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¥ DEAR CHUMS, —1It is ihe
cheeriest thidg in the world to
feel ahsolutely certain of some
pleasant happening. For instance,
take our new number of the Gim. Its
splemdic apd varied programme will ensure it
it hearty weleome from everybody. One
glance at ihe trusty ealendar will show yon
that the pew number is a Special April
Fuols” Buy issue, and, of conrse, the occasion
is eelebrated at St. Jim's in proper style.
“ FOOLED ON THE FIRST !
By Martin Clifford.

Tam Merry & Co. set the bhall rolling with |

grand wheeze fur the express benefit of
Feurth. Next week's 8t. Jim's yarn is
mbiediy the hrightest specimen of April
ing any anther eould possibly hit upon
shell fellows make up their minds to
Blake & Co. to a really stimulating |
, something which they will remember
i loang enough., The start is made under
caprtal conditions, and 4 vivsterious hamper
is prepared. In the hamper there is a par
ticularly fine selection imdeed, calculated to

1 b

Far  real almric infors

el pasd

it Tunmiest things

ul when l.hq gn =mmthly, but sometimes

there s a kink in the arrangements. The
hiteh in this case somewhat alters the
nal programme; but ne matter abount

for St Il-ill‘! gets the laugh of the

, and so will all  Gemites,

THE ‘““ST. JIM'S NEWS."

Who said the merry Supplement. did not
cotie np to time? It will be all there next
week with a topping April Fools’ Number all
complete with jokes, japes, and hints about
how to do honour to April Tst. They know
a rare Jot about il Fools” Day at St. Jim's,
and it was n wize step to give readers of
th “ Bt Jim's News " the bepefit of =uch
knnwlm!'-v There are lots of experiepeed
st. Jim's. We have Grundy with
his sive and fertil& wit, while Munty
Lowther is a host in himself.  With all this
i mind l can confidently recommend next
week's I All Fools' Number. It is:n
thinronghily und stuntful affair,

ia
gay

' @ NUMBER

should

N
i-.:iU'IB.{ LL FAVOURITE

migs  this  week's

hoy
{on_ gale
Wedneaday, Maroh 250k}, It &
packed with tor g Soccer featurea,
Jh-\'lndlrjg a thrilling Cuptie story hy
ARTHUR HARDY. amd a flrst-rate
nr'r i h_‘t _-\rlhur Iremonger {Notts
Connty goalie) entitled * Semi-Final
Senaatinna.> FOOTB&[LF\?OU ITE
s wonderful value for 2d. Make
sare of This week™s s{,||-=

O Sale Wed “Mar, 2580, Order To- JnJ z :

muke the recipients sit up and take nolice.

|:il|l;ll'u]la:i. in mazterly fashion.

¢ downright

Write me, you cam be sure of an amswer in refurn.

“FORCED TO FIGHT ! "
By John W. Wheway.
¥ou will all be glad to meet Trojan Tim
again. T. T. figured in a das yaru a
few weeks hack, and Mr. Wheway explained

the difficulties and trialz which lle at the
back of the young sportman’s life. Unele
Nick amd  his  partwer in  guilt—oamely,

Coulson Ferriers—are resolved to- Inmd Tim
Webster in disgrace. zo that he shall not
henefit by a legaey of five thouzand pounds.
He will lose his right to the eash if he takes
part in professional sport...Tem iz a Trojau
all threugh, Next week he finds himself in
a peculiurly perilous position. The aunther
works ont clever plot, with its tricky
und he makes
I'hm rel, ol

il

con like young Tim
ppreciate the youngst
sportsmanzhip. I
oni bhehalf of that
turer, Ragay, & programme-seller,
evervihing by turns and npethine long, buf
Lie shipz through life with unfailing®spirits;
amd is always prepared to do a pal a ;.,nml
turn.  What more conld anyone ask for

“ FOOTBALL CHUMS.”
By Arthur S. Hardy.
Our next week’s instalment of this stirring
foothaell serial contains much that will rivet
the attention of sl GeEM readers. My, Hardy

MisT
chirpy

AAY &
adVen-
Raggy is

word, tuo,

works things up to a wonderful el X,
he mapages to enlist the sympatin ETETY
body for young Hal Chester. There will be
surprising developments in the next instal

ment, and plenty of sport, sach as Mr, Hardy
knows =0 well how to handie.
THE ‘' SCHOOLBOYS'
LIBRARY ' |
Af last T am in a nmmnn to let you Lrnm

OWN

of n spienddid new feature which wi he
| jmmped at by every reader of the {-Eu Be
sire und ask your newsagent for Nos. 1 and
20l the * Sehoolboys’ Own Lihrary.” These
two grand hooks contain long complete
stories of 5v. Hm's apd Greyfriars. The new

“ Library 7 will appear each muu[ll{ HYITi

know it will get a trememdons rz-ﬂ-lltmu fromm

all veaders of the &M and other O T AR o

Papers Pon't forget! The ° Schootbhoys
r W 4d

l?our Editor.
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'SEE PAGE 27.
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2 OUR TUCK HAMPERS ARE PRIME !

Bemember, boys and girls, we
award a delicious Tuck Hamper
for the best storyette sent us each
week—also half=a=crown is paid
for each other contribution ac=
cepted. Cut cut the coupon on
% this page, and send it, together
with your joke, to me.

%ﬁ:ﬁm‘ww-@fw%{
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LUCKY OLD LANCS.!
NOT NICE FOR NURSE!

The old Jady from the eountry
wended her way slowly along the
plalfm'm looking for a seat in tha
old “local ” ‘which had just
pulled up in the station. Reach-
ing her objective, she sat down,
and, with' a sigh of rebef, dis-
posed of her various parcels and
an wmbrella. Then she noticed »
nurse who occopied another seat
in the carriage. *Ah,” she said,
eveing  the uniform, “I don't
know what \-.P'd do without the
hkes o you. T " Oh” replied the
nurse. ~ Now you are too kind.
There's, no doubt you do things
equally as worthy.” *“ Not me,
miss.” responded the old lady. "[
can kill a duck or a chicken wi’
the best—that | admit; buk when
it eomes to ‘nman bein’sc my
'ecart fails me "=A Tuck Ham
per, filled with delicious ‘Tuek,
has been avwarded te Miss Jennie
Leadberier, 13, Peel Road, Fleet-
wood, Lancs.

COMMON KNOWLEDGE !

inspector, testing a clazs at arith-
metie, found one boy rather dulr an the
subject. “ Suppose,” he said, <1 lent
your fatlier ten pounds en the imder-
standing that he would pay me back a
pound a menth, how much would Iu owe

An

me at the end of six months¥ “Ten
pounds,”  repiied the hoy pron 1|nrl,'.'.
"My lad,” snapped the inspeetar, ~ yon
are entirely wrong. ' very much
Hlairl you know very litile about arith-
metie. Fes, sir,” said the boy, in a
tone of surprise. “ And Fm afraid you
don’t  know very much about my
farver " — Half-a-crown has heen
awarded to Norman Lamb, Mauatton
House, Beamish Park, Beamish, 2.0,

co. Dunrham.

a nDUBT‘FUL COMPLIMENT !
Maidon Aunt:
to Town, Georgs
“Aa coom up t

“Amd what brings yon

Country f\n]lhnu
see the sights, anntie
50 Aa thought Aa’d i;!ll on vou first %
Halt-a-crown has been awarded to
xl;[l\riﬂll Solly, North Lopham, Diss, Ner-
In

TUCK HAMPER COUPON.
THE GEM LIBRARY.

No attempt will be considered
unless accompanied by one of
these Coupons.




" Down with Rateliff !’

That’s the slogan of the School House juniors at St. Jim’'s.
Mr. Ratcliff, they have taken matters in their own hands, and rebellion is the order of the day.

L
L X

Fed up with the tyrannias of
Installed in their strong-~

hold in the gymnasium, they ars prepared to hold out against the acting Head indefinitely !

CHAPTER 1.
No Surrender !

i Y giddy aunt! This takes the bun!” .
George IFiggins, of the New House at St
Jim's, was the speaker, and his voice thrilled

with excitement,

And his chums, Kerr and Facty
\-uice

“Great pip!

“What lnlks' choriled Wally D" Arcy of the
is some rag, kids!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

School House and New House fellows were crowding In
front of the gymnasium at St. Jim's, Exeitement reigned
supreme. The gymnasium door wa ke protruding

Wynn, said with one

Third. “This

ked and,
through the glass fanlight on the roof was a tu]l pole, on
the end of which a flag, depicti > skull and crogsbhones
on a black background, waved pr - and defiantly in the
mornitig breeze. Practically all Se. Jim's, =e niors as well as
juniors, had gathered round, and the air was noisy with the
thrum of the boys’ voices. And Mr. Horace Ratcliff, the
Housemaster of the New House, was raging up and down in
front of the gymmasium door. Such a scene had never
been witnessed in the old quadrangle at St. Jim’s before.

“My word! Ratty’s in a oper  tantrum, isn't he ¥
chuckled Owen.

“ Like a gl(ld} lion seeking wha
Ilgg|11= “Good old Tom M

* More power to his elbow!

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ A piddy i)a,t-t‘rin,rzi:ut. by gum "
Fifth, with a whistle. *“It's come to "'-mr'ﬂumf' now, and
no mistake. It's all i.aih 5 own fault!

“ Yes, rather!”

Everybody was in agreement that My, Ratelif was com-
pletely to blame for the amazing state of affairs that had
come fo pass at St. Jim's

A barring out of the entire Shell and Fourth Forms of the
School House, led by Tom Merry, was in progress against
the tyrannical Housemaster., The rebels had installed them-
selves in the school gymmnasium and had defied Ratty to do
his worst,

Exciting scenesshad been witnessed at 8t, Jim's during the
past few days, “The trouble had really commenced with the
arrival of Mr. Ratclifi’s nephew, Paul, as a new boy in the
Fourth. Dr. Holmes, the respected old Head of the school,

t he may devour!” grinned

chirrvped Redfern.

said St. Leger of the

was at the seaside, taking a rest following a slight mental_

breakdown, which had been occasioned by overwork nnd
study, and Mr, Railton, the FHousemaster in the.-
House, had taken (h!‘llf't_ of the scheolduring -the eaﬂ‘

showever, had refused to be dictated to by Mr,

__.s-i--*tc pyright in the United States of Amibrica.)

REBELS

OF THE

HOOL HOUSE!

fuguinlnlnculnlnlinlininln el usuiulninlnlnlnsnl
A Magrificent,

Complete Tale of Tom Merry
& Co., the Rebels of St.

Jim's,

Extra - Long

-

Martin Clifford.

temporary absence. Things had gone swimmingly up to the
time of the arrival of Mr. Ratcliff's nephew.

“Ratty minor,” as Paul Rateliff was called, had rapidiy
become as unpopular as Mr, Rateliff himself, Tom Merry
& Co. had been quite prepared to make friends with the new
boy, but Paul Ratcliff had turned out to be such a dis-
graceful young rascal that the chums of the School House
had turned against him in disgust and contempt. Ratty
minor had come to St, Jim's with the blissful intention of
“lording it * over the other juniors, taking it for granted
that, because his uncle was a Housemaster gf~the school,
he would be locked upon as a very important personage.
Trouble had started from the first momentshe set his foot
inside. 8t. Jim’s, Mr. Ratcliff had backed up his rascally
nephew, of course, and had attempied to interfere in the
School House for the purpose of making things easy for Paul
and decidedly uneasy for Tom Merry- & Co. DMpr. Railton,
Rateliff, and
this had added to Ratty’s hatred of the heroes of the School
House. Mr. Railton was a stiekler for" justice, and had
openly shown his disapproval of Mr. Ratcliff's high-handed,
malicious ways.

Ratty minor had proved himself to be a sneak and a tonady
and this, of course, condemned him in the eyves of his
schoolfellows. He had had a far from easy time in the
School House, and had heen for ever whining his complaints
to hiz uncle, Mr. Rateliff, having no jurisdiction over the
School House, had been unable to exercise his hatred and
spite towards Tom Merry & Co. at first. It had come as
a great shock to the School House juniors when My,
Railton had been called away to London to attend a series
of important conferences. Mr. Railton was expected to be
absent for some time, :md My, Rateliff had taken (_lmrgt- of
affairs at St. Jim's, pending ‘.ho other Housemaster's return.

This had given the tyrannical New House master just the
opportunity he had been waiting for, to get his revenge
on Tom Memry & Co. He had m~L'11|ed himszelf in “u-
School House, and had proneedml to make the _]umora in
that establishment “sit up.” He bad adminiztered canings
galore and doled out thousands of lines, and had so gmuml
down his victims under his iron heel that life in the Sechoo!
House—for Tom Merry & Co., at any rate—had become
intolerable.

One of Ratty's first moves -had been to ban all tuck in ihe
junior studies. Tom Merry & Co,, wrathful at this unjust
edict, had held a dormitory feed on.a large scale. Ratty
minor had spied on them and given information to hi
uncle, whereupon Ratty had descended on #hiém with all the
vials of his wrath, and asa-vesult had put the entire Fourth -
and !:lmll_,qp A8t commons. The erisis had come when
e THE GEx Liseary.—No. §94,




——shall-be “expelled!  Kildaré—where are you?

4 Every Wednesday.

Ratiy had attempted to foree Tom Merry inte putting Paul
into the jumior eleven, The junior eleven captain had, of
vourse, refused to include the weedy slacker m his team,
and Ratty, for revenge, had sought to interfere with the
match the eleven were playing with Redelyffe by detaining
Tom Merry, Blake, D'Arcy, and Talbot. These youths,
boiling with indignation at the gross unfairness of it all, had
broken detention, and had played in the match. That had
brought matters to a hemf and when Ratty,. after pro-
hibiting all footer, and closing the playing fields, had
attempted to entice the four jumiors into his study, one hy
.one, to undergo a criel flogging, the whole Lower School
had rizen in revelt. ]

With Tom Merry at their head théy had commenced o
barring-out against Mr. Rateliff, and had made the school
gymnasium their stronghold, taking their beds and the
contents of the school pantry with them.

Mr. Raicliff had been quite taken aback at this move,
He had not expected the worms to turn so drastically, and
trembled to think of what Dr. Holmes would say to find
juch a state of affairs at St. Jim's. He was furious, and
had savagely made up his mind to quell the ontbreak at
once. This, however, he found no easy task, in face of the
rebels’ defiance, :

. As he strode up and down outside the gymmasinm he
fumed, and almost tore his hair, As Figgins had remarked,
he was like a raging lion.

“Open this deor!” he shouted, glaring up at Tom Merry
& Co., whose cheery faces appeared at the window. “Do
you hear me, you liitle scoundrels? I command you to open
this door immediately |”

A chorus of derizive yells answered him.

* Rats 1" .
“Go and eat coke, Ratty!”

“Yah!”

Bang! Bang! Bang!

The infuriated Housemaster, losing all sensze of dignity,
hamniered at the big Joor with his clenched fists. -

“Merry! Blake! D'Arey! Open the door at once! Yon
Kildare, I
command you to get this door epen at onee! Is my authority
to be flatnted in this disgraceful manner, Kildare

Erie Kildare, the stalwart captain of the school, looked
scornfully at My, Rateliff. His sympathies were not with
the tyrant at all, but with his victims whom he had so
mercilessly oppressed. Seniors as well as juniors had felt
the sting of l—E\.’[l’. Ratcliff's spleen, and had suffered inter-
ferences with their hberiies at which they had. chafed.
Indeed, Kildare, in the privacy of his own study, had con-
fided to a select cirele of his fellow prefects hiz opinion that
Ratty deserved to be tanght a lesson.

Mr. Rateliff looked furiously at Kildare.

“Kildare! Let me in, do you hear?”

“The door is locked, sir,” said Kildare quietly.

“Then unlock it!”

“The juniors have taken the key, sir.

You might try the
back door——"

Mr. Rateliff in his rage had not thought of that. He-

whisked away with Ruitering gown. But Tom Merry & Co.
had forestalled ham, and when he arrived at the back door he
found it as securely locked as the front. The enraged master
hammered on it and then dashed back to the front of the
gymnasium. A chorus of laughter greeted his appearance,
‘and this served to further infuriate him,

Mr. Rateliff mmfnhr panted with rage.

Kildare, Darrell, North and several other prefects had
walked away, intending to have nothing to do with the
matter. Mr. Ratcliff had brought about this sitnation him-
self, they thought, and it was up to him to deal with it as
best he could. £

The juniors in the quadrangle were choriling, and Tom
Merry & Co. were grinning defiantly from the window. Mr.
Ratcliff looked round wildly, and his eyes lighted an Gerald
Knox, the raseally prefect who had backed him up in his
campaign of frightfulness against the juniors.

“Knox, get into the gymnasium and open that daor!"
shouted the tyrant furiously, “I will not be defied like this!
Do you hear me, Knox?"

“Ahem! Yes, sir, but—?

“Do not stand there arguing with me, Knox " raved ihe
Housemaster. ““Get in at one of the windows and open the
front door! T will bring the little renegades to subjection !
Go on, Kpox!”

“Ha, ha, ha! Go it, Knox!” roared Figgins,

Gerald Knox did not seem to be in a hurry to comply.

He blinked up at the gymmnasium window, and then he’

blinked at Mr. Rateliff,
“I—1 can’t get in theve, sir!” he gasped. *“Those little
tascals wouldn’t let me in, and——?"
“ Will you obey me, Knox " fairly sereamed Mr. Rateliff.
“I myself will assist you up to the window-ledge.” i
He strode forward and Knox reluctantly followed, casting
Tur Gex Lisriny.—No. 894, ’
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apprehensive glances at the window, where the grinning faces
of Tom Merry & Co. could be seen. o :

Mr. Ratelif stood underneath the windew, and Knox
grasined the water-pipe that ran up the wall. He scrambled
up the mpe, and Mr. Ratcliff steadied him.

The Loys in the guadrangle looked on cheerfully and ex-
pectantly. They could foresee nothing but disaster fo this
desperate, unthinking cffort of Mr. Ratclifi's fo get the
gymnasium door open. iz :
: Krll.ox reached the window-ledge and grasped it with his

ands.

“Yow! Steady there, sir!” he gasped.

“You are—ow '—kicking, Knox—grooogh !” said M. Rat-
elift Furiously. ““Be very careful how you go! Yow!l Naw,
open the window from below, and i

Blam ! i

The window opened, but it was not Knox that opened it.

Blake raised the sash, and Tom Merry and Monty Lowther
leaned out, holding a bag of soot between them. Taggles
had recently been sweeping the schoel chimneys, and had
left the soot in the woodshed, intending to keep it for his
garden. The rebels had raided that soot early in the morn-
ing, thinking that it would come in very useful to them dur-
ing the barring-out.

Knox blinked up at the bag in horror,

“¥Yau—you little rotters!” he eried furiously.
vou dare throw that—— Yooocoooch !*

Swoooooosh !

Tom Merr

“Don't

and Monty Lowther inverted the bag, and a
lackness swept down like an avalanche. It
enveloped Knox in a cloud and, losing his handhold of the
window-ledge, the Sixth-Former dropped heavily on top of
Mr. Rateliff,

Mr. Ratcliff gave a yell when he saw the éoot coming, and
made to jump out of the way. But he was not quick enough.
Knox, in falling, grasped him round the neck, and prefect
and Housemaster went crashing to the ground  together,
And there they lay, in an ungraceful heap, amidst that
ghustly heap of =oot that had come down from above.

“Yarooooogh ! gurgled Knox.

“Yah! Ocogh! Ah! Gug! Gug!” spluttered Mr. Rai-
cliff wildly. ;

From the boys at the window and the bovs in the guad-
rangle there came a loud, long howl of laughter,

“Ha, ha. ha!”

Ratty sai up gouging seot out of his eyes and ears and
hair. He presented an appearance closely resembling a
Christy minstrel. Mr. Rateliff, indecd, had received as much
of the soot as Knox had done, although Tom Merry & Co,
had really intended it all for the Sixth-Former. It was Mr.
Ratelifi’s misfortune that he happened to be underneath at
the time.

As for Gerald Knox, that luckless fellow was quite un-
recognisable. He blinked round him as he sprawled by Mr,
Rateliff's side, and the quad fairly rang with the laughter of
the onlockers,

“Yoooch! You little rascals! Grooogh! You—you
scoundrels ! gurgled the Housemaster, glaring, with a scoty
glare, at the cheery rebels at the window above. “ You dare
outrage me in this—grooogh—manner! I will have vou
Hogged—expelled—— Yooooroogh! Yah!"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Merry & Co.

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, screwing his
monocle into his eye and gazing down at Mr. Rateliff from
the window,. “You pwesent a weally shockin’ spectacle,
Mr. Watcliff ! TI'm afwaid you were entiahly to blame, you
know, By behavin' in vour wecent extwaordinawy mannab,
vou were not keepin’ up with the dignity of your posish. A
Housemastah and a tempowawy Head should have a pwopah
sense of his own dig, bai Jove "

“Gerroocogh! Gug! Gug! You—"

“Carry on, Gussy!” chuckled Monty Lowther. “Ratty
looks as 1i‘;hou}f;h! ,l}e needs some good advice—-I don’t think !”

“Ha, ha, ha!

“Ahem !” said Arthur Augustus. “I feah that Mr. Wat.
cliff is not at pwesent in a humah to heah a word in season.”

Mr. Ratelif wasn'e!

He jumped up, shedding soot in all directions, and he
shook a sooty fisi at the rebels up above, :

““I'Il bring you to subjection ! he yelled. *I—oooch—1'11
compel you to recognise my authority ! Groogh! The ring-
leaders shall be expelled and the rest flogged——"

*Oh, crumbs!” exclaimed Blake. *“You'll have a joh,
ald sport [ -

“Ha, ha, ha !”f H

“Will you open that door and surrender to me?” howled
the temporary Head furiously, “I warn you young renegadces
that the longer—gerrooch—you remain in there, the worse
shall be your punishment! Ooogh!™ '

“Weally, Mr. Watcliff, you can hardly cxpeet us io
suwwendah before we awwive at some agweement,” gaid
IVArcy. * You've got to come to terms, bai Jove!”

. “What-ho !" said the rebels. : ?
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Gerald Knox looked up at the bag of soot in horror.
that——Yooooh ! "' Swaoooosh !
down like an avalanche upon Knox.

H You—you little rotters ! '’ he cried.
Tom Merry and Monty Lowther inverted the bag, and a torrent of blackness swept
Losing his handho.d, the Sixth-Former dropped heavily on top of Mr. Ratcliff.
(See page 4.)

‘" Don’'t you dare throw

“We'll corne out on condition that you weturn to the New |
House wheah vou helong, that vou take your wotten nephew |
with you, and that vou wescind all the howwid wules and |
wegulations you have imposed on us since Mr. Wailton lefi |
vou in charge!” went on the noble swell of the Fourth, his
eyeglass glimmering in the morning sunlight. **Those are
our terms, Mr. Wateliff, and failin' vour compliance with
them, we intend to wemain heah wntil eithah the Head or
Mr. Wailton weturns !’

“ Hear, hear!” cried the bows in the gymnasiuin.

“8poken like 8 man, Gussy ! choriled Figgins from below,

Mp, Rateliff fairly danced in the midst of {1

“T refuse !” he howled. “How dare you
conditions on me, your master? This affair
unprecedented ! I will net be dictated to by you depraved
little rascals!”

“ Al serene, then!"” said Tom Merry. “We're quite
comfy here, Rateliff, and we'll hold out ill ihe end of the
term, if need be.”

“Rather "

b e e | " pasped Mr. Ratcliff, almost beside himself
with rage. “Will you open that door!™

*No, fear!”

“Rats, Ratty!”

* And many of 'em!”

“ Agree to our terms first ! said Jack Blake.

