, W‘
up a plucky fight, and forced mat:
the extent ot bagging two goals lrmn wr
J.lnlnclh'le ll'nMr Wynn. But we proved to

the better side, and Levison, with a .pass
rcl:aivod rmm Talbot, npetted our QNHL
Fane & Co. gave us a royal entertain:
and we shall e:&dy look
return match later in the season.

Everybody expected Greyfriars to walk
away with this match, But Dick Trumper
soon put a stop to that id Peter Tod
scored M

ith, and Hurree Singh. Trumper
held thrae of the poals to his credit, and
Grahame one. Grufrin' one lau
chance of winning, but Cherry, who wi
shooting, kmked too vigorously, and lben
came long whistle.

This game, on the !mi: was rather dull.
Jimmy Sllver slammed the leather home
within the first two minates, and from then
to the end of the xi- nothing fnrther
happened. CombiBation but tl
attacks hed no sting. slight
thi; hmore than Bnpleinant for
§

ul
rain mlﬂ-
the

Skimpole In Search of |derer v

Peace.

HE (IE‘I‘S A SURPRISE.
By HERBERT & smm'ou:.

dwuenlrm of the old railway-carriage

the river was tmc 1 ‘nteﬂ
plage in_ which to think

my new wurk on King Henry V. at St. .ll.ms.

Tﬂ! Teal reason -h, I decided to take

one-back j.“

and Wootton minor |

raily,
1t

Wa hear a lot concerning the famous histol
Que!cin of Greyjnam. is supposed to g

h 0 far it is all talk. Nobody
lu about. it, .and for one,
to thiok Mr, Qu!leh is only
pretendmng. It wouid give him an. excuse for
Mng lazy, or something. If you want to do
deep things you have got to worry about
thenll, :nr] :::‘ must b“u time to _rnoumelt

“8Skimmay, deah boy I" and from Baggy Ami
his sneaifg ways, 1 could never have fixed
my atteation ou my history, which will show
when I get a publisher, how the
of Agincourt was at one time studying at
8t sz'n. Don't ask me how I came to know
this. 1 sha'n't tell

Well, as I was saying, there was ch; Jolly
old nﬂwutln’ilm muding down there
close to the river near the
owned it. I explored ome d
rxmullng‘ N-sd with Prurcmr

on inism. * Inside
ihere was tom moth-eaten furniture, and
in the larder a hunk of cheese. The cheese
was not at all calm. It spoke. 1 chucked
Il overboard, for I had brought something to
eat. n was. nice and quiet in the old coach,
I'sat down on: the step to the smokin;
hailf of it, and set to work to carry en wit
‘my history: T tell you §t will m.h: Ratty
-bis hair—what there I8 of i, and that
ln‘t. ‘rauch—when' lie sces my pame ali over
the world in big- letters as the- author.
of a work he would have liked to have
written himself. Buf betwten :w aod me,
Ratelif Is Bo_good, ke a_grasp
of anything larger than a poilur. Th at’s
where his narrowness comes in.

But. who'd have thought thie deserted
mlwnﬁ;arriago really did .be 10 some.
uhee-ﬂ That's the . worst
of our country, There's always some dingy
persan putting in a claim for things. I had
been working more'n an hour. when
t.here was a eort of squishy lurch of the
carriage, and I was Mnak while as we—
the carriage with me on
uﬂ a n  with a musi displeuiu
countenance, made worse by a beard whic
ought not to have been there at afl, but I
expect he had lost his razors, came ring
down the path. He was shaking his fist at

& Eow dare you run off with my huteh, yon
young thief!” he roared

“I am running off ulb‘h nothing,” I sald, as

I il}!mni wp and Ieannd aglhnst the corrigor,

st see

lnything, that thla ﬂoalung the:n is acting

entirely of its own volition. I bave done no
more than sit on it.”

