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Tell Your Chums How Good the ‘' Gem” Is! 3

A Grand, Long Complete Story of the Chums of St. Jim’s.
By Martin Clifford.

CHAPTER 1.
. A Friend in Need.

&Y 'M sorry, kids, but it can’t be done!” )
I Tom Merry of the Shell Form at 8t, "Jim’s, shook
his head ruefully as he made that remark. He looked
, round as he spoke at the juniors wha were in the study.
Jack Blake, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, Herries and Digby,
who were in the Fourth Form at St. Jim’s, and at Monty
s#Lowther and Harry Manners, who shared a study with Tom
in the Shell passage. The six juniors appeared to be quite us

rueful as Tom Merry hiinself. . 3

¢ If Gussy hadn’t spent that fiver on his blessed waistcoals,
we should kve been all right!” growled Jack Blake.

“ Weally, Blake, you must admit that my othah waistcoats
were lookin' wathah wuff '’ expostulated I)'Arcy indignantly.
“ Besides, how was I to know that Tom Mewwy was goin' to
w::‘nlshort of munn{“snr sporis geah?”

dido’t run short, of money, you dummy!” said Tom
Merry. “I—" i
- Weally, Tom Mewwy, il you wefer to me as a dummay,

I—"" began Arthur Augustus.

“ Oh, my hat!" exclaimed Herries, in tones of great disgnst.-
* Have we got to listen to Gussy as well as Tom Merry?”’

“ Weally, Hewwies—"

¢ Shurrup!” roared Jack Blake
seriousress of the position, Gussy 7™

“I wedlise quite well, deah said I’Arcy graciously.
“1 only wegret I am not in a position 1o help.”

Things were in a bad way with the Lower School Sports
Club at Se. Jim’s. Funds were low, and there was much gear
wanted. Many of the fellows did not receive such magnificent
“tips’’ as they had at one time received. Fathers would

_ write and say that money was tight, as trade was not too
brisk.” And bad trade at home meant bad trade at St. Jim's.

Now that gear was wanted, Tom Merry, who was captain
of the Lower School,. aid. president of the Sports Club, was
forced to admit that much of the gear reqnired could not be
bought. He had put forward his accounts, which tallied
exactly with his expenditure and receipts, and all that saw
them could not but admit that Tom Merry had done welt 1o

- et as far as he had with the little money at his disposal.

It was therefore a point of argument in the Shell study after
tea one evening as to what was to be done in the circum-
stances. They could not and would not aitempt to obtain
‘goods on the credit system, What they had they paid for, and
what they couldn’t pay for at the-time they wouldn’t have.
That was Tom Merry’s wa¥ of doing business, and it was the
way that was best in the end. §

At behoved the skipper of the Shell {0 do something, how-
ever, and with that object in view, he called upon his chums
of the Fourth to help him out of the muddle.

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, being tha son of Lord Eastwood,
had often been in a position te help his chums. and was, more-
aver, only too willing to do so if he got the chance. But with
Gussy money came and went very easily. His allowance had
been received some days before in the shape of a * fivah,”
and that had been spent, most of it, at the tailor’s. Hence
Blake's disdain, and Gussy's repentance.

 Got any suggestions, Tommy?" asked Blake.

“I haven't at the moment,” said Tom .Merry, with a
frowp. I was hoping that perhaps Gussy would {:o able to
plank down a few quidlets until better times. I hardly like.

ng the chaps to dub ont another sub.”

4 Half of them wouldn't do it!" snorted Herries.

“ Can’t you realise the

g4

“ And the half that wouldn't would be the oncs who would
use most of the gear—Mellish, and thai giddy crowd,”
grumbled Digby.

“Of course, we co
Gussy thoughtiully.
know—"" *

“ You could, but we wouldn’'t get many people to attend
the concert if you were billed to sing,” samd Blake. “ The
chaps know you, old son!”

“ Weally, Blake—"' began Gussy.

 Shurrup, there's good chaps!” interrupted Tom Merry.
“ We've got to get down to the rock bottom, not float aboul
the top. e concert stunt is too old.”

“ Much too old!” said Digby. ¥

“ Got whiskers on it,"" smid Herries.

Arthur Augustus, )’ Arcy did not answer those observations.
He subjected the speakers with an icy siare, and maintained
rigid silence. d

*“ How much have you got, Tom 7" asked Jack Blake.

“ One pound three shillings and eightpence!” . replied Tom
Merry, after a glance at the paper in his hand. * That will
just about buy one football. No more, no less! L.

“ Well, then, get the football, and trust to our recetving
a remittance during the next few days,” said Blake. *‘ That's
all I can suggest. And I don’t see what else you con do.”

“T might tap my aunt,” murmuged Tom. * She’s a dear
old soul, and would do anything for me. But I don't kike
writing for money these times.” 7

“ Quite right, too!" said Blake indignantly. ““ Why should
your aunt help pay for our sports gear? If she came and
Dﬁke_red 1o do it, it would be a different matter. But as for
asking-——""

*“Wathah not, deah boy!" said D'Arcy, speaking at last.
“1 am in agweement with Blake on that question, Tom
Mewwy !

Tom nodded. There was really no way out of the matter.
They would have to wait until something turned up. At any
rate, they were not exactly in desperate need for r.. They
wanted match footballs, but they had emough old ones to ba
able to get a good game when they wanted to. Tt was for
matches against such as Greyfriars, or Rookwood, that they
required brand new balls.

The nets attached to the goalposts were in need of repair.
and the Co. valiantly decided that they would do the repairs
themselves as best tl oould. That would save a little money
—~but it didn’t guarantee the job being done perfectly. How-
ever, that couldn’t be helped, and beggars could not be
choosers.

The meeting broke up without much having been arranged,
and the juniors set about their prep. It was later in the
evening they met again, and then it was only td go over the
same ground, and achieve just the same result—which
amounted to nothing.

They gave it up in the end, and made up their minds to do
the best they could with what they had.

The night passed, and after afternoon lessons the next day,
Tom Merry went down to the outfitters to get a new mateh
ball, to be kept in readiness for any special match that might
turn up. The chums of the Fnuz'tﬁr went with him, and they
were just about to enter the shop when Blake suddenty came
to a halt to stare at a young man who was looking in-at the
outfitter’s window, .

“ Wally!” exclaimed Blake.

Tre Gem LiBRary.—No. 719.
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* passage, and Sanderson glanced

4 . B

The young man turned sharply, and it seemed to the CTo.
that he bit his lips a8 he saw Blake. But if he did he
recovered himself in a fraction of a second, for he turned with
outstretched hands to meet Blake,

“It's Jack Blake!” he ejaculated, in surprise. *‘ Dear old
Jack! Fancy meeting you! But, of course, you're at school
near here, are you not ¥’

“ Bt. Jim's, Wally. This is my cousin, Wallace Sanderson,
you fellows,” said Blake, turning to the St. Jim's juniors.
“ Wally, my pala!” ;

And he introduced Tom Merry & Co., and his own chums of
the Fourth. Sanderson looked tharply at them each in turn,
bowed as the name was mentioned, and smiled a good-hearted
sort of smile. s

“ Jolly pleased to meet you, béans!” he =aid affably.
*“ Going inside, Jack ?"’

“Just to buy a footer, old son.' said Jack. *“ Pop in,
Tommy, while we wait here. . What are you doing in these
parts, Wally? I haven’t seen you for donkey’s years!”

““Nor I you, as o matter of course,” said Sanderson, with
a smile. “ As a matter of fact, Jack, I'm taking life a littie
bit easily just now.”

““ Oh !’ said Blake.

Tom Merry came out at that moment, the purchase of a

football not occupying much time. And, seeing that they were.
_about to return, Sanderson walked an with them.

“ Guees it’s like old times, sceing you again, Jack,” he
said. *“ Are you going siraight back to St. Jim's?"”

“ Straight as we can,” answered Blake. ** Which is by a
winding lane!” N

“Then I'll come wp with you and have a chat,” said
Sanderson easily. * Don’t mind 7"

“ Not at all!” replied Blake.

* Welcome, deah boy!" said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy
gracefully. p

“ Thanks!” said Sanderson, with a pleasant little laugh.

He chatted on the way home mostly about sport, and made

a few inquiries about Jack Blake’s people. Blake naturally
returned the compliment, and by the time family matters had
been discussed, they had arrived at St. Jim’s.
_ Banderson looked curiously about as he entered the famous
old School House at 8t. Jim's. To a stranger there was a
great deal to like about .the ancient doorway, and the as
equally ancient staircase. The historic_antiquity of the place
had long since failed to interest the St. Ji
only feeling the natural pride in being a member of such a
famous old school. -

Jack Blake led the way to the study in the Fourth Form
roun cosy, simply-
furnished room with a twinkle in his eyes. -

“ Much like my own study at school,” he observed, with a
chuckle. *Ink on the carpet, on the walls, and even on the
ceiling. Chairs' showing signs of having_been bumped about
a bit. Cozlbox dented, and n bone under the table showing
that one of you has a dog. You, Jack?’ 4

‘““No; Herries has a bulldog!” answered Blake, with a
curious look at his cousin. *‘ You seem to have a dickens of a
keen eye, Wally!” .

“ Training, my dear chap—training " answered Wally, with
another pleasant smile, X

Blake went to the cupboard, and glanced ruefull
He shit the door of the cupboard, and grinne
sheepishly at his cousin. .

“You’ve come at rather an inopportune moment,” he said.
“We've nothing in the way of grub to offer you. Sorry,
and all that, you knaw 1"

" “Broke 7" asked Sanderson interestedly.

“Very !"” replied Jack. “ But that’s neither here nor there.
8it down, and_make yourself at home.”

““Thanks! But I only wanted to come and see what sort
of study you had, old boy,” answered Wally, “I didn’t even
come for a feed. But I'd like to leave one, if I might.”

Jack Blake's eyes gleamed for a moment. and Tom Merry
felt his heart beat just a little faster. There was no real
reason why Blake shouldn’t accept a tip from his cousin,
Blake's evident hesitation was nndoubbsd{‘ only because he
had just met his cousin for the first time for years. In fact,
he had so far forgotten the existence of his cousin Wally as
not to mention him since he had been at St. Jim's. That
was really nothing much, for maost.of the fellows had a heap
of relatives of whom no word had been spoken since they
arrived at the school,

“The last time we met, I think, Wally,” said Blake
suddenly, *was when we went to Uncle Jim's place, and he
gave us a tip?” -

“That was the time—when T was jolly hard up,” said Wally.

inside,
rather

. “T’ve been to the giddy wars since then, obtained a gratuity,

and turned it to good account on the stock-markets before
they came down with a crdash, You can accept a tip from me,
Tack, without thinking T'm wmissing fto T "
“Hand it over, old son!” said Blake, with a chuckle.
*“ You're a friend in needI"
‘'TRe Gem Lisrary.—No. T19.
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Sanderson’s hand went to his pocket, from which he with-
drew a wallet, and from the wallet he took a littlo bundle
of notes. Blake’s eyes opened wide as he mentally reckoned
the value of those notes; there must have been close upen
a hundred pounds in that wallet. f

Sanderson handed over a fiver without a word, but
with another of the smiles that gave him such a pleasant
appearance.

“Thanks awfully! But do you usually car
amount of money as that with you?” askad

“Yes—nearly always. I obtain goods, and sell them
quickly. Small profit, quick turnover—that's the way te
make money, Jack!” answered Sanderson, with a smile.
“Now I must be off I

“We shail see {ou again, Mr. Sanderson?" said Tom
Merry. ““We would like you to come to one of our study
feeds—off our own tip, needless to say!” .

“Rather !”” said Sanderson. *But 31-0 the ¢ mister,’ chaps.
Any pal of Jack’s is a pal of mine, Bo—]’ong!” :
““Cheerio |"" said the juniors; and they left Jack Blake to
escort hiz cousin to the gates. .

It was in a very short time that Jack came back, and his
face was positively beaming, -

“That's the sort of cousin to have, my bucks!” he said -
gleefully. “Blessed if T don’t think Wally is a decent fellow !
I eouldn’t get on very well with him when I was a kid. But
when a chap comes down with a fiver when we’re really hard
up—uwell, corn in Egypt!” .

“What-ho!” said the others, in unison.

“I must say T wegard Banderson as a weal sport 1" observed
D’Arcy. “ He offehed the tip vewy gwacefully, you know.”

“Anyhow, it's nearly time for %ed, anrr I've not quite
finished ‘my prep ! said Blake. “ Buzz off, yon Shell fish !”

And Tom Merry & Co. “buzzed off,” the Shell leader
taking the fiver with him to put in a safe place until such
time as it was decided exactly what to do with it.

ry guch a lar
gl.nke. e

CHAPTER 2,
Rolling in Money.

(0 ALLQ, Baggy! What do you want?”=
H Jack Blake asked the question as the door of
the study was opened and Bagley Trimble of Lhe
Fourth Form poked his head round the corner;

“I say, Blake, old fellow——’’ began Trimbls. .

“He's after soimnething!” interrupted George Herries
sagely. “You cen always tell when Trimble wants some-
thing free, gratis, and for nothing. He calls you ‘old
fellow * or ‘old chap’!” o

“ Look Herries—"

‘“Rats, Baggy! What do you want, any old how?” de-
manded Jack %glnku. . .

“Ahem! I happened to hear that you were ‘in funds,
Blake, and as I am rather short for once——"

“For once !” hooted Jack Blake.

“Ahem! Well, the long and the short of it is—will you
lend me half-a-crown?” asked Trimble. “TI’ll pay you back
when my next remittance comes along.”

Blake put his hand in his pocket and withdrew the lining,
thus showing that his pocket was quite empty.

*“You ses how I stand, Baggy?” he said dolorously.

“But—but you had a fiver last night!” said Baggy, in

dismay.

“What I had last night and what T have this afternoon,
Baggy, represents two Eiﬂ'emn_t questions,” replied Blake,

'ngw'hy. you—you—— Do you mean to tell me you've
blowed a whols blessed fiver since last night !’ almost shouted
Baggy Trimble. “Oh, my hat! All on yourselves, too !”

‘gln{e handled an inkpot, and glanced from it to Bagley
Trimble. The fat junior of the Fourth looked from Blake
to the inkpot, and dodged behind the door.

“Yah! Stick to your money!” he said derisively. “I
wouldn’t come to your feed if you asked me to!”

“Splendid !” said Blake, with a chuckle, .

The door closed with a slam, and the juniors resumed their
preparation without further interruption from Bagley Trimble,
But Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther put in an appearance
a few minutes later, and Blake pushed ?l.l.a books resignedly
et ot of good hap to d hen h

“Fat lot ol expecting a chap to do prep when he’s
interrupted ave‘n‘-‘;oﬁvc glgx?nut«s!" he growled. “What's the
matter, Tommi,'?'!

“ Just brought a list of things we can buy with your ﬁver'
Jack,” said Tom Merry, with a smile. “Have a look at it.”

Blake took the proffered list and glanced quickly, almost
casually, at it, and handed it back. §

ks d I”” he said. *““We'll have a little over, so we may
as well have a bit of a feed with it.”

“TI've just had a letter,” said Tom Merry. ““It's—"

“A remittance in it?"” asked Herries cagerly,

““No; from Harry Wharton at Greyfriars,” answered Tom,
with & smile. “He wants us to go over there on Saturday
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and give 'em a match. It's a question of funds—fares, you
know, and all that.”

Digby looked puzzled.

“Surely there will be erfough left out of the funds for that
piirpose ?” he asked. .

Tom Merry shook his head.

“I'm afraid there won't be enough left to take eleven
fellows over to Greyfriars,” he said—* unless, of course, some
of the chaps have plenty of cash. My experience at this time
of the ferm is that a fellow is mighty short.”

