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i CHAPTER 1.
The Hunting of Figgins & Co.

- E'S mad!” galped Kerr,
“*Mad as a ha”wez‘l“ gurgled Fatty Wynn. “Hold .

him, somebody |
Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn—generally known at St.

Jim’s as Figgins & Co.—were strolling along Rylcombe Lane, .

which led from the school to the village. It was nob sur-
prising that the “ Co.” entertained sudden doubts as to their
leader's sanity, for all at once Figgins, without the slightest
word of warning, seized his companions by’ their collars, and
pianged with them through a gap in the frosty hedge.
Figgins's action was so sudden that neither of the-*‘Co.”
had time to resist, and in a twinkling the three were through
the hedge and rolling among the rusty weeds of a half-frozen

d

o
= QOnly just in time!” gasped Figgins, 5
% Mad!” repeated Korr, with conviction. “Right off his
roéter. You silly ass, you've nearly ricked my neck, and
spoiled my trousers!” s

“ And my waistooat,” complained Wynn. “There's two
battons gone off it. Sit on him, Kerr, while 1 punch his
head!”

- Hold on!” said Figgins. “ Don’t play the
Do you think I did_ it- for fun,

&ssest’
“Well, what did you do it for?”

#0ld Ratty is stalking us. I spotted him
coming round the corner.”
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And when we mention that Figgins & Co. were supposed at
this identical moment to be labouring over an imppu{:ﬁinn in
their study in the New House, their anxiety to avoid a meet-
ing with their housemaster-will be easily understood. ~

Kerr gave an expressive whistle.

:‘}‘29’ Ria)b:h&‘ bee?:;'ifn!k Ar;aoyou sure?” :

4 Ass! you think I don’t know his dwl’s face? Ard
I believe he had spotted us. If he has, look out for squalls.”
. And Figgins, cautiously putting his héad through: the open-
ing of tl ge, ‘warily scanned- the lane they had so
abruptly left. A tall, thin gentleman was coming from the
direction of the village, and the expression of his sour face
showed that he had seen the trio before they disappeared
through the hedge, in spite of Figgins's promptoess in per-
formmi the vanishing-trick.

“Is he looking for us, Figgy?’ asked Wynn, as Fi)[:'gins

durned back agamh.
iy e

“My hat! Then we're in for it.” i
““Perhaps not.” Figgins thought rapidly.. “ He could
only have caught a glimpse of us, and we may dodge him
yet. k e, if we cut seross this field, wa can get into
the garden behind the Ryloombe Arms, and cut through that
into the village. . Come on; no. kime for talk!
Keep your nappers down, and sprint for it!"”
There was nothmg else .tobe done. The
hedge was high, and if they could get across
the field before the housemastar reached the
gap they were saved. Keepidg their heads
Tow, the three juniors %)Jinted' across the field

anz !

The Co. became serious at once. Mr. Rateliff titled towards the row of leafless trees which marke
was master of the New House at St. Jim's, to HUNTED DOWN! the boundary of the long i garden. A wide
which Figgins & Co. belonged. Mr. Ratcliff £ ditch, filled  with water when the Ryle stream .
waz not popular in his house. He was fussy starts on was high, had to be crossed on the further side.
and severe. Offences which Mr, Kidd of the Page £20. 1t was full up now, and the water lapped cver

School House would pass over lightly, were
Eeavily visited by Mr. Ratcliff upon his boys.

Fo. 633.
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the plank which crossed it by way of . a
. bridge. - =




% TLook cut—t.h.\s will. be slippery " execlafimed !‘iggmﬂ. v
was right. The plank was indeed alippar{
= _three juniors, treading with extremeo mm, crossed it in. Mety
ﬂ ni]cx}wlhlnd over t];I::.t grden - ﬂll"
: ind for a moment, o quickly. rejoin
= From the safe side of t pwell-
% ilm looked bwkmtha eld. Atnll,thmﬁgm‘e

ap of the hedge.

o teliff bird, ae large-as life,” said Ken-. “.Bee!
. Ha’l loohng this way. He where we are. Figgy,

you ass, you've made n.tfqrs wome by this meve.”’,
. “How do you make that

"Why, li{xe spota us now, he’ll think we came here on

- purpos Rylcombe Arms to see that cad
x Jolaﬂ'e md lm net That'll mean being taken np before the -

Head. Ca ral 7

i 11 youraeli a blooming gene
C “ Don’t g your poor Httld brain, niy son,” said
Figgina. Bé won't catth us.  He could only have eaught.
_ny Pwnfu:mthe lane. And he won’t spot us bere

. He'’s coming acrosd the field 1™ exclaimed Wyn

. *Let him mme. ~He isn't noross &
- dt-was looss ‘gi mnsqdqt. ggdl

of a t

for & tick fo~—--

Py {t'
skt

i Wiie d*Figgins serencly. “Eeoep down
here_in'tha- T WQ wﬁ to ses him negoliate that

plank. It-ought to é ‘worth seeing.”