After this matters became somewhat con-
fused. I shall always feel I owe a_debt of
Eratl'mde to Cardew, for he luckily came

own the river-path just -as tl
hooligan made a dash, and succeeded in
gettlng hold of the footboard. The miserable
person hung on, but the water was much

an bhe had thought, and Cardew,
thinking the man would be all the better for
a wash, uma up and shoved him under. .
l!nt 'h individual managed to clamber
hmmi and 1 tell you it was no joke
being chased through a Pullman by a ﬂlmp
person whose Iangunge left much
desired. My y of Henry V. at Eh
Jim's sullered ln the wnur, for 1 had to
get back to land, and the old carriage was by
:}nt time. well under wi 1 am looking out
for another qmet place whiuh to complete

HERBERT SKIMPOLE.
© Tae GeM Lmrary,—No. 714, -

.

-my great
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Brutell’s Thrilling Fight.

&% ET us take a walk, Mr, Stanley. [
am sure you will be interested to
see my cattle ranches!”

Mr. Robert Stanton, millionaire
ranchowner, addressed the remark to his
frlc%d who was making a short stay in the

Robert Stanton and  his  daoghter
Madeline were neighbours of Dr. .Brutell,
and, in !act, rt of tmr rupecm'e ranches
:djolned. though the two men were
known to ench other they were not at present
arut l'mndl.

rutell, of cnurss. was a busy man,
unﬂ Rnhert Stanton ew that he bad to
spend & grut deal of his time studying and
making his_laboratory. Con-
uquenl.ls,
oiteu Mr. Stanton, nnturally.
mgho! the other side of the doctor, and
|l he had been told that the greatly re-
spected scientist was also the leaHer of a
villainous gang, he would have found it
difficult to believe it.

“ Brutell 1l " as it has already been
expllin::, remembered nothing that he had
his evil self, and mobod;
as- the helpless victim u
malldi, which turned him- into

. Stanton apd bis friend ntlr!erl ou for

u tour of Lnlpecthn of ‘the ranches, and

of her chums and went

off for the afteroon. The two men had
hﬁm ‘ulklng fur some time, noting every-
ing of she w:q when they

moved in the dlreehon tree whlnh
Eﬂnli:lnxli the hiding-place of the hunted Dr,

T

The .doctor was alarmed for a moment
when he saw the two figures approaching,
but a closer inspection showed him that one
of the men was his neighbour, Dr. Btanton,
nud he was reassured.

Bratell was still under the influence - of
hlu evil spell, and as the two men came
nearer to the spot where he was hidden, a
sndden desire to lea) upon them and kill
them . seized hold of He was burnh:g
with rage and fury, and he was determined
to have his revenge upon somebody.

1t made him spiteful when be renllsed how
nearly he had been caught. lcomed
the sight of the two unarmed men benesth
him, They wonld be fit subjects for his
violent passion.

Brutell wnir.cd for them to get a little
nearer, and he was about to carry his plan
into execution when his attention was
directed elsewhere.

The two men stopped suddenly with their
eyes Oxed upon something in the distance.
The next moment a loud roar sounded over
the ranch, and this was followed by the
poise of heavy hoofs ponnding on the ground.

=

f _llr‘.i Stanton clutched at the arm of his
riend.
“Quick! Run!" he gasped. “It’s a mad
ateer!”

The' ferocious animal came tearing alon
in their directlﬂn It's head was du‘m. lﬂs
it bello-ed and  snorf deflance
approadl

ded- like music' in his ears—it
::whuke(i him,
tEiﬁve torgot his dmre h vent his
&M Lismany.—No. 71

Story Supplement of the *‘ St. Jim’s

ts in
ﬁa neighbours ‘did not meet very,
o with amazement.

rage upon the two men. In the sound of
bellowing of the bull he heard a chal-
lenge to the evil nature in himself.