Yaas; 1 wegwetfully agwee on that point, deah boy,”
put in Arthur Augustus D'Arc[y solemnly. “ You see, by the
time a fellah has paid his tailah’s biils, and got weady for
the wintah, there’s not much left of a tivah!”

“Blow the tailors! low the winter!” said Herries
emphatically. “I think we ought to make a special effort
to got over to Greyfriars. Theyieat our first eleven recently,

ou remember, when they had an Old Boy playing for them.
?suggest Tom Merry puts the word round, and see how funds
aro in the Fourth and Shell.”

Blake nodded, and, as he looked round questioningly at the
others, they nodded, too.

“Right!” said Tom Merry. ‘Manners, Lowther, and
myself possess about threehalfpence and a copy of this week’s
“ Boys' Herald.” That sums up our little lot.” We know you
fellows are-short. There’s Glyn, Lumley-Lumley——""

*“He'll probably ask to be allowed to pay all the fares if
he knows we are short,” put in Manners, “imnley-Lumley’s
like that.” .

: “[‘,‘I&n'b be did!” said Tom Merry. “That's not what I

“It’s what we may have to put np with that matters, my
son,’” said Blake. “Can’t you rake up the fares from the
l'!mds,”and leave some of the gear to be bought at another
time ?'

. **That’s for you to say, Blake,” said Tom Merry quietly.
“It's your fiver, you know.”

Jack Blake frowned, and was thoughtfully silent for a
few moments. When at-last he spoke, his expression was
just a little grim.

“No,” he said, “we can’t do thal. After all, all the
Fourth and Shell want football gear. We can’t very well

the fiver on eleven fellows at a iime like this.”

“Very nice of you!” said Tom Merry,

*Rats I'" snapped Blake. ““You'll have to write to Harry
Wharton and tell him that the game is off for the presen.
Needn'’t tell him why, of course.” *

3 there the matter rested for that
day,” for by the 4ime the letter to
Harry Wharton was written it was
time for bed. And at St. Jim's bed-
time was bed-time, and the. juniors
were not allowed to stay in their
#tadies after the bell went. :

next  afternoom, however,
brought a change. Tom Merry & Co.
were on their way to post the letter,
when a tall, dim figure loomed up in
the shadowy darkness of the quad-

rangle.  They were passing on one
side, when a cheerful voice broke in
upon them.

“That you, Jack?"

Blake stopped,

“It am—it are!” he s=aid cheerfully.
“I suppose that's Wally Sandersonf?”

“1 am—it is—it are!” said Blake's
cousin, in the same merry strain.
“Going out?”

“ Just to post a letter—putting off a

football match for = Saturday, as a
matter of fact.” 4
“Putting it off " repeated Wally.
“Why on earth are you doing that?
Gated, or something?”
“ N-n-no,”  stammered Blake ‘in
confusion. He did not want kis cousin

to know that all the fiver was being
spent on gear. PBesides, it might look
as if he wanted more money. But
Wally settled the matter for himself.

“Cash, au| e!" he said brightly.
* Come on back with that letter, kids!™

“ But—but——""_began Blake.

Wally seized Jack Blake . by the
sleeve, and . ahnost dragged him back

bright gleam in flanderson’s eyes—a gleam that told of sup.
pressed excitement. .

“When's the maich for?” he asked suddenly.

“Saturday,” answered Blake, * But look here—"

“I'm looking, and I'm thinking !”_inferrupted Sanderson
“Is it far to tge place you wanted to get to?”

“Not so very far; but I can see—""

“Then we'll bus it! Where is it, by the way?” asked
Sanderson.

“Greyfriars School, in Rent,” said Blake. *But—"

“Oh, you're butting enough for any old goat!” said
Sanderson, with a laugh that tock away the sting in his
words. “ We'll bus it to Greyfriars. on Saturday, then.
That's settled.” &

“Bus it?" echoed Tom Merry. “How the dickens are
we going to bus it, Mr. Sanderson?”

“T'll arrange for a charabane,” said Sanderson, seatin,
himself in a chair by the table. “I'll come with it, and
pick you up at the gates of the school. How will that do?”

“Topping!” said Tom Merry. ““My hat! This is an
unexpected bit of luck, you fellows "

“Ripping !" said Blake. “Seems to me, Wally, you've
been hiding your light under a bushel too long. You're the
sort of cousin one likes to see knocking ebont the place—
a sport, plenty of cash, and not afraid to spend some of it
on your pals! That’s blunt, and it might seem like onr
wanhnﬁ_you just because you're turning on the gold taps
and looking after us like a prince. But you're welcome, all

same.”’

“When I think that T'm not welcome T’ll tell you so,” said

derson, smiling. “‘As it is, I'm just thinking that I was
not too nice to you when T was a kid. Now I've siruck oil
I'm making up leeway a bit.” 5

“Thanks; jolly good of you!" said Blake gruffiy.
*Tommy, my son, I think we can afford a few buns, some
butter, and a tin of cocoa now. Hop off, you Shell fish, and
visit the tuckshop!”

Tom Merry & Co. went out of the study, and the leader
of the Shell purchased bread, buns, butier, cocoa, a tin
of condensed milk, and two tivs of salmon. With that little
lot, when_they returned to the Fourth-Formers' study, the
seven juniors and Wallace Sanderson sat down to a cheerful,
if plain, meal. .

It was late when Sanderson went, and it was not until
after he had gone that Tom Merry bethought himself of

into the School House.. The ers,

- slightly surprised but greatly inter-
ested, followell in the wake. of the
©ousing.

Senderson did not release Blake's
sleeve until they were in the Fourth-

st about to enter a shop when Blake
t & young man who was looking in at
" ‘“Dear old Jack! Fandy meeling
slral!g.r in surprise. g

Formet’s study,  And in the gaslight
the juniors ¢ould see that there was a
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6 The First Story in the Great School Rebellion—

the number of quatwns concerning Greyfriars that Sander-
son had asked. e had wanted to Lnow everyﬁung
On the whole, Tom Merry th t that S was

smile on his face, had kept the St. Jim's lead until Wingate
nounded time,
d met the teams as they came off, arm-in-arm,

very pleased indeed he was going to Greyfﬂu‘s on the
coming Saturday. The questions ie ed were un-
doubtedly because Sanderson was of the kind that likes to
know all about the place to be visited, so as to be more at
home when he got there.

e that as it might, Tom Merry was glad enough to be
abln to accept Harry Wharton's challenge to a match. There
was an old, old rivalry between the two schools, and many
o strenuous battle had been fought on the fields of sport.

It remained to seen who would be victorious in their
next meeting.

CHAPTER 3.
The Greylriars Match,

ALLACE BANDERSON arrived with the charabanc
at twelve o’clock on the Saturday, and the juniors,
having a special . enrly dinner, trooped out with their
_bags, in high spirits.

“This is some style !"” said Bernard Glyn, who was playing
for 7Tl)m Merry's unm. “Jolly good of you, Mr. Sander-
son 1"

““Hear, hear !’ said the other members of the team heartily.

“Rats |"” answered Sanderson. “‘Jump up, kids!”

The “kids ” jumped up, and in a few seconds the chara-
banc was being driven swiftly down the lane from St. Jim’s.
There were iwelvg juniors in the -abanc—Tom Merry,
Manners, Lowther, Bernard Glyn, Blake, Herries, Digby,
D’ Arcy, and Talbot, of the School House ; and Figgins, Kerr,
nnd Fltty Wynn, of the New House.

through the country. was extremely enjoyable,
I.nd Lhe gf:nk air put heart and life into the St. Jim’s juniors.
They were itively boiling for the battle when the teams
lined up. There was little time to spare, for it was {wo o'clock
when Wingate, the stalwart captain of Greyfriars, blew the
whistle for the start, and it was certain to be dark by four
o’clock,

The first ha!f was _goalless. Wharton and Tom Merry,
rival captains and centre-forwards, worked hard to score,
but found the goalies were in fine fettle, and they fisted
away every shot that looked dangerous, Bob Cherry, the
champion fighting man of the Remove, and Vernon-8mith
of Greyfriars, p]iyed a game that was only equalled by
Blake and Manners of 8t. Jim’s, But despite the rushing
from one end of the field to the other, despite the clever
dribbling and the neat passing, neither side could record a
goal, and when Wingate sounded the whistle for the ten
l:mnuies respite the teams trooped off the field for the
lemon,

“Jolly good game!” said Jack Blake, seating }umnelf on
a form in.the dm-mg room. *The Greyfriars fellows are in
topping form.”

“We'll win yet!” saml Tom Merry confidently. *Hallo!
Here's Mr. Sanderson !

Wallace Sanderson came in at that moment, and with him
was a fat jumior they knew well. He was William George
Bunter, and there was a smug grin of satisfaction on his
fat face, and quite an affable smile on his lips.

“I say, you felluws " he began, “I've been showing Mr,
Snnden«m Toun

“Good !” said Blnk«- with a grin.
o nhuw him the tuckshop, Billy 1"
Billy Bunter looked indignant.
h, really, Blnluv"' e snorted. “Of course, as the
tuc.kxhup at Greyfriars is quite the most famous part of the
1 we had to spend some time——
** And some money !"” put in Blake.

William George smiled,

“Mr. Sanderson was exiremely genemu.a,” he said. ‘“He
insisted upon standing me a feed, and, naturally, I had to
be polite to the stranger within ﬂm gates. After the mnbch
you see, I shall be very busy, as I have promises

“Bunter was good enough to show me all aver the place,”
said Sanderson quickly. "I ‘found much to interest me, T
ghalli pmbably comé here again. There goes the whistle,

“How long did it take

And the St. Jim’s players went back to_the field of play
without knowing the nature of Billy Bunter’s promise. Iow-
ever, they learned very shortly after they came off the field,
the victors by one goal to nome. Blake had been responsible
i’nt the goal, after a brilliant run by Tom Merry, a neat pass

to D'Arcy, and a forward pass to him.

The Greyfriars fellows around the field shouted their
encouragement to their representatives, but Harry Wharton
& Co. could not break down the barrier of defence put up
by the St. Jim’s players. And Fatty Wynn, a confident
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wnrm, and not a little tired after their strennous ﬂxuzhom.
“I've got a little surprise ready for you fellows,” said

Wally.  “Tea is waiting for you in the Common-room.
Bunter has arranged everything. He seems an adept at that
game.”

“Oh, my stars!” said Fatly Wynn. “That's the very
ticket, sir! I can do with a snack !’

In less than twenty minutes the two teams, with Talbot and
Billy Bunter, Sanderson and Lord Mau]eveter, sat down to a
feed of such magnitude that even the wonderful appetites of
Billy Bunter and Fatty Wynn were satisfied.

“Been having another look round since half- time, Wally ?»
aslmd Bla.ke, as he ushed away his plate at last.

“Yes. Mauleverer has been showing me the school
trophies nnd lhn cups the fellows have won!” said Wally,
with a amile. *Jolly decent of him, wasn’t it?”

“ Rath . said Blake, in tones of great surprise. “I—
ahem !—L alwnys B:uup:ht Lord Mauleverer was a bit of a
slacker—you know what I mean—rather tired!”

“ Pleasure to entertain such a sporling chap, you know!
said Mauleverer.

Wallace Sanderson had evidently made a good impression,
for when the St. Jim’s fellows climbed into the charabanc
to return to their school, half the Remove seemed to turn
out to give them a send- off, and not a few of the cheers and
cries of farewell were for Sanderson,

The last Tom Merry & Co. saw of the Greyfriars !elhms
was their dim, shadowy forms as they waved their hands in
farewell. Then, happy in their victory over their rivals, and
after Wally Sanderson’s fine feed, they stmck up songs of
ths most popular, if unmusical, type.

In that way they arrived back at the school, and all the
Fourth and B]\eil knew before they were told that the St.
Jim's team had won their match. Excited demands for the
score, who had scored, and who had played the best, went
ufl; as the St. Jim's juniors climbed from out of the

arabanc.

The questions were answered a dozen times before as many

e

_seconds had passed, and doubtless there would have been

more questions asked had not the attentions of the team
been demanded by the departure of the charabane and
Wallace Sanderson.

The juniors thought it was up to them to give Blake's
cousin a rousing send-off, and they did so in a right hearty
manner. Sanderson's face was beaming as he leaned back
in his seat and waved his hand.

“ So-long, boys!” he sang out. “G]ad to have been of
service to you! See you all again soon!”

“Rather !” shouted back the juniofs,

" But they were all wrong: They were not all {o see Wallace
Sanderson again in a short space of time. me of them
were destined to see him again in somewhat different circuni-
stances than they expected, and some were never te gee him
again |

CHAPTER 4.
A Strange Request.

13 ETTER for you, Jack !
l George Herries uttered that remark as he tossed
a registered letter on to the table immediately in
front of Jack Blake as he sat with his prep
before him.
ke looked up quickly, and took up the letter, The
wﬂtmg on the envelope was strange to Him, and he could
not think for the moment what such a fat letter could
contain. He slipped his penholder under the flap, a
thoughtful frown on his brow.

“Blessed if I know what this is!” he said.

“ Anothah tip from your cousin, p'w'aps, desh boy,” said
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.

“ A pretty big tip, I should imagine,” said Digby, locking
curiously at the big envelope.

At that moment the door o{ the study opened, and Tom
Merry & Co. walked -in,

“Hallo !” said Monty Lowther. “All as solemm as owla!”

There was no reply to that remark. The Fourth-Formers
were luo](inE at Blake as he opened the registered envelope.
No cne took any netice of Tom Merry & Co. as they came
into the study and shut the door,

The next moment a gasp of surprise went up from the
juniors, Jack Blake, his eyes almost .!mrlmg from his head,
took from the envelope a thick wad of crisp, white paper
banknotes.

“M-m-my hat!” he gnsped ‘“Some tip!”

“That's not a tip—it can’t be!” said Tom Merry, taking &
quick stride to the table and staring down at the wad of
notes. ‘“Is there a letter with the notes, Jack 1™

Jack DBlake’s eyes seemed fascinated by the sight of so



- timp. I want you to bank the enclosed

have to bank the cash.”

—Starts in Next

much money. There must have been hundreds of pounds in
that wad, He did not release them as he fumbled for the
letter which must have accompanied the notes. .

He found it at last, and, laying the notes on the table, he
opened out the letter. For a moment his brows corrugated
in deep thought, but the next they lifted as he smiled
understandingly. i R ,

“‘Nothing much !” he said. *Listen to this, chaps!”

And he proceeded to read:

“ Dear Jack,—I have been called away from town on urgent
business, and I am not likely to be back for some considerable
money in your own
name, and.keep it safely for me. I algo want you to make
use of the interest which will accrue from the money, but
don’t touch: the capital unless some dire need arises. I shall
want it all at some future date, but when, for the present, I
cannot say. =
" “(ive my best regards to all your chums, and accept same
for yourself.

“Believe me,
“Your affectionate cousin,
“WaLLACE SANDERSON.”

“My hat!” exclaimed Tom Merry. “You'll have a
ing account of your own now, Jack!”

“ How much is there?” asked Manners curiously.

There waa deep silence whilst Jack Blake counted out the
notes. There were twenty-five notes in all, and each was of
the value of ten pounds.

So there were two hundred and fifty pounds in the wad.

Blake looked up with amazement in his eyes. Never before
had he handled so much money.

“That cousin of mine must be rolling in money to have
two hundred and fifty quid in his pockets!” he said. *“My
only Aunt Sempronia! If he has gone away, and left me
two hundred and fifty quid to look after him, how much
must he have taken with him ?” -

“ And how is it he doesn’t bank it himself ?"* asked Monty
Lowther curiously.

“Great pip! That's rather funny!” zaid Digby slowly.

