






































do that I simply cannot endure extreme
heat, you will hardly press me to combat before
that, I should imagine.”

“1I don’t see why we should wait to suit
him,”’ said Manners.

*“No fear | ”” exclaimed Levison.

“ Weally, Cardew %

“It's no use, Gussy,”’ broke in Dlake.
“Youll get nothing out of him unless he
chooses, and I don’t see that you’ll be any
forwarder by taking a licking. Come along.
Let’s leave him to it. If he recally is playing
some deep game of his own, he knows what we
shall think of him when it comes out.”

They all departed, Levison and Clive in-
cluded. Cardew glanced at his watch. There
was time to get along to the island and back
before dinner.

He went down to the boat-house, and
paddled a Canadian canoe up the Rhyl.

Pongo’s yapping came to his ears long before
he reached Mayily Island.

He landed without seeing anyone. But
to the yapping was now added the sound of
voices, and he made his way straight to the
camp.

Wally greeted him in a {riendly way.

*“ Hallo, Cardew ! Just in time for grub !
it's stew—plenty of it, and jolly good, I
can tell you. Just mifit!”

The stew certainly smelt savoury enough.
But Cardew had not come to the island to
eat stew,

“ I sce you’ve Piggott here,” he remarlked.

Piggott sat a yard or so in rear of the rest,
very sulky and very hungry.

" He would come,” replied Wally, grinning.

" Ha, ha, ha ! ” roared Wally’s chums.

The notion of Piggott’s throwing in his
lot with the Crusoes by choice struck them all
as very funny.

“ 1 didn’t—I wouldn’t—1I never wanted to
come on the beastly island !” burbled the

black sheep. “ They got me, and made me
swiun across—I was jolly near drowned, I

can tell you, Cardew ! But they can’t keep
me now you know about it.”

“ Cardew wouldn’t smecak,” said Frank
Levison.

“ No, I wouldn’t sneak,” seid Cardew, Very
gravely. “ But this has gone far enough.
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Unless you get back to St. Jim’s this afternoon
some of you—perhaps all—will be booled for
the sack ! ™

““ Oh, rats1” cried Wally. “ They’d never
sack us, and w¢re having the time of our
lives here! Plenty of grub, and a prisoner
to do the dirty work for us. It's mipping,
Cardew ! ”

But Maunners minor and Gibson betrayed
by their faces that some little doubt had
assailed their minds; and even Irank and
Joe Frayne and Jameson did not {feel quite as
free from anxiety as Wally. _

“ See here, you'd better let me take Iggott
back with me,” said Cardew. * Adter all, he's
only been absent for a few hours, :1.1}' he can
easily cook up some crammer to explain that.

But the six were dissentient.

“ Piggy would tell crammers for himself, but
not for us,” said Frank.

Pigeott protested that he was willing to tell
them to any extent and on any account if he
was only suflered to go.

But the Crusoes were adamant on thab
score. |

“You're not going till we go, Pigg
said Wally decisively.

“T should still recommend this afternoon
for the exodus,” Cardew said. * If you like
I'll get a couple of boats up directly aiter
dinner.”

“ Nothing doing ! ”’ spoke Wally.

And with that Cardew departed. As bho
paddled downstream, he thought harl.

The sum of his thinking led hum to &
conclusion that he did not like a bit, though
it seemed inevitable. He would have 10
force the Crusoes off the island, and he could
not do that alone. Moreover, he could not
ask anyone to help him till he had owned up
to those concerned his share in tlhie matter.

He was not going to ask Levison major, or
Harry Manners, or Arthur Augustus. They
would Jmow later on what an ass he had
been ; but they should not know yet.

Clive he could depend upon, though Clive
would not relish keeping Levison 1n the dark.
Of the three besides D’Arcy in No. 6 study
on the Fourth Form passage he decided upon
Blake. He thought Tom Merry and Lowther
would Loth come in.
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Wally gave Piggott a lusty shove and he flopped into the water.

I'm drown-

““ Qooooch ! Yaroooh |

ing | ”’ he gasped.

But the clearing of the 1sland must be done
by a stratagem. Iour would not be enough to
do 1t by force ; and, anyway, Cardew disliked
the 1dea of using {orce. He would have to
think 1t out during classes.

Meanwhile, on the island the Crusoes and
their captive found the stew no end good, and
the Swiss rolls that formed the second course
also to their taste.