“Never !’ hooted the infuriated master. *Such a thing is
preposterous ! I will make you smarct for this! I—I i
Mr. Rateliff*paused, for wani of breath and want of words.
He glared round furiously, and, seeing the boys in the guad-
rangle laughing at him, he realised what a ghastly figure he_

citk, )
He shook his fist at Tam Merry & Co. as he whirled round.
“Remember,  you little scoundrels, that -you shall pay

ek to impoze

is disgracefnl™ |

dearly for this!"™ he shouted.

-

ST willdeal with this matter

later. and will take steps to bend you to my will ! You shall
not defy me for long 1"

A 1

“Do your worst, Ratty !"

“Britons never shall be slaves!”

“Hurrah!”

Mr. Ratcliff, choking with weath, sirode away to the
School House, Knox follewed him, and both left a long,
long trail of soot as they went. Laughter followed them on
all sides, and they retreated ito the Scheool House in doep
ignominy. ! :

Pavsing=m the Hall to glance back for a mowment, they
saw the rebels’ ﬂ:lg waving defiantly over the gymnpasium
roof, and heard this ery which rose high above the laughier
in the quadrangle :

“Down with Ratty!”

That was Tom Merry & Co.'s war-cry. They were oui to
overthrow Ratty and all his works. And, win og:lose, they
tnhl’m‘lm! to hold out against the Housemaster 'to the bitter
end. -

CHAPTER 2. -
Tom Merry is Firm !
TALL, weedy, pasty-faced junior was standing on the
A stairs as Mr. Ratcliff ‘and Knox stamped up to the
batli-room, and he gasped with astonishment when
he saw them. ; 4 :
It was Paul Ratcliff of the Fourth—%Ratty minor,” as the
bovs calléd him. . ¢
“TUncle!” hesexelaimed. “ What—what has happened?”
¢ Happened, indeed!” choked Mr. Rateliff. “I have been
shamefully “e8#aulted by those. young rascals in the
: Tag Gey Lisrary.—No, 8924,
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gymnasium !  They—they hurled saot over me—hurled it
over me with impunity ! Greoooogh !

“Oh erumbs!” cjaculated Paul Ratehiff. “The cads!™

He walked away, his small, beady eyes glittering, whilst
Mr. Rateliff econtinued on his scoty way upstairs.

His pephew was waiting in his study when he returned.

The Housemasier had had a complete change and a
thorough serubbing, and his face was almost purple. Traces
of soot could still be seen clinging to his scanty locks.

Ratty minor had been watching the gymnasium from the
window with a scowling face. He was as infuriated as his
uncle at, the drastic methods that Tom Merry & Co. had
adopted to bring the reign of terror at 8t. Jim's to an end.
The callow-minded fellow hated Tom Merry and his chums
with all his hearf, and he was ready to do anything to help
bring them to subjection. :

“Just hark at them, uncle!” he exelaimed, as the sound
of the rebels’ voices, singing a lusty war-song, was wafted
across by the breeze, “They'll have to he got out of
there somehow.”

“But how?” roared Mr. Ratelilf. “The little reprobates
have locked themselves in, and they defy mc!
make them suffer, but- -~ Oh, come m!”

A tap had sounded at the doer, and in response lo Mr.
Ratelift's call two masters entered.

They were Mr. Linton, the master of the Shell, and Mr.
Lathom, the Fourth Form master, ¢

Both these gentleinen were looking very grim and worried,

Mr. Ratchift. gave them a choleric glare. He was in a
roval rage,

“Well,” he snapped, “what is it!"” : .

“We have come to speak to you concerning this—er—this
amazing insurrection that has broken out among the juniors,
Mr. Ratcliff,” said Mr. Linton. ‘‘ You will agree with us
that such = state of affairs is intolerable——"

“It is positively disgraceful that such a thing should
have occurred, My, Ratcliff,” said Mr. Lathom warmly.
“Two whole Forms have alienated themselves from the
school and are barricaded in the gymnasivm, Linton and
myself, as the respective Form masters of the Forms con
eerned, consider that immediate steps shonld be taken to
quell the outbreak.” z -

My, Rateliff scowled,

“Indeed!” he said, “I frust that.veu have a practicable
suggestion to make az to a means of bringing the young
scoundrels to order? I presume that you are aware of the
extent of their defiance.” :

“From what we have seen and heard, Mr. Ratcliff, we
ean fully appreciate that the boys are determined to proceed
with their revolt against authority,” said Mr, Linton tartly.
“They appear to he actuated by a deep-rooted sense of
injustice, and have certain grievances whieh, I think, should
be looked into,™

“'That, precisely, is my opinion, Mr. Ratcliff,” said Mr.
Lathom. *‘‘The boys, I feel sure, would be perfectly tract-
able and amenable to reason if steps were taken to deal
with them equitably and reassonably., It appears to me that
~nahem !—their grievances are not without some foundation.”

Mr. Rateliff turned quite pink.

" Then you sympathise with the little rascals!” he rasped.
“You wish to suggest that I surrender to them ?”

“Lathom and I suggest that the boys’' case should be gone
into with fairness anﬁ justice,” replied Mr, Linton with some
asperity. T would remind you, Mr, Ratcliff, that it would
be hardly—er—propitious to have such a condition of affairs
obtaining at this school when Dr. Holmes returns.
would take a most serious view of the matter!”

“8Bo you think ithat T am to blame!” almost shouted Mr.
Rateliff. “You consider that I should subrit to this
disgraceful flaunting of my authority! Never, sir! I will
bring the little renegades to book, but they shall baw to my
will. ‘Moreover, they shall be made to suffer for their
behaviour !

The two Form masters exchanged grim glances,

“If you will pardon my saying so, Mr. Ratcliff, your
attitude would tend to develop the trouble, rather than
alleviate it,” said My, Linton. “Harsh treatment and—er—
truculence, in my opinion, will stiffen the boys’ resistance.
Indeed, I will go further and state my candid belief that
the outbreak was precipitated in the first place by the
mordinately severe methods you adopted in dea]]jing with the
boys. Merry and Blake and the majority of the others arc
not lads who would readily or with impunity break the
school rules in so reckless and outrageous a manner.”
JThat is so,” agreed Mr. Lathom mildly, “I am con-
vinced that Merry, who is dirécting this insurrection, is a
sane and sober-minded lad, and that he would not partici-
pate in such an affair unless there was some real justifica-
tion for his doing so. May I again emphasise my opinion,

-Mr. Ratcliff, that the boys' grievance should be gone into

with an impartial spirit.
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mf;lxi'ou: to see an immediate settlement of this unfortunate
aiair. 3

Mr. Ratclifi paced up and down the study, his small,
bright eyes glittering, and lLis hands clenched with very
ragac, -

‘I will not give in to them !” he hooted. “T am in charge
of this school, and my authority is supreme! I will make
the young scoundrels see thai I am not to be trifled
with! Their so-called grievances are illusory. The boys in
the School House have heen pampered too much, and it is
my intention to make them bow to authority! Diseipline
shall be maintained, whatever the cost! Merry and the
others have set themselves against me, and have brought
about this insurrection in order to shirk ordinary school
work, and at the same time make as much trouble as they
can! 1 will not tolerate the suggestion that my methods in
dealing with them were unusually harsh or severe: The
restrictions T imposed on them were necessary for the main-
tenanee of order in this House! I shall not lower my
dignity by parleying with them?! The longer they continue
in their defiance of me, the more severe shall be the penalties
which I shall impose when I have foreed them to surrender!”

.My, Linton turned to the door, looking eoldly at the
tyrant of St. Jim's, .
. “Very well, Mr. Ratcliff,” he said. “Lathom and I have
informed yon of our opinion, and we offered our advice
with no other object than to sec a speedy restoration of
order and good will at this sehool., It is most unfortunate
that you cannot see eye to eye with us, and you, of course,
as acting headmaster, must take what course you consider
best. 'The course you propose to adopt, however; is bound
to fail in its object. The boys are desperate and determined.
Moreover, it is apparent that they have the sympathy of the
rest of the school, and you would be well advised, Mr.
Ratcliff, to try to ‘come to some amicable settlement, even
though it means—ahem !—the sacrificing of a little dignity.”

“Thank you for your advice, Linton, but T shall take what
action I think fit,” said the tyrant hetween his teeth. “ You
inay be assured] however, that I shall not surrender one
iota to the demands of Merry and his band of young
renegades,”

The two Form masters exchanged looks, and then, without
another word, they left Mr. Ratcliff’s study.

Mr. Lathom made a hopeless gesture as they walked
down the corridor together.

“It is useless to speak to Rateliff,” he maid. “Perhaps
if we have a word with the hoys themselves a way out. of
the difficulty may be found. Really, my dear Linton, this
is most worrying."”

“It is disgraceful I said the Shell master angrily. * Per-
sonally, Lathom, 1 am able to appreciate the boys' peint
of view, Ratcliff's interference in this Hounse, and his harsh
treatment of the juniors were beyond all reason. 1 antiei-
pated that trouble would ensue, and Rateliff, in the main,
15 responsible.”

Mr, Lathom nodded, and the two masters hurried out of
doors,

The vebels in the gymnasium were busy preparing a late
breakfast. Glyn's patent stove was installed in there—the
seit-same stove which had been used in the Shell dormitory
for that memaorable dormitory feed, when Ratty’s gown had
caught fire. Baggy Trimble, Herries, and Kerrnish were
doing the cooking, and an appetising odour of frying eggs
and bacon and hot cocoa pervaded the air in the gymna-
sium,

Tom Merry & Co. were well equipped for their barring-
out. ;

On one side of the gym the rebels’ beds were arranged,
the mattresses, of course, lying on the floor. Most of the
gym tackle had been set aside or stowed away, so that
there was plenty of room for all, and room to spare.

A large trestle table had been erected in the centre of
the building, and on this the breakfast things were laid.

The rebels were quite at home, and their cheeriness knew
no bounds. They thorsughly enjoyed their novel position,
and they did not have the slightest intention of leaving
their stronghold until Ratty had given in. °

Whilst breakfast was in progress, a look-out was stationed
at each window, and at the front and back doors of the

.

Blake, who was on duty at the front window, announced
the arrival of Mesers, Linton and Lathom. The rebels were
up in a trice, -and they crowded to the windows.

“Good-morning, sir!” said Tom Merry respectfully to
My. Linton, ?

“Ahem! Good-morning, Merry! You are, I perceive,
determined to continue with this—this unprecedented
affair 1 : .

“Yes, rather, sir!” replied the junior captain warmly.
“We're qui to bring Mr, Ratcliff to his senses, sir. He

one how,”? -
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i NMow we have you !* gried Mr. Ratcliff excitedly.

I'l—Yah! Wow! Yarocooh!"

“ Stop them, Knox! I
Housemaster broke off as a weighty volume emote him on his rather thin and prominent nose.

Capture the little rascals——Wow !'"" The
“ You littla sweeps.

Knox dropped back, for at that moment a perfect fusillade of books filled the air,
thudding all over his person.

(S e 9.)

“Hear, hear!” chorused the rebels,

“Bless my soul!” exclaimed Mr. Lathom, ‘'My dear
boys, you can scarcely realise the seriousness of the attitude
vou have adopted. Your action constitutes a Hagrant
breach of the school discipline !”

“We know that, sir,” said the rebel leader seriously.
“We don’t like kicking agzainst the traces, but in this case
I think we are perfectly justified. Mr. Ratelifi came into
the School House with the fixed intention of making us sit
up, and he did it—with a vengeance! We stood him till
he overstepped the mark, and now we're making him sit
up !”

“Yans, wathah!”

““Ratty has driven us to if, sir. We're running this
barring-out as a means of staying the tyrant’s hand. Ratty
played the giddy goat when he got control over us, and now
he's got to put up with the consequences!”

“ Hear, hear!”

Mr. Lathom looked distressed.

“Boys, you cannot maintain this sitnation for long.'t he
said, “Dr. Holmes would be very angry if he knew, ¥Your
lessons will suffer——"

“Blow lessons!" hooted Aubrey Racke, of the Shell
“We're taking a rest from lessons, sir! This is where we
get a free holiday, at DMr. Ratcliff’s expense [”

Tom Merry whirled round angrily at the cad of the Shell.

“Hold vour row, you rotter !” he exclaimed. *““Wae're in

this for business, not pleasure. If you're joining in just for
the sake of the fun of the thing, you can jolly well get ont
—on your neck !
. “Yaas, wathah " said D’Arey. “I distinctlay disappwove
ol your attitude, Wacke! T considah it most mercenawy,
bai Jove, and not at all in keepin’' with the mowal of this
bawwin'-out ! >

The Form masters ouiside exchanged glances,

“Then you refuse to come out, Merry, and bring a termi-
nation to this affair?" asked Mr, Linton.

“I'm afraid we must refuse, sir,” said the leader of the
rebels respectfully. “We are sticking at nothing fo stand
up for our rights” :

“I twust you won't considah wus lackin' the pwopah
wespect due to you as our Form mastahs,™ said Arthur

Augistus.  “Our quawwel is entiahly with Mr. Watcliff,
and we would willin'ly obey wyou if we could, but our
pwesent posish wenders it imposs. Undah the cires, theah-
fore, we must wefnse to obey even your ordahs!™

“Very well,” said Mr. Linton quietly, “It is futile, then,
to appeal to you. Come, Lathom; we will discnss this
maitter between ourselves. Something must be done io
restore order here.”

The two masters walked back to the Behool House, and
the vebels of 5. Jim's proceeded with their breakfast in
high spirits,

CHAPTER 3.
A Bright Suggestion !
Tfi.\[ MERRY wore a thoughtful frown.

Brekker was over, the gymnasium had been
clearcd, and. the rebels were settfing down to a
morniog of freedom.  The majority were disporting

themselves on the ropes, the erossbars, and the vaulting

horses, and one or two couples were enjoying a bout of
boxing. :

The bell for lessons had just tolled, but this morning tha
bell held no significance to the juniors of the School House
Shell and Fourth, Only the menbers of those Forms
belonging to the New House were at lessons, and the juniors
in the gym chuckled when they thought of their practically
empty Form-rooms. 5

“Cheer up, Tommy!" said Jack Blake. walking up to
the SBhell captain and slapping him lLeartily on the back.
“Wherefore the worried look and furrowed brow, my son?
Worrying about Ratty?”

“N-no, not exactly,” replied the junior captain. “I1 was
thinking about—about lessonz.”
“0Oh, bother lessons!" said Blake: “W¢ can’t do our

lessons and run a barring-out at the same time, can wel”

“Why not?” asked Tom Merry,

“Rhi"

“Why shouldn’t we?” said the
gravely at the Fourih Form leader.
real right to throw over lessons.”
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= before——"

- Clifton Dane, Kerruish, Julian, and Reilly all put their

Blake stared at Tom Merry in surprice.
“You must be off your rocker, Tomuny !¥ he exclaimed. 1
“We can't pessibly leave here and go in to lessoms! Why,
Ratty would be after us like a shot. He'd erder the prefects
out, and we should never get back. /That would put the
tin hat on our giddy ‘barring-out!® Y

Tom Merry lunghed. :

“You don't sec what Tm driving at, Blake,” hie zaid.
“Lock liete, old son, as things are now, Ratéy would be
able to complain to the Head or Mi. Raliten that this
barring-out was run for the scle purpose of dedging work.
That's all zot, of course, but if the barring cut lasts any time
at all, as I think it will, and we stick in here all day long
and mike, we sha'n't do any lessons, and Ratty would have
that to throw up against we. See the point?”

“M'yes, 1 see it,” said Jack Blake slowly. “But I don't
see how——"

“On the other hand,” went on Tom Merry, “supposing
we continued with our lessons as though nothing had hap-
pened, bt at the same time kept up the barring-out against
Ratiy? We should then make it clesr that it was -Raity,
aud Raity only, who was.the ceuse of the harring-out, and
he wouldn't be able to accuse us of shirking.”

“Yes, you chump, that’s all very well, but how the merry
dickens can it be done?” demanded Blake. “As I said

“Tt can be done!” said Tom Merry, with a chuckle. “We
needn't Jeave here and take lessons in the Form-room, idiot !
We could do our lessons just as well here—in the gym !

“Mum-my word !”

_“Bai Jove!” said D'Arcy, who had strolled vp and had
listened to Tom's argument, *“That's wathah a good
wheeze, Tom Mewwy [*

“1 think it's & corker ! said the junior captain, his eyes
glistening eagerly, “We'll run a school here on our own—
a barring-out school! We'll have lessons at the same times
as the rest of the school, and we’ll work just the same as
though we were in our own Formi-rooms! It can be done
easily—as easy as rolling off a form! A party of us could
raid the School House this morning, and bag bocks and
papers, and:the other thinge we should need for our zchoal.
Then we could setile down this afternoon, and 'da our
lessons in the usual way. and knock off when the finaFhell
rings. Nobody, then would be able to atcuse vs of slack-
ing—in fact, it would go further to prove that we're in
earnest. 'What do you think of the idea?”

“ Wippin’, deah boy!”

“Top notch!” said Blake. “There’s only one thing,
Tommy. Some of the chaps here are in the barring-out
just for the fun of it. They look on it as a bit of a rag.
There’s Racke, and Baggy Trimble, and Mellish, for
instance. They're bound to cut up rysty if we put "em
to doing school work. ’I'he? reckon on taking things easy
while the barring-out lasts.’

“We'll soon see about that,” said
“Call the chaps round, you fellows.
and T'll put it to the crowd.”

s Gmd '?gg !lj

A meeting of the rebels was called, and Tom Merry,
standing on a vaulting-horse, expounded the schewe to his
fellow outlaws. Gasps of astonishment arose as the leader
af the rebels proceeded.

“My hat!” ejaculated Talbot.
ran a sort of school from school

“That's the ticket!” said Tom Merry. *Gentlemen, I
put it to yon that it's up to us to keep a decent record if we
can. Mr. Railton or the Head are likely to return at any
iime, and they'll think more of us if they find that we've
kept on with our school work. If they discovered us having
a merry mike, Ratty will have room to talk.”

“Rate " shouted Gore. “It's a rotten idea, Merry! Who
wants to mug lessons on a barring-out? Of all the cheek !”

“Rather !” said Racke. “We're on, strike, and chaps
don’t work when they’'re on strike. Do yvou expect us to
swot all day, Merry? Not so jolly likely 1

“No fear!” said Baggy Trimble. “A barring-out’s a
barring-out, vou know !”

“Go hon!” grinned Tom Merry. “Did you work that
out by algebra, Baggy? Anyway, I think it's a sound
wheeze, and I'm going to put it to the vote. Hands up, all
in favour!”

‘A cluster of hands shot up at cace. Tom’s chums and
Blake & Co., and Talbot, Levicon, Wildrake, Kangaroco,

Tom Merry grimly.
We'll beld a meeting,

“Then ilie wheeze is to

I

hands up, and other hands were raised one by one, until
the only fellows who remained with their hands sullenly
lowered were. Racke, Crooke, Mellish, Gore,  Clampe,
Scrope, and Baggy Trimble. All {he others were in favour’
of Tom Merry’s scheme,
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“Passed  unanimously " chuckled Monty TLowther.
“ Henceforth we'll he known as St Gym's!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

All except the dissenters. announced themselves ready
to go ahead with the preparations for their schoo! in the
gym. Tom immediately set to work to think out a plan
of campaign, :

“First of all, kids, we shall have to agree on a head-
master for our gid?,ichoul," said Tom Merry. “The chap
who is elected will have the same powers as the Head
in an ordirary, common-or-garden school!”

“Ha, ha, ha [®

*Good wheeze, Tommy )

“He must be a chap well up in classes and possessing
the ability to take lessons and maintain order,” went on
the junior captain. “I will arrange for a cane to be pur-
loined from the School House when we raid the other
things, and our Head will have the right to give lickings
where necess:ﬁsfl—,and lines, as well [*

w |

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“This is no laughipg matter, chaps ¥ suid Tom Merry. :

“We've agreed to run a school here on our own, and it's
up to us to make it o real school in every respect. When
you do g thing there's nothing like doing it with all your
might.”

“Hear, hear!” J

“Not only must we elect a Head, but we must have
prefects,” continued Tom Merry. ‘“They, also, will have
the same guthority as prefects in our other school—”

“Ha, ha, ha!” = _

“8o that, you sce, our miniature school will be run
on approved lines,” continned the rebel leader. “First
of all, let’s elect the master, 1 nominate Talbot., He's
an awfully clevgf chap, and he'll know how to ran the

“ Better 1

“ Yaa®, wat

4 Fourth Form chap,” said Blake.
P*Cried Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. “As a

fellow of tact and judgment I conmidah myzelf an eligible

candidate for ithe posish——"

“Go und eat coke, Gussy!” said Monty Lowther., “We
want a chap with some breing in his noddle, not a giddy
vacuum !’ : £ g 3

“Weally, Lowthah, T considah that wemark as op-
pwobwious [ exclaimed the swell of St. Jim’s heatedly.
* Unless you apologise, as fwom one gentleman to anothah,
it will be my painful dutay to give you a feahful thwashin’.”

“Oh, ring off, Gussy !” said Manners. “Let’s get on wiih
the washing, and cut out the jaw. I think it's pretty
evident that our Head must be a Shell fellow, and he's

t to be a fellow with some sense. I reckon Tom Merry
just about flls the bill.™ ¢

“ Hear, hear " zaid a chorus of Shell fellows,

-“What about me?” exclaimed Grundy. “I'm ile chap
ior U!ﬂ!e job, you know. I'm Crundy, and I can do things.

“Bit on him, somebody ! said Tom Merry.

George Alfred Grundy was promptly sat on, and he
concluded his remarks with a series of muffled roars.

‘“Now, let’s get down to it !” said the rebel leader. *“Man-
ners has been good enough to propose my humble self as
headmaster here. Does anybody second that proposal?”

“1 do!” said Kangaroo promptly.

“Hands up those in favour !’ said Tom.

There was a good showing of hands, and after some
squabbling among the would-be candidates Tom Merry was
unanimously elected Head of the school in the gym.

he eleciion of prefects then took place. Here, again, a
good deal of squabbling took place, but finally it was
decided that Blake, Talbot and D’ Arcy should fulfil the roles
of prefects.

*“Then that's settled !” said Tom Merry. * Now, my =ons,
the time i1s ripe for the raid on the School Houze. We
want a few forms and desks, a blackboard and easel, papers,

. books, pencils, and heaps of other things. All the other

chaps and masters are at lessons now, so with good luck we
should be able to carry out our raid without a hitch. All
the things we need can be taken from the lecture-room. the
store-room, and the studies. There's no need for us. to
go near the Form-rooms at all” :

“Right-ho, Tommy !*

The raiding party was formed,
detailed to ‘perform a certain task, Tom Merry had all
his plans cut and dried before the gymnasium door was
unbolted, and he and his fellows sallied forth,

The quadrangle was silent and deserted, and the party of
rebels reached the School House without mishap. Tom
Merry stationed guards outside fo keep watch, and he and
the others entered the Hall, .

As in the quadrangle, not a soul wasz to be seen. Five

minutes later Tom Merry, Blake, and a few others camﬁ'%

i

and each fellow wiﬁ

B
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out, each carrying a long
form. These forms were |
rushed into the gym without
more ado. :

Thenceforth a  continuous
procession went back and
forth between the School

House and the gvmnasium,
and in thiz manner forms,
desks, chairs, and stacks of
books mud papers were trans-
ferred to the rebel “school.”

Tom Merey, Kangaroo, and
’Arcy were desecending the

back statrs in the School
House, Tom laden with a
blackboard and a master’s

cap and gown, and the others
each carrying a pile of books,
when a  well-known figure
appeared on  the landing
below. :

“My hat!” ejaculated Kan-
garoo., “It's Ratty minor!
Ratty must have excused him
lessons !

“Grab him!” said Tom
Merey quickly. “We'll take |
him across and enrol him in
our school. We'll give him .
a taster of what Ratty gave
“5::}

* Yaas, wathah!*

Gussy and Talbot dropped

their hooks .and hbounded
down the stairs after Ratty
minor,

That youth, with a fright- |
ened vell, dashed away, but
Kangaroo caught up with him
at the end of the corridor.