The juniors looked at one another curiously. ft was indeed
a most stran%e request, for surely, if Sanderson was going
away for any length of time, he could have banked the money
himself in his own name. 1t would have been quite safe like
that. Why, then, had he asked Jack
Blake to bank it for him, and in Jack’s
name ? :

That was extraordinary. And the
more the juniors thought of it, the more
bewildered the; ame. For quite
three minutes there was silence in the
study, and it wae Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy who broke it.

-“T wegard the whole affaih as most
stwange ! he said thoughtfully. “At
the same time, Blake, deah boy, you
cannot wefuse the wequest, for you
don't know where he kas gone. You'll

Blake looked down at the letter, and
started.

“There is no date on the letter, and
no address!” he said, in amazement,
% only hat! This beats the giddy
ba.ng. you fellows !"" &

“It does I"" said Monty Lowther. “But
blessed if I can see what you can do
about it. Your cousin was pretty decent
to_us, you know, and you'll have to do
this favour for him. = There can’t be
anything in it, and when he comes back
he is certain to offer some explanation,
Take my tip, Blake, my sen, and hand
over that money to Railton for to-night.

nk it in the local bank in the morn-
ing, and wait for the giddy interest to
pop up!”

Jack Blake nodded thoughtfully, and
slowly formed the notes into a solal
wad again. By that time he seemed to
have come to a sudden conclusion, for,
without a word, he rose from his chair,
opened the cupboard, and flung the
notes inside.

“You're asking for trouble, my son!”
said Herries darkly, “If yoH'rs going
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thing about it. If I took the noles to Railton, he might ask
questions.” . -

“Tley wouldn’t hurt you,” said Tom Merry, in surprise.
“You have only to show him the letter, and there is nothing
left to explain!” :

“ All the same, I'm keeping it dark,” said Blake. * Blessed
if T know why, only I am, and that’s all there is about it !”

The juniors did not press the matter. After all, it was not
their business. Jack Blake could do as he liked about the
notes and the letter. But, at the back of their minds, there
came the same unbidden thoughts as had come to Jack Blake.
There was a question unanswered—why had the money been
sent to Blake, when it could have been banked by Sanderson
himself ?

Late that night, as he lay in his bed in the dormitory, Jack
Blake turned the question over and -over in his mind

He drop off to sleep at last, however, to awalke in the
morning, heavy-eyed, and with an indescribable feeling that
something was going to happen. In fact, the thought preyed
so much upon his mind that he went down to his study before
he had washed, and looked into the cupboard. The notes
were just where he had thrown them, and quite safe.

Feeling somewhat relieved, Blake returned to the
dormitory and washed and dressed. No one mentioned the
money in the dormitory. Herries, Digby, and D'Arcy had
guessed why their leader had gone down to the study, and,
realising how foolish it would have been to ask questions a
that time, they wisely held their peace until they had had
breakfast and gone into the study for their prep.

“The money was all right, Jack?” asked'Digby.

“Quite! Why shouldn’t it be?” asked Blake. *There was
nobody else knew but Tom Merry & Co. and yoursalves.”

Digby did not reply to that gquestion, for the obvious
reason that there was #b answer, juniors gathered up
their books and their prep and walked away to the Form-
room, thoughtful and silent. The presence of those notes
seemed to depress them, but why it should, not one of them
could have said.

Immediately after dinner Blake took out his bicycle, and
rode into the village, where he banked the two hundred and
fifty pounds that Wallace erson had_seat -him. nd,
once back again in thé study, with the banker’s receipt in his
pocket, Jack Blake felt considerably relieved. ;
“Of course, il's all rot, what we've been thinking.”

to leave those quids there —

“I am!” said Blake firmly. “I don't
half like this, and I'm not going to say
anything about it for the time being.
I'll bank the money in the morning, and

The next moment a gasp of surprise went up from the Juniors.
Biake, his eyes almost starting from his head, drew from the envelope a
thick wad of crisp banknotes!

Jack

“That’s not a tip—it can’t be!" said
Tom Merry.

then only we chaps will know any-
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8 ‘ Don't Miss ** All Figgins' Fault!” the Great Barring-Out Story—

Blake, with an eTort at brightness he by nd means felt.
“Th:’moncy's gone now, and there it stops until Wally
sends for it. His explanation will make us feel silly asses,
when he comes here again!”  « .

“Prw'aps so, deah boy!” agreed D’Arcy.

And the subject of Wally Sandarson and the money was
dropped.  Blake sincerely hoped that the memory of the
motes and the letter would disappear in the requirements of
the class-room and sporls ficld that afternoon, but he was
sadly disappointed. R .

Tl”ae lcta}:-owus literally burned into his mind, and the
sight of the notes was ever before his ayes. Long before
tea he was as depressed as he had been the night before,
‘and even the warmth of the cosy study, and the genial com-
panionship of his comrades, failed to lift_that depression.

Herries and Dighy and D'Arcy seemed to bave forgotien
all about Wally Sanderson, for they chipped and ragged one
-another in quite their usual fashicn. If l'?ia](e was quieter
than usual, they did not appear to notice it.

And the evening passed quite uneventfully, and Jack Blake
went to bed more cheerful than he had been for twenty-four
hours,

CHAPTER 5.
A Staggering Surprise !
“ ASTER BLAKE!
The rising-bell had not finished ringing when
Toby, the page, poked his head into the Fourth
Form dormitory and called out the name. Blake,
who was only half awake, turned round sleepily.

“ Wharrer marrer?” he mumbled. i

“The Head wants you immediate®sir,” said Toby. *Im-
mediate, sir, was what he said ! £

And Tob$ closed the door and went down the corridor,
whistling cheerfully. 2 - .

Blake did not whistle, although he awakened with atartlmg
suddenness. ' He sat up in his bed, and stared in a bewildere:
manner in the direction of the door, and from the door to
his chums, .

“What have you been up to?” asked Herries warmly.
*Were you out th night, Jack Blake?”

“ Ass I said Blake witheringly.

He dreased in record time, and hurried away
Holmes’ study. He had no need to open the door, for before
he reached it the Head himself opened it from the inside.

“ Ah, Blake!” he =aid quietly. ' * Come inside, my boy.”

Blake, bewildered, entered the dreaded sanctum, and
beleld therein a strange man, tall, wiry, and sharp-featured,
who wore an overccat, and sat with his velour hat on his
knees, Jack was aware of a'keen pair of eyes that surveyed
him’ sharply from head to foot the instant he placed his foot
in lhe Itu(!,.y s

There was nothing more said until the Head had carefully
closed the door, and taken his seat at his desk,

“This gentleman, Blake, has a few questions to ask you,”
said Dr. Holmes quietly. “You may commence, sir.”

The gentleman referred to nodded and turned to Blake.
* Your name is Jack Blake?” he asked,

*Yes, sir.” : .

“You have a cousin, Wallace Sanderson ?*

Blake L,

-**¥es, mr,” ho replied,

‘“ You received a large .sum of money—two hundred and
filty pounds, in fact—by registered post a day or so ago!?”
asked the stranger. -

“Y.y-yes, sir.”

_ME son sent it to you?”
but—"

' And you have placed it to your credit in the bank in the
interrupted the relentless stranger.

“Yes, but Sanderson is ealling for it shortly,” answered
Blake. "I don't see—"
.. “Neither do I, yet,” put in the stranger. He turned to
Dr, Holmes with an almost apologetio look in his eyes, “I'm
I'ﬁ'l.ld I shall have to take this young man away with me,
sir.” - -

Blake started back as if he had been lashed with a Whip,
and his face went white.

“But—but—" he stammered hopelessly for a moment,
“Dr, Holmes, what does this man mean, sir?”

Dr. Holmes’ lips set grimly,

*“He will tell you, Blake I he said curtly. *“He is Inspector
Musgrange of Scotland Yard!”

** Sc-Be- land Yard!” gasped Blake..

“ Exactly,” m'c,l the officer. ** Your eousin, Blake, has been

for—

* A-rr-rested 1" stuttered the junior. o
His knees seemed almost incapable of keeping him on his

feet, and he absolutely staggered to a chair and sat down.
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to Dr. |

. ]
The Head looked at him sharply, as if about to remonstrate
with him for the liberty he had taken, but a glance at the
junior’s white, set face stifled the words that rose to his-
ey L
p‘%Bnndenon was arrested a few days ago,” resumed the
inspector grimly. “He had been robbing houses in_all
districts ever since he was cashiered from the Army, just
after the armistice, and we have caught him out at last.
The money he sent you, Blake, was stolen money, and well
you knew 1t 1"

Blake gasped again.

“I—I—I didn’t ! he said wildly. * Wally—Sanderson, that
is—sent me the money, asking me to bank it. I can bring
a dozen fellows to prdve that!”

“Why on_earth should he send you money to bank in
yﬁur? name?’ thundered the inspector. '*Can you tell me
that 17 s

It was the same question again, The same question that
had cropped up when the money had first arrived, and had
remained in Blake's mind ever since. Blake could not
answer it. He had not feund any answer to the question,
even aftexr hours of thought.

“J—I—I—we—are you trying to make out that L knewit
was stolen?” he burst out furiously. “My hat! Mel A
thief! Dr, Holmes, I refuse to stop here and be insulted—"

The inspector laughed mirthlessly.

“You'll have to answer that in a court of law, my boy!”
he said curtly. ‘ As it is, T arrest you as an accessory after
the fact, and you will have to come with me and get that
money out of the bank! That's the long and short of if,
and I warn you that nn’yl.hing you say now may be used
as_evidence against you !”

Blake started to his feet, and almost ran across to Dr.
Holmes’ desk.

“You don’t believe the indpegtor, sir?” he demanded hotly.
“¥You know me well enough!’ You know that I am no
thief 1"

“I know you well enough to believe in you, Blake,” said
the Head soothingly. ‘ But—but I am afraid the Court will
have to decide. %E'uu must admit that it is extraordinary
that your cousin should have sent you money to bank in
your name—and a large sum of money like that. You
cannot blame the inspector; he has his duty to do, and the
matter must be thr d out 1" g
- Blake’s head sunk low upon his breast for a few moments,
and then he raised it suddenly, and stared straight at the

or. . #;

T am ready, sir,” he said quietly. “But I shall clear

"2 e ill 1" said th iy, |
ope you will, yonng man!" said the inspector grufily,

as he rose to his feet. “ Go and get your hat and coat!” y.

‘Without & word Blake turned on his heels and walked out
of the study, with his head held high'in the air, His bear-
ing waso?roud, and certainly he looked anything but a
receiver stolen mo as he quietly closed the door and
hurried away to the study. ==

His chums were there when he arrived, and they looked
at h'rm. quickly as he took up his coat and cap. A :

*“Don’t ask questions, chuéx," he said, holding up his hands
as they opened their mouths to speak, *Thi he Jong
and the short of it. Tell Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther,
but don’t tell anybody else. Put it round that I'm going
away——

“Going away!” echoed the three juniors.

*“Yes. Listen!” £ !

In a-few terse sentences, Jack Blake made known to his
chums exactly how he stood, and then he hurried away
before they could open up a tirade of questions which he
would not have time toc answer,

Five minutes later Jack Blake and the inspector were on
their way to the village. Not.a word was spoken by either
of them until they entered the private office of the manager
of the bank, There Jack Blake demanded a cheque-book,
was told the way to fill in the cheque for iwo hundred and
fift; ?uunda to be paid in banknotes, and in enother minute
he e:'bthakbmk, e notes being carried in the inspector's
IN)Ck 00K,

Nutnnllgu the affaif aroused the curiosity of the bank
manager, but he did not ask any questions. It was mo
business of his, and he shut the door of the bank behind his
visitors without knowing why the money had been banked
one day and withdrawn the next. If he thought there was
an official bearing zbout the man who had accompanied
Blak‘e;;‘ll-.e kept the thought to himself, and business went on
as_usuak. :
It was nearly twelve o'clock when Blake was taken into
the police-station at Wayland and led to the charge-room.

“When is the case likely to come on?” he asked quietly.

**To-morrow at'the latest,” said the inspector, not unkindly.
“I think that if you turned King’s evidencé, young man—"

“Rats!” interrupted Jack Blake eurtly. ~ ““I can’t twrn
King’s evidence when 1 know nothing about the beastly
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business! And that's all I'm going to say until there is a
magistrate in the room!"”

The ins)
determined face, and he frowned. A few moments later
Blake was left alone in a cell—alone with his thoughts. Tle
sat down upon a rough wooden stool, and, resting his elbows
cn his knees, and his face on the palms of his hands, he
contemplated his position. .

The disgrace which Sanderson had brought upon him,
ourionsly cnauih, did ne worry Blake quite so_much as the
fact that he had used stolen momey. He had gone to
Greyfriars in a.charabanc with his chums, paid for out of
stolen money. Ie had partaken in a gorgeous spread at
Greyfriars, paid for out_of stolen money. He had handed
stolen money to Tom Merry to buy footer gear for the
Junior Sports Club.

Perhaps the questions that Sanderson had asked in the
study about Greyfriars had been use the scoundrel had
designs on the silver at the famous school.  Perhaps his
desire to know such as Vernon-Smith and Lord Mauleverer
had beon because he wanted to fool them into parting with
some of their money. e

And that money might have come back te St. Jim’s—or
“part of it—and supplied Blake and Blake’s chums with tuck.

Blake groaned as he thought of it all, and bit his lips in
an effort to stifle his agony of mind. How he wished that
the nighe would pass, and that he could get to the court and
clear himself, and face his comrades in the full knowledge
that the Court had declared his innocence to the whole world |

But the night was to pass slowly—slowly—agonisingly
slowly—to Jack Blake of the Fourth Form at St. Jim’s.

The uncertainty of the evidence that might be brought against-

him; the difficulty he might experience in proving that they
were all wrong, that he was innoceni—the uncertainty was
terrifying to the junior as he sat almost motionless in the
cell at Wayland Police Court, counting the quarter-hours
as they struck upon the bells of a neighbouring church clock,

But the thought that worried him most as he sat there
alone was—would his chums believe in him?

CHAPTER 8.
The Trial

&“ OHN BLAKE!"

The name was called out, and Jack Blake was led
into the dock at Wayland Police Court by a stalwart
warder. His face was haggard and drawn as a result

of his sleepless night, but there was & gleam of hope in his
oyes: as he glanced.round at the people in the court. The
magistrate gvas already in his place, and the gallery was
thronged spectators. e

Bl almost stopped dead in his tracks as he saw several
well-known faces in the ‘g-nl]er? There was Tom Merry, and
there was Herries. Digby, Figgins, XKerr, Wynn, Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy, Manners, and Lowiher, and %ﬂ: Lathom
and Mr. Railton, Jack Blake saw them ‘all—saw them all
smiling their encouragement and their faith. And the sight
put fresh heart in the very soul of the prisoner-schoolboy.

Blake faced the magistrate bravely and without lowering
his eyes under the justice’s searching gaze.

A man in a wig rose from his chair by a table in the well
of the court, and Blake watched him eagerly. -

“You are John Blake, of St. James' .gchuol?" was the

s }’.'ou aro a cousin of Wallace Sanderson’a?”

“I am. )

5y }fou are aware that he has been arrested for theft?” .

“T am.

“When were you first aware that he was a thief?”

“When Inspector Musgrange arrested me yesterday.”

““Not before?” - .

“ Not before!” . -*

There was silence for a few tonse seconds. Then the cross-
examination of Jack Blake was resumed. .

“What did you think when the money was sent to you?”

“I thought that it was strange. My chums thought it was
strange, too.” .

“We are not concerned with what your chums thought,”
said the prosecuting counsel shortly.  “We are more con-
cerned with you. Now, tell the %ouﬂ why you did not
hand such & large sum of money over to the care of your
master, seeing that you conld not have banked it before the
morning of the next day. I suggest that-it was because you
were afraid that awkward questions would be asked.”