Dr. Brutell moved, and, ns the mad animal

éame bepeath the tm, within a few yards
of the spot where Stantor and his friend
stood, he Iatafo his hold and dropped clean
on the back of the steer.
Grasping the fierce animal's borns, there
commenced one of the most desperate duels
whécll have ever takem pluce between man
an

Dr. Brnhell Was a son the plains, and
before the days when he tuuk up the study
of science, he often md to accompany and
nsgist his fnher, who was a nmoted rancher,

The Imnwladge be’ plckel! up in those days
now stood him in good stead. He had learnt
in the way of handling umt.

an;

y & steer in the

bull
sbrulned every ounce of
to bfel'i loose. But Brutell held him as in
Ll

Th! fury of the raging animal seemed to
give him ‘more than ordinary strength, but
the evil spell which atill held sway over the
doctor also gave him added power, and he
fought like a madman.

Robert Stanton and Mr. Stanley looked on

marvel at the
herculean strength u bull's adversary
was putting forth, but they fully expented
to bim give way, and be or
kicked to denh at any momen ‘l'h
shouted warnings to him, but Brutell dld
not heed them, and he would not release
his hold on the steer.
Brutell now tried to manceuvre the kull
so that he could get him off his balance,
and it would then be a tnlrky easy mnt!er
for him to throw the anim:

Expert cowboys have been known to throw
or “bull-dog " a steer in this way in three or
four minoutes, but an animal in this eon-
dition was a far diflerent propositi

The two strange adversaries continued to
sway and struggle, but it was quite apparent
that the bull realised that he had met his
ma .

Mr. Stanton now rushed In in order to
render his . assistance, but this move was
not ai preciated by Dr. Brutell, or else he
was thinking of the other's safety, for he
gave a fierce kick with his right foot, which
made the millionaire rancher decide to keep
BWRY.

It seemed as though Brutell wanted to

keep the umenviable job to himself. Rivers
of perspiration were runniog down the
doctor, but determination was written on
his face, and he did not intend to give in.
His coat was Pe and nuogelhar the
man looked a pibi sight. Bub if he was

ing signs of nhlln tion there was mot
%oten ﬂuwﬁl .that the bull was show-
resf

:lostrlls were  distended
sides were heaving ]ikl a
Presently

s commenced $o tremble, and it
the end was near.
The ﬂnhh indeed, came with

startl
suddenness, The now weakened bull Iurchad
and heaved .completely over, giving way to

the force of Dr. Brutell's Arms.
‘hen_the animal painfully stretched him-
self out, and the. doctor lnew that his task
was finished. Brutell had twisted the bulls
meck almost to breal point. .

The Tnvitation.
R. BRUTELL Ilooked

lered.
‘They looked mnlher significantly,
and came to %Im wnclunbn that the terr
ordeal which their neighbour had passed

rough must have turned his brain.

Written By Professor Hector Gordon, Science Master of St. Jim's.

A second lnler, Imwever, and the evil look
on the !m of Br. Brutell had completely
ﬁia:p red. The sinwk of his stru
the raging animal had brought him
his normal nature. The evil spell went as
it umn—'.hmu%!h nervous shock—and now the
kindly doctor bad no memory of the ¢eedl
done by his evil self.

Mr. Stanton went over to Brutell, and con-
gratulated him wupon his successful en-
counter. For x moment the docto: ked

puzzied, but Mr. Stanton’s words, ‘and the
-rm of the lifeless animal at his feet, toid
him that he had been the principal actor in
& thrilling drama of some sort.

lie withdrew his handkerchief and wiped

rapiring brow, Slowly his memory came
to him, and hé recollected how he had
been wnlting in his garden when that un-
canny feeling which he had ex;;nrlencna on
more one occasion. overcame him.

The rest was a perfeet blank to him, md
for the life of him Dr. Brutell could not re-
how he came to be where he was
ing at - that moment. |. ne
l.houzhl. !m would put & question
Stanton, he changed his mind aboul. it

Brateil 'n gtanding in_m
when he felt the hand of Mr. St-ntnn Ilpbu
:nll shoulder.