“Yarooooogh 1" wailed Paul
Rateliff, as Noble’s heavy
hand descended on  his
shoulder.

*This way, my pippin!”
said the Shell fellow. . *“We

5 wera biehind Mr. Ratcliff, but
they hung back, content to
look on and enjoy the fun,

The three raiders were back
in the Iall now, each armed
with a number of books.

Knox and Mr. Rateliff came
pounding forward. like hungry
wolves on the fold.

“Now we have yvou!” eried
Ratty excitedly. * Stop them,
Knox! Capture the little
rascals— Wow "

The sHousemaster broke off
‘as a book struck him on his
rather prominent nose. M.
Batcliff fell back with a roar,
clutching at that organ.

“You littla sweeps, I'll—
Yah! Wow! Yaroocogh!”
bawled Knox, for at that
moment a perfect fusillade of
hooks burst forth, and they
thudded all over his person.

Whiz! Whiz! Whiz!
Bilf! Crash! Thud !
Those whirling volumes

struck Mr. Ratcliff and Knox
on all guarters, and they fell
back, ducking, dodging, and
leaping wildly to aveid the
missiles.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Wally
D'Arcy. “Gao it, ye cripples!
One for Ratty’s knob, Gussy—
that’s the style!”

“Ha, ha, ha "

Tom Merrv, Kangaroo, and
D’Arcy had been backing to
the hall door whilst they
hurled the books at their
opponents. At last ali the
volumes had been thrown,
except one, which Tom Merry
held.

“Cut off, you chaps!” he
cried to Kangaroo and

want you! Come on, Gussy!”
““¥Yaas, wathah!”
Paunl Ratcliff struggled and -

D'Arcy. “We're as right as
rain now !”

“Wathah 1"

kicked wildly, making several
unsuccessful attempts to bite
his captors. He yelled at the
top of hizs voice as Kangaroo
and D’Arey  whirled him

Jim’s.
banefit of one's health..

rips ! " and ‘* What | says

along. a tip. An eas
Tom Merry, standing on the Low':hel'.
top of the stairs with the

blackboard = and the books,
cast anxicuz glances up the
corridor.

“Hurry up, kids! he ex-

The well-known porter and kaép
A staunch bealiever in ¥
His con'
consists : “ You young
s this 'ers!”
too mueh work, but is always affable when he scents
victim for the
The old school porter has many * burdens '
to bear—hoisting up juniors for corporal punishment.
His wife Martha keeps the school tuck shop.
Taggles has guarded the gates of St. Jim's for many
years, and s the oldest inhabitant of that great seat
of learning.

juniors of St. Jim's usuall

Knox, with a bellow like an
infuriated bull, came charging
to the deor, with the House-
master behind him. . Tom
Merry took careful aim with
the book, and threw it un-
erringly. It struck Knox frall
on the jaw, and he went reel-
ing back into Mr. Rateliff’s
arms.

“Yarooocoooop !"

“Ha, ha, ha!” velled the

e kays at St.
nks '’ for the
ation with the
Hates doing

leg-pulling Monty

Ephraim

claimed. “The rotter will
rouse the house, and we'll have a horuet’s nest about us in a
minute.”

“Yooop! Ielp!

Ratty minor.

There was a bellow of rage at the end of the passage, and
Gerald Knox, of the Sixth, came dashing along, his face
livid with fury.

“You little sweeps!” he shouted.
Stop! Do you hear?”

“Let that rotter go, chaps!” exclaimed Tom.
have to catch him another time! This way!”

Bump!

“Yoooooop !

Ratfy minor descendéd to the floor with a terrific con-
c:lm:'-'ion_ and Knox sprawled over him as he came dashing
along. Gy

Tom Merry was already in the Hall doSrwey with the
Llackboard, and this, together with the cap and-gown, he

anded to. Kerruish, who was wu[tingl outside.” Kerrujsh
%ﬂ:ﬁ e

Yah! Tet go! Rescue!” shrieked
4

“So voy've come back!

“We chall

iptly rushed-it across to the gym, leaving Tém with his

ands free.

“(Get those books,
and Gussy dashed up.

“Rather !”

Doors were banging open, and startled voices were demand-
im;; to know the cause of the disturbance. .

The first person to appear after Enox was Mr, Rateliff
himself. He had, in fact, seen the rebels’ operations from his
study windew, and.had come down in hot haste.

Kildare & Co. and a crowd of Fifth and Third Formers

uick " he exelaimed, as Kangaroo
“We can use ‘em to pelt Knox with [

boys at the inner Hall door.
“(tood-bye, Bluehells!” said Tom Merry sweetly, and he

_ blew a kiss to Mr. Ratcliff before he cﬁparted.
A

Knox chased him down the School-House steps and across
to the gym, but there the prefect ran into a crowd of rebels
who seized him in willing hands and dragged him inside.

The key grated in the lock before Mr, Ratcliff arrived.
He was accompanied by Kildare & Co., whom he had ordered
to come to his aid. Ratty minor was there also, looking
dusty and dishevelled and savagely ou.of temper,

Knox roared as he was haunled unceremoniously through
Iho gyvm,

“Yarooogh! Wow!

Oooooop 1™ .

“We don't want vou here, Knox, so you fnight as well
RIO ¥ chuckled Tom Merry, ““Drop him out of the window,
chaps !

I{I;mx was buindled to the window and dropped out.

Tt was not a long drop, but was sufficient to give Knox a
nasty jar when he landed. i

“¥aroooogh !”

Tom Merry, in looking down, saw Ratty minor hovering
near, and his eyes gleamed. He turned to Kit Wildrake, the
Canadian junior. 3

“1.say, Wildrake, do you think you could lasso Ratty
minor for me?” he asked, “I'd like to have that measly
little rotter here to teach him a lesson.”

“Lasso him?** grinned the lad from .the wild and woolly
West  “Surest thing you know, old top!”

Wildrake had that morning been entertaining his fellow
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rebels with =zome wonderful rope-spinning tricke, and he
quickly fetched the rope, which was of a goodly length, =

He leaned out of the window, his lasso in hand, and his
keen eves judged the distance separating him from the spot
where Pnui Rateliff was standing. B

All of a sudden the #ope left the Canadian junior’s hands
and, like a long snake, it twirled through the air. The
noose dropped with a nicety over Ratty minor's head and
shoulders, and Wildeake pulled the noose tight under that
startled youih's armpits, s

“Here, wh-what the Dooooogh 1" Stoppit ' howled
Ratty minor, as Wildrake and Tom Merry commenced to
haul him in,

Mr. Rateliff dashed forward, arriving underneath the
window just as his nephew was being pulled np the wall,

The Housemaster reached forward, but the luckless Paul
was kicking wildly, so that one of his boots, quite by acci-
a.!r.';!t,_. of course, struck Mr. Rateliff on the nose,

it !

“Ha, ha, ha ! yelled the rehels,

Ratty yelled and hopped back with alacrity,

Paul Rateliff was dragged in throngh the window and
dumped heavily on the floor of the pym.

“Gob vou this time, my beauty!” chuekled Tom Merry.
“It was jolly unkind of you, though, to kick nunky on the
T:uk?] Iik;} that! Just hark at him yelling down there!”

*“Ha, ha,

hat” S
Mr, Raicliff was almest frantic with rage.

He danegd
about and waved his arms and shook his fists, cutting a‘ﬁ
undignified figure. But the more he raved the morerthe
rebels laughed, and at last the tyrant gave it up and &
away, holding his nose. - 33

The boys in the gnadrangle chortled at this frrther victory
of the vebels,

CHAPTER 4.
A School from School !
i‘YOU cads! Let me go!" panted Ratty miinow

He was standing against the gyvmnasinm wall,
surrounded by the rebels, and his fhee at that
moment was certainly not pleasant to look upon.

His lean, sallow features were contorted into an angry snarl,
and his beady eyes were glittering like a wildeat's.

*“You've got to obey orders now you've here, Ratcliff 1"
said Tom Merry grimly. “You haven’t got vour rotter of
an unele to shield and pamper vou, remember !

“My uncle will pay you ont for this!” exelaimed the oiher
passionately. “VYou'd better let me go, or—-"

“You'll stay here, you cad, and undergo a course of
discipline I said Tom Merry.
establishment, and my orders are to be obeyed. iy
von can wash and peel the potatoes for dinner!” o

“I won't!” yelled Paul Ratelifi defiantly. *I'm nob geing
! I— Ow! Yaroooogh!1” :

Blake and Talbot, at a sign from Tom Merry, grasped the
captive and hustled him away.

Trimble and Kerruish were alveady busy with preparations

it all,

for the rebels’ dinmer, and a huge meat pie was in the’

making. A basin of water and a sack of potatoes were sct
before Ratty minor, and ithe rebel school prefects ordered
him to “get on with it.”

He persisted in his refusals until Blake and Talbot em-
plg}'u(l the ex dient of ducking his head in the water. In
this manner they quickly brought the captive to subjection,
and, a fresh supply of water having been secured, he set
to work, scowling, and washed and peeled the potatoes.

Dinner was soon prepared, and a fine spread was placed on
the trestle-table. The rebel' eyes glistened with apprecia-
tion. As Lumley-Lumley remarked, this was the first “real
grub ” they had seen for days. My, Ratcliff’s short commons
edict had kept them in a semi-starved condition, and they
vevelled at the prospect of a square meal at last.

Tom Merry placed a small piece of pie, a half of a potato,
and a microscopic’ portion of cabbage on a plate and handed
it to Ratty minor.

“ Wh-what’s this?” ejaculated that youth.

“¥Your dinner !” said Tom grimly. *The tables are turned

row, old son, and from now-on vou're on short commons,

We have decided to give you a taster of what we've had to

put up with these past few days.”

Ratty minor gazed at his meagre fare in speechless wrath.

The other juniors chuckled.
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“I'm neot going to eat thiz!"” he bellowed at last. “ You
can jolly well keep it "

“All serene!” said Tom Merry. “You can do as you
please, of course. TIf you care to go on hunger strike, that's
not our bizney.” .

“But—but this isn't enough!” howled Paul Rateliff
furiously. “Vou don’t call this a diuner, do you ?”

“That’s as big r as Mr. Ratcliff allowed us when
we were on shofl one!” retorted the rebel leader.
“You can take it or leave it. That's your choice!”

Ratty minor yelled and protested, but all to no purpose.
Tom Merry and hie “prefects * dished out the dinners, and
ihe rebels fell to with a will, Paul Rateliff sat sullenly at
the table and refused to eat at first, but the sight of the
others enjoying themselves and his own gs of hunger
goon overruled his obstinacy, and he scowlingly gulped down
his frugal portion.

Apple dumplings and custard followed, but there was none
for Paul Rateliff. Tom Merry & Co., when in the hands of
Mr, Ratcliff, had been allowed no *‘afters” at dinner, and
they were determined to treat Ratty minor as they them-
selves had been treated. =

When dinner was over, and the rebels had announced
themselves completely satisfied, Ratty minor was made to
nssist in the onerous task of washing-up.  He had to be
burmped several times and ducked twice before he wonld
consent to do the washing-up, and he gasped and moaned
dizmally the while he did it. ) :

The others cleared the table away, and the “class” was
prepared, The forms and desks were ranged in [ront of .the
blackboard, and sharp at the stroke of the afterncon bell
that tolled in_the School House, Tom Merry, clad in ecap
and gown an® armed with a cane, took his stand by  the
table 1n front of the class,

The prefects were ronnding up the pupils,

“Where's ! lo?” " Blake was saying.
seen the f  Ai's time for lessons!®

Cardew grinmed,

“ Better look in the washhouse,”
him there, with a tin of biscuits!”

“Oh " said Blake grimly. -

He steade into the gymmasium washhouse, and there, eure
duough, wis the fat youth of the Fourth, seated on the rim
of-one of the wash-basins, busilv engaged in devouring the
contents of a tin of biscuitz. Daggy had raided the bisguits
from the rebel commissariat department that morning and
had hidden the tin in the wash-house. He almost fell off his
perch when he saw Blake,

“ You—yon fat looter!” yoared Blake. *“ So this is your
little game !

“Ow ! gasped Baggy, blinking nervously at Blake, “I—I
ia.'-'. Blake, I found this tin of b-b-biscuits, you know.

“Y¥Yes, I know all about that!” snorted Blake. *Take a
hundred lines, Trimble, for petty pilfering! You deserve a
jolly good licking !

“Oh, really— Yow-wow! Leggo! Wharrer you at?”
yelled Baggy, as Blake took him by the seruff of his neck.

“This way to lessons!” said Blake, yvanking him along.
*“1 shall recommend the Head to give you a licking ™

*“Oooop "

Bagey was rushed to the “class.”

All the other juniors were seated.
minor did not look at all
grinning.

“Hallo!” said Tem Merry, the acting headmaster, when
Blake and Trimble arrived, ** What's the row?”

“‘This fat rotter was loafing in the washhouse, and T found
him wolfing a tin of Dbiscuits, sir,” zaid Blake, “May 1
respectfully suggest a thundering good licking ?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the “class.”

“8ilence " said Tom Merry sternly. “Trimble, you
ought to be ashamed of yourself! To filch biscuits, buns, or
other edibles from the stores is contrary to the rules. and
statutes of this school! Hold out vour hand!”

“No fear!” snorted Baggy defiantly, “I'm not going te
be caned by you, Tom Merry !”

“Trimble, how dare you!” rapped the youthful head-
master, setting his mortar-board siraight. “If you don't hold
out your hand I'll instruct the prefects to lay you across the
table, and I'll larrup you so that vou won't be able to sit
down for a time!”

Bagay chose the lesser evil, and he held out his hand. &

Swish ! swich! went the cane, =

Baggy Trimble roared at the top of his voice:

“ Ow-wow-wow-wow-wow ! ;

“There 1"’ said Tom Merry eternly,
to you, Trimble! Go to your seat!”

“Grooo-hooogh ¥

Tom Merry set straight his mortar-board, which had come
to rest gracefully u\'erghis left ear, and he took up his Latin
grammar,

“Now, boys, cut the cackle and let’s get to the hosses—I
=1 mean, let’s proceed with the lesson ! he said,

“Has anybody

he said. "I faney I saw

Racke & Co. and Ratty
pleased, but the others were

—

% Lyet that be a lessom



Another reader wins Tuck! Perhaps you could if you tried ? 11

‘‘ Here, wh-what the——OQuoooogh !
on the rope.
up the wall.

Mir. Ratcliff on the nose. BIff!

Stoppit ! '’ howled Ratty minor as Wildrake and Tom Merry commenced to haul
Mr. Ratcliff dashed forward, and he arrived undernsath the window just as his nephew was being pulled
The Housemaster reached forward, but the luckiess Paul was kicking wildly, and one of his boots struck
““Ha, ha, ha! ' yelled the rabels.

{See page 10.)

‘Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Bilence ! rapped the rebel leader.
kindly construe from Capug XL

Kerruish obediently steod up and tackled Julius Casar's
immortal “De Bello Gallico,” and the lesson proceeded on
the tenor of its way.

A good many of the juniors soon indicated signs of slacking
off, but the youthful master kept them hard at it. 'The
prefects backed him up nobly when Racke and Gore became
recaleitrant, and discipline was strictly maintained in the
rebel school. Ratty minor sullenly reconciled himself to his
fate, and worked with the rest.

Tom Merry proved himself as able a leader at lossons as
he was at games. He was a good scholar, and he made his
“pupils 7 do some really useful-work. Most of their work
waz done in writing, and Tom retained the sheets of paper
on which the exercises were written, so that he would be
able to show them afterwards as proof that the rebels had
really been working.

When lessons at Jast came to an end all were guite cheery,
except Baggy Trimble, Paul Ratcliff, Racke, Mellish, and
Gore, who had been caned either for slacking or insubordin-
ation, and Tom felt completely satisfied with his “class.”

Shortly after the dismissal of *class,” Mr. Lathom
appeared outside the gymnasium, and the rebels went (o the
window.

The Fourth Form master looked in surprise at Tom, who
was still dressed in cap and gown.

*“Bless my soul!” he ejaculated. " What—what are you
doing in.that attire, Merry?"”

“I'm a headmaster- now, sir,

“What &5

“ Kerraish, you will

replied Tom cheerfully.

“You see, sir, we've started a school here on our own,”
explained the rebel leader. “ We didn’t want you to think
that we are running this barring-out just for the sake of
dodging lessons, so we are taking classes here in the ordinary
way, and I'm—ahem !—the master.”

“Dear me!” gasped Mr. Lathom. “Really, this—this is
most extraordinary ! You must be.joking, Merry!”

“There's. no joke about it, sir,” said Tom. “We're in
earnest, 1 assure you. We've done two chapters of the
(allic Wars this afterncon and a good bit of Kuelid, includ-
ing the Theorem of Pythagoras. I really think, sir, that
I've managed to make the fellows understand that giddy
theorem at last. 1 drurnmed it into ’em, and even Trimble
is now able to prove conclusively that in a ‘right-angled
triangle the square on the hypotenuse is equal to the sum of
ih_e sguares on the other two sides.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared the rebels,

Lven Mr, Lathom had to smile.

“Dear me!" he said. *“That is commendable newa
indeed, Merry. 1 am very gratified to hear that you are
not neglecting your school work. But may I again ask you
to cease this insurrection against Mr. Ratcliff ? It is most
distressing that two whole Forms ghould be go completely at
loggerheads with their master |

Tom Merry shook his head.

“I'm sorry, sir, but we mean to’ stay here until Me.
Rateliff has climbed down,” he said. “If he cares to meet
us half-way we might consider the matter, but we're not
1-qmin;_il ?.1-“ to be flogged and bullied and ground down at
I W1 i -

“ Wathah not!” . :

Mr. Lathom sighed. &
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“Really, this is a most complex matter,” he said, “I—1I
hardly know what to do.” -

The Fourth Form master walked away, shaking his head.

sorrowfully, and the rebels in the gym. ‘went on with their

preparations for tea.

CHAPTER 5,
The Biters Bit |

“ HEW-EEEEE !*
W That low, piercing whistle sounded through

the gloom, and Reilly, who was mounting gunard
ab the front window of the gym., peered down-
ward. 3

Dusk had fallen over St. Jim's, and Tom Merry and his
dutiful prefects had rounded up the rebels for prep. They
were all busily engaged in the “class 7' at the other zide of
the room. yEE

Reilly saw the small form of Wally D’Arcy of the Third in
the gloom below. :

“Whew-eeeee | whistled Wally,

“Faith, an’ it's your minor outside, Gussy darlin’,” said
Reilly, looking round. “He's tryin’ to blow out his front
teeth entoirely. Shall I open the window, Merry I

“Rather!” said the rebel leader, “Perhaps the kid has
news,

Reilly opened the window, and Tom Merry and Arthur
Augustus looked down. Blake and Talbot kept the class
voncentrated on their prep.

“Bai Jove! Is that you, Wally ?” asked Arthur Augustus.

“Only little me,” said the hero of the Third cheerily.
“How are you blowing, Gus, old tulip ?”

The noble swell of St. Jim's gave a gasp of horror.

“Weally, Wally!” he exclaimed. *“How many more
times am I to impwess on you that I, as your majah, should
be tweated with propah wespect? Bai fme! 2
“ Baw-wow ! retorted young D’Arcy. “I haven’t come
to listen to a_jawbone solo, Gussy. I've got some informa-
Joe Frayne, who's fagging for Knox, overheard hini

tion.
telling Gilmore all about it, Ratty’s plotted a plot with

Knox_and Cutts of the Fifth, and Monteith's going ta help.

He dida’t want to, but as he's a New House prefect he's mora
or less wnder Raity's thumb, The dirty deed comes off to-
night, Ratty’s found a key belonzing to the bhack doar of
the gym., and to-night he, and Knox, and Cuits, and Gil-
more, and Menteith are gomng to break in and kidnap Tom
HMerry and Blake, and as many of the others as they can,
They'll be armed with cines, and Taggles and the gardener
have been bribed to lend a band, too, Ratty reckons on
catching you chaps on the hop while you're asleep, yom
know.”

“Bai Jave!”

“My only hat!” ejaculated Tom Merry. “Thanks
awfully for the tip, Wally. We'll be on’ our guard.”

“ 1 say, Merry, you loak jolly natty in your cap and gown,”
said Wally with a chuckle. “ What’s the idea

“We're running a school here,” explained the leader of
the rebels. “Our mofto is ® Business as usual’ during the
harring-out,™”

“Oh, my only Aunt Jane!” ejaculated Wally.
don't -mean to say vou're doing lessons?"

“ Yaas, wathah [” said his elder brother. “We're cawwyin’
on just the same as though we were in pwopah school.
That's why we waided the Rchool House this mornin', you
know.*

“My only Aunt Jane!” gasped Wally., “That takes
thﬁ llalddy bun! You are a set of silly jossers, and no mis-
take 1"

“ Weally, Wally—*

“3tll, I wish you luek ! grinned the hero of the Third.
“You've got Ratty's rag ouf, and no mistake He's been
simply tearing his hair all day. How’s Ratty minor getting
on! Have you beiled him in oil yet?"

“Ha, ha! Not quite!” laughed Tom Merry.

“Oh, well, I'meoff !” said Wally. “Cheerio!”

“Good-bye, Wally, and thanks for what you've told us!”

“Don’t mench! Chin-chin, Gus!*

Wally seuttled off in the gloom, and Tom Merry and
D' Arcy returned to the “class.”

When the rebels heard the news of the intended raid
they chuckled.

“ Good old Wally | said Blake.
io know of Rall_v\s plot. So the wheeze is to kidnap you
and me, Témmy. I suppose Ratty reckens on holding us to
ransom, as it were "

“That's about it !” laughed Tom. *“Forewarned is fore-
armed, my sons, and we'll give Ratty & Co. a hot reception
when they do come,”

“Rather!®

“Let me sve,” said Tom Merry thoughifully, “We've

ot a couple of firehoses on the premises, haven't we?

hey’'ll be jolly useful. Those two. sacks of flour and the
box of eggs we raided from the pantry and the rest of the
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s0ot will come in handy, too. Tt's very convenient that thie
place has a flat roof, which we can easily reach through

the skylight up there.  We'll give Ratty & Co. an air attack.”

“What-ho 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!®

Tom Merry doffed his cap and gown, and preparations
for the reception of Ratty and his minions went on apace.

Dusk deepened into night, and a large, bright moon came
out from the clouds, shedding its mellow light down on the
grand old pile of 8t, Jim’s,

Bed-time came round, and the rebels, watching from the
i;_'fnmnsium, saw the hgjlt& go out one by one in the School

ouse,

Everything was in readiness to meet the night attack,
and Tom Merry & Co. were waiting eagerly for Ratiy &
Co. to commence operations,

Eleven o'clock boomed from the old elock tower when
seven shadowy figures crept across the quadrangle towards
the gymnasium,

My, Ratcliff’s spare figure was easily discerned, and so
were Taggles and the school gardener, George. As they
came closer Tom Merry & Co. were able to recognise the
others as Monteith, Knox, Cutts, and Gilmore.

Mr, Ratchiff and these latter four were armed with canes,
wfhilst Taggles and the gardener each carried a gquantity
of rope. :

The night attack on the rebel stronghold was about te
commence.

Not a light glimmered anywhere in the gymnasium as the
raiders approached the back door, walking on tiptoe and
with infinite caution.

“Take care!” muttered Mr. Rateliff, who was in com-
mand. * We must act quickly, and take the young renegadcs
by surprvise. I have the key, and I have taken the precau-
tion to grease it well. When I have unlocked the door and
opened 1t you must rush inside immediately, and wrest
Merry and Blake from their beds. Theose two must be
abductefl at all cost, and, of course, if it is possible for you
to take any others, you will do so. Now keep close behind
me, and 1 will open the door.”

Ratcliff’s followers kept very close behind him as he .