“Your suggestion is entirely without foundation,” observed
Blake calmly. “I knew that only my chums knew the money

had been sent to me, and I knew that the money would be

safe, in the circumstances.”
“¥You have remarkable faith in human nature—
"::]kh“a steadfast faith in my chums, kir!"” corrected Blake
quickly.
% Ahem !” muttered counsel, as there came & faint cheer

”

tor looked sharply at Blake's white ﬂluugh.

from the gallery, to be instantly suppressed by the court
usher. “You pretend, then, that you had no knowledge that
your cousin had sent you stolen money ?”

“No knowledge at all. If T had—"

“Then can Iyr.ou account. for the fact that the money was
sent you at allf How was it, in the first phc:a that the money
was already addressed to. you, and reached you alter the
arrest of your cousin? Was it not because it was a pre
arranged plan that, should he be caught, the funds in band
should be posted to you?” .

“Certainly not! knew nothing whatever of my cousin’s
moeney. He certainly paid for several little things which 1
could not have paid for at the time 2

“Ah! Seo you, too, were short of money?”

“Broke to the wide, sir!” answered Blake frankly.

Counsel turned to the justice, witk a smile of satisfiction
on his lips. &
“I put it to your Honour' that prisoner’s shortage of money
is the prime cause of his having accepted the stolen money.
There 1s the motive—and a sonnd one at that. The prosecu-
tion does not urge that this prisoner was concerned in the
actual burglaries or thefts. It merely contends that the
prisoner was a receiver of stdlen goods!”

“My hat! I'm not!” burst out Blake,

**Silence !” snapped the magistrate.
rupt counsel I

‘But I tell you, sir——"

“Bilence! ¥ou will be allowed to speak later on.” And
the magistrate turned to the prosecuting counsel. *Pray
pr i

“You must not inter-

“Wo have sufficient evidence to &mve that the prisoner,
Wallace Sanderson, is guilty of ihe thefis. In fact, I believe
he will enter a plea of * Guilty.” "It remains for your Honour
to decide whether this prisoner shall be sent for trial, or
whether he is innocent. I think that the fact of his having
banked the sum of two hundred and fifty pounds only a day
or so before his arrest tends to prove that he is an accomplice
of the older criminal. That is our case.” e

The magistrate wrote a few words on a paper before him
and then looked up. '

“Has a counsel been appointed for the defence?" he asked
‘mildly. F

“I have, your Honour!” said a young man, rising from
the opposite side of the table to that occupied by the prosecut-
ing counsel. ‘‘My case is that the prisoner is entirely inno-
cent of any crime. He is the victim of a clever scoundrel—a
thief, who, to be able to save some part of his ill-gotten gains,
used his cousin as & means to an end.” I claim that Wallace
Sandersen met his cousin guite accidentally and quite
recently, and that I have witnesses to prove it.”

“Yaas, wathah !"” came in an excited voice from the gallery.

“8ilence I” thundered the magistrate. ' Usher, if there
are any further remarks from the gallery, you will clear it.”

“Yes, sir,” said the usher quietly.

“git down, you ass!” came in"a stage whisper from the
noisy quarter, ;

g iai Jove—"

“My witnesses are there, your Honour,” said defenling
counsel hastily. *“They are schoolboys of Si. Jim's. They
can prove that one of their number—Thomas Merry, by name
—went to the village to purchase a football, and that the
prisoner and several others went with him, That it was at
the shop that the prisoner first saw his cousin, and that
Wallace Sanderson returned to St. Jim's with the party and
relieved their monetary troubles with a five-pound note.
Further, they can prove that the whole of that five-pound
note was devoted to the common football fund, and that they
did not share, personally, any benefits.”

“Call Thomas Merry !” said the magistrate.

-Blake looked hopefully at the Shell fellow as he walkel
quickly to the door of the gallery and disappeared, to
reappear in & moment or two in the well of ﬂ]" court. He
was sworn, and looked fearlessly at the defending counsel.

“Tell the Court how you first met Wallace Sanderson!”
said the counsel. )

In a few brief sentences Tom Merry explained how they
had been short of money, had only been able to purchase one
football, and had met Wallace genderwn outside the out-
fitter's shop in the village. He told how the five-
had been given Blake, and how it had, or would

spent.
“What did you think when Blake received the registered
letter containing the iwo hundred and fifty pounds?” asked

und note
ave, been

_counsel, when he had finished.

“We all thought it strange that there was no date and no
address on the letter, neither was ro a word to show
where Wallace Sanderson had gone,” replied Tom Merry.
“We all commented upon it.”

“That will do, thank you, unless the prosecution wants to
ask you any questions,” said the defending counsel, turning
to his learned friend, the prosecuting counsel.

THE GeM Lisrary.—No. T19.
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The latter shook his head, and Tom Merry stepped down

from the box. : = 3

. “I should like to know if the prisoner, Wallace Sanderson,
is aware of the fact that his cousin has been arrésted?” said
Blake’s counsel.

. ““No, sir; he has not been told,” said Inspector Musgrange,
rising trom & chair by the dock.

“Then may I question him? Might I suggest that he could
say something in his cousin’s favour, that he might be con-
siderably surprised if he saw his cousin in the dock?” said
counsel calmly.

Blake's heart leapt. He saw the clever move which was
being carried out by his counsel, and he waited impatiently
for the magistrate to speak.

! “I can see no harm in such a procedure,”
trate slowly.

A warder disappeared, and in a few moments Wallace
Sanderson, his chin almost touching his breast, was ushered
into the court.  For a moment he did not look up, although
he must have felt that every eye was upon him.

‘But whin he at last did raise his head, and he caught sight
of Blake standing in' the dock, gvith a warder by his side,
his face went as white as a sheet of notepaper.

“Jack! Yon!” he gasped. “ What—0" :

He was placed in the dock beside Jack, and the defending
counsel turned to him with contempt in his face.

“You see the predicament in which you have placed your
cousin?” he said.

said the magis-

“He has been arrested as your accom-

plice 1"
“But—but—" Sanderson broke off and bit his lips. For
a tense moment he was silent, then, with a shrug of his

shoulders, he turned to the magistrate.

“ My cousin is innocent, sir!” he said, in a low voice. “I
will explain everything. I had arranged with the landlady
of the house where I was staying that, in the event of m
not returning any night, she was to post a letter, which
had alzready stamped, and which she would find on the mantel-
piece of my bed-room. I sent that money so that I should
have something to work with when I came out of prison.
‘Blake did not know that it was coming! ¥ told him to bank
it in his own name, so that there would be no suspicion
against him, as he is only a schoolboy. I suppose Inspector
Musgrange ferreted that out I

“Is that all you have to say?” asked the magisirate, after
a glance at the counsel for the defence.

“JIs there anything else necessary your Honour?’ asked
Banderson, with a tinge of insolence in his tone. i

“Take the prisoner to the cells!” snapped the magistrale.

Not until Sa disappeared did the case proceed,
Then the magistrate turned to the prosecution.

[ suggest that the prisoner be placed on remand, to enable
T M to i facts oom ing the

person who posted the letter. . If he did arrange with the
Jandlady to post the letter it is reasonable to believe that
Blake is but an innocent victim.” i

“Your Honour forgets ihat it mighlt Have-been a pre-
arranged affair between the two -prisoners,” said the prose-
culing counsel respectfully. -

“In view of the evidence of Thomas Merry, that their
meeting with Banderson was unexpected, in ‘view of
Sanderson’s confession, which convicts him sbsolutely, I sm
of the opinion that the prisoner is not guilty. I consider the
evidence for the prosecution is not sufficient to justify my
sending the accused for trial by jury. He must, hawever, be
warned as a witness at ‘the trial of Wallace Sanderson. Is
there any difficulty in arranging bail if I place the accused
under remsnd. pending the result of Inspector Musgrange's
investigation?”

“None at all, sir!” .

The magistrate looked up towards the gallery as twovoices
utlered those four worde in unison. They belonged te Mr.
Lathom, master of the Fourth Form at 8t. Jim’s, and to Mr.
Railten, the Shell master, A fant. smile crossed the
magistrate’s lips, . g

“Very well,” he said quietly. “J remand the prisoner on
Dail, and trust that, for obvious reasons, Inspector Musgrange
will hurry forward his investigations.”

“1 will, sir I said the inspector. .

“Come out of it, sonny!” said the warder, in a stage
whisper. “You're all right!”

Blake, hardly knowing whether he was on his head or his
heels, turned and walked out of the dock, and even the usher
could not restrain the cheers which rose from the gallery.
Neither eguld the officials ‘stop the stampede for the door as
the excited juniors rushed to meet their m.

They met outside .on the pavement. And .they collared
Blake as if he had been released after having been a prisoner
for years. ‘

“Up with him!” roared Monty Lowther.

“Yaas, wathah!” shouted D’Arcy excitedly.  “Collah
him, deah boys, and wush him to the neawest tuckshop!”

Tne GeM Lisrary.—No. 718,

The Great Rebellion at St. Jim's,

“ Chuck it, you silly assest'»panted Blake. "Lemme down,’
you dummies!yoMy glf,, ﬁlﬂn i

It was not a bit of good Blake saying what ho would do.
He had to go with the juniors, and even Mr. Railton and Mr;
Lathom smiled as they saw Blake being horne shoulder-high
down the main street of Wayland.

“They seem rather pleased!” observed Mr. Railton drily.

““Even though Blake is not by any means cleared!” said
Mr. Lathom grimly. “Persnnsfl , of course, 1 believe in
the boy. But there is much to btained in the way of
information before Blake will be finally discharged without
a stain upon his character.”

“In my opinion, they have only to find the fence—that is
the name, I believe, that is given to the professional receiver
—who really accepted the rest of the proceeds®of the various
robberies, to be able to put two and two together, and clear
Blake absolutely,” said Mr. Railton. “I think we had better
join the -boys. There may be rather—er—boisterous scenes
otherwise I”? g

“ Quite, my dear Railton!” seid -Mr. Lathom, with a
chuckle. '

They found the juniors in very boisterous spirits, and tliey
did not interfere until Blake had been given a feed commen-
surate with the funds in hand. Then the masters took them
to the station, and so back to 8t. Jim's.

CHAPTER 7. :
Jack Blake’s Resolution :

Iy

g~ USSY "

Jack Blake turned to his chum svddenly as they
sat in their study in the Fourth Form corridor late
that afternoon.

“Yaas, desh boy?”

“Will you fetth Tom Merry & Co.?” said Blake. “I'm
not anxious to be mobbed by the fellows wlio wish me well,
or sneered at by those who hope the case hasn’t ended yet, or
I would go myself. I want old Kerr, of the New House, too,
because he’s got a level head on his shoulders.”

Arthur Augustus nodded..

“0f eourse, deah boy! Anythin’ to oblige,” he said grace-
fully. “I must agwee that Kerr has a wemarkable head for
s you:;gxtah in the New House. wevah, as a fellah of
tact and judgment myself, I hope you’ll allow me to—"

“ Fetch ’em all in, Gussy, there's a.ﬁwd chap 1" iri!;errupted

Blake. “I wani advice by the bushel, so to spea
“ Wight-ho, deah boy1” .
And D’Arcy left the study, to reappear a few minutes later
with the three New House juniors, Tom Merr Co., and

ad been visiting Tom. Merry's

Herries and Digby, who b
study in 1 passage.

““Heah we are, Blake, deah boy " said D’ Arcy.
you fellahs "

Figgins & Co. looked round, but there were no seats avail-
able. However, at such a critical time as the present, they
did not pass any remarks concerning poor way in which
the School House fellows entertained their wisitors, but
squatted on the floor. Herries took the coal-box, whilst Tom
Merry sat beside Blake at the table.

“You're all pretty well aware of the scrape my cousin has
put me in,” said Blake, as soon as everybody was settled
down. ""You'ra all aware that I'm right down in the

“8it down,

umps— B A

“ Cheese it, Jack!” said Tom Merry almost sharply.
“That’s the wrong way, to look at things I’ i

“It's all very well to speak, Tommy,” said Blake. “I've
still to be proved innocent, you know. ~Of course, I know you
believe in me, but"the counsel chap has got to make the
giddy magistrate believe me innocent. He's the one that
matters.” 3 - 8 C

““ Inspector Musgrange will see to that,” said Kerr.

“ Anyhow, something’s got to be done!” said Blake, with
sudden resolution. * People have been robbed by my cousin,
and, to a certain extent, 1 have shared in the proceeds——"

“Ho have we !” said Monty Lowther quietly.

“ That’s not it. - The s who have been robbed have got
to bo paid in full 1” said Blake quickly. * And I'm going to
do it! Sanderson has landed me with a debt of honour, and
Tm going to pay it off. Had I never bad a in the
money—however innocently I shared—I should have got my.
pater to settle up. As it is, I'm going to pay back every
farthing, and pay for every pot or slt-cellar that Sanderson
stole and that can’t be traced! The question is—and for that
1 am seeking your advice—how am I going to do H?” -

There was a few moments’ silence in the study, and it was
Kerr, the canny Scot of the New House, who answered.

“There are plenty of fellows willing to help, Jack,” hewaid
slowly. *I suppose you are determined to do it off your own
bat 2 .

i Absolutely ! said Blake.

“ My patah would square up like a shot!” said Gussy..



. want him to know anythin,

See Next Wednesday's ** Gem."”

m]“Yluur pater would, but he won’t be allowed to,” said Blake

mly.
“Weally, deah boy, I assuah you it would be a pleasuah!”
zaid Gussy solemnly.

“T dare say it would. He’s a sport of the first water!”
agreed Blake. °‘ But it can’t be done, Gussy. Lord Eastwood
has nothing to do with my affairs, and I don’t particularly

about it.”

“The papahs will do that, deah boy,” said D’Arcy sagely.

“ A concert—" -began Manners thoughtfully.

“Too old 1” said Blake instantly. ‘‘Besides, it would appear
too much like charity to mg.”

“I've got it!” y Tom Merry suddenly.

He brought his fist down upon the tabfe_ with a thump
which made it tremble. The other juniors jumpéd, startled
for the moment, then looked expectantly at the Shell leader.

“Tve got it!” said Tom excitedly. ~“There's a football
competition rurning in one of the weekly papers—you know,
forecast the results, and if you get them al] right you win a
prize. How’'s that, Jack Blake?”

Blake’s eyes glistened.

“The very ticket, if—" :

“Jf what?” demanded “half a dozen voices, as Blake

hesitated. .

“Tf I could get them all right !” said Blake dismally,

“Try, my son; and if you fail at the first attempt, try
again[” said Tom Merry enthusiastically. “We'll all help
you make up your mind what team is ;i,;oing to win, and what
team won’t win! Fatty Wynn is a dab at footer, and knows
all the teams inside out! Igerr is a lucky bounder—ahem !—I
mean, fellow. Let's help you fill up your coupon!” .

“We'll'try, at any rate!” said Jack Blake. i

-Tom Merry darted away to his study, and returned with

"

the weekly periodical he had mentioned. The coupon was
quickly found, and the juniors settled down to make up their
forecasts.

;‘}'mlx haven't another copy, have you?" asked Blake
suddenly. :

“No. Why?”? asked Tom Meryy, looking up from the

weekly.
“(Only—only I should like to send in one coupon of my own
forecasts, and another with our united efforts,” explained
Blake. “ You—you see, if I could win it myself, I'd—I’d feel
ever so much more budkted—not taking any part of—of your

prizé, you know—and all that!”
Tom Merry surveyed the Fourth-
he said at last,

ormer severely.
“John  Blake,”
“you're_asking for the biggest thump-. |
ing “you've ever had in your life!” _
' % And the thickest ear!” said Herries
darkly. i

“Yaas, wathah! And the blackest
eye, bai Jove!” added D'Arcy. .