“You have undoubtcdly saved us from

il eed,ni“.n“ ked f.“};,eh millionaire
rln e pos: that Mr.
Stanley and I wonld have Inn our Iim ‘had
it not been for your timely assistance

Brutell, who was now quite himulf smiled
in reply. He felt that it was the safest kind
of anewer he could make. It was very
puzzling for him to be receiving congratula-
tioos for a brave act that he was fully un-
conscious of per!nmlng Mr. Btanton broke
the silence again.

“My daughter “and I will be delighted if
you will honour us with your company at.
dinner to-pight, Dr. Brutell!” he said.

The doctor thanked his new-found friend,
and intimated that he would be glad te ac-
cept the invitation.

“Tt will be a splendid o) m!wrtnmu for us
to become better acquaini he remarked.
“It is -very atrmge, Mr. El-ntun, that we
hua been neighbours for so long, and yet we

re only on noddiog terms, as it were.”

“'Thnf. is s0,” the rancher replied, with a
la:g: “We must remedy the u’ouhle to-

The three men strolled slowly away from
the sceme of the struggle, and when Dr.
Brutell approached the route leading to his
house he took hik lnnve nm! left %hﬂn to
continue their ]ollnm{
“A vyery interesting wrwnamy is Dr.
Bruull o remnrked Mr. Stanton to his friend,
% alone.” “ Worderfully clever
man, and I'l wn%arl shall spend a thoroughly
interesting evening when he comes to my
home to-night. Strange thing, _ though,
Stanley, he's nearly. always alone. I s
it's a way with these brilliant men.
acem to like being .ctm" prefer thei

mmmn{ ex]
Stanton, millionaire. ranch owner, was
looking forward to the privilege of enter-
taining the distinguished neighmr who had
saved his life.

A minute or two before the appointed fime
Dr. Brutell arrived on the scene. He, too,

They
r own

The
late, and: he mlised that he needeﬁ a chm.e
An evening in the company 11
talning gentleman as the wealthy cntlejlng
would do him a world of good.

But little did he dream, as he took his
seat in the luxurious study of Mr. Stanton’s
home, that events of great importance were
to take place during the pext few hours, and
that he was destined to one of the
prmv.-np-l actors in the strange. drnm that
was to be unfolded.

(To be continued.)
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“ Kerr pln.ied that trick once before,” said Heyries. “ He's
clwer enoug B’ut he was uughb—l fancy he wouldn’t try

o nn cht 1" .m.l.d Blake i.hnughtfully‘ “Of eourse, he
eouldnt take us in... Anyhow, I fancy they'd chuck the idea
if Tnmblo knew—"

gy asked me not to tell you,” explained Trimble.

=
ES

S He !ent me eij teanpénce——""
% Bai Jove! " ;onpmaan that he bwibed you, Twimble?”
*Certainly. not !’ “1 should

; Baid Baagg Trimble lofiily.
disdain to be bribed, | hope. iggins gave me the eighteen-
penoe to keep it dark. But. I meant to tell you fellows all the

s Yon young wucni I

Y Look h D’Arcy—""

“I wsgnrd ynu with contempt, Twimble. IE  you undahtook
to keep it secwet, you ought to have kept it

* What’s eighteenpence?” said Trimble oontemptunully
“You're gomg iulleml me five bob, ain’t you, DA :

& not
g tlu.ni 1“ warth something, to be put on your guard
like this,” said Trimble, in an {n]ured tp;)a s l!m\f:q, I
galll[ square up ag soon as T get another cheque from Trimble

+“ Chuck it!" granted Herries.
easy enough to see whether there's anythin

“ Yaas, wathah! We can easily see wh
‘#ire gone I"

“ Pl do that!” said Blake at once.

- Jack Blake left y No_ 6. He returned in a few minutes
\ﬂth a very seriouy expression on his face.