Mr.
tiptoed to the badk door. He inserted the key in the lock,
but as he did so he and the others were horrified and amazed
to sece the door come epen, apparenily of its own accord, It
opened with a bang, and this bang was followed by o leud,
rushing noise,

Sizzz-zz222-222722 |

Two powerful streams of water came surging out through
the doorway, and, bursting in the midst of Ratty & Co.,
bowled them over like ninepins.

Sirzze-zezr-zzzs !

“Yaroocoooogh! Ah! OL!
Rateliff, as he cavught the water full in his face and reeled
over,

“Oooooogh!  Vah! Wh-what the—" gurgled Knox.
“Oh, crumbs! Yow! Gerrooooogh !”

Bizzz-zzz-zr2z went the water.

The rebels holding the two firchoses directed their aim
unerringly on the raiders, and as fast as they tried to rise
the water smote their legs and bowled them over again.

Mr. Ratcliff end his helpers floundered in the water and
raised the night echoes with their vells,

“Dooooch !

“Yah! Ow-wow!"”

“Gerrugh! Gug! Gug!” :

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors in the gym.

The water ceased flowing at last, and Mr, Ratcliff & Co.
eta.ggered to their feet, drenched to the skin,

Next minute another noise sounded above, and a torrent
of whiteness shot down with swift suddenness,

Tom Merry & Co., hiding on the roof, had emptied a sack
of flour over their vietims!|

Swoooosh !

“Oogh! ~ Wot the—  Yah!” roared Taggles, as the
flowry deluge swept over him. *“Look out, sir! (Uooooogh !

Mr. Ratchiff had caught. the flour in deadly earnest, So
had Knox, and Cutts,® and Monteith. It smothered them
from
that already soaked them it formed into a clainmy paste,

Mr, Ratcliff and his followers locked ghastly sights in the
moonlight, and the juniors on the roof eould scarcely move
for laughter.

“0Oh, my hat! This is rich " gurgled Blake. “Look at
the floury phantoms! Gaze ot 'em and weep!”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Let 'em have the vest of the flour—and then the soot !
easped Tom Meny., “Don’t forget «the sodt!”

“No fear!”

Swoooooozh ! :

The rest of the flour went swooping down, and this was
followed by a deluge of a different eolour—to wit the soot !

“ Donoooogh 7

“Yah-ahhh !”

*“ Wooocogh 17

Ooooooooeh I' sereeched My,

head to foot, and where it mingled with the water -

e
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Those weird and wonderful yells, and several others equally
weird and wonderful, arose from the seven luckless raiders
below.

Ratty & Co. were fairly swamped with water and flour and
soot, The spectacle they presented in the moonlight, with
the soot on them in addition to the flour, was truly remark-
able to behold, It was, as Monty Lowther sobbingly said, a
sight for the gods and men and little fishes.

Tom & Co. gazed at them and howled.

Ratty & Co. alse howled—though not with laughter,

Their howls carried across to the school buildings, and
windows banged up, lights were lit, and startled voices could
be heard in the distance. -

The sight of Ratty & Co., and the sound of their loud
lamentations, "were calenlated to startle anvbody !

“Doanoogh !” moaned Taggles, who looked a really won-
derful sight. ~ “Wot I says is this ere——— Groooogh!
This is awful! Ow-wow! Young rips! Yah! Which Hi'm
turnin’ this job in, horders or no horders ! Geroooch [”

Tom Merry turned to hizs henchman on the roof.

“Gather up your ammunition, my sons!” he chuckled.
“We'll rive ’em the cggs as a parting compliment !

iiHa' h}l, hnll,

Ratty & Co. had had quite sufficient, and they commenced
to beat a hasty retreat. As they ran, a fusillade of eggs
whizzed down at them from above, and, as Monty Lewther
remarked, -this “egged * them on considerably,

Whiz! Whiz! Thud! Splosh!

“Yarooogh ! .

“Owl Si‘ﬂgnpit e

“ Gerrugh !

Splosh! Thud! Splosh! .

ggs burst thick and fast upon the retreating raiders.
Some of those eggs were apparently very aneient, for the
aroma that arose as they burst wns emphatie, to say the
least. !

Ratty & Co. took to their heels and ran as they had never
run before. Streaks of water and. soot and flour trailed
behind them as they went, and the rebels on the gymnasium
roof kept up their barrage of eggs until Ratty & Co. were
out of range.

From dark and gloomy distance came' their doleful
cries, and Tom Merry & Co. raized a loud, resounding roar
of _rt':ium_lph_ P

PR, . T T -

5 P].ea.sm? dreams !

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” :

And whilst the rebels
exceeding merry, Ratty and his myrmidons crawled into the
School House in a truly fearful condition, there to become
Hlme objects of laughter and derision from all who beheld
them, i

Mr. Ratcliff did not get to bed until the early hours, and
when at last he fell asleep he dreamed dreams of turmoil and
sirife, and all uncharitableness.

CHAPTER 6.
Foiled Again ! .
MR. RATCLIFF lay very low next day, and he gav

= A

the gymnasium a wids berth. Tom Merry & Co,
had proved more than a match for him so far, and
he required time to gef his second wind, as it were,

The barring-out proceeded merrily, and with every indica-
tion of ultimate wictory for the rebels, Morning and after-
noon lessons were taken in the gymnasium, and Tom Merry
nd his prefects brooked of no slacking among the * pupils.”
Ratty minor was kept strictly on short commens and was
made to work hard. Tom Merry had extra sentries put on
duty round the gym that night, l'gm; nothing happened.

On the day following, Talbot, who had the handling of the
;-tm'es, announced to Tom Merry that supplies weré getfing
oW,

The rebels, released from Mr. Ratelifi’s short commons
ediet, had been “doing themselves * extremely well, and vast
inroads had been made inte the stock of provisions that had
been raided from the school pantry.

“So grub's petting short!” said the rebel leader, when
Talbot made his rveport. “That means that fresh supplics
ninst be got in pretty soon—what 77

Talbot nodded. °

“I'm afraid so, old scout,” he said. “I suppose we shall

~huve t0 make another raid on the pantry?”

The rebel leader shook his head,

“Too risky!” he said. “Ratty will be watching like a
hawk, and I dare say he’s got the pantry well protected. The
only thing to do is to get in supplies from outside.”

“Whew ! That's rather risky, too, isn't it #” said Talbot.

“Yes, but it can be managed,” replied Tom Mery., A
party of us must go out this rmorning, while lessons are on,
and buy the stuff we want at the village stores. Then the

parcels could be smuggled over the wall and fetched in here. |

With luek, we shall be able to work it.”

of St. Jim's rejoiced and made

*
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The rebels were called together and a whip-round for funds
was made, Arthur Augustus D'Arvey nobly contributed two
pounds to the good cause, Lumley-Lumley gave a pound, and

" Cardew ten shillings. The ether juniors willingly * shelled

out 7 all they could afford, and the total sum eollected was
found to be ample for the rebels’ immediate needs.

Tom Merry, Bloke, TD’Arey, Levison, Kangaroo, and
Sidney Clive elected to venture out of St Jim'z on the
“ grub-ranuing »* expagition,

They waited until hiorning lessons were well in progress
before they set ont.

They hurried across the Close from the direction of the
gymnasium, and, reaching the cloisters, it was a matter of
minutes for them to elimb over the wall from the old onk-
tree, which was always used by the juniors for bounds:
breaking purposes, .

Ryleombe was quickly reachad, and there Tom Merry and
his cheery followers proceeded to expend the fund money on
the provisions thevy needed for the barringiout, ¥

Shopping took up rather mora time than they had antici-
pated. Each of the six juniors was well loaded with parcels
when they set out again for 8t. Jim's, ok

“We shall have to get a move on!™ said Tom Merry.
“ Lessons «will be over soon, and the quad will be crowded.
Put your best feef foremost, my sons ! If Ratty catehes wvs,
wo're done ™ g :

“Yaas, wathah! Huwwy like anythin’, deah bogys !”

The * grub-runners *' were hurrving along the Ryleombe
Lane towards St. Jim's when suddenly Tom: Merry uttered
a ery of astonishment.

“My hat! Look who's coming, you fellows!"

A schoolboy had appeared in the lane ahead, and he came
dashing towards Tom Merry & Co. at top speed.

It was Monty Lowther! :

“What the dickens is the matter, Monty ?” demanded Tom
Merry, as his chum dashed up, breathless with excitement.

“Ratty minor's escaped!” gasped Monty. “ He got cut
through a window and was gone before we had a chance to
nab him " .

“Oh jeminy !”

“PBai Jove !”

“ He went straight up to Ratiy, of course, and told him
that you chaps were out ire the village 1" said Monty Lowther.
“Ratty eame down with all the prefects and balf the Fifth,
and he's got a cordon round the school. 1 only managed to
get out by the skin o nivrreth to warn voult . ', "y

Tom & Co. exchan glances of dismay. )

“Well, that's properly “it!” gasped Jack Biake.
“Ratty’s got the school surrounded, and he's waiting for us
to return to nab ws. From all appearances, Tommy, the
game's up !’

The rebel leader ot his teeth hard. -

“Is it ¥ he muttered. **Not vet, old scout! Rativ’s got
to catch us first, and he'll have a job to do that, I'm think-
ing 1" 5

“Ratty will be like a cat \\'ntc;hin'g gor mice,” =zaid
Kangaroo desperately. “He won’t give us the ghost of a
chance now he's got us on the hop. He'll keep the giddy
school puarded day and night. We're in the very dickens
of a hole, Tormmy.”

Tom Merry, in spite of himself, had to admit thot they
were,

The juniors stood by the wayzide, discussing the situation
in dismal tones, :

*What can we do?” moaned Jack Blake. “If we go
back we shall run right into Ratiy's arms. And we—we
can't stav out of doors indefinitely, Tommy."”

“Weally, this is a wotten pwedie;, deah boys!” zaid
D' Arey distressfully.  “ We shall nevah be able to get back
to the gym, with all this gwub. The posish is uttahly hope-
less, bai Jove!”

Tom Merry's borish brow was wrinkled with thought.

Whilst he was still rtcempting to think matters out, a
rumbling noise sounded in the lane, and, looking round, the
juniors saw the village coal merchant's cart approaching
from the direction of the village.

The cart was loaded with sacks of coal, and Tom Merry,
when he saw them, gave a sudden joyous roar,

“Hurrah!” he cried. “I've got it, my sons!”

“Got what?" said Blake anxiously,

“A wheeze—a notion—a giddy brain
Merry, his eyes glistening eagerly.

“Bai Jove! What 1s 1t, deah boy?"

“Cet it off your chest, ass!” roared Blake.

The leader of the rebels chuckled.

“The wheeze, if it works, will enable the whole erowd of
us to get back to the gym with the tuck, as edsy as rolling
off a form!” he said. “See yvonder small cart approaching ?
We'll commandeer that 4 ;

“Bai Jove !”

“We'll empty some of the sacks by the road here, and vou

{Uonﬁ'nn&d on page 16.)
Tz GeEm Lisranrt.—No. B834.

wave ! =aid Tom
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¢ EDITORIAL !5

0 By Tom Menry.

Q
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AST week a Merrie Olde English Faire
was held down in Rylecombe in aid
of & fund for providing local pdor

: children with summer holidays, send-
ing them away to the zeaside and the
eountry, and that sort of thing.

The affair was really a kind of bazaar, and
lasted for two evenings, and I believe it was
A great success, Anyway, it deserved to be,
because everybody who was concerned with
1he management of the function put heart
and szoul into their job, while the general
public turned up in large numhers, and spent
their money right gencrously,

Of course, the Grammarians had a hand in
the affair, but we didu't expect any really
brilliant ideas from them, As long as they

SPECIAL

HE XNew House aren't in the habit
of taking a back seat, whatever the
pceasion, so when we heard that the
School chaps were making arrange-

ments to poke their noses into this bazaar
affuir, we decided it was up to us to give
some sort of helping hand as well,

You can't expect a thing to turn out a
complete success if such idiots as the School
House are given the sole handling of the
affair. When it comes to brains the School
House chaps come nowhere. They don't
realise this themselves, of course; they're far
too stupid. The New House has always been
cock House of St. Jim', but Tom Merry and
hiz crowd are afraid to sdmit-the fact, The

bagzaoy for abapit

did not mind, Naturally, the “on plenty
of side, bu : bl tu:nt.[:}}t on plenty
ost of the St. Jim’s fellows went on one
evening or the other, and quite a number of
us on both. The beaks afforded us every
opportunity for going, excusing prep and
giving exeats until bedtime, as the effort
was in aid of s0 worthy a canse, and our
presence naturally assisted in swelling the
receipts.

As a matter of fact, quite a number of

the fellows gave their assistance in varions
ways. BSome took charge of stalls, others
wilked aboul and palmed things off on to
people, or acted as stewards at the side-shows
and concerts. Of course, the S8t Jim's
Concert Party were there, providing mirth
and melody, and the Junior Dramatic Society
gave a short play each eveping. The pro-
ceeds of these comcerts alone totalled quite a
respectable sum—upwards of ten pounds, I
believe—and those of us who were running
side-shows, such as houp-la and air-gun
shooting, took money hand-over-fist.
A lot of the Grammar School fellows were
in the same line of business, and there was
very  keen competition, but I am glad to
say that our total receipts were mearly three
pounds in advance of theirs, Not that it
mattered much which way it was, really, as
all the mopey went the same way, whoever
scooped it in; but, still, we have a fondness
for being top of the list in everything if
we can manage to get there.

For the most part we attended strictly
to business, but we found a little time and
energy for various diversions, such as pulling
the legs of the Grammarians, or defeating
their efforts to return the compliment. You
will be able to read something about that
in the following columns.

. Anyway, everyhody enjoyed themselves, and

the fund. benefited to a considerable extent,
which, I suppose, is another way of saying
that the affair was a complete success.

By the way, F might add, as Eerr has
omitted to mention the fact, that the New
House managed to have their toffee-stall, in
nplitc Inf everything, and did exceedingly well
with it.

o
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to us New House fellows to make a success

of the whole thing.

At the same time, we realised that what.
ever we did would have to be done in the
face of great difficulties, not the least of
which would be lack of any sort of support
from the very individual who ought to have
done most to encourage us—Ratty!

Flggy, Fatty, and I discussed the matter
from all points, and finally decided that,
Ratty or mo Ratty, we'd be on the spot
with the goods, in some form or other,
when the time came. We thought at first of
rigging up a houp-la stall, but had to
abandon the notion on learning that Study
No. 6 had already arranged to provide one.

Then Fatty Wynn had a-sudden inspiration
—eonnected with tuck, of eourse.

“Why not a toffee-stall?” he suggested.
“ Home-made toffee, you know!®

Y Good idea!” approved Figgins. “ Tt'll =ell
like hot cakes! How about the tin? Butter
and milk and sugar cost money, you know.?

We whipped round mnearly thirty bob
between ng, and that evening we set to work
making the stoff. It isp't easy to manu-
facture toffee in large quantities over a
study fire, but we turned out quite a lot in
a very little time.

Just as we were pouring it out on to
some tin trays we'd borrowed, the door
opened, and Ratfy came stalking in.

He immediately commenced to kick wup
merry Hanover's delight, and even went so
far as to declare that he'd forbidden us to
have anything to do with the bazaar—which
he hado’t, of course.

He banged on the fable, and biffed his
hand into a packet of butter, which he
shook off on to the ﬂmr—uuforfunate)y for
himself, because about a minute later, while
he was still going strong, threatening us with
all kinds of dire penalties, he trod in it.

Now, il there’s ome thing more than
another that doesn't make a good foor-
covering, that thing is butter. Ratty found
that out then, if he hadn’t known it before,
because, as spon as he stepped into that
half-pound or so of butter, his feet slid away
from under him, with the consequence that
he sat down suddenly and unexpectedly in
a tin of toffee that had just heen put out

to cool. Judging by the yell that Ratty
gave ount, it hadn't cooled very much in
the few minutes it had beem there, and—

well, anyway, I don'f think Ratty will be in
a hurry to interrupts maore toffec-making
operations, anyway, Yetawhile.

“BAZAAR" NUMBER!

RUPFOSE

tableaux are.

bored to death by this type of alleged

entertainment at one time or another
in their lives.

everybody  knows  what

Muost people have been

Well, the Grammarians had arranged to
do some of these horrible things at the
hazaar, in between the shows that our
concert-party and Junior Dramatic’ Society
were giving, and a few of us ambled along
to see¢ what sort of idiots they would make
of themselves, We wondered if they could
possibly improve on their usual conditiom.

The price of admizsion was only sixpence,
so we felt that we shouldn’t he much out
of pocket even if the show was as much of
o wash-out as we expected it to be; but we

{ stoiped Tt the Trutt-stall for a few moments

in order to make certain we were in a posi-
tion to bave our money’s worth one way or
another, whatever happened. The lady in
charge of the fruit-stall seemed very sur-
prised awhen we asked for tomatoes; hbut,
fortunately, she had some on hand, and was
obliging enough to pick out the very ripest
amoug them.

The first tablean was entitled  Tribute to
Casar,” and from the title we expected to
ge¢ a lot of ehaps dressed up in Roman togas,
or breastplates and greaves and kilts, receiv-
ing bags of ready cash in a wvery lordly
manner from hairy-looking johnnies in skin
hearthrugs,

When the curtain went up, however, we
were treated to a view of something entirely
different from that,

Instead of the expected tableaux featuring
the eoloniak policy of Imperial Rome, we saw
a  hall-dozen fellows Iin Etons, wearing
Grammar School caps, in the forefront of
which stood Gordon Gay and Frank Monk.

They were looking down at half a dozen
fellowz who were kneeling bhefore them, also
in Etons, and wearing 3t. Jim’s caps. These
fellows were made up so as to resemble, in
some slight degree, Tom Merry, BRlake,
Figgins, lledfern, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,
and Skimpole. 1These two latter, I suppose,
hecause they're fairly easy to caricature.)

And in the psendo Tom Merry's hand was
a large scroll, with an enormous red seal
at the bottom, bearing the words:

“WE, ACENXOWLEDGE AND CONFES3,
IN ALL DUE AND PROPER HUMILITY,

THAT THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL IS TOP.
DOG, AND ST, JIM'S ARE NOT IN THE
PICTURE."

There was & gasp of amazement from the
nudience, who had not been expecting any-
thing of the kind, followed a fraction of a
second later by quite a number of gasps—
this time from the flgures in the tableau,
who had also not been expecting anything
of the kind—by which T allude, of course,
to the tomatoes, which arrived at their
appointed destination with promptness and
accuracy, and in a state that fully con.
firmed the statement of the lady who had
zold them to ns with regard to thelr
ripeness.

“Tribute to Ceesar *—eh? Well, they gob
it all right—paid with interest!



More bright and breezy issues coming along, chums !
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OU can alwa3zs find plenty of fun at

a bagaar, At least—which comes

to the same thing, you ecan always

find plenty of
muaking your own.

The Jollie Olde Englishe Faire, or Merrie
0lde Englishe Faire, whichever it was,
proved no exception to the general rule. 1
had no end of a lark there.

Perhaps things weunldn't have been quite
g0 merry and bright if the Grammarians
hadn't been there.

As zoon as I stepped inside the place
and saw Gordon Gay trying to sell a box of
face-powder und a pufi to the loeal butcher,
I knew we were in for a lively evening.
Then I caught sight of Monk and Mont
Blape and the two Wootons, and was more
certain of it than ever,

1 soon found out that the Grammarians
were taking guite a big part in the affair.
They were here, there, and everywhere, and
vou conldn’t walk across a room without
treading on a few of them. Not that that
mattered, of course. You tread on all sorts
of people at a bazaar, and take absolutely
no notice of little incidents of that kind
until gomebody with & hoof like a paving-
glab treads on wvou. Then you begin to
grumble about the place being erowded.

The bugutellé-table was the first of the
stunts that tempted me to part with some
of my hard-earned cash, (What's that? You
didn’t know my pocket-money was hard
earned? Well, if you'd ever seen me spend-
ing hours hard at work composiog heart-
rending appeals to send home, yon'd knoow
better than to suppose I come easily by it.)
However, as I was saying, the bagatelle-table
swindle rather appealed to -me, partly in
consequencg of the faet that on the wall
against it was a large notice that said:

“WE ARE GIVING MONEY AWAY
HERE!”

opportunities for

Perzonally I doubted it. Of course, I've
often heard it said that it takes all kinds
of people to make up the world, and I've
no doubt that it does. Such a theory as
that affords a logical explanation of the
existence of such creatures as Kpox and
Racke—and even Baggy Trimble. And, in
order to Include ewvery species of human
hclui, there must be a certain number of
the kind of people who give money away.
But at the same time I suspect that they
must bhe present among us in a wvery
infinitesimal proportion. Mind you, I won't
say they don't exist. T only say I've never
met any of them; and it’s not because I
haven't kept my ayes open, I can tell you.
I should very much like to meet one or two.

And, in the hope that I might be going
to do so, I went over to the bagatelle-table.
I wasn't reassured by seeing, when I'd
pushed my way through the crowd, that
there was only lhalf a dozen people near
the table. It appeared to me to be very
peculiar, to say the least of it, that a
person so willing and even eager to give
away money that he had taken the trouble
to advertise the fact, should stand almost
unregarded by a large crowd. And then I
got a proper view of the philanthropist, and
zaw it was Lane of the Grammar School.
That settled it, once and for all. Lane isn't
at all a bad sort of chap, for a Gram-
marian, but as s kind of fairy godmother—
well, anybody with half an eye could see
enough to put him down as a non-starter.

“Come on, Dane! he called oul, catching
gight of me. * Money for mothing!"

“T don't doubt it,” I. replied grimly.

“You get my money and I get nothing!»

a NICE
‘TIME !
By Clifton Dane.

“Not a bit of it! This iz where
you make your fortune, old bean.
y All you have to do is_to knock the

2has to fall clear of the cirele,” he added

casually.

It looked delightfully easy. 8o I seized
hold of the eue and set to work, having no
seruples about taking money off Gram-
marians. I needn’t have worried; it would
have been just the same if I had.

Of course, I saw at- once that the thing
to do was to hit the ball with the sixpenece
on it as hard a2 I could, so as to make the
coin fly off. So I hit it hard, It went whizz-
ing off the table, and left the sixpence
exactly in the middle of the chalked cirele.

Lane went over ard brought the ball back,
after politely thanking a farmer for so
kindly stopping it with his ear and there-
by preventing it from going through the
doorway and perhaps getting lost in the
eorridor,

The farmer stood rubbing his ear and
watching me until he saw that I was making
pre(i!arat.ions for another shot, when he sud-
denly fled.

My next shot was taken with more care
than the first. I had an idea that if I hit
the ball on the side it would shoot the six-
pence off in the opposite direction, It
proved to be a very good plan, and worked
out quite successfully, except for the fact
that the sixpence dropped in precisely the
same position as previously. In my next
five or six attempts I sent the ball to every
point of the eompass, and twice it shot off
the table with great force, fortunately with-
out rolling out of sight, as on each cecasion
aomebod{ was obliging enough to arrest its
flight before it had reached the ground—one
gentleman using his nose and the other the
back of hig neck.

And still the sixpence persisted in drop-
ping in exactly the same spot. I haven't
the slightest doubt that I should have sue-
ceeded if I'd gone on trying; but about this
time something very speeial was going on in
one of the other rooms—or, at least, that's
the conclusion I came to, because every-
body started to hurry out of the one I was
in. So I laid down my cue.

“Here, I'm going tu follow the ocrowd!”
I zaid. “*I seem be missing something,”

Lane looked round in a thoughtful manner.

“Do you? Well, I can’t think what it
can be—unless it's the ecloek aver there.
Have,annther shot, and you might hit it this

me,”

“Don't be an ass!" I said, and left him.

I eouldn't find out what it was that had
attracted all the Feopln from the room with
the bagatelle-table in; but I soon came
#cross another money-making stunt,

This time it was a scientific wheeze. An
electric fish-pond. Well, that's what they
called it, though it wasn't a fish-pond, really,
It was a big zinc bowl full of water, with
a shilling in the bottom. You paid three:
pence, and put your hand into the water,
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WILDRAKE'S WAY !