“All the giddy same, I know where.
there is another onfa{ Scrope  has
ope,” said Digby. “Ill go and buy it
from him !™

And he went off Lo see Scrope. For
onge that worthy was in an amenable
frame of mind, and he handed over the
copy without a word, and Digby did
not have to buy it.

And thus Jack Blake was granted his
wigh, and he sent in the btwe coupons
—one he had filled in himself, and the
other! which had been filled in by him-
velf but with the aid of all the other
juniors present, .

After that, Blake felt a bit happier,
although the shadow of the court was
still over him. Hé was not yet clear of
the slur upon his honour. and it was
likely to be some time before he was
clear. Much depended wupon the
activity of Inspector Musgrange.

It was much to the surprise of the
school, therefore, when ~ it me
known that Inspector Musgrange had
been to see Dr. Holmes hefore break-
il'xz the . next morning, and had

parted again. Blake heard the news
long before Toby brought him a mes-
sage that his presence was desired in the
Head's study.

And the fews gave Blake heart, for

i1

Head's stidy, and waited for the summons to enter. It

eamo afmost at once. J

b " A;\}:, Blake!” said Dr. Holmes kindly, *8it down, my
o .

lake, wondering, sat down.

“Yon are released from bail, Blake,” resumed the
Head. “The inspector has been here this morning, and %md
some startling news to impart. It appears that he visited the
landlady whom your cousin mentioned in court yesterday, and
from her he oblained proof that the letter had been waiting
for days on the mantelpiece of his bed-room—days before you
eould iuve known that he was in the neighboufg-oud. Thers
was also another letter found—a letter from an undesirable
person in the East End of Lendon.™

“QOb, sir!”

“A receiver of stolen goods, in fact, was the person who
sent the letter, and Inspector Musgrange, with really com-
mendable promptitude, followed up the clue, and arrested
the fence. From him has been obtained nearly all the stolen
property, but nearly two hundred pounds’ worth of silver
articles' and money Mas yet to be traced. I am afraid the
police will never find that. However, the inspector informs
me that you will not be called upon as a witness against your
cousin at his trial in London. Yon will, however, have to go
to.Wayland Police Court to-morrow to be formally discharged
without a stain upon your character, and it is my pleasure
to be the first to offer you heartiest congratulations at your

_release from what must have been an extremely unnerving
predicament. I shall take the opportunity, after prayers this
morning, to inform the school, for the story must have got
around.”

And the worthy old gentleman held out his hand to Jack
Blake, who took it and shook it warmly.

“Th-th-thank you, sir ! he stammered, " And—and some
day, sir, I am going to repay every farthing my cousin had,
sir, for lon’t know what part of the robberies the money
I had a share of came from. If I know that it is all paid
back, sir, I shall feel easier in my mind.”

“Y will help you, Blake——"" began the Head.

“N-n-no, sir; if you don’t mind, I'd rather do it myself,
sir |7 stammered Blake. -

“Very I admire you all the more for that resolu-

“You may go now. It

good !
tion, Blake !” said the Head warmly.

is time for prayers.”

it meant that the inspector had been
the of good news. Otherwiwe he
—Blake—~would have been sent for im-
mediately the inspector had made
known his business,

“ Blake of the
please | sald

Faurth come: u
D

dajs at the end
:Holmes who knew what was coming.

p here—others remain where theéy are

r. Holmes quistly. Bilake walked towards the raised
of the chapel—the only person in the ?Iana besides Dr.
others walited breathlessly.

« Blake tapped upon the door of the
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Blake went, his head held high, and his théughts in a whirl.
Ho was Qlen.r ie was innocent—proved innocent! e
could look his chums in their faces and know that he was as
honest as they were—although he knew that he had always
been so! But Mellish & LD could not cgoedbly believe
had any complicity in the crimes for which his cousin would
be convicted and sentenced to imprisonment. Nobod:
believe it after he had been proved innacent !

Blake went to the chapel for prayers, and found the school
already assembled, and two minutes after he got there the
Head came in, and said prayers.

The masters would have ushered the schalars out of the
chapel immediately prayers were over had not the Head held
up a warning hand.

“ Blake of the Fourth, come up here—others remain where
they are, please!” said Dr. Holmes uietly.

Bll'ke, flushing to the roots of his
raised dais at end of the chapel—the only person in the
place beside Dr. Holmeu who knew what was coming. The
uthnrs held on breathlessly for the Head to speak.

“ Boys,” said Dr. Holmes firmly yet quietly, “you have
known that a pupil at this school has been under a cloud for
a few days. You are aware that one of your number has been
tried in & court of law as an accomplice of a thief. It is my
uuty to puhhcly aunounne thut Blake has been proved innocent

ion with the crime. His
Fro&teﬂt mlsfortune is I]nl: Wall,zwe Sa.mienun, the self-con-
eused thief, is a cousin.  That reflects no discredit on Blake!

Many here might have, relatives of whom they have no cause
to be proud—but that is nothing against them. It is Blake
tbat matters—and I am proud to have him for a pupil !”

. “Oh, sir !’ gasped Blake.

“There may be a few boys present now who might take
the advantage to utter derisive remarks concerning Blake’s
cousin. = Such contemptible n:ma.rizs once uttems should
Teceive diate and just ut T most sincerely
trust tlmt no such person as I sug;eﬂt exists. I utter that
warning in case there might be!” said the Iead grimly.
“You may pass out!”

For a moment it seemed as if there would be an outburst
of cheering; but, rememberlrﬁ where they were, juniors and
seniors held their peace until they got outside. There, in the
quadrangle, Jack Blake received a magnificent ovation, and he
was lifted on the shoulders of his comrades.

Blake was almost sobbing with emotion s he was whirled
towards his stud.

o fallomrs whe ware staggering under Jack Blake's weight
atngg-ered faster, and got him to the study, when they It
him down. Then, with the study filled with juniors, the door
was slammed and locked.

y could

“I'm clear of all that stigma,” - said -Blake, when he had

obtained his breath and control of his emotion. “ It now
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air, walked towards the-

rﬂmmm o settle the debt that Wullnc.e Sanderson has landed g

me in !
“Hop out of it, veéx chaps!” said Herries, * Blake wnnh

to rest a bit.
“Yeas, wnthlh‘ Buzz off, deah boys"’ said D’Arc;
And the fellows, respecting Blake’s feclings, buzz

CHAPTER 8..
The Competition Resuli,
13 E.RE S the paper, you chaps !”
Tom Merry burss m?,a Jack Blake's study the
next Sunday morning #fter service, and waved a
pictorial newspaper excitedly above his head. Tom
had been to Mr. Railton’s ropm, and had borrowed the papé-
from him.

For that paper would rhake or shatter a dream.” It would
announce the results of the previous day’s football matches—
the football matches which the chums of St. Jim’s had dared
to try and forecast.

Blake, protending not to be in any haste, but inwardly
burstlni with excitement, rose from his chair, and took from

his poc et a slip of paper upon which was written the fore-
casts they sent n,

Tom Merry and the others scanned the list of resullu, and.

ahouted to Blake whilst he checked off the list in front of

off,

All forecasts seemed to be turning out correctly until they
came to Watford Here they had to pause, for that team
only managed to draw on their own ground—not a bad per-
formance, really, as they were playing a “warm ” team which
figured at the top of the League.

“Only one wrongi” said Tom Merry hopefully. -*“Thers
might be a chance yet!”

“Yes, rather!” assented the others, locking at Blake's
white face.

Well they knew what little chance they had of carrying off |

the prize of two hundred pounds with one forecast incorrect.
Seldom had it been won for that, and it was not likely that
they would win it this time,

As a matter of fact, the juniors had a pretty good sauce in
expecting to win it at alll Tt was only  their hopes which
carried them so ccmﬁdentl al

“There's m{ chaps,” said Blake, “We mighi be
different ! ]'-.VE & squmt I know all the results!”

The first result Blake locked at was Watford. He gas
with pleasure, He bad forecasted a draw! With eyes lﬁ
almost started from his head he looked at his other forccnsta.
They were all right! - Every one was ocorrect ! .

“They—théy—they’re correct!” he stammered.

“My hat!

wther.

Whlck whack !

“ Yow-ow-ow-ow " shneked D'Arcy, for quite a different
reason from Lowther’s. “ My back, you dummny' Owi”

* Blake's won it I” hooted Manners and Digby.

““Perhaps not all of it!” said Blake, striving to kecp calm
“The coupons might have been lost. * The Editor mcepls no
responsibility for lost uoupona——ihut is distinctly stated in the
r\x'las of the competition !”

¢'ll wait and see!” said Monty Lowthe

They waited three weeks, and they saw. And by that time
Wallace Sanderson had gone for a 'trip into the country—to
Dartmoor, in fact—with two or three nice companions in blue
uniform to look after his welfare for three years!

The paper which would announce the result arrived, and
Blake, with hands that trembled with hope and fear, opmed
it out ‘a the page which would give the result. Almost jmme-
diately he saw a column with the result printed in heavy

black type.
“T've won it, you fellows!” he ctied excitedly.
“What !" exclaimed the others.

It was only too true. The paper stated distinctly that “the
following reader sent in a coupon correctly forecasting all tbe
matches, and the prize has therefore been awarded to him.

The next moment a roar went up.

*“ Hoorah! Blake's won it!”

No pen could describe the scene in the atudy after that.
Blake was overwhelmed—with congratulations and with
relief. The debt could be r!earndﬂuuld be lifted from his
shoulders! The money could be sent to Wallace Sanderson’s
victims—and the whoe unpleasant episode could be wiped
ou of their memory !
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Musgrange saw that the money went to the right
quarter, and there was sufficient over to supply the needs of
the sports club, and to enable Jack Blake to stand a feed
t the whole Form and the Shell chums as well,
THE END,
(Next week will appear the first of a finé serles of
“ barring-out '’ storieg by ‘Martin U Please sec

that you order 'our om EABLY ond thus avoid.
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Gussy, lend me your back!” shiieked Monty -

]



® Story Supplement of the

The Hypnotised Chinaman.
ILEN the doctor retired to bed that
mgh!, it was oppressively hot, and
ks { scemed that s thunderstorm was
" brawms. Dr. Brutell dreaded this.
Although he knew not y, the possibility
of a violent storm worried him considerably.
It was mot actually cowardice, for Brutell
i.lun his share of courage when it
point. It was a fear of the
unkno
The d.uc!.ur wol.e from his sleep on two or
three occasions that might. In the distance
be heard the faint rumbling of thunder, and
he arose, aud going to the window, en-
deavoured shut out all signs of the storm.
But, anfortun: tely for him, at that moment
there was a Vivid lhoie or lngmning. followed
by a terrific crash of th:
Once teain that nbmge, uncanny feeling
overtook and - mmznt. um— he
of ‘the evil

was in tha gr spel TE.
The lighti ashed more vividly t.iu'n ever,
and um of thunder grew louder and

louder.

The storm increaud in lnf.emny with' every
second, and it had a terri ect on the
unfortunate doctor, causing hnm '.o tear round
the room like some maddened animal.

Presently the doctor calmed dmm a little.
The desire to do evil had .now complete
mastery over him, and he. roared with
laughter as idea entered his mind. Every
evil zpell of which Bruml was a victim had
a different eflect upon him. Sometimes he
was less violent than at other times, hul.
always he had an metwhelmlng desire
commit some lawless act He was q_uzt.e
powerless to fight unlnlt- these criminal
desires.

The doctor was n& eh-t mument thinking of
Kwang, tbe Chines 0 had earlier in
the evening been the willing -uh;ect of his
hypnotic tricks.
Strangely enough, when in hh svll moods,
Brutell's hatred rected

Dr. was alw di
against hu best friends, and npon this
occasion he sclected for his vietim mrne other

than Madeleine, the daughter
Stanton, ahd the unfortunate glrl whum ke
had mmlved to help-and protect.

Brutell, once again “the mad doctor,” had
thought a cunning and most ingenious
scheme. It was to make Kwang, the Chinese
cook, actually commit the crime. Brutell
connentrated all his thonghts, and by a mar-
velions efforé succeeded in sending his mys-
terions hypootic summons through the walls
of the room, and into the bed-room eccupied
by the yellow man.

It was a tremendous and merve mk!nz
ordeal for the doctor, and this supreme
neutr ion took a great deal out of him. Em

hands were shaking, and beads of panpim-
tion stood out on his forehead. But he
that he had succeeded in the task he had l:h
himself.

resently Ewang bimself could feel the
hypnotic power. He awoke from his sleep,
and blinked his eyes in a purzled manner.
A curious feeling hung over him, and he
Eruially felt that ho wu loaln% control of
imself. The fact ad already
allowed himself motised by the
doctor earljer in bhe ev!n ng made him a
I'-ir]y easy subject for his experiments now.
wang tried to shake off the queer faehng,

lmt. it was impossible. Slowly, as if
dream, he arole from his bevi Brutell !elt
that . the an was answering to the
hypnatic qules&iun, and he prepared to take
further steps. He desired that Hwang
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of Dr Brutell

and ‘the Chinaman

of the room, where there was a large knife
fastened on the wall. Kwang took this down,
then, opemng the door of his bed-room, he
walked alopg the corridor.

, although some distance away, and
shut in by feur walls, seemed to be able to
see clearly what was happening. His eyes
sparkied with glee, and he waved his arms
about frantically with excitement. IHe still
spurjed on tho unconscious Chinaman, and
presently the at a door, and
uunetly Lumed'thﬁ han:

In one hand he grnped a big, eruel-looking
knife. A few more seconds passed, and the
yellow man had cronaed the room, and was
standing besidi of his intended
victim. He raised thu Iu if¢ above his head,
and was in the act of bringing it down again
when a piercing shriek echoed through the

lhdelelne had awakened in the nick of
time, and was conscious of her peril. She put
her hand forth, and grabbed hold of the atm
of the Chinaman, so that he was unable to
plunge the knife inbo her. But urged on by
the demon power of the evil dector,
Chinaman wrenched th d wnmnmg the
knife away from the and tried again

and again
ery,
M furfunm;ely, her signal of alarm
was loud emough to be heard by
some of the other people in the house.
MeanwhHe, -a gurious chal
over Dr. Brutell, who had
Chinese servant into & murder
'l'he trance into which the doctor had forced
wang bad been a great strain on him, and
um urde.nl had taken much strength "from
him. By great concnnhrat!m: of mind and
thought he had forced the yeliow man to
carry out his will, and now the climax had
d.

arrive

Brutell was no longer the evil man; the
tremepdous effort he had recently made bad
so exhausted him that he was
of his evil spell, and in a very few secouds
he was his normal self again.

The change came abont just as Madeleine,
downstairs, had uttered ber final cry for help.
Brutell heard it, and rushed with a number
of other alarmed members. of the housebold
!.owndn the room occupied by the threatened

irl,
to plunge it into her.

Just In Time.
ADELEINE gave one last despairing
and then swooved away. But.

li;y!pm-!,lm‘.l the

The party were only just, in time, and, enter-

room, extraordinary asight et

their gaze. sunding in front of Madeleine,

with his arm raised above his head, and a

dagger held tightly in his band, was mes.
the Chinese cook.

Another second and the yellow man wonld
have plunged the sharp blade ioto the body
of the unconseious girl.

Kwang did not seem to hear the door of
behind him, nor was he aware that the room
contained three or four othor people bullie

himself. App rently he was too
in his grim tnnk to mnotice the entry of ﬁu
rmed people.

Dr. Brutell, w!lo was in. the foreground.
did not waste time. As soon as he had taken

towards the spot where Kwan, 3
The doctor sprang at the yellow man snd
foreed him to the floor; then he wrenched
the murderous-looking weapon from the band
of the Chink.