“Lathom's old rag 1s gone!” he said. ‘“It’s not hanging
on the peg where he always keeps it. And I've just seen
Bkimpole, and he says that Es saw Figgins scooting along the

ge " some time ago. Figgins has been in the School
m\'x.w So—"

“ That makea |t Pretty clear!” said Dighy.

" Yaas, wathal

* What did I tel] you?” grinned Trimble. * Look from this
window, youfellows. Donb Figgins and Wynn look as if
there was something on

Blake & Co. glanced ﬁ'mn the study window. ' Figgins and
Patty Wynn could be seen in the distance, and it could be
seen that were grinning. Still, there was no sign of
Kerr; a fact at was sus n:mus in itself, for the New House -
frio were always inseparabl

“ Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustns “* It weally looks aa il
we have had a nawwow escape of bein' faihly done, you know.
Of course, T should spot Kerr at once if he got himself up
as Lathom—"

“ ot course, you wouldn’t!” grunied Herries. “ You didn't
last time

“ Weally, Hewwies—" %

Jack Blake's jaw set square md =

-“We'll jolly well keep on the vmnh he 'said. “1f Kerr
tnen to jape us, up as Lathom, we'll give him a high
old time. He might have taken us in. He's jnl’l}r clever at
that kind of game. But, forewarned is forearmed.”
g “Juat what T say!”. said Trimble. ‘I think m the cir-
éumstances, that if you don’t lend me five bob—"

“ Dry up, Trimble!” i

“ Bal Jovel T think that Twimble ought to be kicked for
givin' Figgins away, aftah pwomisin’ {o keep it dark,” said

“ Look here, you chapl. it's.
in this.”
ah both his coats

Arsthur Augustus. ‘ He ought not to have pwummsi bat,
havin’ pwomised, he otht to have kept his word. I think.
we aug to wag Twimb

Tnmh!e spluttering.

I nag—i:ohi on—g—l—yumoooh 54
L 1’11 ,ou, well warn
~* You gly well won't
geing to be lecked in this study for a bit, Trimble,

Jggms«-‘w " roared Trimble.
lake. “ You're jolly wail
and if you

jolly well make a sound ahove a whi] T, li jolly well
corgn'a back and jolly well -bump you till you 'nurat, Catch
on

Olr—wnw r
ow'd sell your House for a bob,” said Blake! .“ You're
gnﬂrih have the chance, you fat bounder. Stick there!”-
Blnka Co. quitted the study, ami Blake locked the door .
the outside. Trimble sat and ga
Mnm he plr:keni lum’elf,up at lm He felt. a very much-. [
mgam-i ‘he:found some solace in finishing every |
SCrEp:- blau that remained on the study table.  Mean-

for_several minutes.|.
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while, Blake & Co. were keeping a-sharp look-out for- the

peeudo Mr. Lathom—prepared to give Kerr of the Fourth the
raggm Jof his life i he had the, temerity to attempt fo
' the School House in that, sxtraordinary’ manner, i
GHAPU!R 8 : .-
Simply AIful!

lounged on_the first landing of the School House stair-
case with his ¢hums, keeping watch and ward.

Matters seemed to be playing into Blake's hands in
the most. gra.t]fymg way. Bince Study No. 6 had “* sacked "
Tom Merry, fortune had not smiled on them m their warfare
with the rival House at St. Jim’s. Even Blake had to ndmlt.
that matters hadn’t gone better since the *“ sacking ” of the
captain of the Shell. Bnt that was o anged now.

poof,” that would

Figgins & Co. were devisin,
mes\ﬁuzbly have been lﬂcﬂss&ul but fur%lake & Co.—and per-
Trimble. Buf Blake & Co. were the fellows who were

ta.{::g the matter in hand—and they- were going to defeat the
New House, &_\ute indej denulllg of the an :b]e Three of the
She}l Tom rrg &fﬂ have to a m:t that they had
been quite in the dark, and that, but for Study No. 6, Figgina
& Co. would have scored another success. For it wuqmlo f
l:able that Kerr would succeed where Arthur A m
had failed. He was quite capable of making sc]f U
impersonate the little Form master, and had he nn
could certa.tnly have put the ool House juniors “* lllrough
it.” * Blake & Co. were there to sea that he did not succeed.