Another interesting feature of the Jollie
Olde Faire was the shooting gallery. 0Of
course, this attracted the “crack ™ shots of
the school,

Arthur Augustus got going, and scored
fifteen bulls out of a possible twenty-four.
Then along came Wildrake, who scored
twenty bulls without a ¥ miss.** Grundy was
next, but he complained of the rifles not
being true, for out of a possible twelve he
did not get on the target once. Wildrake
made a sporty bet of ten shillings that he
would net get a bull however long he tried.
But Grundy did, however, for his rifle went
off on one oecasion before he had taken aim,
and, strange to say, a bullseye was recorded.
0f eourse, Wildrake paid up, and another
ten shillings was added to the day's takings,
Wildrake intended to pay up whether he
won or lest—it was his way!

sixpence off the ball, and it's|
yours.” i

“The ball or the moneyz"” |
sixpence, of course, you ass! It

and tried to get the bob et Of course,
there was a wire attached te tlie howl, and
another to « brass plate you had to stand
on -ta get péar the bowl, and these were
eonnected up to a shocking ceil, o that as
so0n 43 You put yoar hand into the water
you conrpletéd the cirenit, aud got enough
carrent through you to make you take your
hand out of the water in a hurry.

Uarboy was running the show, and he was
manipulating the eoil in such a way that if
anvbaody could stand the shock and get his
hand mear to the shilling, Carboy turned on
a drop more of the juice and saved ihe
situation,

But Carboy wasn't quite so smart as he
began to fancy himself. He was ass enough
to challenge Bernard Glyn to try his luek,
and old Glyn has forgotten more about
electricity than all the Grammarians put
together will ever get into their nappers if
they live to see cherries growing on goose-
berry-bushies.

He just grinned and went away for a few
moments, and when he came back he put
his hand into the water and picked up the
shilling as easily as if there had been no
current flowing. As a matter of faet, there
wasn't, tor Glyn told me afterwards that
he'd put some insulating material imside his
shoes. Uarboy looked pretty biue, and
dropped another bob into the bowl, Then
he linked up a spare dry cell or two, and
invited Glyn to have another go. And Giyn
picked up & second bob just as easily as he
had done with the first. -

Glyn picked out five shillings, one after
the other, and, of course, they all came out
of Carboy’s pocket. The fund didn't suffer—
in fact it was threepence better off each
time. By the time that Glyn had wiped the
fifth shilling and put it into his pocket
Carboy was pretty wild, and I think he must
have had an idea of how Glyn had worked
the trick, for he disconnected the wire
from the fuotplate and attached it fo a
brass handle that had to be held in cne
hand. 5

Reveral people had seen Glyn getting the
shilling without any difficulty, and they
decided it must be eagy, and came to try
their luck. Carboy had forgotten to discon-
nect the extra ecells he'd joined up, and the
consequence was that the first people to
try after.Glyn got pretty bad shocks. That
seared them off, and the others as well, so
that Carboy’s business fell off suddenly.

0f course, he found out the mistake he

made, and took out the extra ecells, but
people weren't keen on risking it even then.
So he proceeded to give a demonstration,
just to show how sim?Ie and harmless it
was. He held the handle, and put his hand
inte the water and toock out the shilling.
Then he switched on the full voltage againm,
and took out the shilling even then. .
pegan to think he must be a bit of a marvel;
but Glyn, who was watching him pretty
keenly, spotted the dodge he was working
off.
“Tle's sghort-cireniting the current by let.
ting the handle touch the side of the bowl,”
whispered Glyn to me. "It isn't going
through the water at all; le’s not getting
the slightest shock.™

My friend the farmer had joined the
erowd around the ¢ fishpond,” and was
standing a couple of feet or so away from
‘arboy, watching him interestedly.

“Jt's quite easy,” said Carboy, putting
hiz hand into the water and twisting it up
a bit, as though he was getting a shock.
“You feel a slight prickling, of course, hut
not encugh to hurt. See, 1 can pick up the
shilling, and I'm using full power—about
four times as strong as you would get. Fo
if— 0Oooooow!™

I couldn’t resist the temptation. Drifting
quietly up to his side, I pressed against
him for & zecond, and joggled his elbow, so
that the handle he was pressing against the
bowl was knocked away, and, of course, he
gat the full eurrent through him,

The powerful shock almost doubled him up
during that brief instant. One of his knees
jerked up and hit the underside of the light
table with a bang. Up went the table, and
the bowl full of water with it.

As I said, the farmer was standing facing
the table, ahd about a couple of feet away.

Swi-g5-538-ch!

Poor old chap! It was certainly his nn.
lucky day. He stopped that bowl of water—
four or five pints at the least—with his
waistcoat.

I do hope they have amother bazaar soom.
I like them, you know. Of course, they may
not appeal to everybody. Farmers, for
instance,
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(Continued frem page 13.)

chaps can hide in "em instead !” went on Tom, * I'll take the
conlie’s place and drive the van into St Jings—right under
the noses of Ratty aml his giddy cordon! Now do you see
the wheeze 1" , :

“Mum-m-my hat!” ejaculated Blake, his eyes’ opening
wide,

“ (3weat Scott!" gasped Avthor Auvgustus. |

“For all we know, that load of eoal may, be hooked for
St. Jim's!"” said Tom Merry. *“All the better if it is! It's
a closed cart, too, and everything should be plain sailing.
You fellows will be in the sacks instead of the coal, and I'll
be the coalman!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” t .

The other rebels fairly velled at the idea. »

Monty Lowther hugged Tom Merry affectionately to his
breast. ;

“Como to my arms and let me hug yon, Tommy ! :' he
gushed, * You're worth your weight in gold, old scout !

“Yow! Grooogh! Leggo, you chump!” gasped the
leader of the rebels, and Lhe managed at last to wrench him-
self away from the effusive Monty.

“Here's the giddy coal cart ! chuckled Blake. “ And now
fnl. it !?‘ B

The seven juniors walked out into the middle of the road
as the eoal eart rumbled up. znd the coalman reined in his
horse, looking astonished

“My heye!” he excluimed.
gents ?"”

“Whither away?” asked Tom Merry sweetly.

(113 h?”

“Where arc you taking that load of coal?” asked the
rebel leader. *Not to St. Jim's by any chance ?"

“Yus, that's just where I am takin’ it,” replied the
astounded coalman. * Mrs., Kebble hordered this eoal yester-
day. Which I shall be very much hobliged if you'd 'op out
of my way, young gents. Gee-up!” :

" “Net so fast, old chap!" said Tom Merry beckoning to
Gussy to hold the horse’s head. * We're going to comman-
deer-this eart !

“Wotb 1"

“YWot's the game, young

“We don’t want to be rough, and we're going to make

this worth your while,” said Tom Merry.
come down and surrender this cart to us!
want your hat and overalls and boots!”

The village coalman blinked unbelievingly at the Shell
captain. E

“You—you want my ecart. and my togs!” he stuttered.

“Look ’ere, young gents, if this is a joke—— Oh! ’'Ere,
wot the—  ¥ah! Ow! 'Ands off! Yarooogh!”

Tom Merry and Blake vaulted up the front of the cart
- and laid firm hands on the coalman. He was yanked down
into the road, yelling and struggling wildly. It was fortun-
ate for Tom Merry & Co. that the Rylcombe Lane waz a
lonely thoroughfare at that time of the day, and that no-
body came along'to disturb them.

The coalman was taken gently, but firmly, into the feld
ai the other side of the hedee, and he was divested of his
hat, choker, boots, and overalls. Tom Merry discovered
some rope in the carf, and with this the luckless coalman

was bound.
“We're awfully

“You've got to
Moreover, 1 shall

“There !™ sald Tom, with a chuckle.
sorry to have to take these libertiez with you, my man, but
our desperate situation demands desperate measures. Here's
five bob for yourself, and we hope vou won't be too cross
with us. '«

‘“Ha, ha, ha !”

Tom Merry slipped two half-crowns into the coalman’s
“trousers pecket, and then proceeded to put on the atticles of
- apparel which had been commandeered. Meanwhile, the
others hauled down the sacks of coal one by ane from the
cart and emptied them at the roadside, until only one full
sack remained. There were now nine empty sacks, and these
were taken up into the eart. Three were filled with the
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parcels of provisions which Tom Merry & Co. had brought
from Rylcombe, and a quantiry of coal was rammed into the
mouths of the sacks afterwards, to make it appear that they
were full of coal. Tom Merry's transformation was now com-
plete. With coal dust rubbed liberally over his face, his
features were quite unrecognisable, and, with the coalman’s
hat pulled down over his forchead, he would have passed
muster anywhere as a youthful coal-heaver,

* Now, squeeze into those other sacks, my sons!" chuckled
Tom Merry. *““Never mind the eoal ‘dust on your clobber,
Guassy 1™ .

Arthur Augustus was regarding the interior of his sack
in horror. The prospect of stowing himself away in there
was not very inviting to the elegant swell of St. Jim’s.

“Bai Jove: How howwid!” he exclaimed. “My
clobbah will bo wuined, deah boys! However, I will pwo-
ceed, It's all for the good of the cause, bai Jove !

The juniors scrambled into the sacks and hobbled in them
into their proper position in the cart, They kept their heads
well down inside the sacks, and Tom Merry cheerfully placed
coal on their heads so that, when every sack had thus been
treated, it looked for all the world az though every one was
full of coal.

“Good egg!” chuckled the rebel leader, as he surveyed
the sacks.. “ You'll have to keep still, my sons, or wou'll
knock the coal off your nappers and give the giddy game
away.

. “Hurry up, fathead !" said Blake's voice sulphurously from
inside one of the sacks.

* All serene ! chuckled Tom. “We sha’n't be long now 1"

He sat at the driver's scat on the eart and gathered up
the reins.

“Gee up, boy!” he eried,

The horse moved forward and the coal eart, with its hidden
human lead, rumbled on towards St. Jim's.

Tom Merry's heart thrilled with excitement az he drove
the cart boldly up to the school gates.

Mr. Rateliff and Knox'were there, and, as Monty Lowther
had said, a eordon of seniors was ranged on either side of
the gates.

_ The 8t. Jim's fellows glanced at the coal cart, but allowed
it to pass without comment.

Tom Merry touched his coal-heaver’s hat respectfully to
Mr. Ratelif when he drove the cart into the Close. The
aeflmg_ headmaster gave him a glare,

Did you see a party of boys belonging to this school
down the road, my man?"” he rasped.

’:‘l;om Mqrﬁ: seratched his head with elaborate slowness.

Yus, sir,” he replied. 1n a deep Yoice, totally unlike his
own natural tone. “I did see 'em down the lane, sir.
Abont 'arf a dozen, wasn't there?”

“Yes—yes!” said Mr. Ratcliff eagerly.
they? How far away are they ?” ;

Again Tom Merry scratched his head.

Wh_m,h they ain’'t very far away, sir,” he said.. “No.
E.hcy ain’t far away, you can take it from me. You'll see
em soon, if you look out for 'em, sir.”

Ah, capital!” said Mr. Rateliff, rubbifig his hands with
malicious relish. “Then they are coming this way, Knox.
Within a very short time the young zeoundrels will be in my
hands ! 3

The tyrant of St- Jimr's chuckled at the prospect, and he
ind Knox bent their gaze anxiously down the Ryleombe

ane.

The bogus coalman also chuckled as he drove the cart
onward into the precinets of 8t Jim’s,

18 junmrs, who were keeping anxious watch in the
gymnasium, were amazed to see the coalcart drive up. The
““coalie " reined in his horse outside the gymnasium door and
beckoned to the rebels at the window,

Herries opened the window,

* What do you want?” he said,
matron, she—-"

y “Opf.-n the deor—guick [’ exclaimed Tom. “Ratiy's look-
ing this way, and there isn't a moment to lose. The others
are inside the cart here, hidden in the sacks.”

“ Gug-g-great pip!”,
= Herries almost fell down with amazement when the
‘eoalie ” lifted his cap, to display the curly head of Tom
Merry. - And, of course, everyone recognised the junior’s
voice, . Ny

A chorus of delighted cries rose from the bovs in the
gymnasium. The door was swiftly epened, and Tom jumped
down from the cart.

. Mr. Rateliff, seeing the gymnasium door open, came rush-
ing across, with Knox running dutifully behind him.

“Hop out of those sacks, quick,.chaps!” cried the rebel
leader. “Here come Ratty and Knox!”

_The sacks in the cart suddenly came to life. The conl was
tipped from their tops, and Blake, D'Arcy, Lawther,
Levison, Kangaroo. and Clive sprang ont.

Mr, Ratcliff halted in his tracks, and blinked incredulousiy

when he saw those six juniors vault down from the coal-

“Where ara’

“If you're losking for the
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cart, whilst Gerald Knox stood stock-still, his eyes and mouth
agape, ;

“Gug-g-good heavens!” sajd Mr. Ratehff, in a faint voice.

“We've been done, sir!” howled Knox furiously, “The
little sweeps were concealed in the coalsacks. ~And—and
that’s Merry dressed up in the coalman’s clothes, sir!”

Mr. Ratehff was too overcome to be able to speak for some
minutgs, He etood there, panting wiih helpless fury.

Tom Merry & (0. were roaring with laughter, and the
other fellows in the quadrangle s.mpl
saw how beautifully the Housemasier had been hoaxed,

Mr. Ratclff, with an enraged bellow, dashed forward
wildly when he saw the rebels unloading the three sacks of
provigions from the cart, -

“Btop!” he shrieked. “I will not allow this.
mand you to stop 1" y

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the rebels, who came pouring out of
thewr stronghold.

Myr. Rateliff looked round desperately.

“Beize them, Knox!” he shouted. “Go on, Knox, do you
hear? Kildare, where are you? Dareell, Monieith, Gray!
Stop the Little rascals!™

Tom Merry & Co roarved louder still.

Ratty and Knox were peited with coal when they advanced,
and were thus kept at bay whilét the sacks of provisions were
taken safely into the gym, The rebels erowded back into their
stronghold, and bolted thé door, leaving the empty coal-cart
outsife, and the guad strewn with knobs of coal.

Mr, Ratehff was beside himself. He had been congratu-
lating himself that at last he would have Tom Merry & Co.
in his power, that he would show them wheo was master. Tt
galled him to think how his intended prey had slipped
through his hands Everybody was langhmg at him. He
even saw Kildare and his fellow-prefects chuckling together.
He waved his fists in impotent rage, and fled to the School
House, his gown fluttering behind him.

* Dished, diddled, and done, by Jove ' chuckled Blake, as
he brushed the coaldust from his clothes,  “Thie is where
Ratty sings small, T reckon "

* Yaas, wathah 1™

“Hear us smile,”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!*

And the smile of the rebels in the gymmnasium could be
heard all over the schogl,

CHAPTER 7.
Prisoners on the Roof !

CSENOMETHING will have to be done [
AMr Horace Ratcliffi made that statement savagely
to Knox in bis study after dinner the following day.
The tyrant had been hiding his diminished head
since the *‘ grub-running * episode, and the whole school was
still chuckling over it.

He had summoned Knox to his study to discuss ways and
means of getting the rebellion under control. Both M.
Linton and Mr Lathom had flatly refused to associate them-
selves with him, or help him in any schemes unless those
schemes were of a conciliatory nature towards the rebels.
Mr. Rateliff was in a far from coneiliatory frame of mind,
and he had, in desperation, summoned Gerald Knox to his
sitk],-, hoping that the raseally prefect would be able to suggest
2 plan.

“Every day, every howr, the young rascals’ defiance grows
worse I fumed Raity. “They are setiing my authority at
naught. and I will tolerate it no longer! Something must be
done immediately, Knox, How can they be evicted from the
gymmnasiuym? Cannot you devise a plan?”

“We shall never get them out by force, sir,” said Knox
savagely. *“ All that we can do is to drive them out by some
other means,*

* But what other means can we adopt?” eried Mr. Ratcliff.
“I put it to ycu, Knox, what other means is it possible to
adopt i’

Knox considered for a little while, and gradually his coarse
face took on a grin.

“I've got an idea, sir I he exclaimed. “Had we been able
to prevent them taking all that food into the gymnasium this

I—I com-

. morning we should have starved them out.”

“Yes, yes, but they have the food, eo what has that to do
with it?" rapped Mr, Rateliff testily. “We cannot starve
them out now, Knox [

" No, sir; but we can keep them thivsty instcad of hungry 1
gaid Knox, with a chuckle,

“ What—what do you mean, Knox?” ‘demanded Mr,
Rateliff.

“I mean that we could cut off the waier supply to the
gymmnasium, sir,” said the prefect. “That would put paid to
their little account, I reckon. They may have plenty of foad
in there, but they won't be able to exist long without water,
We'll dry them out, sir|”

Mr. Rateliff's eyes glittered,

“Of course—of course I he exclaimed, “That is a capital

chortled when they .

idea, Knox! Why didn’t I think of that before? With the
water supply cut off, and with no means of obtaining water
from ountside, the little renegades will have o swrender.
The pangs of thirst will drive them to subjection How shall
we turn off the water from the gymmnasium, Knox "

“The turncock is in the quadrangle, sir, next to the main
school turncock,” replied the Sixth-Former. *Tt's fortunate
for us that the water can be turned off from outside. Taggles
will know where the turnkey is  We counld furn the water off
now, sir, if Taggles gets us the turnkey.”

Mr, Rateliff looked quite jubilant.

Y Go to Taggles at once, then, Knox, and obtain the turn-
key from him!” he exclaimed. “We will not delay in earry-
ing this plan into execution.”

Knox hurried away, and he was gone so long that ihe
Housemaster began to pace up and down the study m-
patiently He was anxious to get ahead with the scheme of
Ydrying out ” the rebels, and the delay in getting the turn-
key irritated him

The acting Head was in quite a furious state when Knox at
last returned .

“Well1” rapped the Housemaster.
Knox "

*Yes, sir here it is,” replied Knox, holding out an ancient
turnkey that was eaten away with rust, :

" You have been a very long time in securing iv, Knox !
said Mr Ratcliff testily.

“I'm sorrw, sn, but Taggles couldn't remember where the
thing was kept  said Knox. *Ii's years and years since this
turnkey was last used, and it had got mislaid, Shal] we go
down now and turn the water off, sir?”

“¥es, yes; at once!” said the Housemaster impatiently,

They made their way downstairs, Mr. Rateliff carrying
the rusty turnkey., Crossing the guadrangle. they came at
length to the rear of the bieycle-shed, where two deep holes
were let into the concrete side by side. These holes gave
accesss to the twrncocks on the water-mains below, one
turncack controlling the supply of water to the gymnasium,
and the other being fixed on the pipe that supplied the rest
of the school.

“8hall T turn the water off, sir 7* said Knox.

*No, I will do it,” said Mr. Ratchiff,

He plunged the turnkey down the hole, and, having fixed
it on the cock below he proceedod to give 1t a sharp twist.

But thd turnkey would not-turn.  Evidently the turn-
cock below, not having been used for a number of years,
bad become stiff. Mr, Rateliff tried again to turn it, and
again, and yei again, but he could not budge the turnkey
an inch. He wrenched and tugged and twisted at it until

“Have you got it,

. he was quite blue in the face.

“Let me have a try, sir,” said Knox.

“Grooogh! Here you are!” .

Mr. Ratcliff willingly surrendered the turnkey to the
burly prefect. Knox took a firm grip of the handle, and
twisted. Nothing happened. Knox set his teeth grimly
and wrenched at the turnkey with all his might, Despite
these cofforts, he did not succeed in moving it, although
when he let go he saw that the rusty handle was begin-
ning to bend.

“Perhaps the two of us together might manage to turn

it, sir ! he gasped.

Both Mr. Ratcliff and Knox grasped the turnkey, and
they wrenched and jerked, and twisted and tugged af it for
all they were worth,

“Grooooogh !” panted Mr. Ratcliff, as he heaved away.
with legs wide apart. *“It is very stiff, Knox. I am afraid
we shall never succeed in turning it. Yaroooooooooogh |

The key turned at last, when Mr, Ratcliff least expected
it. He lost his balance, and sat down on the conerete with
a terrific thud. Knox went the other way, performing
weird acrobatic evolutions in order to preserve his balance.

Mr. Rateliff gasped and blinked dazedly at the turnkey—
at least, all that could be seen of it.

It had snapped ! : F

The strain of the wrenching it had undergone, and the
sudden giving of the turnmck# had praved too much.for the
rusty old turnkey. I had come in half, and Mr, Rateliff
was holding ‘the top half in his hand, The other half, of

| course, was down the hole,

“Yow !” cried the Housemaster, stiuggling to his feet, and
_glaring at Knox, who was grinning, “I fail to perceive
anything humorous in this, Knox! Groogh! I'm huri!”

“I was thinking, sir, that now the water’s turned off it's
going to be the dickens of a job to turn it on again!” said
Kunox. “The turnkey's snapped like a carrot, and it’s abso-
lutely useless. There isn't another one in existence, so far as
I know, and it’s practically impossible to get one like it
There won't be any water in the gymnasium for weeks now,

gir.” <
Mr, Raleliff gave a grim smile, too,
Tue Geum Lisrary.—No. 894,
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“That is not a very serious matter, Knox,” he said. “The
gymmnasium can do without its' water supply until another
turnkey can be found or made. I am glad that we managed
‘to turn the water off before the turnkey snapped. Tt will
not be very long now before Merry and the others are
forced to leave the gymnasium and surrender.”.

Looking extremely pleased with himself, despite the nasty
fall he had sustained, Mr. Horace Ratcliff walked away.

He was afterwards seen to be wearing & queer smile
wherever he went, and the juniors in the School House won-
dered“what Ratty had get up his sleeve. :
| While afternoon lessons were in progress, Mr, Rateliff
went out into the guadrangle, and he hovered about the
gymnasium, looking expectantly up at the windows, Knox
came over to him, grinning, Instead of taking lessons that
afternoon the Sixth were helding a debate, and Knex had
obtained special permission from Mr, Ratclif to miss the
debate. Consequently, he had the afternoon to himself.

“Have the young sweeps noticed the cutting off of the
water yet, sir?” asked the prefect,

" No, apparently not,” said Mr. Ratclif. “I am cxpect-
ing to hear a comimotion very shortly, Knox, when the dis-
covery is made. I—I should very much like to know what
the rascals say when they get to know of my ruse.”

“Your ruse !” said Knox warmly. “It was a good idea
of mine, sir; don’t you think?”

“My scheme is certain to bring the renegades to book !”
said Mr, Rateliff doggedly.

“Ahem !” Knox glared a litile.  “Anyway, it's about
time they found out about the water, sir. My word,
wouldn'é I like to see their faces when they discover that
they are to be dried out! If T can get a ladder out of the
woodshed without being seen, and put it up against the back
wall of the gymnasium, where there are no windows, I'd
climb on the roof and take a look through the skylight.
(They wouldn’t sce me up there.”

" Mr. Rateliff’s small eyes glittored,

" “I'will come with you, Knox,” he said. “Perhaps 1, too,
would be able to—to climb on ithe ool and see what the
little scoundrels-are doing. I should be most interested to
ascertain their mode of conduct inside the gymnasinm.”.

|, Mr. Rateliff’s “interest " in the rebels was in feality an
irresistible desire to spy upon them, aud sd absorbed was he
with this desire that, for the time being, he forgot his
dignity as a Housemaster, .

Knox succeeded in taking a ladder to the rear of the
‘gymnasium, where there were no windows,

There was nobody about, and Knox, ranging the ladder
'against the wall, elambered up on to the roof.

Mr, Ratcliff, standing at the foot of the ladder, blinked
‘about him hesitatingly. Ie conld hear Tom Merry & Co.
jinside the gymnasium, and he dearly wanted to Spy upon
them and find out what they were doing. Dare he climb
up that ladder and venture ‘on the reof? The temptation

was too great for him to resist, and Mr. Ratcliff commenced -
to climb the ladder. He crawled up gingerly, his gown

fluttering behind him, and his mortar-board rammed down
hard on his head. He reached the roof at last, and clumsily
serambled off the ladder on to the leads.