The other witnesses of this eﬂrlordharr
scene were murmuring  excitedly one
another. What conld aha menmn ot this
aflair be, they were asking each

Kwang had been a member of um household
for a long time, and never before had he
shown such ge tendency as this.
There was a great feeling™of relief H:II they
had heard the alarm, and that Mr. Stanton’s
daughter had been saved from such a hldmm
death before it was too late.

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

Brutell had acted splendidly. He had seen
the danger, and had acted at once. What
would these good people have said, however,
had they kuown that the r:wected doctor
was the cause of the Chinaman's quesr
action? Bub t,lwn: was a big surprise in
store for everybody!

Dr. Brutel was qul:k to potice that the
Chinaman was oot in a normal state—that
he was, in fact, in a hypwotic trance,
not occur to the doctor, of course, th
man's condition was due entirely to his cwn
recent efloris. For it was a peculiar fact that

rutell pever had the slightest recollection -
of what he did, or what took place when be
was in his eyl .

he doctor stood deep Im thought for a
moment; he was trying to find a sqlution to
the pmblsm, when it suddenly oceurred to
him that earlier in the eveuwu. duriog the
enurhmn:de:t J:e had mesmerised the China-

man in o perform some tricks. “Here,
then, was a ible amswer to the questi
Dr, Brutell turned to the other peop!

nearly everybody in me house had by vow
joined the exeited crowd
“] most make an explanation,” he said,
and instantly there was an lmpre.uive bush,
“I am certain our friend Ewang, here, [s not
the sort of man who would knowlngfy com-
mli a cru'u of this nature. This evening, as
he volunteered to allow me
notise him, and it is obvieus thag be
is ltgl i.n a trance. I will'at once bring him

DJ'. Brutell passed hh hands in fmnt nﬂ‘
the Chinaman and waited few
Scon Kwang, who was stifl lylnz at nzll Ie ﬁ"h
upon_the commenced to stir uneasily.
A minute or so later he opened his eyes;
then he sat up and looked around the room
in a bewildered manner.

When _the Chinese cook was guite mormal

again, Dr. Brutell briefly told him of the
cxtram-dln,ar; event which had recently beed
enacted. Kwang could u:nrcﬂi believe that
what he heard was true, and he loudly pro-

tested his complete innocence of any desire to
hurt Mr Robert Stanton’s droghter. The .
rest of the household were quite satisfied
when they heard this explanation.

t was obvious that, Dr. Bruotell ex-
plained, the Oriental was still upder tbe
hypnotic influence which plae:

"gon him ﬂ: the entertainwent earlier in
evenin,

oon aturwardu Hadsteiwe regained con-
sciousness, and the maid who was taking care
of her gave her Il explanation of ihe
strange affeir, in which she had been one of
the principal eharacters.

Although the incident made a considerable
impression on everybody at the time, it was

soon  fory n, and Kwang, the unwilli
villaio of the drama, was completely forgiven
by Madeleine.

The Great Raid.

of the missing millionaire ranch-owmer,
The police, however, liad been far from
idle. They had followed up every clue,
and bad already sncceeded in leaming quite
a lot about the ways of the villainous Black

SO far no news whatever had been heard

“Circle gang.

The w\mtr; for miles around Mr. Stanton's
home had been searched by detectives, and
the shuxm and their men. hus it came”
about that coe night, some time after Kwang's
attack on Madeleine, a stranger cams to
the door of the ranch-house, and asked for
shelter for the night.

“I've been out in the hills all day huntlng
the trail of the Black Circle,” he said. “Can

ou pit me up Ic»r the night?”

%% "was only oo plain that the man had
had a very gruelling day in the saddle, ard
he pow looked thoroughly exhausted and’ very
near to a complete breakdown.

me have something for a cover, and

Il *bed down right bere,” pleaded the

man, “I'v t to be off agiin at six In
the morning

(To be comfmured next weel:.)
THE Gem LiBrary.—No., 719,



Blake in a Fix.
CHARGED WITH THEFT.

COUSIN ETHEL'S INTERESTING
“GEM?™ HISTORY.

_ EDITORIAL NOTE.
I have ot last been able to secure

TOM MERRY.

supposed to be in their study, writing

out an im mnon for Mr. Ratcliff, the

Housemaster of the New House.
Their anxiety to acumhle through a hedge
borderi d_can thus be understood
when they saw their Housémaster approach-
ing in the rear. But the truant juniors
were not in time—the Ratcliff bird spotted
them apd gave chase. Figgy & Co. tore
across the field on the ol.h:r side of the
liedge, and successfully crossed the loose,
slippery plank which bridged a deep stream
running alongside a high fence. Afier scaling
the fence they found themsélves in the main
road lesdlng back to 8t. Jim's.

* less' than a minute  they ‘were in
the High Street of Rylecombe. Just after
this they passed by the gnrdﬁn of tl:eLGreen
Coming

FIGGINS. Kerr, and Fatty Wynn were

jnto the rear entrance, and asked for Mr.
Joliffe. - (eorge and his chums were then
able to slip away, and when Ratty eventually
arrived at St. Jim’s he found three innocent-
looking youths working away on their impo-
sitions as if for a wager. -

. Later that eveninz, when Figgins' study
was deserted, Blake and D'Arcy arrived to
pay their wmpllmcats They niee:ded ttmt
the room was shockingly untidy, and
to work to put matters right. ' Gentle Jnck
filtled Figgy's footer boots with ink, emptied
a tin of syrup over the pigeon-pic, and poured
the contents of the tea-canister over the top
of it. Then they strewed the contents of the
drawers around the place, and wrought a
really surprising amount of damage in a very
short space of time.

Just as they were leaving the House, Blake
remembered tlhat t}:ey had lcn nu personal
note to let Fs £y who had
After he hnd done thm he followed

uesy. But fortune was against Blake, for
he was only half-way along the corridor when
he heard someone ascending the lower stairs.
There was only one thing left to do to escape
detection, and Jack did it. There was &
study door opposite, and as no light gleamed
underneath Jack guessed it to be empty. In
a moment. e was within the study, and had
closed the

To Jack’s d|smay the footsteps halted at
the door, nnd the next moment Lucas Sleath
lighted the gas. I!Ialre looked
Ggu Lisrary.—No. 719

oddly at Sleath when he saw the latter's
face” ghastly white and  strained, and the

torrent of questions which Sleath rained
upon the jumior made Blake still more
puzzled. Jack, of courss, watched E!Ieuth

warily, and when the burly senior made to
grasp him by the collar, Jack ducked under
his arm and bolted for the door. But it was
uot be ﬂlnth ieued hun before he could
d boxed his ears un-
merci!n}]y Bluke naturally retaliated, and
Lucas Sleath received one or two which made
him gasp, Finally Blake was pitched out
into the passage in an extremely hurt and

the stairs three at a time. Fortunately he
met mobody in his wild eurecr. or there
would have been a cat: . He reaclied
Study No. 6 at last, wat.h hlu collar hanging
loose, his hair w“lcd and with a very red
and flushed face.

He took out his handkerchief to mop his
manly brow, and as he did so a coin was
jerked from his pocket, and fell elinking to
. Herries picked it up, and found
it to be a half-savereign
't know 1 hnd it,” Blake declared.
“I wonder where it came from? Bub as
we're in funds we'll go down to the tuck-
shop and lay In & feed. Wo can't spend our
wealth in a nobler cause!”

And the four forthwith’ went dnwn to the
tuckshop and “blued ” the half-sov on a
royal feast.

The Missing Money.

Just before bed-time that evening Lucas
Sleath entered Monteith's study. He was
prﬂmp!.!_v asked if he had been chatting with

086,

“Ho," replied Bleath. “It's worse than
that. . SBamebody's taken all the club funds
from my desk. It was over twelve pounds,
§|d had been subscribed by fellows in both

ouse:

A painful iiIem:c followed, and it
was broken by Bleath, who remarked that
earlier in the evening u l.md caught Jack
Blake hiding  in his At the very
mention of the name uf Juck Blake a steely
glitter shot into the evil eye of James
Garston Monteith. He saw a chance at last
of repaying hia long grudge against the boy
he hated, But Webb was sceptical, and

asked that every inch of Sleath’s study should |

be searched. Sleath was quite agreeable, and
every corner was turned out in which there
was the barest possibility of the money
‘haviog been carelessly stowed. The hunt was
quite fruitless, and they were just about to
quit the study when Baker put his head
round the door to see what was takllu! place.
"I think I've found what you're looking
for,” he said.
to show what he had found, Baker
neld un halr a-sovereign.
“Blake must have drappcd. that as he
bolted,” said Sleath.
aker was m.tnr:ﬂy curious, and the state
of affairs were explained to him. The four
seniors then crossed to the School House
to_have it out with Eric Kildare. The cap-
tain of Jim's was very grim during the
ﬁp}‘nnuﬁun, and at length sent for Jack
ake
The Third Form fag found Jack Blake in
the tuckshop “doing himself royal,” and the
news of Kildare's reguest made Blake groan.
He remembered what George Figgins' study
looked like, and he was feeling in no-con-
dition to stand a licking.
Blake told the fag to have some

1 tarts
and asked him as he did so whether there

was an!buﬂy beuulea Knldare in the study.
The fag said there
"A-d was the Mnntelth pig and the

slnth beast among them?” asked Blake dole-
{'es, and another couple as well.

an-’

uremd. ul fag.
ith m)' gloomy euuntmncn, Blake
'bei.oak h.ll'null from the tuckshop to Kil-

dare’s study, and was quite uhml-hed at™
the grave faces of the seniors. WhM. did
they all want, he wondered, and why were
they with Kihhre! What dld all the solemn
faces mean? He

“ Hallo, Mon! te'ﬂl "' hegln leke “8till the
nmn dellghunl kind of pig, ain't you? Btill

the same polite manners!”

The New House prefect scowled his.well-
known scowl, But he had mever been able
to frighten Jack Blake with black look: and
his failure in this respect annoyed him.
Kildare then told Blake he had bcen sent
for about a ven serious matter, Jack, of
course, thought it was on au::uunf. of his
mlt to Figgins’ study, and he said
s large as life, and twice as
be made a giddy
yr of. oy

Kildare watched Blake closely to sce
whetber such light behaviour was genuine, or
mere acting, before disclosing the regson for
Imvmg sent for the Jjunior.

onteith, Iwwever. was convinced imme-
duhely thnt. it was lcslng

“8top putting this on,” he said. “You may
as well own up; and give up fooling about.”
Blake. began to look bewildered, and he

stared from onme prefect to amother. Then
Monteith made the statement, and quickly
followed it up with the terrible aceusation,

t took several wcnndu for the meaning of
Monteith's remark to . When it had
done so0, Blake's amaznmcnt turned to indig-

ion. ¢ .

He took a step forward, quivering.
usual coolness had completely gone, and hia
temper was aro Right at Monteith he
dashed, his’ fists flying out right and left.
The prefect staggered back under the sudden
and upexpected attack, and. went heavily to
the ground. When Monteith recovered him-
self, he drew back his arm, meaning to fell
Blake with a heavy blow. But Eru Kildare
interposed, slung Monteith the
study, and let Blake loose.
simply white with rage, but in the presemnce
of Eric Kildare he dared mot lift a finger.
Jack Blake, penkmg only to Klldare ﬂrmlr
ingisted that he was innocent, . the
generous Irish captain believed hun. Blnke
gave his reasons for having been in Sleath’s
study, but the three New .House prefects
plslnry dishelieved him. nd even Kildare's
brow grew more se clouded. Then
the snh]mb of how Ealu:r had found a halt-
sovereign in the corridor was brought u&

ng

Jack told them all he knew notl
xhnat II; 'l‘he‘ th{g: aeluors then left the |
or b

Wilcn they were gone Kildare droppe
hand on Jack Blake's shoulder. Blal c witll
a fearless look in his eyes, gave the cnptnin
of St. Jim's his word of honour that he was
innocent, and Kildare again said he be-
tieved him. Then Kildare, with a worried
frowm, went_along -in the footsteps of Mon-
teith to the Head's study.
COUSIN ETHEL.

{Do you think that Jack Blake was
guilty ¥ What happened when Blake
was called before the Head, and the
seniors got to know that Jack spent
half-a-sovereign in  the tuckshop,
after the money hod been missed? AU
these will be onswered
shorily in the “ St. Jim’s News.”)



THE ST. JIN’'S NEWS.

How I Saved the School,
and Caught It in
the Neck.

By PERCY WYATT (Fourth Form).

(NOTE,— Perhaps the biggest request
I have received since the *“ St. Jim's
News ' made its first

individuals sh
the job of filling it. Of course,
he knows how to write ‘an article
or not is nothing to do with me. If
he doesn’t find something to falk about
he can prepare fo get it wheve the
soap never reaches.—TOM MERRY.)

F all the most y awful horrid

johs: I've been given to tackle, I

reckon this one takés the 3ally Lunn.

Of course, Tom Merry would have

to drop u, me to do the rotten job,
wouldn’t he? There are simply dozens and
dezens of chaps who wonld have given all

they possessed to get a chance of filling a

column or two in the “News,” but he
couldn’t ask one of those. It's just my luck,
I-suppose !

Accordingly, I sat down in my study that
cvening, and at lengih decided to describe

recent foothall match which took place
between Sammy Bunter's XI and some of
the fags at 8t. Jim's. 'Just when 1 dipped
my pen in the ink a second thought struck
me. I had decided to pay my compliments
to the silver screen in Wayland, and see the
doings of Douglas Fairbanks in his latest
flm, “The Larks and Borrows.” So instead
of tackling my silly old article, I shied my
pen across the room so that it stuck in
the wall, &

The pictures were jolly good, and I
say it is simply the best film old D
eyer made. T got back to St. Jim's with just
sufficient time to elip into the dormitory.
I"had just reached the last turning, when,
of course, I had the misfortune to run bang
into Tom Merry. i

“How’s that article getting on?” he de-
manded.

“Enjoying good health and the very best
of spirits,” 1 said jovially. E

“Well, whatever its condition, don't forget
I want it firkt .t.{nlnF in the morning,” said
Tom Merry warningly.

I got inte my little cot that night with
all sorts of dread misgivings whizzing through
me. I slept until about thirty-one seconds
past eleven. At that cheery hour I got out
of bed, thrust my legs into my bags,
grabbed up some otber articles of clothing,
and softly stole down towards the Fourth
Form passage. Of course, I am as bold as
brass by nature (Of course'—Ed.), but I don’t
mind admitting I was in deadly fear of
knocking across a burglar robbing the Head's

e, or something like that—you kmow the
sort of thing that always happens when a
fellow goes out of the dorm after closing-
time, - 8o I didn't go anywhere near the
Head's beastly study. 1 reached the Shell
passage firet, and then, as my silly old heart
was going with the regularity of a machine-
gun, I dropped into the second study along.
The passages looked a trifle too dark to get
down to my own dug-out.

What do you think? I struck lucky! The
second study along was Tom Merry’s. I
jerked on the lights, and quickly spotted the
typing bus which the editorial stafl of the
“8t. Jim's News " use. It's called a Corrola,
or something like that. Anyhow, I'd never
done any typing articles for the “St. Jim's
News ” before, so I became fearfully in-
terested in the thing. It fell to the floor
twice, and made a most fearful row. but
nobody came down, so it was quite all right.

Boem—boom !'—and ditto tex more times!
Midnight had struck!

At that bewitching moment I remembered
about fifty thousand awful things. I knew
Tom Merry's study was No. 10, and I knew
Bernard @lyn’s study was No. 11. lay
or s ago 1 heard Glyn talking about

must
's

explosions. He was telling what happened on
the real Guy Fawkes' Day. If I remember,
Bill Sykes tried to burgle St. Paul's Cathe:
dral, dido’t he? Well, as I sat in that quiet
study, thinking of all sorts of ghostly, gun-

wdery things, another thought struck me.