The Terrible Three cams in from the footer, and passed the

Fourth- I‘nrmen on the landing. They glanced at them.

“ Hallo! WII:I: are you fags hanging about for?” asked

T i, o Brny—»

“ Perhaps we're ting a raid from the New Honee,
nmrl Blake loftily. erbnps we're on the watch while some

fellows are fust

Tum Merry looked pusrled

“ Are Figgins & Co. up to an: thmg this afternoon "' he
asked. "“ I noticed they cut the footer!

*“ Perhaps they are, and perhaps they aren’t!" said Blaka
mysteriously.

“ Well, if- they're up to unyt.hmg, what ‘are they up, i'.n""
asked Tom Merry good-humouredly, “ Give it a name.”

;¥ That's all wight, Tom Mewwy,” said ur ngu!tm.
e Web g lookin' into the mattah. You Shell boundshs needn't
twoul

“If you Fourth-Form fagsd are cheeky—=" begsn Lowl.her

“Cavel There's Lathom!" murmured Manners.
Q"PT“ you Shell bounders!” bmthed Blake.

uiet

The Terrible Three looked on in astonishment. Blake &
Co. were peering over the banisters, into the rather dusk
hall, as Mr. Lathom, the master of the Fourth, came in, ande
whisked along. to his study with his jerky steps. Rather to-
the surprize of the Terrible Three, lgtg u and Fatty Wynn
came_in_with the Form-master. ke & Co. weren't

rised. They divined that li‘xggy and F.ltly had coma in
with their disguised chum, to see him through in case his
dls ise was penetra

“Bai Jove! Tt looks exactly like Lathom!"” murmured
Arthur Augustus,

“Tt is Lathom?" said Tom 'Ilerr‘y wslh & stare.

‘“That's all you ‘krow, deah boy.

*Come on!” muttered Blake.

He hurried down the stairs. - Herries and Digby and
D’Arcy followed him. The Terrible Three, in great surprise,
followed., T! simply could not guess what was “on ”'; but
it wag clear that there was something in the wind. * Mr,

thom and Figgins and Fatty Wynn had gone into the
Form-master’s study, and the door was cl

‘' Wait till those New House bounders come ont!” whis
pered Blake.

* Vaas, wathah "

*Can’t make too mre! " remarked Herries,

*“What on earth—" began Tom l[nm-s

“1 don’t mind felling yuufnow ack Blake loftily.
*That isn't Mr. Lathom at al

“Then: it’s his twin hrother, said Mnnt; Lowther.

“It’s Kerr of the Fourth, made up,” said Blake mn"y.
“We happen to have had some, mformatmn 2

"% ¥aas, wathah!” chuclded I'Arcy.

“But——" ejaculated Tom Merl'_yu

“He never comes back from the vicarage till ﬁ\ro. said

D“qlﬁin “It’s only ten past four now.”
ght have come back early—" said Lowther.
“We happen to know that it's Kerr,” said Blake cn]ml:.

“We're going to mke,sbmlulaly sure, of. course.
the Fourﬂl m'm isn t hkan m qa:ta 10 easily as: um ShelL“

.. 'Far GeM I.llm!.—Nn ?H.

JACK BLAKE wore a serene and satisfied smile as ha

"B?mt-npl .
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‘Here they come!™

Mr. Lathom's door opened, and Figgins and Fatty Wynn
came out, As soon as the door had closed behind them,
Blake & Co. gﬁ!hered round the two New House juniors.

**No larks!” said Figgins. ““Lathom’s in the study—"

i“Is he?” grinned Blake.

“Yes; we've just left him,” eaid Figgins innocently. “We
came in with him to—to—to—-" Figgy seemed to hesitate.
“To—to ask him some questions about—about - Latin
grammar—""

 About deponent verbs,” said Fatty Wynn, with a nod.