> The nhnckled _|o ously. Keeping in cover, they watched
the thin &xum ousemaster.  Mr, Ratclifi was coming

towards t.lna Fnte, but his expression was dubious

e had certsinly caught sight in-the lane of three

3 ho had taken Eor those of Flgsms & Co., and, full of

.- righteous wrath, he had set out to track them down, But he
‘was. doubtful no-', 0 snddemly and completely had the trig

: ‘vanished. But he' was not a man to do things by halves, and he

.~ Imeant to investigate a little further.
< He reached the flowing ditch, and looked doubtfully at the

“.plank. Treading very glng'erly commenced to cross it to
the gate. He had taken three steps from the bank when the
-further cnd of the plank slid downwards, and the holue-
master. plunged forward, He made-a deepera.

' recover his balance, slipped from the p!ank, and spluhed 1:3
“to hghlmeea into the water.

ﬁe sndden’ shock made him gasp and flounder, and 'in a
nt he was in ith the

Mr. M"Ughl Oh, ah, ught’

Hns tronsers were soaked, his sleeves wet, his tnll hat sail-
ing merrily towards the river. The juniors, hidden on the
other side of the gate, remained still as mice.

g "O'k ah ugh! I shall catch cold, I am sure I shalll Oh,

“ah, ug
‘The silly ass!” whispered Figgins., “He'll catch eold

lf he stands there grumbling. Why don’t he-make a run for

A.pparently the same thought came into Mr Ratclifi’s
-mind. Nothing but aharp exercise could save his nether
“extremities from freezi He turned away and started
“across the field at a g sﬁ:ﬂe
Co. was over; if he had wi to continue it there was now
~.no means of crossing the ditch. But he d Dot wish any-
: ﬂxmg of bhe kind. He thought only of ing home . and
"tlﬁe is clothes, The juniors hugge themselves with
]oy u y watched the hatless figure, with coat-tails flying,
ng across the field.
“Tﬁ's " said Figgins, “is what comes of trailing down
' 1mmoent youths hke a gnkly b]u;rbmmt! Let us lwpe it will
: aster. Come along.”
E‘xggm- Jed the vn{ hhmagh the inn ga:rden. ““The sooner
‘we get out of Ilnn ace -

for not wanting to be

séen in the ganlen of the Rylcombe Arms, -ion was

ﬁPt by a man of aracter, named ‘Joliffe, amst
whmn the Head of St. Jim’s had solemnly warned a

- hoys.  Joliffe w&a koown to have induced some of the :lmat-

less of - the til:n Form boys at St.. Jim’s to visit ]nu

. place, to initiate into the naysbenes of card-playing for

“money nlgdbmg‘on horses, it had come te the know-

“ledge of
.. Any boy -belonging to St. Jxm found in the precincts of
the gylnumbe Arms by m ., or: prefect, was certain of
. being taken ‘before_the Hmvd and of being given cause to
‘remember the Joliffe and the Ryloombs Arms were

#tri

:_ " ‘There: was'a path beside the innm, leading out into tho
mdin: street of ylecombe, and it was by thu that Figgi

" hoped -to- eecape. Bnt the tick of . Fli.l & Co. ﬁo

‘bo out: ﬂ:ahdny . Figgins suddenly whispered * Ouve " and

uaxr sm&, - T e e

e

nk. yet E & nntmed

. PLUCK ~'E§§ryf7-san=cia-iaar.

s %Hﬁf l-

id.

‘his companions into- the shelter of an outhouse.
beside inn -was a_ well-known

d&sN&wEﬂmatﬂt Jlms.
Iy

J‘I say, thia.is rotten! Faney oommg on tu hke this 1"
““ Think

he’s afier s ?asked Ketr "Antmg in collusiomn
with the Ratchiff bird?”
* “No Fi shook his head. “I believe ho's here on
& vigit to

Pvo thocight a ot of times he was one of
had dealisigs with that rotter: He's just the
But he’d be down on us if he found us here, all the