““The grub won’t last more than another
day, though, Wally,” said Frank.

“ What? Why, we reckoned on having
enough for a giddy week ! ”’

“"'Well, we must have reckoned wrong.
I'or one thing, we've wolfed all the bread but
a couple of loaves.”

“ Half rations, then!” returned Wally,
quite cheerfully.

But not all who heard that edict shared his
cheeriness.

** Anybody got a pencil ? 7 Wally asked.
(
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Jameson found a stump. Frank produced
on request a blank half sheet of a letter. Then
& command was issued to Piggott.

He said that he would not obey, whatever
they did to him. They did nothing, and yet.
he obeyed, in fear of what might be done.

He wrote a confession of his guilt, and his
signature was witnessed by all the six. Then
Wally carefully put the paper away.

It was then that Piggott made up his mind
to the most desperate deed of his life !

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Painful for Plggott I

F1t had been quite dark that night Piggott’s

resolution would probably have failed him.

He could swim well enough to make six times

the distance between island and bank without

difficulty ; but he had little courage, and would

not have dared to enter the water alone in
the dark.
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If he had not been able to retrieve the
confession he might not have gone. It was
an important part of his plan to destroy that
evidence. In 1ts absence mnothing that
mattered could be proved against him, he
thought ; and Mr. Selby would not be ready
to lend ear to a charge against the boy who
had done him the good service of finding the
riunaways.

But, with the moon shining its brightest
in a clear sky, Piggott felt safe. And the
incriminating document was found with very
little difficulty.

Piggott looked down contemptuously at
the seven sleeping forms; for Pongo slept as
soundly as any of the fags.

“Think you're giddy clever!” muttered
Piggott. “ But I'm a match for you all !

Then Piggott left the camp, thrusting the
confession into his handkerchief pocket. Easy
to tear it up later.

He entered the river fully dressed, except
for his boots, which were slung round his neck.
He gave one gasp—not of cold, but of fiight
at the thought of his risk. But the warmth of
the water and the fact that the bank opposite
was visible In the dim light reassured him,
and he was soon across.

His boots put on, he set off at a steady trot
towards St. Jim’s. Then he remembered the
paper, and stopped, fumbling for it.

There came to his ears the sound of oars,
and dimly he made out the shape of a boat
in the middle of the stream !

Panic seized him. He started to run. What
was & boat doing upon the Rhyl at this hour 2

Cardew must be at the bottom of this
development. But Cardew would not have
told Mr. Selby. It was far more likely that
he and some of his pals had gone to fetch the
Crusoes off.

That would not suit Piggott’s book at all.
He wanted the credit of giving them away,
and he wanted them to be punished for the
way they had treated him. If he could only
get to Mr. Selby in time he might achieve both
ends, and at the same time make it hot for
Cardew, who had refused to extend any
sympathy to the captive.

So Piggott rushed on. It was easy enough
for him to get into the quad and thence into
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the School ITouse; he knew the ropes if
anyone did. It was not so easy to nerve
himself to the trespassing upon Mr. Selby in
his bedroom ; but even to do that Piggott
found courage.

The FForm-master was rudely awakened from
sleep by a clammy hand set upon his shoulder.
He sat up with a start. _

“It’s me—DPigeott ! sounded the shaking
voice of the intruder. * I came to tell you
that D’Arcy and the rest of that lot are on
Mayfly Island! They captured me, and
wouldn’t let me come away; but I escaped
In the night, and—-atishooo-00-000!"”

A prolonged fit of sneezing caused Piggott
to reach for his handkerchief. 1t came out,
soaked. A match flared. Mr. Selby lln(l
dragged on his dressing-gown and was lighting
the gas.

“What is this wild story ?” he demanded
sternly. |

But a glance at the black sheep of the T]u_rd
showed him that the story was not necessarily
a wild one. For Piggott had been absent
without explanation; and his condition
showed that he had been in the water.

“ Get to your bed at once !’ snapped the
master. *‘ You were right not to delay 1n
coming to me. I will take instant measures.
But get to your bed! Rub yoursell into &
clow with a rough towel first, or you will be
1l.”

Piggott bolted. In another minute Mr.
Selby was arousing Mr. Railton.

The Housemaster thought, but would not
say, that no great harm could have come out
of leaving the runaways on the island till the
morning. It was natural enough that Mr.
Selby should be flustered and hurried.