! He had done it! Mr, Ratclif was on the gymnasium
roof with Knox,

The prefect was already bending over ihe fanlight, look-
ing down into the rebels’ stronghold helow. . Mr. Ratcliff
crossed to the fanlight, and he, too, peered down, °

He gasped at the scene that met his eyes.

The rebels were seated at their desks ronnd the blackboard,

- and Tom Merry, clad in cap and gown, was taking them
with an algebra lesson!

'I‘*hte Housemaster and Knox blinked down in astonish-
ment.

¢ Tom Merry, by his lucid explanaiions and patience,
showed himself to be an able “schoolmaster.” and his
“elass,” on the whole, were attentive,

¢ This was an eye-opener for Mr, Ratcliff and Knox. They
fad heard from Paul Ratcliff that Tom Merry & Co. were
running a “school * in the gym, but they had not imagined
!m-_ a moment that the juniors were so much in earnest,

. “My word!” murmured Knox. “Can't vou see the idea,
gir? They're doing that so as to be able to curry favour
writh the Head later on.”

{ Mr. Rateliff set his teeth,

i, You are right, Knox,” he muttered,
from continuing this nonsense if I ean,
was that

i His ears had detected a sound behind them, Wheeling

round, the Housemaster and the prefect were horrified to

see the top of the ladder moving away from the wall!

. “Quick, Knox!” screeched Ratty, “Bomebody is remov-

ing the ladder!™ . . /
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“Oh, jeminy!" gasped Knox, leaping forward over ths
roof.

He was too late, however, for the ladder, when he arrived
at the edge of the parapet, was gonc! He and Mr, Rateliff
were prisoners on the roof! i

CHAPTER 8. -
More Shocks for Ratiy !

; R. RATCLIFF reached the Sixth-Former's side a
moment later, and they both gazed downward, to
see¢ Jack Blake grinning up at them. The leager

; of the Fourth was holding the ladder,

“Hallo, old beans!” he said cheerily. “Faney yvou being
up there, you know! Have you been enjoying the lesson?”
Mr. Rateliff's face was a study.
“Gug-g-good heavens!” he gasped.

ladder immediately! 1 wish to descend!”

“Go hon! chuckled Blake,  “I'm afraid youw'll have to
stop up there for the time being, old bean! You didn't

reckon on getting spotted, I suppose? Ha, ha, ha! I

“Blake, replace that

- happened to be on guard at the window just tound the

corner, vou see. I heard a bump on the roof, and came out
You ought to have gome a little
quieter, Ratty ! :

# I—I—I—" stuttered Mr, Ratcliff.

““Put that ladder back where you found it!™ howled Knox.
“Do you hear me, Blake? Put the ladder back!”

“Rats!” said Blake, walking off with the ladder. “You
got up there, and you can stay there for the time being,
old scouts. Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Rateliff and Knox fairly danced on the roof. Ratiy
velled after the Fourth-Former, but Blake, like Baalam’s
ass, heeded not the voice of his master. He bore the ladder
out of sight, and the prisoners on the gymnasium roof were
left to rave to themselves, " -

Tom Merry, hearing strange noises #from above as Ratty
and Knox pounded about on the roof, dismissed his class.
Blake clambered in through the window grinning,

“What's_all that row geing on up above?” asked Tom
Merry in bewilderment. Iz there somebody on the roof,
Blake ¥ '

"’Rathcr.'“ chuckled Blake.
is?

“And whio do you thiuk it

“Ratty minor*” said Tom,
“No fear!" roared Blake,
Knox!” g

“Bai Jove!” i .

“Ha, ha, ha!” °

“My only hat!” gasped Tom Merry. “Is that a fact,
Blake? You haven’t made a bloomer ”

“Not I!” grinned Blake. “Ratty and Knox had 2 ladder
outside. They had eclimbed on the roof and were spring on
you through the fanlight up there. I happened to hear “em,
and I went out and bagged the ladder. Ratty and Knox
were still up on the roof, and they can't get down !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tom Merry & Co. shrieked with merriment,

“My word!” gasped Monty Lowther. *This is too rich!
Open the door, Tommy—we must have a look at our old
pals! We can't miss this!"

“Bai Jove! Wathah not, deah boys!” gasped Arthue
Augustus, " Weally, I wegard this as fwightfully funnay,
you know! Ha, ha, ha!” -

Tom Merry opened .the gymnasium door, and the rebels
crowded outside. They gazed up at the prisoners on the
roof, and then roared. ’ 3

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Is it cold up there, Ratty "

“Splendid view, isn't it?” ;

"I%a, ha, ha!” :

Mr. Ratcliff pranced to and fro on the roof,
clenched fists, his gown billowing behind him in
His attitude was that of a ecaged lion. He was shaking
with ungovernable fury, and his face was almost purple as
he glared down at the hilarious juniors.

“How dare you make a laughing-stock of me!” he yelied.
“Let me down, will you? I command you to replace the
ladder !

“Command away, sir!” chuckled Tom Merry. “We don’t
obey your orders now, you know. You've got to stay up
th‘(:re for the t': me being. You're out of harm’s way !”

“Ratiy himself, my son—and

waving his
the breeze,

“Let us down, will you?” yelled Knox. “You little
sweeps will pay dearly for this, if vou don't bring back
that ladder!”

[ Yah 1)) -

“Go and eat coke, Knox!”

“Have a run round the roof to cool yourself down, dear
boy !" suggested Cardew. Ounly mind the fanlight !~

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Rateliff and Knox stamped about on the roof raving,

threatening and beseeching, but Tom Merry *& Co. turned -

deaf ears to all their entreaties.
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in the midst of Ratty & Co., bowled them over like ninepins. 1 1
holding the two fire-hoses directed their aim unerringly on the raiders, and as

el

roared the Housemaster,

Sizzz-zrz-zzzz !

he i
fast as they tried to rise the water smote their legs and bowled them over again.

Two powerful streams of water came surging out through the doorway and, bursting

‘' Yaroogogh! Ah! Oh! Oococoococh!™

(See page 12.)

The bell reng in the School House yonder, and a few
minutes later Wally & Co. of the Third came trooping oul
into the quad, lessons being over.

As goon as Mr. Rateliff and Knox were seen on the gym-
nasium roof, a rush was made to the spot. Wally & Co.
gathered round the gym, and they simply yelled at the
piredicament of the two on the roof. 3 .

Figgins & Co.. and members of the Fifth and Sixth came
running up, and soon a large crowd collected round. the
gymmasinum. By this time, of course, the rebels had re-
turned to the interior of the building, and the door had
been relocked. : :

The Housemaster and Knox, raving on the roof, were the
cynosure of all eyes, and loud shouts of laughter arose.

Mr. Ratcliff glared down balefully, quivering with im-
potent rage.
“Monteith—Gray! Procure a Jladder at once!” he

shouted. “Do you hear me, Monteith? Don't stand there
laughing like a hyena, you dolt! Fetch a ladder and get
me down!”

“Ha, ha! AN right, sir! Groogh!” gurgled the New
House prefect, who was guite doubled up with laughter.
“1'll see what I can do for yoy. Ha, ha, ha!”

Monteith and Gray staggered away together, They secemed
in no hurry to effect Mr. Ratelifi’s release.

Taggles, the St. Jim's porter, came rolling on the scene,
and ilx eyes opened wide with astonishment when he saw
the master and the prefect on the gymnasium roof.

“My beye!” he pasped incredulously. “Is that Mr, Rat-
eliff hup there—and Master Knox? My heyve! Wot I says
is this 'ere—nice goin's hon, hindeed! I—"

“Taggles! Fetch a ladder!” screamed Mr. Rateliff.
“(Obey me this instant, Taggles, or you shall be dizmissed!
Procure a ladder as zoon as you can!”

“Mum-m-my heye! VYessir!”

Taggles rolled away with great expedition to ohey the
infuriated Housemasier's order, :

He returned a short while later carrying a ladder,

Tom Merry looked grimly at Taggles as he approached.

“PDon’t you dare put thaf ladder against the wall, Taggy !”
he said. ‘*We've got the water hose here, and you'll ges
a drenching if you come any closer!”

“Oh, ’elp! gasped Taggles, halting in dismay.

Mr. Ratcliff, in his excitement, jumped about on the roof
like a very dervish.

“You may disregard their threats, Taggles!” he shounted.
“The water-hose is useless! 1 myself turned the water off
nearly 'two hours ago!”

“Great pip!”

Tom Merry & Co. looked at each other in dismay.

“Bai—bai Jove!"” ejaculated D'Arvcy. “What a
twick ! Watky's turned the watah off |”

““Ha, ha!” laughed Mr. Rateliff harshly. “You will soon
have no alternative but to submit to me, you depraved little
ruffians! Then the reckoning shall take place! Come: on,
Taggles! The ladder—quick !”

Taggles walked forward with the ladder and Tom Merry
signalled to Kerruizh.

“Turn en the water!” he exclaimed,
enouch in the tank to last us!”

Kerruish turned the handle, and a sizzling stream of water
immediately shot out of the hose. Tom Merry directed
the hose, and that gushing flood of water struck Taggles
in the region of his waistcoat.

“0ooooogh-ah-h " howled the luckless porter. *My heye!
Yaroooooh 1

The force of the waler sent him staggering back. Taggles
performed a wild balancimg trick with the ladder, and then,
as another gush of water Smote him undey the chin he com-
pletely lost his balance and fell to earth, with the ladder
on top of him.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the rebels,

Mr. Rateliff blinked down from the roof guite dazedly.

“G-g-g-good heavens!” he stuttered. “They still have
plenty of water, Knox. I cannot understand—"
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“They're using up the water that's already in the tank,
sir,” replied the prefect mvagel}'. “When that's gone
there won't be any more. Leb 'em waste it, sir; it'll be all
ihe less for them to drink!™

“But I want to get down!” shrieked Mr. Rateliff
furionshy. *Taggles, never mind the water. You are
already wet. Bring the ladder to the rear of the building,
where there are no windows.”

The old schoel porter sqnelehed dismally to the rear of the
gimnasinm, and the crowd followed. Tom Merry chuckled.

“There's no window, but there's a ventilator halfway up
the back wall,” he said, “I'll stand on the vaulting-horse
and play the giddy hose through the ventilator. That will
keep Ta at bay!”

“ Ha, ha! Rather!"

Taggles gave a yell of dismay when, just as he was about
to range the ladder against the back wall, that sizzling
stream of wetness burst forth from the ventilator and
drenched him.,

The crowd roared, and Mr. Ratcliff raved.

“Come on, Taggles !” he shouted. ** Do you hear me, man?
Bring the ladder here!”

Taggles made several valiant attempts to get the ladder
to the wall, but each time he was driven back by that un-
erring stream of water.

Neither Mr. Ratclif nor Knox could understand it a
bit. They had turned off the gymnasium water supply,
veb the pressure in the fire-hose seemed to be as strong
as ever. /

Taggles gave up the struggle at last; human endurance
was not proof against that watery flood. He departed,
snorting, leaving the ladder on the gsound in a vast pool
of wetness. 3 e

Mr. Ratcliff shouted after him, but Taggles did not
turn back, Knox bellowed at the top of his voice, but in
vain. The crowd in the guadrangle velled with merriment,
and nobody obeved Mr, Ratelift’s frantic orders to pick
up the ladde.r and set it against the wall.

Mr, Lathom came trotting over from the School Iouse,
his face depicting the deepest horror and concern. The sight
of Mr. Ratcliff and Knox on the roof was like an awful
apparition to him., He conld ouly stand and stare for
several minutes. :

“Ratclif ! My dear sir, how—how came you to be up
there 7" he ejaculated,

Mr. Ratcliff scowled.

“Never mind Lhow I came to be up here, Lathom!” he
exclaimed. “I shall be obliged if you will turn your atten-
tion to the question of getting we down. The young rascals
in the gymnasium intend to keep me up here all night.”

“PBless my soul!” eried Mr. Lathom., “I—I will see if I
cannot reason with them."

He walked round to the nearest
Merry opened.

“Boys, may I entreat you to cease this unseemly disturb-
ance and allow Mr. Ratelilf and Knox to descend?” ex-
claimed the Fourth Form master. “You surely cannot
mntend to keep them on the roof indefinitely I™ %

“They got up there of their own free will, sir,” said
Tom Merry cheerfully. “It's their own fault, really, for
being such idiots as to elimb over our roof, especially Ratty—
I mean Mre. Ratelif ! :

“Dear me! This is most extraordinary!™ gasped Mr.
Lathom. *In any case, Meirv, you must allow Mr. Rat-
oliff and Knox to descend. Their position is most humiliat-
ing. I ecommand you to let them down at once!”

“Very good, sir,” said the rebel leader respectfully.
“We'll turn the water off, and the others may go ahead
with the lalder.”

Mr, Rateliff heaved a deep, deep sigh of relief when Mr.
Lathom bore this information to him. Monteith and
Gray,. who had diplomatically kept in the background
whilst the hose was plaving, came forward with the ladder,
They held it against the wall whilst My, Ratcliff and Knox
descended,

A chorus of derisive laughs grected their return to
Mother Earth, Ratty was choking with fury, and Mr.
Lathem looked guite anxiously at him as he accompanied
the Housemaster to the School House.

“The young scoundrels have had the upper hand so far!”
raved Mr. Raicliff. “They have outraged all the school
laws and violated all discipline. But soon I shall have
them in the hollow of my hand, om. 1 have turned off
the water supply to the gymna m, and it is now only
a matter of time before they rrender.  They cannot
remain there without water.” )

' Mr. Lathom regarded the Housemaster in amazement.

“You—yau have turned off the water supply!” he
ejaculated. “Bless my soul! That 15 a most drastic
expcedient, Mr, Ragelile,”

“1 considered it a necessary expedient,” rasped the tyrant.
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“What is more, Lathom, there is no likelihood of the waler
being turned on again, The turnkey iz broken, and it
will be an almost impossible matter to duplicate it withont
having one specially made.” j

“My goodness gracious!” said Mr. Lathom.

Mr. Rateliff grinned an evil grin and went his way, con-
coling himself with the thought that soon Tom Merry & Co.
would be in his clutches, and then he would be able to
take the revenge he craved. :

But before he had gone far Mr, Horace Rateliff received
another shock.

Mrs, Kebble, the buxom Matron of the School IHeuse,
came pufing up the stairs after him as he was about to
turn towards Ims study.

“Mr. Rateliff ! Oh, deary me! Mr. Ratcliff ! Sir!" she
eriad.

The tyrant turned sharply to Mrs. Kebble.

“Well, ma’am, what is the trouble?” he snapped.

“Deary me! A most dreadful thing has happened, sir!”
eried the Matron. “I don't know what to do. Somebody
has turned off the water, and there izn't a drain in the
whole school.”

“What [ screamed Mr. Ratcliff. ®

“Oh. it’s terrible, .sir! I don't know whatever we shall
do! e water is turned off at the main, and Mr. Taggles
has discovered the turnkey broken. He says it is impos-
sible to turn the water on again!"

“Gug-gug-g-good heavens!” stuttered Mr. Rateliff in a
faint voice.

He clutched the banisters for support, for he felt that
his legs would give way at any minute. His brain seemed
to reel at the awful realisation of the truth. He had turned
off the wrong turncock! Instead of cutting off the rebels”
water supply he had cut off the water from the whole
school—New House as well as Bchool House!

1t was awful to contemplate, but it was true.

“What shall T do?” wailed Mrs. Kebble. ““There isn't
a drop of water in the school. All the water left in the
tanks was used for washing-up. There’ll be no water for
the boys to wash in the morning. There'll .be no tea or
cocoa for hreakfast. We sha'n't be able to 'do the cook-
ing, or the washing-up. or—or anything! The school will
be at a standstill without water. What ever can I do, Mr.
Rateliff 7~ -

“T—I don’t know,” gasped Ratty, his face a livid white.
“T will see yvou later, Mrs. Kebble. I—I—I must look iitc
this matter 1” =

The Hounzemaster whisked away in horror.

Ile met Knox on the landing, and he strode up to the
prefect waving his arms wildly. '

“A pretty pass things have come to, Knox!” he stormed.
“ All through your idiotic suggestions.”

“Why, what—what—what—"" gasped Knox in amaze- .

ment. He wondered vaguely whether the Housemaster's
recent troubles had turned his brain. Meanwhile, a small
crowd was collecting at the end of the passage. .

“What, indeed!” shouted Mr. Rateliff, palpitating with
rage. *“You turned the wrong turncock, Knox! Yom have
cut off the water from the school, not from the gymnasium !

CGerald Knox almost dropped, and there was a buzz of
excited voices from the end of the passage.

“M-m-my hat!” gurgled the prefect. “Surely there is
some mistake, sir——"

“Mrs. Kebble has just told me!” shrieked the Hounse-
master, “There isn't '@ drop of water in the place. Ii's
all been used. And the turncock’s turned off, the turnkey
is broken, and that means we shall be without water for
days, Yaou idiotic dolt, Knox! I¥s all your fault.”

“Wha-a-at |” stuttered the prefect, glaring angrily at Mr.
Ratcliff. “ You dare say it is my fault, sir! It's your fault,
vou mean. You turned the water off!”

“1 didn't ! I—I——"

Knox snorted.

“You're jolly well not going to lay the blame on me,
sir I he execlaimed.s “I shall jolly well let the school know
different. Besides, you've already bragged to Mr. Lathom
about turning the water off, I've just seen him, and he
told me.”

lil_I_I'_"_FF

Mr, Ratcliff was floored !

Knox gave another snort and strode away. .

Mr. Roteliff looked round, biting his ]IE, his eyes glittering.
Then, gulping something down in his throat, he turned and
swished away to his study, closing the door with a bang.

The news spread like wildfire. . :

Figgins & Co, bore it to the rebels in the gymnasium.

“Have you heard the latest?” grinmed the New House
leader, standing under the front window of the gym, where
Tom Merry & Co. were gathered. “Ratty thought he'd
turned your water off—"

“But he hasn't 1" said Tom Merry. “ We've gol plenty of
water. Ratty must have made a giddy bloomer!”

e

i,
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“Tle did ! ehuckled Figgins, “He switched off the wrong
turncock—and broke the turnkey in doing it! Instead of
gwitching your water off, he's cut it off from the rest of the
school | ' 3

“Bai Jove !

“My only hat!” gasped Tom Mery. “You don't mean to
say, Figgy, that Ratty’s Jeft the school without water, and
that it can’t be turned on againi®

“ That's just what Ratty has done!” :aid Figgins. “He's
put the lid on things properly now!”

“Great pip !V

“Ha, ha, Iim 5 . ;

The rebels, when they realised the full significance of
Ratty's action, fell into paroxysms of mirth. They yelled
uniil the quad re-echoed with the sound of their laughter.
They clasped each other for support in their merriment,
whilst othors collapsed to the floor of the gymmnasinm and
kicked up their heels in high glee, :

“Oh, that’s rich ! gurgled Blake. “It vomps off with the
whole giddy Huntley & Palmer foundry ! Batt?r’s sent St
Jim's dry, and he thought he was doing little us ! Oh, carry
me home to die, somebody! Ha, ha, ha!”

Figging & Co. went their way, but they did not feel very
mirthful. Fatty Wynn, indeed, was assailed with torturing
fears as to what extent the lack of water at 8t. Jim’s would
affect the food supply. 0

The rebels in the gymmnasium, however, rejoiced exceed-
ingly, and when Mr. Rateliff, almost demented with rage und
chagrin, heard their langhter from afar, he few into a mood
that bordered on homieide !

CHAPTER 9.
A “Dry " Joke on St. Jim’s ! -
T was not until the following morning that St. Jim's
began to realise the full seriousness of the situation.

Rising-bell rang out loud and eclear, calling the school

to a fresh day's work., Cries of wrath and consternation
arose from the boys when they discovered that there was no
water with which to perform their morning ablutions,

Piggott, in the Third Form dormitory, chuckled.

“He, he, he! What a lark !” he said. “Selby won't be
ahle to rag us now for having dirty necks and inky fingers.
No more washing, you chaps, till Ratty gets a new turnkey.
Tsn't it preat? ?‘I(‘. he, he!”

Wally D'Arey snorted. b

“T'm blessed if I can see anything funny in it!” he
snapped. “We aren't all water-dodgers like you, Piggotf,
although we do have dirty necks at times. 1 want & wash,
even if it's only a giddy sluish-round. We—we can’t go ol
day without a wash, surely!” .

The hoys had perforce to dress without washing, and they
trooped downstairs to see whaf was “doing,”

Wrath and indignation reigned supreme at St Jim's
There were frowsy faces everywhere, and the great army of
unwashed—seniors as well as juniors—declaimed Mr, Ratchiff
in lurid and far from complimentary tones.

Frantic efforts were made to obtain water, but there was
no water to be had, The only ocasis in the desert was the
gymnasium, where the water flowed from the taps as freely
as ever. Tom Merry & Co. were in jubilant moed. Mr,
Ratcliff "had unwittingly placed them in a stronger position
than ever, and they felt that they had good reason to be
jubilant. The barring-out was progressing very satisfactorily,
from their pointof view, and they were determined to “stick
it * to the last.

A crowd of angry, grubby-faced fellows gathered round the
gymnasium before breakfast. Tom Merry & Co. grinned
down at them {rom the windows of their stranghold.

“Hallo, chaps!” said Tom Merry breczily. “You are a
happy-looking lot, and no giddy error! Loock at your chiv-
vies, too! From all appearances, a general wash and brush-
up wouldn’t do you any bharm !”

“Iow can we wash when we've got no water!™ howled
Gerald Cutts of the Fifth, “Ratty’s cut ouwr water off I”

*Ha, ha, ha!” roared the rebels. y

“Fat lot there is to laugh at ! snorted Prait of the New

House, “How would you chaps like it—hey? It's no joke,
1 can tell you !” ) :
“RBai Jove! You're wight, deah boy!” said Arthur

Augustus, looking down through his shining monocle. “It's
& Twightfully wotten pwediec to be in. To have to go without
a mornin’ wash must be simc{)iy howwid 1"

“Groooogh! It is horrid I said Redfern.
enght to be done in the niatter——""

“You ought to let us have some water from the
nasium 17 hooted Cutts, “I vote we make a raid and—

“You'll jolly well do nothing of the sort!” rapped Tom
Merry warmly, *This is our stronghold, and all raiders will
be ejected on their necks. As regards supplying the rest of
ihe school with water, we can’t do that. We feel awfully
sorry for you, and all that, but it’s Ratty’s fault, and you
must argue it out with him. It's up to Ratty to get back the
water supply—not us! We're out to give Ratty the kybosh,

*Something
gym-
i
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and we're not going to help him out of his hole by giving
away water. What we have we hold, my sons!”

“Hear, hear!” said the rebels heartily,

Filggms nodded. :

“Tom Merry's right, you chaps,” he said  “We can hardly
”I“‘.‘?t him to supply us with water. If he did, he'd he
helping Ratty,” i

“Talk of angels!” grinmed Kerr. “Here is Ratty !?

The tyrant of 8t. Jim’s came striding over from the School
House. His face, which had manifestly not bheen washed,
was suffused with fury. He glared at Tom Merry & Co,, and,
if locks had power to kill, ihose youths weuld bave heen
stretehed lifeless on the spot. i :

The rebels; however, were very much alive! They greetied
their old enemy with a chorus of yells,

“Good-morning, Raity !”

“Nice day, isn't it—so far?"” grinned Blake,

“0Oh, I wonder what it feele like fo be washed " trilled
Monty Lowther gaily. ;

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

Ratty shook his fist at the laughing rebels,

“Will vou come out of there and sureender to me?” ha
velled. “This affair has now gone bevond all sufferance, and
I warn you that I am desperaie !