"If he goes into the ‘house ‘we can A]Ip past,” said K.‘.l'r

gnxiously.
i He’u not: gn?ig |kn! Hallo! He's talking to somebodyr at
ar

the side door,

77 Bleath's vcuoo could be dxatmct!y heard. He was ot &

bhed at -
He wnen&mggled ob]ot,t s he =

His hunting of Figgins & *

¢ . AND

. to Iﬂ.obudh

dozen paces from Jjunio;
“T1 must see Mr. Joh.&a. Tell him it's most important.
It’'s about the mon 3
"Hee&nbseeyo-.now sir,” said a ro “He
says you can what you've brought
b Eavan’t. , lat lum -mythmg I wa-nt to explain—"
nﬁ'lﬁi ihere’ll 'be a row, gir. It's no good; h&

won’! l 508 y
“Bul:lvnll se6 l:im Let me
B ]onk'hg cautiously round the corner of the shed,
ﬂ'%kaﬂt, 1lll:h a white, angry face, push his way in, in
.spih’ the man's real or pretended resistance. They wero
|de ﬂm blzt their voices died away indistinguishably
lu‘

que oni” whlepcro(l Figgins.
é iors darted away, and in a minute or less
we'ne m lh igh Street of Rylcombe. ¥ breathed
mor

W for a tpnnt to 8t. Jim’s?’ exclaimed Figgins. “If
webuckupwem atill there ahoad of Ratty, andbe
leogmd p-twnti)r at work in our study when he arrives.”
2 gaid Kerr. - “Bnﬁ. 1 aay, Figgy, what price.
ﬂkiﬁ:?- It’s as plain as anvunng that he’s in the Imblt af-.‘
visiting that cad Joliffe, isn’t it {”

o I.noh-llkn it, and looks as if he owed the cad mone‘v, &
or sométhing like that,” answered Figgins. * Bt:ll it’s no
business of ours, We can’t interfere. Buck upl”

Andl?i&n-& mwtop-amm school. ' They

S
mn, ﬁne on emrd& A between

Thood:

ill' somse distance from the school when they
ughterl the ﬁgum of the houscmaster ahead. Mr. Rateliif
wns not accustomed to violent ‘exercize, and he had soon

ropped into a walk. Ehe il
“ At the

*“We shall have to go round him,” said Figgins,
rata, he's going we shall do it easﬂy en(m‘zh

d ! They lost a quarter of a mile r.mkznﬁc
detour to escape the lynx of Mr. Ratcliff, but when they
reached the gaies of St. Suns the housemaster was not yet
in sight. The three scamps hurried to the New House, and
were speedily at work in their study.

Ten minutes later the door of that apartment opened, and
Mr. Ratcliff looked sourly in. He saw three juniors hard
at work, with inky ﬁngers and set, sericus faces, and they -
all looked up respectfully as they saw him. He gave them
one long, searching glance, whi y met with faces of the
most perfect innocence, and turned away without saying a
WOT!

And as soon as the door had nl.used Figgins & Co chertled
joyfully,

her yoice.

pass!”

The ‘Raiders.
ACK BLAKE sat_upon the table in.No. 6 Study in the
Behool House. . He was wrapped in thought; a most
unusual state for him. Herries was wm-ﬂimg with ‘a
Latin_exercise; Digby was engaged in the still more
rtant business of roasting chestnuts. The latest addition
6, Arthur An%uztus D Arcy. the swell of the

wse! 'was diligen his eyeglass. It
required 1t, Dighy hnvmg‘ in‘a u.mocroua mement, squirf
stream .of ink aver it.
Digby ted as he rose from the firo- with a betuh!'nl

orimson complexion. Jack Blake’s preoccupation wasso pro-
found that even the tempting offer of ronstcd chestnuts dld
not arouse him. He romained in a -bmwn

- Wlut’l the mtber with the i md Dig. “Wake

ou -mli eocoanut?”’
“%:?4 Hies mven e Rt chilegi ™ moopeud
“ Bilenoe, iff | Don’t worty y’aur uncla when he's. think-

, cait;
ing thmm “out, Hl!.lol Ronshﬁ chestnuts! That’s where I

IN-SPLUCK,” 1™

**'AMBONE-AHOY | ™



‘Buy “Thé Marvel”~Every Wednesday, 1d.

Herries looked up from his

work, ¥

" Don’t talk, you two, or 1
chall get imo & tangle. Here,
I say, fathead, what are you up
to now?"” - g A

Jack Blake flicked his exercisa
to the floor.

“*Perish all that giddy rot
when there’s business on hand,”
le said severely. - You:can
fag sour poor httle. brain over
ihat  presently, and .if. you're .
good I'll help you. I've been
thinking.”

< Did it hurt? You shouldn’t
skart these things suddenly.”

= Don't you be funny, my
son. The New House have been
bucking up a good deal lately.
and it's time we wired in and
put them in their place. Now,
this is the accepted tife.
We've got an opportunity . we
never had before.”

“ How's that?"’