! Blake chuckled. A

“You're ‘oTl; interested in deponent verbs, on a _half-
holiday—I \%cnl think!” he remarked. “As it happens,
Figgy, we're on to the stunt, and we happen to kvow that
it’s Kerr, got up to look like Lathom—""

“ Yon—you know?” gasped Figgins, with a dramatic start.
* That—that_rotter Trimble—"

*‘Never mind Trimble; we happen to know. You’re goin
out on your neck, and then we'll deal with Kerr,” chuckl
Blake. “Collar them!”

“Hold on!” exclaimed Fig‘gins
and—and we'll go quistly—

““Ha,ha! ¥ou'll go on your neck!” .

With & rush, Study No. 6 collared Figgins and Fatty Wynn,
All their lingering doubts on the subject were resolved now;
Figgins’ stammering words had practicelly admitted that it
was Kerr in the |Qu5y, in the guise of Mr. Lathom. Figgins
and Fatty Wynn went down the passage with a rush, in the
grasp of many hands, and they were hurled forth into the
:}undrang!e. Then Blake & Co. returned to Mr. Lathom’s

oor. .

“You Bhell bounders can keep out of this!” eaid Blake.
‘‘ We spotted the game, and we're going to deal with Kerr.
Catch on?" z

* But—"" gasped Tom Merry.

*“Come on, you fellows!" said Blake.

" He threw Mr. Lathom's door wide open.

. . The.little Form-master was dimmedl,,?n the study, and he
started as the door was flung open, and the four juniors
rushed in.

* Really, Blake—Herries—Digby—D"Arcy!” he ejaculated.
“What do you mean by rushing into my study in this un-
mannerly way? [ am most surprised!” g

“We’re ~going to surprise you some more!” chuckled

ake. -
“ What—what?"
‘“Yaas, wilthah, you cheekay boundah!” chuckled Arthur

Augustus D' Aroy. ’ :

= ﬂz‘: little Form-master blinked at them over his glasses.

He seemed almost too astounded for speech. If he was not

really. .Mr, Lathom, he was certainly - playing his part

extremely well.

" Are you boys out of your senses?” he ejaculated. * This
¥ —this insolence— Bless my soul I" :
" “Collar him!"” roared Blake.

* Yank his wh‘iaker.i off " chortled Dig.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Good heavens! What—what—"

“Let's get Kerr away,

You Simply Must Get This Week’s * Boys’ Herald »!

“Wats! Let me get a gwip on it!™
- “Help!" shricked the struggling Form-master. Vg

Arthur Augustus got a grip on the supposed false beard,
and he put his beef into the tug he gaveit. There was a
fiendish_yell from Mr. Lathom. But the beard did not
come off.

“Bai Jove!” stuttered Arthur Augustus.
weal " L

**Gweat Beott [”

*“8top it, you potty duffers!” shricked Tom Merry, in the
doorway. “It's Mr. Lathom—-"

“ Oh dear!”

The dreadful truth forced itself at last into the minds of
Blake & Co. They released Mr. Lathom as if he had sud-
denly become red-hot, and backed away, in utter constdt-

-4 Tt—it—it'a

nation.

Mr. Lathom sat up on the floor.

“Groogh! Oh dear! Bless my soul! Help! The boys
are mad! You shall be flogged for this! You shall be
expelled from the school! Oh dear!”

“Bai Jove! We've put our foot in it thi
Arthur Augustus, in utter dismay. * Hook it

“Stop!” shouted Mr. Lathom. “You young rascals! You
=you wretched hooligans! You—you—you— Stop!”

But Blake & Co. did -not stop. They fled from the study
and vanished up the staircase. The . awful deed they had
done almost froze their blood, and they fled as if for their
lives, Mr. Lathom staggered to his feet. He was in a state
of extraordinary rage and bewilderment. Tom Merry and
Manners and Lowther hastily retreated from the scene. They
scudded away to Study No. 10 in the Shell.