“Ha, ha, ha!” roaved Tom Meny & Co. derisively,

Mr. Rateliff clutched at his scanty Jocks and looked round
wildly. Kildare and a number of seniors werve standing near
by, talking angrily togetheor,

“Kildare — Darrell — North — Langton — Monteith 2
screeched Mr. Rateliff. “Form an aftscking-party at once
and drive those little rufians out into the open!”

None of the prefects essayed to move. My, Rateliff seemed
to choke. °

“Do you hear me?” ke raved. “J1 command you to earry
out an attack on the gymnasium and gain access to the
water supply! Go on, Kildare! Ave you deaf; fellow?
Good hoavens! Can it be possible that you, too, mean to
flaunt my autherity, Kildare ¥

“You can put 1t that way if you wish, sir,” 1eplied ihe
stalwart school eaptain grimly. *1 eertainly have no inten-
tion of helping to ercate any fresh treuble at thiz school,
There has been irouble enough alveady, and the fault does
not lie entively with the juniors in the gymnasiom,™

“1lear, hear!” ene the unanmows cry from the fellows
standing round.

Mr. Ratelifl almost dropped.

“What—what !" he stuttered, glaring round in all diree-
tions, “Then you are all against me! You, Kildare, ave
siding with these young seoundrels, and would encourage
them in their defiance of mel”

Kildare set Lis {eeth hard.

5

“If you want my eandid opinion, sir, I think that von -

exceeded your duties when voun teok charge of this school,”
he zaid. “Yau come into the School House with the inten-
tion of making trouble, and you have sveeeeded only too
well, Your attitude towards the juniors was that of a tyrane
and bully, the restrictions you set up were entirely out of
reaszon, and, under the circumstanees, the boys canunot le
blomed for rising against you.™

“(Good old Kildave I” <houted Blake from the gym window,
*That's the way to ialk to Ratty! Give it to him straigot
from the shoulder !” '

“Yaas, wathah 1

Mr. Ratcliff did not reply—he could nok,

Kildare turned to the hoys in the guadrangle.

“It’s imqﬂssihle for vou fellows to have hreakfast until
you've washed,” he said. “Who's coming for a dip in the
river 1"

“We'll come, Kildare !"

“Good wheeze [”

“What-ho !

A rush was made indoors {o feich bathing costumes and
towels, and Mr. Ratcliff wae left on his own, fuming.

A few minutes later a huge crowd followed Kildare's
lead from St. Jim's, Mr, Ratcliff frantically ordered them
ta come back, but nobody paid any heed to the tyrannical
Housemaster. Practically adl St. Jim’s was against him now.
Nobody loved the tyrant. And Mr. Ratclifi ground his
teeth with rage and chagrin as he realised how rapidly his
power was slipping through his fingers. ;

Kildare and the others returned =ome time later, looking
fresh and cheerful after their morning dip in the Rhyl
Their cheerfulness had a severe set-back, however, at the
breakfast table, Mrs. Kebble, unable to obtain water sup-
plies, had only a “dry * breakfast to offer.

The boys of St. Jim's did not mince their words in stating
their opinion of the Housemaster and all his works.

Mr. Lathom was looking worried, and Mr. Linton savage.
They, like the rest of St. Jim’s, were now completely
of patience with Mr. Rateliff. In order to obtain a wash
that morning they had had to pay Toby to [fetch two pails
of water from a farmhouse, This ouiraged the masters

5 Tre Gem Liprany,—No. 894,

out .



22 Every Wednesday.

sense of dignity, and their feelings lowards Mr, Ratcliff
were the very opposite of cordial. ;
| The two masters went together into the library to discuss
.mﬁters. Mr, Linton banged his fist down hard on the
table,
| “Lathom, the condition of affairs we have now arvived at
s infamous!” he exclaimed angrily, “For the sake of the
prestize of the school, and our own dignity as masters,
twe must take steps to deal with the matter.”
| " What is the use?” said Mr, Lathom, despairingly, * Rat-
¢liff is intractable—he will not listen {o reason, Primarily,
of course, he is the cause of the trouble.” :
. “Rateliff has brought things to a pretty pass by his man-
agement of affairs,” said Mr, Linton tartly. “It is impera-
tive, my dear Lathom, that something shall be done imme-
diately to curb Ratcliff’s authority, and re-establish peace
and order at this school. Rateliff himself has precipitated
the present situation, and he now finds himsclf incapable
of dealing with it., You and I are more or less powerless,
so we have one alternative. We must let Mr. Railton know
of what is going on.”

Mr, Lathom nodded.
' “That iz indeed the best course to adopt, Linton.” Le said.
“Mr. Railton may see his way clear to return and take the
matter in hand immediately. Perhaps—ahem !—it would not

be advisable to let Ratcliff know that we intend comumuni-

cating with Mr. Railton?"

“Rateliff shall not kunow!” said Mr. Linton decisively.
“I will go down to Rylcombe Station without delay, and
dispatch a telegram to Mr. Railton. There is no necessity
to consult Ratcliff at all.”

The Bhell master nodded to his colleague,. and whisked
away. A few minutes later he was seen to hurry out of
St. Jim's, wearing a very grim and defermined expression.

The school, really, was in a sorry fix. ;

Mr. Ratclilf made frantic efforts to find another turnkey,
and he and Taggles searched high and low, but all without
success, Every attempt to turn on the water failed miserably.
The services of the village plumber were invoked, and this
worthy, after spending the whole morning trying o manipu-
late the turncock with various keys, finally gave it up as a
bad job. S8t Jim's would bave to remain “dry ™ unti] a
new turnkey could be made.

And as the day wore on, and the situation became morve
desperate, Ratty's rage and mortification increased. He
tried again and again to threaten or cajole Tom Merry &
Co. into surrender, but they steadfasily maintained their
defiance, until Ratty was almost at hLis wits’ end. He
retired ignominiously info his study to think things oul.

CHAPTER 10.
Ratty Retires!

e ONTEITH 1 i
Monteith of the Sixth Form wss standing at

the school gates later that day, talking to Gray,
when Mr. Ratclilf came swishing up.

“Monteith, I want you—and you, also, Gray "
the Housemaster. “ Follow me [

The New House fellows looked surprised.

“I—1I say, what do you want us for, sir 7’ asked Monteith.

“T have planned to make a final attack on the gymnasium,”
said My, Ratcliff in a rasping voice. “The young renegades
in there have to be driven out, and the water supply com-
mandeered to supply the needs of the school, The matter
is desperate, Monteith, and I consider myzelf justified in
taking desperate measures to cope with the situation. The
only means of getting into the gymnasium and securing the
mastery there is to break down the door and eject the young
ruffians by force.”

Monteith did not look at all keen.

“I'm afraid you'll be biting off more than you can chew
if you try that, sir,” he said gruffly. “ You might succeed
in breaking in the door, but you'll have a job to empty the
gymnasium. There are two whole Forms there, remembeor.”

“I did not ask for your opinion, Monteith I rapped Mr.
Rateliff, “I have thought of everything, ‘vou may be well
assured, and I appreciate the magnitude of the task before
me. I dars say 1 shall be able to cope with the young
rascals. IA?:}'I’ making up a party to attack the gymnasium,
and— i

He broke off as three men, sirangers to Monteith and Gray,
walked in at the gates,

The newcomers were not prepossessing individuals, They
were coarse-locking and roughly dressed, and they brought
in with them a distinct odour of spirits.

“ Arternoon, sir!” said one of the seedy trio, touching

exclaimed

his battered bowler. “You're Mr. Ratcliff, sir, wot's
engaged us to do a bit of fighting this arternoon 7"
“Yes, that is correct,” said the Housemaster. “Come

this way, my men. Come, Monteith and Gray.”

1]'I‘lrna two prefects blinked at the wisitors, and then at each
pther, -
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"My only hat!” gasped Monteith, “Now I sce Rat-
clifi's wheeze. He's engaged helo from outside. He's made
up his mind to get Merry and his evowd cut of the gym.,
and he's paying men te hoi;}: run the atiack., Great Scott!”

“Here come some more !” grinned Gray.

Four men, shifty-eved and shabby-looking, appeared in
the gateway. Taggles, sceing them, came rushing out of
his lodge.

“Get hout!” Le said, with a wrathfu! glare at the new-
comers, “Tramps ain't allowed ‘ere! 'Op off I

“'Ere, not so fast, old codger!” said one of the men.
“We've pot an appointment ‘ere with a gent by the_.name
of Rateliff.”

“ My heye ! said Taggles,

Mr., Rateliff came hurryving back. ,;

“Come in, my men!” he said. “I—1 think—ahem'l—we
will wait here till the others appear.”

A crowd of boys began to gather, and Mr. Rateliff’s hired
men were looked en with great disfavour. The news scon
spread that the Housemaster had engaged a number of
rough men io expel Tom Merry & Co. from the gym,

Five other men arrived, and that number apparently coms-
pleted Mr. Rateliff’s mercenary band, for he-led the dozen
away, ordering Gray and Monteith to follow. This the
prefects did, theugh very reluctantly.

The Housemaster lod the way to the School House steps,
where Knox and a number of other prefects were waiting,
with Cuits, Gilmore, and St. Leger of the Fifth. My, Rai-

< cliff had presced the seniors into service, but, like Monteith

and Gray, they did not appear to relish the job that lay
Lefore them,

They looked in amazement at Mr. Ratcliff's twelve hired
men,

“My hat !” said Cutts, his eyes glittering. * Ratty means
business, then. With those twelve merchants on the job, I
reckon we stand a good chance of driving those little blightecs
out of the gym !

“Rather!” said Knox with relish.

Mr. Ratcliff looked round with gleaming eves. ;

“You will have to batter down a heavy door, and for that
purpose weapons will be needed,” he said. * Knox, will you
ltindiy look out some implements which you think will
be suitable. Thers are plenty in the school.”

“Right you are, sir!” grinned Knox. And he walked
away.

He returned shortly afterwards, armed with two pickaxes,
a large ¢oke-hammer, and two choppers.

“ How will these do, sir?"” he grinned.

“TExcellent !” said Mr. Ratcliff. “Hand them round as
far as they'll go, Knox. They ought to be sufficient to break
in the door." :

“Rather |”

The weapons weve handed round, and Mr. Rateliff led his
al'rrlydaeross to the gymnasium, followed by an eager, excited
crowd.

Tom Merry & Co. were expecting them, the news having
heen previously conveyed to them by Figgins, and were
looking out of the open windows when the Housemaster and
his myrmidons arrived. :

“My word!” exclaimed Tom Merry, with a chuckle,
“What & giddy crowd! Are they all pals of vours,
Rateliff 1" ;

“¥You shall shortly pay for your insolence, Merry!”
snarled the Housemaster. “You can see now that 1 am
determined to bring you to book by any means at my
disposal. I will give vou the alternative of either surrender-
ing or being ejected by force. Again I demand of you to
surrender ! " - :

“And again I tell you to go and eat coke!” said Tom
Merry cheerfully.

“You—vou insolent whelp! I shall order these men to
batter the door down and eject you!” roared Mr. Rateliff.

“QOrder away, old eport!” responded the rebel leader.
“They're welcome to chuck us out, if they can!”
“Yaas, wathah!” said Arthur Augustus,

“Let 'em all come!” roared Blake,

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
My, Ratcliff's temper rose to boiling-point.
round to his “army ” and waved his arms.

“Go on!” he screeched. “I have given the little rascals

He wheeled

the opportunity of surrendering without force and they have

refused, so I will not be answerable for the consequences!
Batter the door down and throw them out! Go onl
Yooooooop !” : :

A large, ripe tomato, hurled by Jack Blake's unerring aim,
struck Mr. Ratcliff in the nape of his neck and, bursting,
dizported itself down his back. )

The Housemaster danced and yelled, and the spectators
shrieked with merriment.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Ratty’'s hired army dashed forward to the gym door, and
as they did so Tom Merry & Co. played the fire hoses on
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_his heart palpitated with fury and dismay.

You will roar with laughter af next week’s amusing ddventures of Tom Merry & Co. 23

them. Torrents of water swept down on the attackers, and
they fell back, gasping.

:.. GOGQgh fr2

“ Yerrocooch |

“Gug-g-gug-gug 1

Those men were not fond of water in any shape or form,
judging by the fuss they made. There was no doubt, how-
ever, that the majority of them badly needed a wash, and
from the point of view of cleanliness, at any rate, their
wetting was a good thing! .

“Go on! Break the door down! Never mind the water!”
velled Mr. Rateliff, prancing about in the rear, and keeping
a watchful eyes on the hoses, “ What am I paying you for!?
On—on !” :

“On, Stanley, on!” chortled Figgins.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Ratcliff's men went on,

They charged valiantly through the barrage of water and
hrcmgi};s their weapons to play upon the gymnasium door,
whilst Knox & Co. hung aci, ready to attack when the
door was down.

Bang! Crash! Bim! Crash!

Swoooooosh !

Water fell on the raiders in torrents, but they slashed away
at the gymnasium door with dogged determunation, urged
on by Mr. Rateliff, =

“Bai Jove!” exclaimed D'Arcy, Tooking down from the
window. “They're goin' it, deah boys! Just hark at the
wuffians !

Crash! Crash! Crash! i

Tom Merry called his men away from the windows and
ranged them in front of the door.

They were in for a desperate fight, e knew, and they
could not afford to take chances. Indiah elubs and lengths
of knotted rope were served out to the juniors as weapons.
Kerruish and Dighy held the water-hoses poised in readiness
for when the door should go.

Crash! Bang! Wallop!" Crash!

The door was shivering under the terrific impacts of the
raiders’ weaponz. Soon it began to splinter, and the ends of
the pickaxes came through at each stroke, -

Mr, Ratclif was dancing with fiendish glee outside.

“CGo on! That's it, my men! Ahl”

Crash !

The top panel of the door was in. Tom Merry & Co.
dashed to the aperture and struck out with their weapons
at the raiders. The men received blows from all sides, but
they continued to wield their heavy weapons with deadly
cffect on the door,

Crash! Crash! Crash! .

Whack! Wallap!

“Go on, men!” yelled Mr. Ratcliff jubilantly, his gown
fluttering behind him as he pranced to and fro, squelching
in the puddles and pools in Ifarout of the gym. “The door
will soon be down and——-"

“(ave, Raity!” shouted a voice in the crowd.
come Mr, Railton and the Head !

“ Phew !*

“Bai Jove!"

The commotion in the guadrangle died down as Dr.
Holmes and Mr. Railton, both looking amazed and angry,
strode over from the gates, whera they had just arrived in
the station cab. .

Mr. Ratcliff ceased to prance about as he caught sight
of the newcomerzs. He went quite faint for & minute, and
He zeemed to

“Here

wilt under Dr. ITolmes' stern, piercing gaze.

Mr. Ratcliff stammered out semething, but his words
were drowned by a- deafening cheer that came from the
rebels in the gym.

“The Head’s come back!" shouted Tom Merry. “ We're
jolly glad to see you, sir, and hope you're quite hetier.
Three cheers for the Head, boys!"

“ Hooray !”

The boys in _ihe quadrangle joined in the cheering, and
the air resounded with those scores of lusty voices.

Dr, Holmes smiled for a moment at this warm, hearty
welcome. There was no mistaking the joy of the hoys of
8t. Jim's at seeing their Head back with them once again.

The Head raised his hand for silence, and again he looked
sternly at the nonplussed Housemaster,

“Mr, Ratchff,"” be =aid, in an angry voice, “what iz the
meaning of this extraordinary scene {”

Mr. Rateliff panted.

“A barring-out is in progress, sir!- The juniors have
rebelled against all law and order, and have been holding me
at defiance for days! They are quite out of hand!”

A most extraordinary state of affairs, sir!” said the Head
coldly. “T hardly expected to find St. Jim's in such a
condition on my return, although Mr, Railion, whom I met
in London, and who was about to set out for here, gave me
to understand that some trouble had occurred. He had, in
fact, been requested to return and take the matter in hand.”

#Oh—oh |” gasped the astounded Mr, Ratchiff, * Indeed 1”

“T had intended staying in London for a few days bofore
resuming my duties here, but as soon as® 1 learncd from
Mr. Railton that there was frouble in the school I decided
to return wir.h_i'lim. And this, Mr. Ratcliff, is what I find !™

“What are these ruffiaa doing h-:n:e, Mr, Rateliff#”

: demanded the Head.

“I—I engaged them, sir!” stuttered Ratty.

“Bless my soul! VYou actually engaged them to batter
down the gymnasium door, Mr. Ratcliff, and to use those
dangerous weapons against the boys?”

“I had to take some measures to get the young renegades
put of the g},'nma.s-aiun}, sir! They defied me to do my
worst, and as I had not sufficient support from the other
boys in the school T had to rezort to sutside help to restore’
order |”

“ Restore order!” ejaculated Mr. Railton. “ It seems that
just the reverse has taken place, Mr. Rateliff |”

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors. 3

“Rilence, boys!” exclaimed the Head. “Mr. Ratelifl, you
Liad better fulfil your obligations to these men and send them
away at the carliest possible moment. Really, T have never
heard of such a thi"F 5

Mr. Ratcliff, scowling, paid the men, who squelched away
from 8t. Jim’s looking far from satisfied.

Dr. Holmes surveyed the rebels grimly.

“Kindly answer me, Merry !" said the Heéad tartly. “ What
does this mean !

“We're fed up with Mr, Rateliff and his rotlen ways, sir,”
said the rebel leader. * He's nothing more than a bully and
a tyrant. We don't mind being punished for things we
deserve, but when a master sets out to make things hot far
us, out of pure spite, we think it's time to kick., That's
what Ratty—Mr. Ratcliff—did, and we kicked !”

“Bless my soul !”

“We stood Mr, Ratcliff as long as we could, sir. Te
came over to the School House looking for trouble, and he
got 1t !”

Mr, Railton shook his head. :

“1 was afraid, when 1 left, that there would be trouble if
I left Mr. Raicliff in charge,” he said. “I conld see trouble
brewing, but T had no alternative but to hand over the
control of the school to him. Ii seems to me, sir, that a
complete inquiry into this affair will have to be made.”

“T shall certainly sift the matter to its depths, Railton,”
said the Head with a frown. He twrned to Tom Merry &
Co. “Boys, theré must be an immediate. end to. this dis-
graceful business, You will evacnate the gymnaszivm, and
return to vour proper places in the school.” :

“Certainly, sir,” said Tom Merry. ** We shouldn’t think of
disobeying you, sir.”

“T trust not,” said the Head dvyly.

He walked to the School Honse, accompanied by Mr.,
Railton and Mr, Rateliff, The New House master was not
looking happy. They met Mr, Linton on the steps, and Mr.
Lathom joined them in the Hall,

Mr, Rateliffi had the most uncomfortable half-hour of his
lifetime in the Head's study. Dr. Holmes exacted a full
account of the whole affair, and he listened very attentively
to both Mr. Ratcliff’s and the other masters’ rendering of the
story. ;

Tom Merry & Co. were then summoned to the Head's room,’
and Ratty minor was fetched. The Head then heard the
juniors’ case. Tom Merry gave a true and concise account
of the trouble with Ratty minor and Mr. Ratcliff, and told
the Head full details of the harring-ont that had ensued.
Dr. Holmes and Mr. Railton eould not help smiling when
~they heard of the school in the gym.

Vhen the juniors had been dismissed, the Head turned (o
Mr. Ratcliff, .

"It appears from what T have heard, Mr. Ratcliff, that the
erux of the whole matier lies in your harsh treatment of
the juniors in the School House, and your preferential
attitude towards yvour nephew,” he said coldly. * You seem
to me to have acted throughout in a very hasty and bitter
manner. The eutting down of the boys’ meals I certainly,
do not approve of ; it is a dangerous thing to interfere with
the food of healihy and growing boys. Mr, Rateliff, I cannot
help but find serious fault with vou, and T must state my
opinion that the greater part of the responsibility for this
outbreak lies at your door.”

Mpr. Ratoliff turned almost green, y
. “The juniors no doubt acted hastily, too, but they were
actuated by a sense of deep injustice,” went on the Head.!
“I was very gratified to hear that they continned with their
school work whilst—er—living in the gymnasium. Merry,
says that he will show me the work which they have actually,
done, and if I approve of it the lads shall fiot be too severely,

unished. I have always been an advocate of temperin,
justice with mercy, especially when dealing with boys, an

ou would do well to bear that maxim in mind in.future,

r. Rateliff. That is all. You will return to the New
House and resnme your duties there as usual.” >

y (Continued on page 28.) : -
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In spite of the stubborn defence put up by the famous Arsenal players, there
forwards from Nettingham Town!

is no holding the bustling

(The Most Popular Football Writer
of the Day.)

A thrilling yarn, telling of the trials and tribulations of young Hal Chester,in his bid for
fame on the footer field.

WHAT HAS HAPPENED.

HAROLD CHESTER, a well-knit wouwngster in his lecns, and
menber of the Kingsdown Football Club. Bis love for foolball
earns for him the disapproval of

JAMES HENSON, his stepfather, a Netlinghan grocer, in whose
employ Hal Chester is, Like the rest of the employees at Henron's,
Harold finds his gun'nor a very %ard taskmaster. Pirst of all, his
stepfather diclibes hime; aecondly, James Henson hates football;
aind, thirdlu, he believes that he—Harold—iz an ddler.

~ An important match is dowa for decision on Saturday for which
Hal had alrecdy been granted permission to assist hiz teawm. But
when the great day eomes Mr. Henson eancels hiz prowdse, Hal hos
pledged hi If .to play for his team. He was eonsidered one of the
best plagers in the club, and could not verg well leb Mz aide down,

Suffering from a sense of injoeetice, Hal iz deternidied to turn oul
jor hisz team, come what may.

But luck is against the lad, for fa the malek ke iz badly fomled
by a man named Stevens, oue of the opposing backs. It is late
when he veturnz home, weary and in great pain, and ke finds the
door locked against Kim. He meets an old school friend, kowerer,

in Tommy Bell, who is well in wwith the management of
Nettinghane Pootball Club, and who gets him a place in the team.

Hal proves a great cazet to fis . but, nevertheless, earns the
enmity of some of the older plapers in the team,

Having realized his an Hal payz o visit to his sichk miother,
and, on learning of fether's slump in businers, i
offerz to find the wecegsary eash to sond hiz mother .
o rude qwokening indeed j . Hengon to find Hal doi
and at jeotball, teo—Iihe gai Hated!

Hal aces the United’s wnian o andd, after getting permiseiog
aceompany his wmother (o the seaside, retwrns fo convey fhe g
TEUs,

He arvices at the office just fa tiae to warn iz slepfather agaipst
Stevens, the wman who hod browght o asuch frouble wup
shoulderz, and whe iz appiying for o

Stevens, in consequéence, 8 terned d

Seeliing  vengeance, the
errand-boy that same day, and
Fiig money. Finding the lad ¢
out his dastardly sehéme, S
Lim at half-past seven to tali

T (Now

the

1

cant position in the shop.

Stervens  waylays  the
& Henson heeps
kim in carrying
itment to meet

things over.
refd oh.)
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the world than Hal Chester when he took his mother
away to Silversea. Hal had arranged for rooms at
the Beach Hotel through the medium of the eclab

TIIERE was not a happier or more contented boy in

telephone at the City Ground, and upon his arrival at the .

delightful but deserted spot found the sun shining and the
bite of the bitter wind tempered by the soft ozone of the
sea. It all seemed so different from Netiingham,

The nurse who had been attending to Mrs. Ilenson so
faithfully and- so long went with them. She was to stay
for & week at least, and then return to her duties.

The effect of the change upon Harold's mother was magical,
The boy could note a difference at the end of a day’s stay.
He knew that it was something more than mere rest and
sea air that was responsible for the change. She was away
from the worries of the house and the business,

Constant contact with the gloom and depressing mental
outlook of such a dour and hard-bitten man as James Henzon,
Harold knew, would take the go ont of anyone.