“Why, the hounsemaster over
the way, our estimable Ratcliff,”
has managéd to catch a cold, or
a_cold has managed to catch -
him, and he's keeping to his
room for a bit. I had it from
a New House kid There’s
nothing the matter with him,
you know; but he never goes in
or exercise or any sports, and
0 the least little bit_of a cold” ~
turns him into a giddy invalid.
And by the same token, Mon-
teith, their prefect, is away.”

Herries ~ and  Digby  both

looked interested. ;
“I_saw him gg) out on_ his
machine with Webb, of the h:‘ew

o Pere,
House,” went on Blake. * Now T i

call playlng -the game,” demanded mgg of na:

PS &
i T el smearing chaps and spoiling their clo

tap?” (See page15.)

es wii

do you grasp the siinafion?
Do you fully realise the thusness of it? The housemaster is

narsing himself in his room. The head prefect is off fér some’

hours. The coast is clear. Onee aboard the lugger and the
gu{i 1s,Puml mean, now isthe time to make Figgins & Co.
sit up. :

Herries looked doubtful.

I say, Ratcliff and Monteith may be off guard, but thers
are plenty left to sail in if we start rowing t.ﬁe Rats in their
own quarters,”” he said. L

““Ass!” replied Blake politely. ‘‘We are going to pay a
visit to Figgins & Co.’s quarters while they are mot there.
We are going to prepare a pleasant little surprise for them,
like affectionate schoolfellows. We are going to make them
howl with joy!”

I see,’” grioned Herries. *“ All right. I'm game, if you
are. Have you thought out what we're going to do?’

“ Of course I have. Two of us will be enough to do the
trick. I'm going, of course. I want one volunteer.”

““ Here you are!” said Herries promptly. d

““Here you are !"’ said Digby, like an echo.

“] should be—aw—happy to accompany you,” said Arthur
Augustus, looking up, and serewing his monaocle into his’eye.
# 71 should weally take it as an honah.”

-4 Oh, you wouldn’t be any good!” said Herries. g

“0Oh, T don’t kmow ! said Blake. “Give him a chance,
He licked Kerr, you know; and he can’t help being an ass—
can you, D'Arey

+ [ stwongly object to such rude expwessions—"" -

“ Rats! 1f you all want to come, toss up for it. That’s the
guickest way.” e »

This was agreed to; and Herries prodaced a shilling, and
chance decided in favour of D’Arcy. ~ Herries and Dighy
growled and submitted. - 5

The quadrangle was deep in the early winter dusk as Blake

and his companion cautiously crossed jt towards the New .

House. Three figures in running flannels ilirnmered for a
moment in the gloom and vanished. Blake grinned, He
recognised Figgins & Co. doing their usual evening sprint
round the quad. -

~Come on, D’Arcy I" . .

Tuck and the winter dusk favoured them. They reached the
corridor of the Fourth Form studies undiscovered, and Blake
iried Figgins’s door. It opened to his hand, and the School
House juniors entered, and Blake closed it. It occupied but a
moment to light the gas.

NEXT SATURDAY:

*THE LYNGROFT GOLD HUNT,”
A Tale of Speés, the Twins, & Co,,
By H. Clarke Hook ; =

Blake lcoked round the room, and saw the various belong. .-

ings of Figgins & Co. ecattered about it in a state of delight-
ful disorder. He shook his head solgmnly. = oo
“ This is shocking uptidiness,” he said. * n't you thinl

so, Algernon?” i i

41 weally don'é know why .you call me Algernon,” said .
Arthur Augustas; “and the woom is not more untidy than
our study in the School House, is it?’ - ”

““ That's got nothing to do with.it. - It's shockingly untidy,
and I'm going to set 1t to rights before our dear schoolfellows
return, Now, if I pour this ttle of ink into Figgy’s football
boots it will be an improvement, and it’s bound to please him
when he finds it there.”” R

“Weally, I should not think—""

“ Then here’s their grub. Shocking little gluitons, ain’t
they?”’ said Blake, opening the door of the cupboidrd where
Figgins & Co. kepb their provisions. * These jam-tarts look _
all right, but a little red ink will improve their colour. ‘They
look better now, don’t they?” S 5

“Ha, ha! Figgins won’t think so.” 3 3

“ There's no pleasing some people. Now, here's a hottle of
syrup. If I pour that over the pigeon-pie it will give it &

avour.  Now I'll empty thq tea-canister on top of it, Ah, -
and here’s some coffee; that may as well go on-the heap.