Some of the prefects were aroused, and a
party a dozen strong went down to the boat-
house. Kildare, the captain, was not among
these. He had strained an ankle slightly m &
cricket match the day before. But he got up
and limped about, while the House woke as
though tidings had come to the fellows in their
sleep ; and there was a stir in every dormitory
and lights began to show in most of the upper
windows,

Meanwhile, on the island the escape of
Piggott had been discovered.
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Pizgott’s sleeping place had been close to
Wally's—so close that Wally could have
touchied him by extending a hand.

Hali asleep, half awalke, Wally flung out an
arm. Had Piggott been there Wally’s fist
must have struck him.

“ Sorry, Piggy ! " murmured Wally sleepily.

Then he awolke, for it was suddenly borne
in upon him that he had not struck a body,
but the earth. And in another minute the
whole six were awake, and Pongo was yapping
his hardest ; but it was plain to all that the
captive had escaped ! .

‘*“ Well, if this doesn’t beat the band | ™ said
Wally. “ Who'd have thought he had the
pluck * 7

‘“ Perhaps he’s on the island still,”” suggested
Reggie. _

But it did not take a long search to make 1t
clear he was not.

“ There’s only one thing to be done—go after
him !

“What's the good of that, Wally ?”
objected Gibson. ** We don’t know how long
ago he slid ofl, and we haven’t a chance of
catching him.”

“What’s the good of staying here 1if we
can’t catch him and drag him back?”
returned Wally hotly. * 1 say there is a
chance, and I'm going, anyway!”

All agreed to go. Stripped to their under-
clothing, leaving their boots behind, they
plunged in and swam for the mainland bank,

But Pongo would not make the plunge,
though Wally called to him. He stood
yapping on the bank.

Two terrible-looking ruftians heard that
yvapping. One of them struck a match, to find
that they had reached the camp and that
the camp was deserted.

They might have been burglars or even cut-
throats, so very ruffianly they looked. But in
fact, they were only Cardew and Monty
Lowther, made up and wearing costumes
from the wardrobe of the Junior Amateur
Dramatic Soclety. Cardew’s plan had been to
frichten the Crusoes away by making them
believe the 1sland the resort of the worst
kind of villains. Lowther had been strongly for
it, sure that with his aid 1t could not fail to be
a success. He had several blood-curdling

HA {

speeches  prepared, to be delivered in a
terrifying voice, and was a trifle hufied because
Cardew would not consent to have replies
made for him, saying that he could think out
his own.

Tom Merry, Blake, and Clive were not so
sanguine, but thought the scheme worth
trying. If it failed there could be made the
resort to force that seemed its only alternative.
But they were not keen on that.

They stayed in the boat—the same boat
Piggott had dimly seen.

“ My only Aunt Jemima | They've cleared
already ! "’ exclaimed Lowther, in deep disgust
at being deprived of the pleasure of playing
villain.

“Idon’t know about that. They’ve left their
clothes behind if they have,” replied Cardew.
“ They may have heard us, an’ hidden some-
where else. Where's that giddy cur? He
hasn’t gone, anyway.”

Pongo was easy enough to find, but thougl
the five searched every scrap of the island
they found neither Wally & Co. nor Piggott.

They had come up on one side almost
at the moment when the six had plunged in
from the other.

Day began to glimmer in the sky. Cardew’s
alders recognised the fact that their mission
had failed.

“ We'd better go back,” Tom Merry said.
* After all, if they have cleared out for good,
there’s nothing left for us to do.”

But Cardew held that the presence of the
fags’ outer clothing proved that they had not
returned to the school. He suggested that they
had gone for a swim up river,

It was possible; the rest admitted that.

Some time was spent in discussion. Then
Cardew broke out impatiently :

“ What an absolute idiot I am! I see it
now. Piggott’s clobber’s all gone. He

escaped, and they went after him.”

“ What’s that?” inquired Tom Merry,
with hand to ear.

The sound of oars and voices in the distance

- had just reached him.

A few minutes enlightened them.
selby’s grating tones were heard.

“You were right, Cardew,” said Tom

Mr,
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Merry. “ Piggott did a holt and got to St.
Jim's. We're in the soup if we're spotted.”

“My hat! To be nabbed in this ghastly
clobber ! " moaned Lowther.