As the three of them—son, mether, and nurse—walked
along beside the sea Mrs. Henson langhed and talked with
her old-time hrightness of spirits,

Harold had to carry his mind back to the time when he
was & very small boy to remember her like this. Then his
father had been alive, and his mother's life was one long
round of happiness, of laughter, and of gaiety.

Whilst willing to acknowledge his stepfather's many
sterling qualities—his honesty, hiz determination of char-
acter—Harold, young though he was, could understand why

THE Gex Lisriry.—No, 8%
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the eternal self-repression and unvarving sameness of the
man had affected his mother s.nerves,

He shuddered as he wccalled his own dullness of mind
during the period in which he had worked . at the Stores,
stealing an hour or two now and then in which to play the
game he loved, and always to get a wigging for doing it
when he got back home.

The wholesale price of commodities; the rvetail price that
should be placed upon them; the troubles of the shop; the
selfishness of creditors who would not pay; the power of
growing opposition; the domestic details of the house and
the need for economy—Harold could remember nothing else
than these topics of conversation having been indulged in
at the meal-tables, unless James Henson switched to politics,
and then his stepfather had allowed no other opinion than
his own,

All this and the gathering weight of business troubles, _

plus the difficulty of .managing her big house with insufti-
cient domestic help, had brought about the crisis in his
mother’s health,

Now she was free from it all. She laughed again. The
nurse laughed with her. Harold laughed to think that he
was able to do this for his mother.

“Harold, T do think at last that your ctepfather is coming
to realise that you have something in you,” said Mrs. Henson
suddenly, turning to Hal. “If it were not for you I should
not be here now; and I really believe, dear, that the change
1z going to make all the difference m the world to me.”

"Of coyrse it is, mother,” the boy replied, his face flushing.
“ And when you go back home I hope you'll make my step-
father understand that his stern and relentless views are
not necessarily always correct.”

“1 know they are not,” the mother sighed.

: ; * But it is
hard to move him from any seitled opinion,

I believe he
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. Hal now linked arms with

_stances that took you there,

Aﬁother splendid addition to our Portrait Gallery next week, chums !

would be ever so_much better, Harold, if the business did

not worry him se.”

“He is so capable and so thrifty that I feel sure he will
pull through, mother,”

“Perhape, But you know his way. He cannot keep any
really good man at the Stores because he is always interfer-
ing; and nowadays they won't stand it. He can never see
that. The result is he gets bad salesmen, bad errand-boys—
indifferent service everywhere. I tried to get him to get
a small and inexpensive motor-car, so that orders might be
delivered more quickly: but he said he could not afford it.
S0 ho has carried on with the boys and the pony and trap—
and we are losing eustomers through it all the time. He
could have got a delivery-car on the hire-purchase system,
but he would never do that.”

Harold nodded. He knew. He had been through the mill
with his stepfather, who hated modern ideas or any sort of
change that is proclaimed by moderns as progress, FHe saw
his mother’s face cloud as she spoke.

Yes, it was a great thing to get her away from if all

%u'.e mother and drew her down
to the sand so that they should walk along near the edge of
the lapping waves, ?

“Don't worry about the business now, mother dear,” he
said. “Time enough to think about that when you get back,
One of these days Mr. Henszon will awaken to the fact that
he must keep in line with the rival businesses he has got
to fight. And when he does that he will move forward again.
If he does not, then he will fail, of course; but, even with
all the doubté he holds,. T should say that he is a long way
off failure yet. There is the stock at the Stores, you know,
and the fittings; it must be worth a good many thousands of
pounds,”

“But most of it is unpaid, Harold.”

They swung alorng, and Hareld, as soon as he conveniently
could, changed the conversation, Instantly the careworn
expression of his mother’s face vanished, She began to laugh
again,

It was nol
Nettingham,

He arrived at twelve o'clock, and drove at once to Mrs.
Sandy's, delighting Tommy Bell by his return,

“Good old Hareld! Seo glad you came back for a bite,
old man !” said the boyish centre-half, as he wrung Harold's
hand. “You're looking as fit as a fiddle. Feel all the keener
for feothall, 1 suppose, because of your rest?”

“I feel I want a game, Tommy,” laughed Harold, beam-
ing round the tahle,

The cloth was laid, and Tommy was in the act of carving
up a joint of beef. He was entertaining guests—Dicky
Double, looking fatter than ever, and Ben Robinson, the
trainer.

Ben had long age got over his prejudice against Harold.
Oddly enough, with such examples as Dieky Double and
Tommy Bell—to say nothing of Harold himself—Ben was
beginning to change his views about football,

He used to hold the opinion that there were no players
like the old ones, but now he realised that, providing they
were skilful enough, elusive, nimble, eager boys like Tommy
Bell and Harold Chester who possessed great speed—they
wanted a mighty lot of beating.

Ben studied Harold eritically, noting his 1anned face and
the brightness of the boy's eyes.

“Chester,” he said, “I did not hold with the manager
giving you leave io go te the seaside, even in the eircum-
I'd have had you down at the
ground and put you through a spell of hard traiming; for
you've got to make weight and muscle yet, you know, Bui
I'm not sure hé wasn’t right; you're looking grand I”

Harold laughed breezily.

“I heard a lot of talk about this afternoon’s game as 1
was travelling to Nettingham,” he declared. “There were
quite a crowg coming (o see it. We look like having a big
gate. Tommy, are we going to beat the Arsenal?”

“The answer is in the afirmative,” smiled Tommy—**that
is if the forwards can get a goal. Surly Dawson is still a

until Friday that Havold went back fo

¢ bit too fond of himself to fill the centre-forward position

properly; hut you look as if you might bang the ball home,
I like playing against the Arsenal. They are a clever side,
and play football. Se much the better for our chance. I
think, even with the handicap of Surly Dawson, we shall
win, Hal.”

“When are you going back to Silversea?” asked Dicky,
as he tackled a piece of Yorkshire pudding. “Staying over
the week-end 7" :

“Yes,” replied Hareld. “Mother iz all right with the
nurse. I sha'n’t go back until Monday morning.”

The meal was finished to an accompaniment of general
conversation, and then Ben Robinson, after thanking Tommy
for the feed, made o bolt for the football-ground.

2

An hour later, when the others followed, they found tha
streets thronged. ¥

Along the main theroughfares the crush of vehicles was
tremendous. Every one of them was pacloed to overflowing.
Streamers were flaunted everywhere,

Near the football-ground they passed a whole regiment
of loyal followers of the Arsenal whe had come up for the
game. They surged onward, singing and laughing, every
face bright with enthusiasm,

James Henson would have been chocked had he witnessed
this display of club partisanship. Luckily for him, he was
so far removed from the centre of activity that he was nos
worried by it.

A -glance round the ground befors they went to the
dressing-room to change, showed the three chums a packed
enclosure.

“Harold,” grinned Dicky Double, “T wish our old' Head
were here to see this. Do vou kuow that we three, Tommy,
you and I, are very largely vesponsible for the change?
Gates were falling off badly when Tommy first came. to
stiffen the team. Then I came and gave 'em a further fillip
upwards, and lastly vou came, and—look! If we lick the
Londoners to-day we shall have another whopping big gate
when we play Huddersfield Town on Saturday week.” |

They turned and walked slowly back up the tunnel to tha
dressing-room,

There, in the semi-darkness, a voice hailed them.

“Why, it's Jim Burrows!"” langhed Harold, going to his
enthusiastic admirer and shaking hands. “Jim, 1 shall
never forget how you interfered and saved me when Stevens
attacked me after the Bury match,”

Jim Burrows, raising a hand to his jaw, felt it. He war
still wondering how it had escaped fracture, for the wallop
Billy Stevens had landed there Lad stungz.

“It was nothing, Harold,” said the gquaint fellow.
do you see who I've brought with me to-day?”

Hafold turned fo see Bert Roberts smiling at him, and
Bert looked just the picture of lealth.

“Why, Bert,” cried the boy, taking his old chum by.the
hand, *it's good to see you here ! But why aren’t you play-
ing for the Athletic? They've goi a match on, surely 7"

“Oh, yes!"” returned Bert Roberts, shrugging his hroad
shoulders. “They've a match on right enough, but I've
refused to play in it!” p

“Phew! Why? I thought you were there for life, Bert!"

“I thought se, too; but things haven’t been the same since
vou left, Hal, and that’s a fact. The committee is divided.
There's a section of it—the Clarkson side of it, you know—
that has never ceased to run you down since you left the
Athletic and twrned professional. They never seem to
realise that you had to do it, Hal, had to earn your own
living! I've had a deal to say. So have the ing sec-
tion of the committee with Robbie Green a staunch defender
of your action. Well, to cut a long story short, I had a row
last week, On Friday when the elub met to diseuss futire
policy, Clarkson attacked you more biiterly than ever, and
had a nasty go at me. 1 at once resigned. They've sent a
deputation round io my house sinee to try and get me to
play for the team to-day. But I've finished. T'll never play
for the Albion again. If Clarkson wants to control the club,

“Here,

“all the best players and the best men will resign, It means

the ruin of the old club, Harold.”
““And I have been the cause of it !” groaned Hal. ;
“No, never blame yourself for that, Hal. It jusi could
not be helped.”
“And so you have come to watch Harold play to-day i

said Tommy Bell, looking Bert up and down with approving
eyes.

“Yes-‘P H
“Partly,” said Jim Burrows. “I brought him here to see
Mr. Bliss. I wrote to the manager telling him I was going

to bring Bert along here. He interviewed me courteously
enough, but he was very busy; he said he couldn’t see Bert.
Told me he already had too many players on his books, and
didn’t want any more.”

Harold shot a glance at Bert.” *

“¥You really want te join the Town, Bert ?" he asked,

“¥es, if they’ll give me a chance. I hinted at that when
I met you the other day, Hal.”

“I know. Oh "—Harold’s eyes sparkled brightly—*“if only
we could get you, what a centre-forward you would make !”

“1 know a better one, Hal—you "

Harold shook his head,

“Not big enough or heavy enough, Bert.”

He swung round on Dicky Double and Tommy Bell.

“I like Mr. Bliss,” he eriticised, “but I must say he scers
to lack vision. Tommy, you jusi ought to see Bert Roberts
play. He's good. He would make the team, and Mr. Bliss
won’t even see him.”

Tommy laughed loudly.

“Al

All the more reason why he should sizn Bert on lated

when ‘he does see hum,” he remarked. *Jim, bring Beit
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into the dressing-room. You can be with us while we
change, and we'll have a talk.”

Another Win for the Town !
Hlooott bt STTOTTEE TP
TIIE Town wore white shirts and blue knickers that

e <,<;<>%
3

day out of compliment to the Arsenal. Really by
reason of the fact that they were the older club, they
might have worn the red, but it was'a nice thought.

Represented by Lewis; Baker and Kennedy; Milne, Butler
and John: Hpar, Bram, Woods, Ramsay and Toner, the
Londoners turned out to a welcoming roar. A very smart
and likely looking lot they seemed to be as they moved easily
and nippily over the fine green turf of the City Ground, and
the crowd that packed the stand.and banks settled .down to
enjoy the game.

Ancther and yet a louder roar greeted the Town as they
turned out.

Ten of them passed the g and then came Harold
Chester. But he did not stay 1d to secure a round of
applause for himself—hizs concern was for Jim Burrows, who
was smothered with the Town's favours, and his chum, Bert
Roberts,

Leading them along the rails, he conzigned them into the
hands of trainer Ben Rohinson.

“Look after them, Ben!” he ecried.
mine!"”

It was recommendation enough, Ben took them to a form
where there was room and sat them down there, remaining
f,l_so to chat, his bag sponge and towel being placed beside
yim,

A minute later the game began, and at a pace that thrilled.
The teams put up as fine a display as had been seen on the
City Ground that season. There were times when the*nippy
cleverness of the Arsenal's halves and forwards threatened to
give the visitors an carly lead, The ball went from man to
man with a certainty that gave Tommy Bell and his boys a
heap to do.. Good shots were sent at Dicky Double, too, but
his sure hands made no sort of slip. He held the fort like a
hero, To roars of delighted laughter the fat boy, whose
smiling and blazing eyves won the favour of the crowd,
bounced out of goal on nimble feet, revealing a speed and
activity that was astonishing for one of his weight.

Forwards rushed at hum, but evading them with ease,
Dicky Double punted the ball far down the field and so

“They're pals of
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Price 2d.

helped to take the sharp edge off the Reds’ attack at a time

when they were bubbling over with the enthusiasm of effort.

On the other side the forward play was nothing like so
good. The wing men were passing to one another in skilful
fashion, but in the centre was Geoffrey Dawson, who, in
spite of good resolutions, was in a peevish and selfish
humour, a‘f\uays testing his skill and tackling ability against
that of Butler, the Arsenal's centre-half. -

The thing that Dawscn had got to get into his head before
he could evet hope to become a star player was the fact that
he wae not half az good as he imagined himself to be.

Butler, finding that Dawson was inclined to be selfish, gave
him rope enough until he had got the ball, and then pro-
ceeded to blot him completely out of the picture. This he
managed either by tackling or intercepting a pass.

When it came to heading, too, he was the master mind.’

Surly Dawson, looking as cross as a cross-word puzzle,
began to try little tricks such as elbowing, tripping, and
handling; but the referee’s hawk-like eyes were quick to
detect infringements. Ivery time Dawson fouled the
Arsenal's players, the official spotted him, and the free kicks
he awarded sent the Reds away.

Tommy Bell was a patient man, but when the game was
thirty minutes old, and Dawson had completely spoilt a
dozen useful breakaways, he went up to Geoffrey and spoke
to him.

“1 can’t have this, Dawson!" he cried.
the game! And remember, too, you are not the whole f[ore
ward line. Why not give the other boys a chance !™

Dawson, like Gerald Marsh in the past, was not a man-to
take any kind of fault-finding with a good grace. The next
time he got the ball he banged it peevishly far over the cross-
bar of the Arsenal's goal into the crowd.

Tommy Bell's faco darkened.

The referee watching him closely and noticing that he was
beginning to argue with his opponents, went up to him and
cantioned him.

“The old fool I"" mutlered Dawson to himself,
never to be allowed to referce!™

Unfortunately for him, the stage whisper was overheard
by the referee and a mental note made of it.

It bore ill consequences for Dawson.

“You must play

“He ought

The play had been transferred to the Arsenal end of the
field, and Hal, Seymour, Kirton and Small were drifting this
way and that in an endeavour to work an opening Ifrom
which to score, with Tommy Bell and the half-backs also on
the qui vive. '

The tackling and
intervention of the
Reds here was
splendid, Three
times' [Ifal nearly
had the chance he
desired, but ' was ob-

structed. At last he
backhecled the ball
to Dawson.

T et

“Here wyou are,

Geoff I ha eried.
The  pass was
beantifully made,
and left  Dawson
with a clear sight of
goal. But, to Daw-
son’s annoyance—

and it was His own
fault that he started
too late — a red-
shirted player dashed
in and banged the
ball over the touch-
line to safety.

stand that, so, thrust-
ing out a leg, he
brought the player
heavily down—a flag-

5 rant act committed
= within four yards of
== - the referee. What

player heavily down.

Angry at being robbed of the ball so easily, Dawson thrust out a leg and brought the Arsenal

was worse, the
Arsenal player was
lamed for a moment.
He limped off on the
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shoulders of a chum.
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More startling situations in next week’s powerful instalment !

Dasvzon wenl, too!

“Leave the field, Dawson !" conunaunded the referee,
“The peevish centre-forward’s face whitened in dismay,
~“ But, sir—it was an accident! I didn't mean any harm !”

“¥Yau have been a puisance ever since the game started !”

torted the referee sternly. * Leave the field! The game
will be stopped until vou've gone !” :

Looking the picture of misery and dismayv, Dawson left

the field, and with a man short the Town continued the
Fame.
_ To the surprise and delight of their supporters, they were
in no way badly handicapped by the change. The forwards
knew now what they had to do. They were relieved of the
rasponsibility of having to put the ball to a selfish and stub.
born player wheo wonld waste the chauce or else fail to
retarn it. When they pasSed from one to another they made
progress, Tommy Bell
Arsenal players to do, by supporting his wingers whenever
he got a chanee. Then from a sudden breakaway Small, on
the left, banged across the ball io Seymour, who got fo if,
trapped it, and then went this way and that in a corkserew
run which brought him within a few yards of goal. Lewis
managed to touch it, but he could not stdp the ball from
curling into the net behind him. That goal fmd an clecteify-
ing effect upon the erowd. The ten men held their own with
the eleven, half-time finding the Town a goal ahead.

Tn the second half, with the wind at their backs, and Low
and Smart adopting the one back game, by which they
repeatedly put the Avsenal forwards offside when they
became dangerous, they showed more enterprise and dash,
being far more dangerous than they had been in the first
forty-five minutes of the game.

Ding-dong the game went. and it wdibted only sixtcen
minutes to full time when with a sudden burst the Reds got
away. Smart, failing in a tackle, let them right through.
Down upon Bicky Double swept five red-shirted plavers,
with Low and Tommy Bel pelting after them.

Dicky. finding nothing else for it, canie out of goal with a
rish, Tt was great to see the fat boy move. Ramsay, the
inside-left, took a shot at goal whilst travelling at full speed.
‘Fhe ball flyving low and true came by Dicky just out of
reach and waisi high, He flung himself at it, but just

finding plenty of work for fthe-

2

tiissed, falling heavily balaneed tor.a moment on the hack
of his neck, his legs swinging above his head. Slowly the
burly boy turned over and down he fell, to lie with all hia
weight across the forward. Levering himself saway, and
blinking the mud out of his eves, he glanced at goal, to sce
the ball snugly reposing against the network.

As the erowd roared Dicky got up, then he went ta his
goal, picked the ball out of the net and threw it upficld.

The scores were level, Tt looked as if the Town might
gain only oné paint instead of two, afrer all.

But from the restart the home side got going again, It
was wonderiul to see the way in which hoth Sevmour and
Harold juggled with the ball. Seymour had always heen a
very clever player, but now the presence of Hal seemed to
give him inspiration, Each tried to out-reach the other, angl
the methods paid. Ten minuies from the end, afier they
had made several spirited attacks, the Town hroke through.

| Seymour, dribbling on, tried to work an opentng. b find-

ing the way bharred, passed the ball”at the - psychological
moment to Harold,

The voungster had only the goalkeeper to beat, nio plaver
heing near him.

First gaining control of the ball, then running on a pace
or two to steady it and himself. he sent it to the back of the
net with all the power, sense of divection, and certainty that
he used to display at school.

That goal settled it. Try how they would, the Reds could
not . get near goal after that., The corner they foreed just
before the whistle blew was of o use to them, for even s
the flag kick was taken the last note of the whistle seunded
loudly, and the game was over.

Dawson had done his best to loze the mateh, but Tammy
Bell and the rest of the boys, Sevmour and Harebd in par-
tiewlar, bad won it. 'The Pown made another move up the
table, :

(Highly clated. the United’s team trooped off the field.
But there was one ammong their swmber. Hel € hester,
who wonld wot have felf so cheevful had e been areare of
tiwe crciting happenivgs achich were taking place af
hix stepfather’s shop ! Be swre ygou vead nert aeck's
exciting insiolment of this poweriul jooler serial, chunes.)

ANOTHER SPARE-MOMENT CROSS WORD PUZZIE, CHUMS!

ERE you are, chumz! See what you can make of this. The
H puzele i3 worked om very Hilh]}ll—' linez, und there are no
prizas offered for the selution. It is oply for amusement

during spare moments.

For the henefit of thoze who do not koow how to start Cross
Word Puazzles I will explain the idea.

Each pumber in the squares refers to a definition, and theze
numbers appear in squares which start words. The black squares
mark the-end of o ward. From the definition, or clues, given you
must find a word of a3 many letters as there are white squares
allotted to that word., For example, the clue for the sguare No. o

is * A floating wooden framework " (plural). That is very casy
CLUES. ACROSS.
; Down. 1 A wide expanse of water,
2 Initials of a New House rofter. 6 A Hoaling wooden framework
* 3 o masticate food. 1 égim"'
A An open space. 12 An exclamation of sorrow.
B Tidy. %g i.bbr.n!or “ Able B]ad.ie:l."
H 5 n afternoon meal,
A Tiow of ekt 17 Time. (adv.).
7 Verb to exist.

Trimblé’s way of uspelling jg "
* ails.” § Abbr. for ‘* Reserves.)' #
8 Corpulent. 1 Prev. denoting nearness.

i  figg 2 22 Abbr. for ** Bteamship.’’
9 Initizl and last letters of ** Hies. 585 fraaBiwaiar fah.

10 Bolid. 94 Propositions given.
13 Assistance, EB ‘%n accumulation.
15 Signal fires. 27 Tosummon.
13 The :nﬂ of a beam, 28 'Where the juniors of 8i. Jim's
20 Nt new. 929 A girl’s toy bady
&% Weird, 30 Having made ¢ false sintement,
25 The whole lot. e et
26 Hole without an “ " 35 .'L-E':l’s name,
25  An arched roof. 36 Abbr, for ‘* Manuscrivi,”’
81 To dash swifily. gg gd:;ﬁ“ ‘a like manner.”
ildi u :
32 Buildingz for shelter. 0 - ABEe for ShDackoe

Yours:

34 Abbr. for ‘‘ Subaltern.” 41
2 A boy’s name.

37 Bignal of distress. a
39 Abbr., for ** Post Office.”” 44 Ahbbr. for ** Steamshin.*

43 A means of sapport. 45 A branch of the Army.

46 Of on & bicycle ride. 48 The hooked nail of a bird.

47 'The bend of the arm, 51 A sailing vessel.

28 Cyril Yorke (initials). 2 ﬁn?m}‘;:g;geﬂ&{nm-

49 Abbr. for ‘' Laboratory.” 58 Meaning ‘°COrder oF  ihis
51 A leather bLand. British Empire."”
55 Meaning *f D)l;dsr of the British §7 Qn which ships sail,
Empire. - 58

Us.
Abbr. for ** Lord Provost.”

to solve. The answer I3 “Ralts.?

Thit word mng across,
mencing from the sgquare H

Now, on the same s
Now, ou the sam

apother word starts that commence with the letter
amd the ¢lne to this word which runs down s = Lines of light.™
Now, what are lines of light? Think for a moment, and you wHl
u proceed yon will find words Interloeking—words ooing
across with the words going down. Now set to work,
R e MR TR o

52 |53 |I_w [ === xS
a Va i
56 |—' L J‘; i
58 1%
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“THE REBELS OF THE
SCHOOL HOUSE!"

(Continued from page 23.)

L
My, Rateliff was .leof-l speechless.
“Veéry well, sir,” he stammercd at last.  “Very well
indepd [ - g
He staggerved, rathér than walked frow the stndy, ITisses
followed him ‘out of the Sechool House, and he hurried

across to the New House to hide his diminished head.

Tom Merey & Co. knew their fate that night,

The ‘Head and Mp, Railton had inspected the school work
done by the rebels under the hlfD1-hl|J of Tom Merry. and
they had highly commende ti it. The whole of the Shell and

Fonrth were sentenced to ‘gatings 7 for three consecntive
half-bolidays, and Ratty minor was sent awav from St
Jim's; not under the terms of expulzion, bnt becauvse the

Head deemed it wiser for -him not toremain, tnder the
Cly llm‘-hfmoc-. :
The juniors of St. Jim's rejoiced at the news, but-r..“w}'

gave Ratty minor a hearty send-off when he-went. :

The water in the gymnaszium was utilised for school il
poses until the new turnkey was delivered, when the 01(]!!1!{
water supply was switched on again,

St. Jim's laughed loud and long over the strring events
ofithe barring-out, and Tom Merrsy & Co. felt that the Head
had let them off very lightly, considering how completely they
had encompassed the Downfall of Rateliff!

THE END;

(Look out for another topping yarn nexl week:, clanns, .
entitled ** FOOLED ON THE FIRST!* By Mavtin
Clifford.  You awill laugh lowd ‘and long at the exciting

cvents awhich happen on the advent of All Fools' Day!
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