. Now, that will do for the cupboard. - Oh, won't Figgy

pleased 7”7 ¢ P =

Arthur Augustus grim, and_joined in to help with the
improvements in the quarters of Figgins & Co. % 5

he amount of havoc the two juniors wrought in a very

short space.of time was reslly remarkable. ~ They sorted
things and tbe{mmixed things, and in ten minutes the room
looked as if it had been subjected to a dozen spring-cleanings
all rolled into one: - g

_Blake surveyed the ruins with a pleased smile -of satisfac-
tion. "

“Do_you think #iggy will be pleased, Aubrey?’ he
demanded. . . - i
“ He is sure to be, deah boy. But if they come in and find
us here,” and the study in fhis dweadful state, I don’t think

we shall be pleased,” remarked Arthur Augustus.
“ Perhaps you're right. A benefactor must always be_pre.
pared to meet with ingratitude. This is where we bunk.”
And Blake turned out the gas, and they left the roomi:~
“Oh, I say, I forgot!” muttered Blake. * We ought to

“"'AMBONE AHOY 1"
“A Tale of Cookey Berubbs,
By Harry Belbin,

AFD




l‘t’?’é&, ;

hws aomaahmg 1o Iot em know wha's Beqn, thongh I da,m
they'x'd guess. Cut along, sonny ! il join you.

"Arcy, who never g lake's orders, harried
I'lnla Blake turned back into the room he had jush gui
Ho h hted l.be Y: andy dipping his finger in the ink,

ed in huge letters upon a sheet, of exercise-paper, Wlﬁl
llle Gumphmeuta of Btudy No. 6.” This friendly message he

ety

leath
- Blake duclmd under his arm md

. Blake watched him warily.
) w}ndunetngruplumbymacolln. |
lbad the door. But i¥ .
was no to be. i swung round, seized him before he
éuuid ewqp%.m [exed boxed his ens nght nud left, 3

And he hit out, too, vut]l. l]\ his strength, end Sleath
recoived-one or two that méde-him gasp. d Blake

in: a° prominent ition over

turned.
3 ‘l'heu he quitted the utuc! and followed D’Arcy. ‘The latter
ilad alrcady loft the New House, and was streaking across the
me,

ast as be Bat fortune Iw.! against. hml,
T w the corridor when he heard
»BOMTONE Annsm! stairs. He halted mdumai

It was too late and to ad\ranm was to sbow him-
the enemy. ii it was.only 2 d not matter,

self Lo ior it
- bat it might be & ‘Blaks's thts m:ed kly.
Pr_ef gh wqtﬂs- ughts m quickly.

door. The fact that was

it ed that it was unoccupied,

! t he. want In a moment he was within

the reom, and closed door.

beating heart for the pass. y came oD, Dearer
. and nearer, and, to his dmn.sy, lmlted at the door.

A hand was on.the ; the door opened before he had
time to think. He stepped back into the study, and someone
eame in in the darkness and strpck a match. :bo flickering
hq:Iht Blake caught sight of ﬂm face of Lucas Sleath.

‘he New House was deadly pale, and his eyes had a
gard look, as if from mnﬁlnt. Iorl’j and want of sl leep.
lake looked ‘at him in amazeément, forgetti the
mc;i:mnt lthgown position in wondering what was t mal;lm
wi ea

‘The sénior caught sight of him at the same moment, and
“uttered.a startled-ory.

‘‘ What are you doing here?”

“Nptlnngl said Blake,

He-stood watching Sleath wanl'v as ho lighted the gas. He
‘knew that he had at least a licking to expect, and he did not
mean to take it qaietly if there was a chance to bolt.

Sleath was treasurer of the school clubs, and at his election
H to the post a short time before Blake had done everything in

3""’ defeat. him and bring .about the election of. the
TRV “The nﬂlry

- Darrel,.
between iwohoﬁai‘tﬁt.iﬁm‘ambemv keenly
shownmﬁr\‘.lnt ;,and the New House candi &ehad
on a bare majority of one, that one being a new
ho’_r whom Figgins & Co. had brought up to the poll, after an
- ‘unsuccessful attempt by the chums of the School House to
m:rg him off to wote for their man,
y, there was no love lost between Sleath and Jack
was tbe special chum of
“Monteith, the head prefect of the New House, who hated
dllu, ,;nd wa.;l always glad of- an epportumt: of - coming
*“down ! uj
thmggonwmldere Blake had taken . nbouls the worst
posmbleltep for hlmw{f in tukmg refuge m Sleath’s study,
and now he was looking out trouble.
But, contrary tohgmechh&mq the- New ‘House semor did
at reach out.at once for a cane and com operations,
# In the light of the gas Sleath- stood !ookmg at him oddly, bis
: lmw at:.l] ghastly white and strained,
- t Were you damg herc?” he repeated, in a strmgely

“Nothm I dodged in becauge I heard you coming. I've
ey . Figg: ] af.udy," }'ephed Blake' choer-

“]}o you mean to my -that you hlve on]y just entered’ my

Satr Yes." - i . &
: "! did not see you in the curndol
“1 dodged in when I heard your tootsies upon the stdirs.”
Blake was ral.her d by
the hm he had expected him to take.
Was it_possible that he was to get off the licking, after all?
And what was the matter with Sieath' ‘What made him so
horribly white?