* We needn’t be nabbed—any of us,” spoke
Cardew quickly.  Make for the boat, push
upstream a bit, then land Lowther an’ me, We
must dodge back along the bank. You stand
on and oft till you see which side of the island
the boats put in, and then dodge down the
other. It’s a fair chance they won’t twig you.
But yow'll have to leave that dog. He'll give
you away if you take him.”

Light was broadening, but it was still grey
over the river, and the five had the advantage
that their presence was not suspected. Cardew
and Lowther were landed, and scuttled off.
They had left the school in their disguises,
and could not change till their return, so that
there must have been many awkward questions
asked had the boat been stopped with them
in it.

Once they had gone Tom Merry hit on a
bold stroke.

“Let’s row down quietly a bit, and then
make upstream again, as though we’d followed
the other boats,” he said. “ We shall get
jumped on for coming along without leave,
but if we hold on we may run right into the
jaws of another boatload or two of masters and
prefects.”

“ Good notion ! ” agreed Blake. “ We shall
see the fun that way, too |

But there was very little fun to see. The
island was deserted ; the expedition found
that they had had their trouble for nothing.

The six fags reached the boat-house without
catching Piggott. They knew by this time that
the game was up, for they also had heard and
seen boats on the river, and were not surprised
to see lights in the boat-house. It was some-
thing like a relief when Kildare, limping,
appeared in their midst as they huddled
together.

* You young asses ! ”” snapped the captain.
*“ Get along inside, rub yourselves down and
scramble between the sheets. Youwll answer
for your actions in the morning.”

*Weally, Wally—""

“1 always knew you were a bit potty,

Reggie, but—"

(

“TFrank ! My word, aren’t you ashamed of
yourself 2"’ . .

D’Arcy major, Manners major, and Levison
major were all there. At least fifty fellows
were in and about the boat-house. The six,
as they made their way to the School House
under escort, heard Kildare ordering that
another boat should start at once to carry the
news of their arrival to Mr. Railton and Mr.
Selby. ]

It was no time to even up matters with the
traitorous Piggott. So tired out with all the
excitement were the Crusoes that they slept
like tops. " )

Cardew and Lowther made their way 1n
safely, though not without a narrow squeak
or two. Tom Merry and his companions were
reprimanded for coming along without per-
mission ; that was all. And Cardew’s secret was
kept by those who were told it, including
Levison major, Harry Manners, and Arthur
Augustus. All were indignant at first, but
cooled down later when it became known that
the Crusoes were to get off comparatively
lightly. .

The sack would have been certain for
Cardew had his share in the matter r‘cached
the ears of authority. Tom Merry said that
he hoped it would be a lesson to him, but had
no strong belief that it would.

The hatchet prepared for the necks of the
Crusoes came down first and hardest upon the
neck of Reuben Piggott ! .

A sneeze had ruined what chance Piggott
had possessed of keeping his guilty secret from
his Form-master. From the Form it could not
have been kept. of course. But all the Form,
except the Crusoes and Piggott himself, first
learned it from Mr. Selby’s lips.

The Third was gathered, and Mr. Selby
rapped on his desk. The six nerved them-
selves for the ordeal.

“ Piggott, stand out ! ”

Piggott obeyed. For a second or two he had
a wild notion that he was to be thanked
publicly. He did not want that, but what
came he wanted even less. .

“You were in my bedroom last night,
Piggott. This morning I found on the floor
a paper, still wet but decipherable, which I
shall now read to the Form.”
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Sternly the master read that wretched
confession, while Piggott squirmed.

*“ You have nothing to say 2

Piggott had nothing to say. What was there
to be said ?

“ The Head will deal with you later, and
also with D’Arcy minor, Levison minor,
Frayne, Jameson, Gibson and Manners minor.
And as the culprit of the wretched trick
played upon me is now known, the punish-
ment Iimposed on the Form will be rescinded.
Now we will proceed with our work.”

There came to Piggott’s ears the sound of oars, and
dimly he made out the shape of a boat in the middle of
the stream.

€ 7
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The Form hissed Piggott as he shuffled back
to his seat, but no rebuke came from Mr. Selby.

During the lesson the Head summoned the
seven Third-Formers to his study. He had
already been enlightened on the matter. The
Crusoes were severely reprimanded and caned
for their actions. But worse was in store for
Piggott. We will draw a veil over what took
place, and make our conclusion from the facts
that the school porter was sent for, and that
Piggott found it painful to sit down for quite a
long time afterwards.

RN B By
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