-s-8-supposing St. Jim's were to be blown
up by gunpowder! Supposing some horrid
acid. came into ‘contact in the next study.
I know hé keeps tons of dynamite and T.N.T.
in his drawers. Why, heavens, we
might all be blown to pieces

tremblingly opened the study door, and
erept along until I reached the keyhole of
Bernard @lyn's chamber of horrors. I lis-
tened intently.  Tick-tick-ratchet-rach-rach-
clicketty-tick-click-click ! an; That
‘was the nerve-breaking sound I

At last I screw up enough courage—for
I'm as bold as a lion, you know—and entered.
The same awful noise came louder to my
cars, and I s-s-shud-dud-dud-cred! 1t was
hawful-—"orrible! 1 went to switch on the
electric-lights—click !—and then—-

- “Mother! Wow! Hellup! The end of the
world’s arriven!”

A blinding flash, and I found inyself sitting
upon the floor. Silence reigoed. After about
twenty minotes’ dore I remembered agaio.
Bernard Glyn always left his switch con-
nected with a magnesium flash paper, so
that it would seare any blinking burglar to
Jerrykoe. At length T discovered some
lucifers, and lighted a stump of candle.

Then I made another discovery. It was,
that the weird noise I heard proceeded from
a wonky clock which hung on the wall.
<lock had wooden works, and one wheel which
had three teeth missing. Then, in the awful
crecpy, flickering light which a eandle
gives, I saw a strange, sinister-looking jar
high up on a shelf. [ gingerly grasped a
I stretched my arm
up, and put my hand inside the jar. 1 felt
something soft and sandy—h'm! drew my
band out, and saw it was black!

“Quopowder!” 1 gurgled, and fell back-
wards off the chair and outed the retten
candle. up my ears, and listened
for the explosion—but it didn't come. Then,
as I struck another match, a second strange-
looking jar caught my eye. I rose to my
feet, and approached it in the same manner
that a spoonful of blonk-monge approaches
Baggy Trimble's mouth. Gadzooks! I put
my ‘hand into the jar, and [ took my hand
out of the jar, and some hard stuff was in it
like—like like—d-d-d-dynamite!

I threw the awful stuff across the room,
and heard it knock a big vase down into the
grate. Oh, the crash! Then 1 went down
the Shell passage like-a cake of soap skim-
ming down a ball-room foor.

Down to the Hall I flew, where I knew was
the great fire-bell. tugged at it with all
my strength. A heavy, deep ing from
immediately overhead rang out, and in every
dormitory the electric buzzer went. Within
five minutes the whole pyjama-clad school
eame tearing down the stairs. 2

“HOF.!" [ yelled. "“H.OF.! HOF.!"

The Housemaster came tearing down at
that moment, and grasped me by the
shoulder. By now every Form had been mar-
shalled together and led towards the playing-
flelds. There they shivered, for the night was
a trifle cold. I tugged at the bell for all
I was worth, and <contitued to bellow:
“H.Q.F.,! H.OF.! PATE.! PATE.!"

“What ever is the matter, boy?” gasped
the Hounsemaster. “What do you mean?
Where is the fire?”

“H.OF.! PATE.!"" I howled Ilustily.
“H.0.F.—house on fire! _T.E.—place
about to explode!” Then Mr. Railton jerked

Extinguishers. He said they bad received
the main alarm from the college, and wante:
to know whether the fire was serious.

“I am just about as wise to what has
happened as you are,” said Mr. Railton.
“This kbﬂy can tell us all we want to kmow,

think.”

“H.0.F.1" T yelled, and 1 think the letters
were very impressive. “It’s in Study No.
Double-one, Shell passage, sir! Guy Fawkes
has been at work. Barrels of gun-colton!
Chunks of dynamite! Hundreds of squiba!
Yow-ow-ow! Leggomyear!”

Railton grasped me by the scrufl of my
neck, and hauled mie away to the Shell
passage, just as if I Was a common sack of
coal. At Study No. 11 the Housemaster
hesitated—which proves he half believed my
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story, so there! But the fire general took
out his axe, and gave the door a slosh, It
prompily opened, but mo fumes or smoke
came out, 8o they both took a deep breath.
In they - marched, and Railton coughed.
Then I gave a shout which made them jump.

“That's the jar up there, sir!” I said,
pointing to the big jar up on the shelf.
fire sergeant had it down in the*twinkling
of an eye, and the two old fogi®s inspected
it carefully, and 1 also glanced my optics at
the label which was carefully pasted on the
side of the hottle. Then the fireman saw it,
and then old Railton digested it.

It was a huge surprize, and was worded
as follows:

“8lb. TOOTH POWDER, specially invented
by Bernard Glyn, Shell Form. Extra strong,
and guaranteed to make any teeth pure
white. Patents pending.”

“What. a_fearfully narrow escape we've all
had, sir,” I remarked, looking over the top
of my glasses in search of a sympathetic
glance from Mr. Railton.

“I expect you'll be taken to hospital to-
morrow, and your mental state inspected,”
was the Housemaster's absurd reply.

“What abuout the other jar containing the
dynamite?” I remarked; and, to prove my
words, 1 brought over the huge, great jar
which contained the dreaded explosive.

Railton picked up the jar, but, in his
stupid manper, didn’t look at the dynamite
inside. Instead, he looked at the kabel on the
side. It was a blg blue label, and bore just
one word. - When he lowered it to the table
again I saw what it was. It wasn’t dyna-
mite, but something which I am quite sure
ia just as bad, and might have easily blown -
the whole school to pieces if 1 hadn’t been
brave enough to enter the room and find it
out. The rotten stuff was called “HYPO.”
Glancing at my watch, I saw the time was

ten past one. Railton then took his pinee -
ez from off bhis nose and pointed at e
with them.

“Boy,” he shouted, “go to your dormitory
! You will come to my study to-
morrow morning—ahem! I should say, later—
at eight-thirty, and I will deal with you
then!” v -

* Hundred pounds reward!” I murmured, as
I walked away down the corridor towards
the Fourth Form dormitory. I had been in
bed five minutes when the other fellows came
back again. There was all sorts of

v ing and many asked, be-
cause nobody knew whether there had been
any fire, if it had been put out, or where
it had taken place. - I naturally could have
enlifhtemed them had I chosen; but in doing
80 I should have had to pose as the hero
of the hour, and, being modestly inclined,

I kept quiet. . .

Sharp at eight-thirty next morning—my
mistake, I mean the same morning—I tapped
at Mr. Railton’s door. I, of course, expected
to ‘'see him at his cheque-book, but he was
at his desk with a frightful thick cane in
his hand. I wondered who it was intended
for, and was not long in discovering the un- -
fortunate individual. It was me!

I expect you've all heard of that veil
which is drawn over scenes better imagined
than described. Well, -that well-worn ~ veil
must be brought ivto use again here. I got
it across the seat of my trousers, and I'm
1ealin|; very, very sore. You will agree with
me, I'm sure, in saying that even though 1
saved the school, I caught it badly in the
neck. That is all [ have to say.—PERCY
WYATT, Fourtk Form. Age 15.

(You unsophisticated, chuckle-headed chaw-
bacon! Your dense, lunatic actions all but
signed the death-warrant for the “8t.- Jim's
News.” There is no need for any further
exrlllamcion Tequired as to what sort of indi-
vidual you are. In fact, I am more than
amazed that you have got the pluck to admit
doing such howling actions as you have re-
corded in this weird and wonderful “article.”)

HARRY NOBLE, our mper-br:'lﬂ-nt
Soccer rep ive,
nately been entirely

e

Dick Julion, and all the other favour-
ites it is possible to find accommoda-
tion for. —TOM MERRY.

Tae Gex-Liprary.—No. T19.
¥ ~
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Read this magnificent story
1 dealing with the adventures of
} three chums in a strange

D
<: By REID WHITLEY,

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.
Hobby Tarrant aed Tony Matibers, with
Bitly Kettle, a trube megro servamt, are
on an e'lpedlt the Asdes. A voleanic

eruption, caosi s tremendous tidal wnm,
carries their cance iato tbe. Valle A{
prise. The party explore ﬂu v l.ey, and

meet many weird and wonderf and
experience many adventurous Hmel Ruch—
inmg a village, they are confronted by a race
of strange, primitive men, who show great
hoqmcmy and make friends. Travelling on
again, they see, moving along a branch a

a hege jag drawing itsell together 0

uar,
- -
A Ride with Death,
HERE afe moments that seem ho last
for years. That moment
three caught sight of the mi xtmc
nthenng his -Ighl:r muscles

fa

xmoug Ju::n was om For g space that
b o hall amehme ‘but which
7" Tasted a second, they sat

s ¥Hi¢.icapt to his shealder, and
rer.lr of. flaiie wpurted ‘from the muzzle.
'l'he echo of the report was drownmed in a
frightful roar us the grut. beast launched
ltlell' into the air. in the riffe ﬂumed and
ashed, while mﬂy s hig pistol boom

the §nguxr landed on the outflung lwanch that
served as a doorstep to the camp.

Thrilling
SESSUE HAYAKAWA

New Story by.

hu been specnll.y written for
“ Kinema Comic"” by the famous
Japanese Actor, and shoald
not be missed on .9;! account.
Start reading O-DAY.

It is only one many zood

things appearing in Ihu week's

KINEMACOMIC 2

l]_ " On Sale Everywhere. |

Tae Ges Liprsry.—No. T19.

d ned.

Brung-ung!

gun into action.

of shol had mo room to spread, bus \nwelled
agaiost 4

Hobby had is shot-
At close rang t‘ng e harges

almost Iike a bullet, to

brute's forehead. hind paws -pred
from thelr h»ld. Clawing frantically to regain
ts positiol suspended over the gulf,
while its helhvu of pain and wrath roused
answering roars from far and mear.

Then Billy leapt forward, swinging bis
hatchet, and brought it down with all the
strength of his tough sinews upon the
cru:u.nre s upflung head. There was 3 crash

if be d strick a2 bollow log, a llst
nhnttﬂuu soarl that broke off suddenly,

ta bold, the jagunar dropped lih a
plmmt into the darkmess below.

They heard the thud. Then there came &
seurry, a florry of leaves, a long choras of
dismal laughter, and a din of mnym? growls,
The hyenas were out in Iurw that night, and
luck had sent them a mesl.

nmy nugm;: Lau::lp:ltll v

2ug] af lUg’i- st!” he
“Dem low hyepas and me we both
abghs at you, Misfah Jaggers!”

“1 wish we eauld bhave had the skin,”
mourned Hobby. “It would have been a
beauty. Ft would have made a fine rug to
slaep n."

“Lie down again and thank your stars you
have your own skin sleep in!” said Tomy.
“You sicep, too, Billy. I'll take the nexi
tnrn Perhaps that beauty's mate may turn

But though he kept watch till well on In
the  small hours, nothing more formidable
than an odd mosquito appeared to him. Tie
then aroused Hobby, and slept pm\ccmll: for
the remainder of the darkness.

That day passed qunetly They caught a
number of fish, without being visited by any
monster from the deep water, and spent the
remainder of the day in strengthening their
nest.  Billy codtrived a hiding-| -place for the
a niche of the fork under the

el he grunted, wuh much satisfaction
when it was finished. f dem Mapgas was
to get here while we wns away, dey wouldn't
find much. Dem ain't _got brams enough to
think o' looking dere, T reckon.

“Oh, they've had their lelxnn' 1 dom't
think they'll meddle with us again in a hurry,”
said Hobby.
comfortable mw What shall
morrow, Ton,

“do to vhih the Ariki. I wani to get the
chief for a gnide. Them we'll try to explore
the clifis a bit, and have & look at the place
where we came down. ‘Then, perhapc, we
could think of some way of getting up!™

we do to-

EVERY MONDAY..PRYE 2

f ANSWERS

'thmg on the

Read “ Al Figgins’ Fault! "’ in Next Wednesday's * Gem.”

Hobby agreed. with a sigh, that they bad
better think of that. bappened to
disturb them that night, and very early next
morning they set off for the Ariki village,

The villagers were blrl:l] awake, but the
few who were about made bhem-welcome when

P across, and Lalo appeared.
“Tell him what we want, Billy, before that
icine-man eome-u, said Tony. “Ask bim

o _come with us to-day.

But though’ B:lly begnn ﬂ:g request, he wan

pot destined to fi t duy. Even as
opening vmnh eame fm ‘his lipa® there

was a cry {rom the semtry w duty~a -cry

which sent Lalo scurr:hx for his how.

Something wad moving beneath the rﬁhge
swinging umm, ziong from bough to ‘bough,
head tin'nvu' t tossed aside the - lmma
as that hung in ite ‘path, or slmnly tore m
way through the dangling
u]ohlta almost yelped as be uulht llghl. ul

e thing.

‘It'l % sloth—a giant sloth!” he erted.
“They've been extinct everywhere else for
ages. 1f we could only get its skin!”

e must save cartridges,” said Tony
sharply, grabbing Hobby’s arm u be raised
his gun. “Lalo is going to- shoof

The chief’s bow twanged. a Inng arrow,
headed with a sharp flint, deove deep. imlo
the sloth’s fiank. It torned and bit savagely
at the shaft. Another followed, and another.
Then a fourth struck home, and this time
the wound was mortal.

The sloth shuddered, arched ita body com
vulsively, and fell. But not to the xrﬁuml
Some twenty feet or so above $he earth tl
hung a sort of natural hammock of cm:pe.n
swinging front the boughs far aloft, and iato
this the creature dropped, and hung swaying

“Hurrah! Now I can have z look: ak it"
yelled Hobby. And, withont waitiegz to
gﬂnside\' that utll;: anfmal mlk:edpuﬂ{i be

auled up to staging, gral a liapa,
and began to des¢end. &

“Come back, you m"" called Tony.

But_Hobby paid no

t Iast he had lnmclhlng which he comtd
examine to his heart’s content—something
which no man of science had ever set eyes
on in the flesh before, and he apparemtly

grudged every moment Iost before he laid
hands an the t

“T'm all nzht"' he rephied Indistinctly, and
continued his desc

“We mnst go after him! If there Is amy-
d it may reaeh him, " said
Tony, and, with his riflc slung at his back,
followed bis excitable friend.

“Qugh! I got te go. too!” nrnnbled Billy,
and followed suit. While Lalo, quite at a

{0 know why they were in such a burry,
turned away tont out men for the job
of hauling up the kill.

As he did 50, a man who had been lurkien
underneath the main platiorm moved nimbly

bridge till he was within reach
ural cables which snpported

‘dangling sloth and the three strangers.

{Contiaued on page 18.)



£200 for Readers of * Boys’ Herald.” 17

L TN T

= EDITORIAL ::

S
My !_:lear mum_ls,—

I am always getting requests for more
about Mr. Ratcliff. MNot that Ratty is
papular, nothing of the kind; but where
he is, there is fun—much fun—as in the
case of the fine yarn a few weeks back
about Tom Merry’s victory. Mr. Rat-

2hinmm

series of '“ bacring-out '’ stories, which
start in our next issue. Don’t miss them!

Most interesting questions connected
with the Fourth and the Shell continue to
pile In on me, snd 1 hope te work these
off all in good time in the columns of
the ““ Gem.”” It is impossible to give
detailed answers to all the friendly
queries, of course, as, for instance,
 What is the exact cost of D’Arcy’s silk
hats per annum?'” The figure must be
‘considerable, since Gussy never wears
anything but the glossiest variety of hat

and in the course of his adventures h

“ toppers ”' cortainly suffer.
Still, 1 shall do my best.

Now a word about Christmas Num-
bers. The ‘“ Gem " Special Number will
be a record! It will contain all the usual
features, and heaps more attractions
besides, so give your order early. The
“ Boys' Herald” has also a splendid
extra for Christmas enmlng along.