Sleath was mll looking at him in the same quict, strango
7 "[ don’t believe you,” he said coldly, ““You are the worst
-~ boy in the School House, Blni.e, and I believe you came here
t p] some trick upon :

e Hushed with an

a ilckmg
B ) 7‘»_ 1 %59 i *“THE L ' COLD HUNT,”
NEXT m’h A e T4 G,

pintied - up the.
al;ape i3 wn]d not fail tn catch the i eyes ‘of F’ggma & Co. whenr 1o the door and sent hm:jx m? out into the corndor.

‘There he waited with _.

cno%g‘lta and Blake looked-at it in

“ Their leelmrfwe could not have been expre

this cross-examination. Sleath

Peli, 1 didn’t, and un{y a cad- would doubt a Tellow's

ger. :
ery"wel] Whnbever Fou came for, you're going fo liave

Two.

or three study doors open ind fellows looked out to see what

the disturbance was

lako picked himself np.
.He was hurt and somewhat dazed, but he had his wils
about him. In a twinkling he had bolted down the corris’
dor, and was nding the stairs three or four at a time.
F:!ttunltely he met no one in his wild career. or thera
would oerhm’;y ve been a catastrophe. He ran down the
the New Eﬂlu and in a few minutes was safe fn
No. in his own
ou've been in the wars!™ exclaimed Herries,
as Blake burst into the study, has face flushed. kiz hair’
to’ , his collar loose.
¢ sank back into = chair.
“Did Figgins & Co. get you?” asked Dighy. .
Blake; x it _was that ST ‘-[esm ) i
‘heard someone coming up-
. and he ﬂ:oﬁed
me there. Il- was lm.',h for Algernon he got clear. He was
oul’ IJ_t in u:ue.
ever mind,” said Herries msuhngh-

Ifs ail in rha_

day’s work. And now tell us how you've fixed Figzins'a'
qu]u;-!;nz-a From Gussy's account, you have mm things up
a httle.

*“1 left "em our compliments,” said m-ke- “ that™s what I

went back for. M that tussle has made me &
He took out hmyhmm-ﬂna{ to n!:“ manl:::—?:vr 23
fb{u& ut it. From the a coin rolled, and
fe! mg on the floor.

exclaimed Herries. “Wkr. ryou image. vou,
%md you were stony this morning, and here vou go cbuckmg e
half-sovereigns abour [ 1
Jack stared at him,
* Half- torermgns’
“Look at it, then.”
Herries pmked up the coin. A half-sovereign it was, sure
£

“and I'm blessed
5 t momey im.;.

Ynu're dreaming '™

t kmow I had it,” be declared;
Iknowwheran:melmnmr 1 never

gha:l pva:,ket I say, Algernon, have vou lost half-a-sovercign
ately?

Arthur- Augusius shock his head. He was the culz one in
Study No. 6 with whom half-sovereigns were lennﬁl!

“ Well, I suppose I must have overlooked it somekow.”
said Blni\e ‘1 don’t quite understacd it. t Bat as
we're in funds, kiddies, we'll go down to the -shop. and-

lay m & feed. We can’t expend our wealth in a nobler
canse.”

And the half-sovereign was forthwith *“blued " in a roral
feast. Mecanwhile, Figgine & Co. had returned 15 their

. study.

Figgins's feelings when he looked round the room and
discovered its state were too deep for words. He had no
bt as to whose kind attentions he was indebred. The
notice over the mantelpiecé stared him in the face:
“ With the oomphment: of Study No. 6.
Figgins & Co. looked at one another. They did not speak.
ssed in any known
hey set. to work to e!elr up the litter, to dis-
e their various pmpemes. put things nzﬂt again
as they d ;- but it was not within the bourds of
poenbﬂ ty to yeparnte jam from liguid blacking, red-ink

langu
nntun

" from tarts, or treacle from pigeonpie.

Figgins & Co. laboured, not ‘patiently, and as they
laboured they breathed deep vows of vengeance npos the
School .Hease and all ihut dwelt: therein. But rmthﬂ- the
raiders. nor the raided had amy idea of what was to follow

Blake's incursion into the rival house.

P ) CHAPYER 3;
Th. Misslvg Money.
t his héad out of the study door as Monieith
b ‘came up the corndnr He was looking
cxtrermely disturbed.
f Mo.'mt»]:f nbog a moment, will you?” he said. - -

P Certamly, ‘said
*“You, too, Webb,” sa:d Sleath “Come in here. Some-
thing beast| g :asant has happened !
two the room.