“They've done it this time!” gasped Tom Merry, as he
sank into the armchair. “They—they've fairly done it! Oh
dear! Figgins has pulled their silly leg again—7"

‘“Ha, ba, ha!"” roared Lowther.

“It's not a laughing matter for Study No. 6!" gasped Tom.
“Why, Lathom will scalp them! They—"

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”. yelled Manners. b i

And Tom Merry joined in the roar of laughter. He was
concerned for the hapless study who had taken the war against
the New House into their own hands. But he could not help
seeing the humorous side of the affair. Study No. 10 in the
Shell rang with merriment. i o

But in 8tady No, 6, in the Fourth, there was weeping and
wailing and gnashing of teeth !

l"timel'-‘ gasped

Study No. 6 had been through troublous times in the
course of an eventful history, but they had seldom, or never,
besn “‘up agninst it” so severely as now. . Lathom,
naturally encugh, was infuriated, and he carried his amazing
tale of wrong and outrage to the Head. The Heed sent
for Blake & Co. to answer for their sins. And fortunately
Figging & Co,, realising rather late the serious results of

their “jape " on the School House, manfully turned up in
the Head's presence, and confessed -their share in the affair
—much to Mr, Lathom’s and the Head's astonishment.

23 it was clear that Blake & Co. had acted under a mis-
a hensi in Mr. Lathom's opinion—the Fourth Form-

There was a startled howl from the little g
Blake & Co. rushed on him.

In a second, the little man was struggling frantically in
the grasp of the four Fourth-Formers:

He came down on the study carpet with a mighty bump.

From the passage, Tom Merry & Co. looked on at the
.scene .with startled eves. Blake & Co. did not heed them.
They had collared the spoofer, and they proceeded to rag

im,

* Bump him!” roared Blake. 5

“Help! Help!”

“No d yellin' for help, Kerr, old bean!" chuckled
Arthur .ﬂ’;ualua. ““The New House boundahs can’t help you
heah, you know.” =

“Ha, ha, ha! Jerk his whiskers off!". yelled Digby.

Herries took a grip on Mr. Lathem’s little grey beard. He
gave it a powerful jerk. But it did not come off.

"My hat! He's got it fastened on pretty tight!” gasped

erries.

“Yaroooh! Help!” 3

*Give it anothah tug, Hewwies, deah boy!” :  d
- Herries gave it another tug. But the beard did not come
off. It dawned upon Herries that the reason why it did not
come off was because it was growing there; and Herries
suddenly let go. .

“I—I—I say,” he babbled. “It—it's a real beard!"

“Help! Help!”
bcﬂln; can't be Kerr!” spluttered Hergies. “Kerr hasn’t a

ard—" :

n, a8

master withdrew his demand for flogging and expulsion, and
was satisfied with administering a severe caning, which he
bestowed also on Figgins & Co.
- 8o when the affair ended, there were seven members of the
Fourth Form who had aching palms—four in the School
House and three in the New House. But Figgins & Co. did
oot .mind the licking very much—at least, after the ache had
worn off. They scored once more over the School House,
and all the New House chortled over their triumph.
Study No. 6 fairly blushed under the hurricane of chipping
they received, from the rest. of the School House. They
could not deny that they had been taken in; that the astute
Figgins had “played ” them like a fish. They found some
slight solace in ragging Bagzy Trimble. But that solace
was slight; and Study.No. 6 had to blush end hide its
diminished head.. And a day or two later, Blake dropped
into Tom Merry’s study, -and intimated, hesitatingly, that
Study No. 6 were prepafed to back up the Terrible Three in
putting an end to the insufferable swank of the New House.
there was once more union in the School House—which
was at least one happy result of Blake & Co.'s Campaign. #

THE END.
(There will be another Grand Long Stery of the Chums of

. St. Jim's next week. Make sure you order your copy
sarly!)
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