By the way, are you going to win one
of the huge money prizes offered in this
week’s splendid number of the * Boys’
Herald "7 Get a copy at oncel

horribly.

cliff figures largely in our ripping new

~ YOUR EDITOR.

Great £350 Prize Oompetition.
Apeil 1922,
Here s & splondid chance for keen in-

wentive boys.. We offer big prizes for
_ the best ofiginal models. Full par.
tiealars can be Bad &t your Toy
or by writing to Meccano,

:un{ Binna Hoad, Liverpool. = -

Boys!

as made. With
ll you like.

Meccano Prices:
No. 0 Outfit - 6/- No. b Presentation

No.1 ,, =10/ Outfit In Oak
No.2 5 ~120/- Cabinet, 100/~
No.8 5 -30/- No.6Presentation
No.& 3 - 50- Outfit in Oak
No.5 ,, =10/~ Cabinet, 180~

Build this fine Crame with Méccauo!

iT is hups better fun making real working models than playing vm}u toys that somebody else
eccano, you can’ build scores of fine mod,

Cranes, anerl, Motor - Cars,
build anything that works. .

MEOCANO

els—a new one every day
F;re—Eecapes With Meccano _you can

Thisia lnnl lnﬂ lplun(!l!'lr illustrated
telling of all ti

OGKET
IGTURE
ALAGE

£ 'rao Plotures ” at Home

Powerful I'Ant !m-oseo and Pie-
( ure Hoter & 100 Rea ictures, 1j-

Kinem:
(postagerd extra). Del Rt or Money Bai
) xm-u- Lures up to u aln‘emm, 7d.
v Proe—

PANE mnﬂ En.mp;'gr"ﬂ'.mm

FREE FONI. %éxwmw g

Ventriloquism Seoret, and 1,001 8tu
mgm‘?‘ Great Fun 1—0. HUGHES, 15,

SHORT OR murmww ) “&‘.’:.m‘.’.’.“.“p.“‘fg
be %adwmrl by the an Bc?uluﬂu Treatment. .!;‘Ijiln report from

ully practise: incss mon,
lcll!hll. and all to ‘lmﬂ h-! ht and llwolrlnne oount., Send a Mm
NQUIRY - DEP.I‘. AMP.,

for particulars and Euarantee
17, BTROUD GEEBN IOLD LONDOR, N. ._

PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 1/3 dox._ 12 by 10 EN-

LARGEME ALSO OHEAP PHOTO MATER) LOG
AND SAMPLES FRER.—HACKETTS, JULY ROAD, tlfxrv'*BBS‘TA us

GIGARETTE PICTURES. §* fom 3d. 044 pus i

Stam;
~JACOBS, 35, BLENHEIM GARDENS, mcxnr'mn LONDON, N.W. 2.

FILMS FOR SALE, CHEAP, Mo, stc. Stamped en
Fm, 115-TY60N & MARSEALL, 35, Sarke SEmaon iy oSO 8 et

0dd numbes

Packed Free, Carriage Paid. Fyfteen Days Free Traal.

LOWEST CASH
Prompt del
Shop” Sorled and

PRICES. EASY PAYMENT TERMS.

Save Dellln'nullls. Bi
Second.hand Cyeles, e rron

CYCLE COMPANY, lzoorpd.
Degt. B607, BIRMINGHAM.

THE "EXGELSIGH” MICROSCOPE.

A High-Grade Instrarhont o iha b pri g toy

Hes zm vols. Indispensable for the |ml of l.'bemlll.r{
Botany, Zgology, and for examination & TGusshotd
rmm-lnm lhow]n Mites in chee: as large as

and Anima alculs ing dn water, eio,

Fo. L-~Besatituliy Gatehod 18 pialn Driss 3ie
No. BN ekelled " Mountings ahd suw‘m Ewinging iic

No. 3.—Biiteg with Biper “Tona
Btand, mn Buperior Finlsh

STEAM ENGINES.

VERTICAL or HORIZONTAL. S8pring Satety Valve,
Bteamn Whistle, and all nmﬂ
5/8, and 10/8, ost
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES 0!‘ HI.BE“ICA,..
. and x’g%AggcAl. xnnam and NOVEL-

BATISFACTION GUARANTEED on easa ' REFUNDED,
BENNETT BROS.,

&, THEOBALDS ROAD, Ilnl.lmlm mmmu. w.C.

Hg GEM LiBRaARY.—No, T19.
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THE VALLEY OF SURPRISE.

(Continued from page 16.)

It was Maxla, the medicine- manv His ta:e
was distorted Wllh rage. Sipee the comim
ad felt hlmsell’ sllghteef

le said nperlly that the black stranger

‘was cleverer than the medicine-man, that the
one with the strauge, round cyes—thiz was
Hobby—could see as far as two men, while
the third had proved that he was able to
throw lightning. They had hinted that till
a could do at least as well he had better

sing softly!

Therefore, Maxla hated the ree with an
abiding hatred. Now Me saw a possibility of
getting rid of them altogether. He drew
his flint knife from its sheath, and waited
expectantly.

That -dreadfully-smelling midden often
attracted beasts which wore mob very par-
ticular which they ate, and others which came
io gobble up the scavengers. Oue of these
latter, a nightmarish thlnj: covered with
bony plates and spikes, often lurked i a
thicket kard by where the sloth hung. More
than onee it had served the unsumpulous
medicine-man as executioner.

1f only it happened to be there on_ this
morning, what a jolly ending for the three

Hobby meareﬂ !.he
sloth, and the two others neared Hol

Something moved Tn the -thicket. Haxln's
evil eyes ;.lmtzd Hobby had reached the
stoth. Billy Kettle and Tony slid down the
last few feet of cable, and st beside him,
balanced on the uwnyin" network of tem‘lrﬂs
in_which the sloth had heen canght.

Then Maxla smote with a will.

Thrum-um-um! His lcmlr, of fint, saw-
edged, but effective enough, hacked throug]
one tough line, through a second, a third;
and a8 he began upon the muna. ‘out of the
thicket burst: something which at any other
Llflllﬁoxnt;d place would bave rejoiced the heart

b

It was a great reptile, covered all over with
scales and y.ate.s of horn. A seaky head
swung on a short~meck, i6 trailed a spiked
“tail which switched furionsly among the
brushwood, a doubic_row of spikes adorned
its rounded ba With its jaws half-open
in anticipation, it rusted forward eagerly, as
tlwunh it knew those thrumming strokes were
a nn'll To dinner.

s the. first of the lianas was cut through
ﬂnﬂ fell snaking down upon the three, Tony

looked up. ﬂe ﬂmghi one glimpse of the
i haf lcf . ace

g w:a was happening, and woald

ave unslung his rifle ior a shm, if the second

and third lines which supported them had

not given way an instant later.

One end of the nefwork sagged, throwing
the. three together as'they grabbed at the
last line; the monster beneath them leapt,
fell short, and as he alighted the line gave
way, precipitating the trail of creepers, the
dead sloth, and Hobby. Tony, and Billy upop
the creature’s horned back!

Luckily for them, the fall was but a short
one, and the dead sloth, together with the
mass of ereepers, served to break its force.
By great good fortune they did mot drop
upon the double row of liorny spikes, but
hetween them, and there clung, while from
high aloft. Lalo, who had seen the catas-
trophe, though he could not see its cause,
bowled in dismay.

Never in all its long life had that for-
‘midable beast been so assailed. For a few
seconds it stood perfectly still, while the
three gathered thenr scattere wits. Then
its head lashed n vain endeavour
to reach them, whlle its tail wiuaked up,
thrashing the air a foot or two short of
Hobby, who was the farthest aft.

And with this failure to dislodge its. hnrden
the beast seemed to lose its head altogether.
1t reared up on its hind legs, gave one long,
piercing scream, and set off at full gallop.

“Hang on for your Tives!"” yelled Tony.
“Pon’t shoot, Bill It's no use. Hang on,
-and trost to “luck.
, for the next mioute they could
do nothing eise. The creature Dlnllied
through the forcst, smashing down the
undergrowth, and was presently careering
along an open stretch close by the lake
shore, followed by a number of byemas, who,
seenting trouble from afar, had raced from
their lairs.

The three were in a desperate Ox. Every
stride of their strange steed was ecarrying

farther from the comparative safety |

of the tall
of reclu an

imber, towards a harren region
ravines w!\mh umy ghmpnd tar
ahead, = Most Hkely some cavern
Imnenth the beetling cllll’s nnd once arrived
in its home, would easily scrape off its pas-
sengers against the overhanging erags.

Yet theéy dared nof try 4o alight. The
brute glanced continnally back at them. On
the ground they would be scem, overtaken,
in_an instast. and ttampled unm.-rruot,ur
beaten to pulp
sweep of the !crrlble
Even should they
chance to escape this
fate they would still
have to reckon with the
hyena pack, which still
Imnt pace with them.

It grew momentarily.

very formidable brutes,
ma dari
by numbers. Even with
their firearms, the three
could not, hope to with-
stand them.

“Us is s tuve ﬂone for
dis_time!” wailed Billy,
and drew his hal 't
from the

picker.”

W those
can’t get at us,
on!”

apped and surged ut them.
- msecond it seemed as though

For ona dreadful instant the thres adventurers were On . they
- :n the very heart of a burning fiery turnace. Flames
thi

into flaming gases—and in the next
‘were ro

tore, their
huge mount taking
eve? obstacle in his

e. Once it crossed
a patch of bogmy land,
where a lorking alli-

r made a rush ab
tha purseing hyenas and

wouk
moment they
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sent them scampering to higher gfound. Bt
thely qnu.lﬂy overtook their qmrr,. nm!
lloped in & snarling, howl:

n{thar flank, just out of reach of lhe ms
benst’s tail

Now the ground began to risc.
leaving the lake and the thscketa thlt
grew néar it hehind. ‘A long, ~barren

slope lay before them, covered with boulders
that had fallen from the cliffs and rolled
far. Deep clefts ran across it. Their mount
teapt these enuly though they delayed the
hyenas. The pack began to thin, ofly the
strongest animals keeping ug the chase.

At thu ‘moment Eubhy. 0 had been iying
halt amongst trails of creeper, hang-
ing on wmx both hands. raised his head.

“I know!" ted. ‘ve been puezling
about this brute, but I lnow what he is now.

pleasure af identifying the brute that was
most likely carrying them to their death
was too ahsord
“Thah l'pllmdld"‘ be chuckled, “It'll be
eal comsolation when he rubs us off
nn & rock and starts pounding us to
h dese bere beasteses make me sore.”
growled Billy. “I dom™ care if dey is steggy-
sore or toes-sore, dey’s all bad. Oh,
golly, look dere! De ground's on fire! Ow !
Wonderful to. tell, it was troe. Before
them lay another chasm, wider tham any they

this, rising through the spiit In “itie rocks,
had heen ﬂud by lightning.

It with a pale biwe Same, shob™
here nnd f,bere with orange, and a thin
tlond of smoke drifted sl it up the
face "of the clifts beyond. ‘It was a sight
that should have daunted any animal, but
though the hyenas came to a whimperiog
halt. the stegosaur made straight on.

Without doubt it was quite familiar with
f.he flaring barrier. It did not hesitate, but

ashed forward.

Almost within touching distance ol tfve
outer fringe of leaping, hissing
flame It paused, drew its big mnd legs under
it, and leaped.

For one drudml instant the three adven-
turers were in_the very heart a burning,
flery furnace, Flames lapped and sorged about
them as water swirls about a diver. Terrific *
heat heat through their clothes, through
their flesh, deep into their very vitals. For
8 fraction of a second it seemed as though
they would dissolve into faming «m&qnd
in the next moment they were througl

Tony opened his eyves. Yes, he .nnd his
comrades were still alive! 'hey were
scorched, their clothes were smoking,
Blllys wool y thatch was frizzled iato

and the crcepers that still
tnuIed abol:l. Stepuy’s flanks steas But
thne three were still in good condition, eve
thouzh Tony's sleeve dropped off as he ra.haﬂ
an arm to point.

Before them rose the c!iq, nua z amarter
of a mile alra.v At jts base several

+h tches, the mouths of eﬂes m'?elflt;.
‘while erememﬂ)pggadmamo allen
rock which would easily serve Steggy for
back-seratchers.

Chov away, Billy!" erfed Tony. - “Quick!

he gets us alongside ope of ithose rocks.
;b'l good night! He'd have us down in a
it

Crunch! Billy's hatehet rose and fell,
biting deep between tvro plates which pro- *
tected the monster’s Su'eu faltered.
fAung up his tail in a 2 fatite effort to reaci
the aggressor, then hurtled forward at re-
doubled speed.

Cruneh, crunch, emnch!  Billy struck
!urimnly, putnm( every ounce of his great

ereh blow. T

projections of whiech would rid him of his
tormentors—if be could reach it before the
hatchet cllt throogh the vital nerve cords
of his g
Billy
tha, would all
y hack and unyielding roek,

lnud ye.]l he raised the
one Jast terrible blow.

{To be mm’wﬂ meeh]

glnm,ed ahead. One leap more and
three he erushed between
With a
hatchet and struck

Erinted aud published orery Wednoaday by the Proprictors, The Amalgamated Prows, Limited,
transmission by Camdian Magasine Fost, "oy Flestway 1o le

o
Raws
November 19rl|

Inland 1ls. per anpum;

1921,

Advertisoment_cfftoos

per a ds. 5d. for six

or six months. d, 1
1. Sole agenis for Ausiralin and New Zeatand: Mesars. Gordot & Goten. Lid.: and i lor Cxnadn, Ths Tmperial News €

5, rri mrm Londm: E.0. 4
mxd Street, London, E.C. Bubscri;
o agene for Aouth Africa: The O

0. Lid.—Saturday,




EY

THE GEM LIBRARY.

19

) Do youwant .
a Better Job? ""

B o Rosition With Ligh wages. e teach bu
eSt in your gare time, and in your un
P & e Focommoend e hese Postal Courses,
ngt e tu the QLDER .Im!r Dt also to APPRENTIOES
and te ARENTS of lads leaving Scho
A '|-].Puwarnousebu:iln )nrin- Eng'ing.
an Fatio] Na Arch Lectu!‘-
Eng'ing. lechlnlnalnn(in( nmr Desi, g
Badlacoring
"8 Workshop Practice. & Sivoys b Dovelling
o fachine Building Gonstr'n.
ajallations. oller Malki Reinforc'd Conorete.
Sumtral Gear. tisa & Dasimatt “ﬁ'u"’m"?“'n'f:ﬁ""
on o5 & Hstima cipa!
Atternating Mathematios. ¥ bihg
urrant. tor Bng'ing. W Banitary.
Blectrie Lighting. Blectric Xntor—nlr Heatin ana
Etco\liq'.aml.n‘ Ignition s: e Vont
egra; an Pnting Interny Gom Justion

raup:l. 4

Systems.

EXAMINATIONS. e :cfal'uc o the Joligwing
H LLEE ; AMInstC.H

; Hoas arine Znd Class, 15t mm,

uilde Exams.

> st

o-day, Iim n
reef Bnn t flrnll to men-

f your ca
ke subject which interests
™R ncnxnmom:l. “Imstrrure or

BRIT. Ltd.,
Thanet House, 231-233, Strand, Londem.

Satisfaction gnaranteed or money back.

30,
Australasian Offices: 8, Barrack Street, Sydney, N.S5.W., Awsigalio

BOYS! HOUR OWINW

CINEMA _

wnhome with

ful m Cinerna, huinortul Adjustable
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accedsories included, making a complete Home Cinema.
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Can be taken to pieces and rebuilt

The Hornby Trains are quite different to any other Clock-
work Trains, being stmn%hr built in sections, and serewed
together with nuts and bol You can take them to pieces,
cloan them and rebuild them, and if a park becomes lost or
damaged, you can buy another and fit i yeurself quite easily.
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