The ouse seniors entered
-3 Well, “-what's ‘the “rumpas?”’ asked Webb. looking nl
Sleath in wonder. . *“ You look as if you had seen a ghost ™

_IN_“PLUCK,” 1~ - -







thab Bi-T(e drépped it there, tmless Rushden hlms to, Mpm
akor of being in a plot against your mmom junior,” ¢

sver here lmpmg 4o settle the matter as quietly as possible, *
‘and prevent a scaudal

e I will send for Blake .lt once, aml qncstuir: &im
¥ Kildare went to his-door and called %o Bis fag, who was sent:

¢ once in quest of Jack Blake. In grim silence the group in
the study awaited the arnva} of the aceused junior, !

S st s CHAPTER 4
5, i . ‘Blake Accused.
; JUST’ %ne more, Blg"’ y TR

thank o
Es bk
raid aaif" i

e Somc mote gmige
-f ¢ iyn“u ome more cream-puff?

"Arth g
i bo
The ™ uﬁmns of- Btud N’ : 6 were lounging in the fahooi
~4uck-shop. They had spent the_balf-sovereign right royally,
. and bad enjoyed their feast. But satiety had come at last,
and, while there ‘was still some small silver left, cream-| nEn
nna tarts.and lemonade and %mger po;ilu:ssed ‘to tempt ¢
= #Fhis,” said Blake dreamjl vwhat I call happiness. - I
“seonder ‘where that half-sov, calue ? I wish some more -

s §
A Oh dedr] Whm }p
has been complmmnig

Wk‘ﬂé ﬂ:crﬂluﬁ eet
erries.:

- said H
t imn h lay it on lightly.’
shall have to go.

said Blake. * I can't possibly stand
d. 1 shn’n t go.”
Plam how it is to Kildare,

It's rotten! Here, young
I'm in funds to-day. I've
Was there anybody

3

a windfall, and there’s st:l! some left.
 Kildare’s sh:ldy with him 1"
““ Ves ; somg seniors from ot.}:a New Hou:

o i Blake.- “ Why ¢
mnonent kid, who - umly wants to be appy, alone?
ods !

Well, here

T think T weally ought to come with you, deah boy,"” said
‘I¥Arey. “I was with you in waiding the New Huu-e, don't
you know.”

““ You stay where you are.

ake.
And he betook h]mseif to the study of St. Jim’s skipper.
‘“Come in, Blake,"” said Kildare, quietly and seriously.
Bla].'e looked in astonishment at the grave faces of . tha
seniors. He could understand why Sleath had come over to
complain, and Monteith, too, but the presence of Webb'and -
‘‘Bakor surprised him, What did they want there? And why
were Kildare and_his friends looking so'solemn? Tt scemed
catp of much ado about nothing with @ venkeance.

“Waell, here he is,” said Monteith apitefully.  * You had.
better qnemon him, Kildare. He’s more hke!y 16 tell'you the

‘Yeak, here T am,” said Blake. choerfully. © Still the same
ite, kind of & g, ‘ain’f you,’ Montedh—sj,:ll got the' same

< "2'Tho' New Honse ref mloﬂ Ha hail neyer betn ane
S tnghtan Jack Blu.ku wuh his black looks, and’his f.dlure in
his respect annoyed him.
~ “This is a grave matter, Blake,” said
# Sleath has made a very serious accusation
- “All right,” said Blake. ‘T know it,means a licking; but,
as Sleath pitched into me, I don't sep what he came mmplmn-
ng to you for. Still, here I am, ready to be
mr tyr of. - Which hand, and how many?”
B ou don t understand. -Sleath discovered you
b V—

“Yes, I was there, as large as life.. There's no getting out
of u-ar" agreed Bloke. ‘If I,had known the ead w. as just
%, .coming in, you bet I wouldn’t have gone into his old ltudy!
But we have to pay for these little errors in tactics, so Tm
nmtp ready to take my gruel. Only lay .ll. an lightly, becagse .

just been filling myself up
p-g-idon’t feel 50 fit as usual for a_whacking.

The seniors . looked at one another doubtfulls, - It was
‘vident that Blake had not the slightest suspmmn of the'real

One licking is enough,” said

ildare quletly.
ainst you.”

in_ his

HL Clarke Hook 1

L Wa a1l take Baker's word,” said
i Which means that you wouldn’t mke mine or Bleails. .
Vory well ; it’s a quéstion of proofs, as I have said. - We'came

I you c]mose to moét us in‘a hostile

3 Hcmse prefect in inoredulous amazement. .

it nmr‘r I suppose tha Bloath beast

can’t they let an -

~ stidy. .

made a giddy. -

to the chin in tb,e tuck-shop, -

e

_what you're here

ol)]ecf. of ~the New House seniord’ visit, or «lse he was t‘h!
most aocamp l‘:hed actor ti:e; had ever secn.

“He's puthng this-on, d Monteith angrily. ** You may;
as-well own up; Blake, snd stop.bhis fooling. = You must know.-
t{mtinnmoun ont' s ‘

Blake looked bewzldared £

** OF course T kndw T m found out,” hie said,  “ Sleath found -
me in- his_sttdy, and: inlf a dozen of your fellows saw hu;n e
sling me out. I haven't denied:it, have I? 1 suppose that’s
for? You haven’ { comic about Figgy’s stugv, "2 3
hsve onl_Figgy would never.give me away, I know that.

it o have come about.the money you stole from Sleath’s -

¥ .‘
ylm staried back. For a moment he !ooked at the New -

“The money!” be repeated ra.guch‘, dazedly,, “ What _
¥ :

Hxs startled g]mxoe went from face 0 face. g

“ Vou know well enough,””. said Monteith. - =

“ Your mean to say. I took money - from Sleath's study?

panted-Blake,. amaxemeat giving pi;we t0 - mdlgnahon and . -

“You llar—yml ‘beast—

Mgou cad!” The words came out inia = -
torrent.- * ¥

‘ou rotten

‘Blake's eyes were blazing with t3ge; “his usual coolness was -

om and for the moment his- plaimnu.beu x%mnon mastered .

Right at Monteith he dashed, his fists Hying out wildly,
and "the prefect -staggemd back irom the suuden and’ unex-
peeted attack.

. "Yoa—;ou hﬂla !xoundl"

Blake’s fists crashed into the prefect’s face, Monteith,
recovering himself, grasped him savagely. and drew back his:
clenched hand- Eur a heavy blow. Kildare gripped him and
slung him away, leavir Bla!:e loose. - %
*“Kildare, let me go

“ Stand “ﬁack Mmiﬁeailﬂ' nmd the captain of St. J:ma
savagely.- Stand back, or you' ’Il have to reckon with me!™

“ He has struck Tne—he—" .

‘“Btand back!” s
Kildare's_eyes were blazing now. The prefect thoigh
better to obey. He let his_hands drop to his sides, giving
Blake a glance of poisonous-hatred,

The boy's p&suon had passed now. He siood, white and
shaken, with the tears. s ling %0 -his oyes, fmt ]ummng
mg' g_hgclléby a-frem eﬂ.

“ Foii must calm yuu!sef!’ Bfnln,” said Kildate, *If you
are innocent, 1 understand how you must feel; but vh‘ﬁ“sﬁst &
know_that you should not strike a prefect.” o

“Tf L.am innocent !’ repeated Blake. “ You don't mean to :
say that you believe a word of what that cowardly cur says?

“ Do you think I am going to stand that, Kildare?” “broke ©
out Monteith, white with rage. .

“ Hol d your tongue. You've said enough against Blake

%lxkﬁ’l eyes were fixed upon his cnptam.

o Kddam youdon’t believe it?” >
3; e, I don’t!” cried the genercus Irish lad. ~ “N

I dnntl‘ It w1]l be explame& somehow. But you must not

be so hasty, Blake. It is not’really Monteith who is aocusmp(
vou, but Sleath, Monteith has only taken it up as a prefect.”

1f Sleath says I-took anything from his study he lies
“There is-a-mistake somewhere,’’ said, Kildare, with w»
harassed look, ‘“We miust go into this. In the first place, =
Sloath, are tieu absolutaly eertain the-money is missing 77" ~°
+ Monteith, Webh; and -I. have thoronughly searched my
1 left ihe money

Not. that it 'was mmnt; FfDl’ 1 kmm
in a-ceriain e:e! nxﬁ

“ Which was ot ek

“ There-is no key fo it.”

“ That was %mss earclessncsa, in the first place.”

“Ilow was I to know any of your juniors would come _
bul.r(glmg’” %

1ldare’s eyes

Smtfered but he did not \oplr to the rcmaﬂc
A+ Blake, you a being in Sleath’s aludy" %

“Of course I do. T wasithere

,“ What were you doing there?'

"¢ [ skipped in because I bear& Sleath cpmin;
didn’t want-to be cal.ght. 1'didn’t know it wau th’s stud Iy
tilh he came in. I just nipped into it .wasn’t
ur]:ty hg-ht under the oar, sa I thought it a Nfe plnee o hunk et
1

“A likely story I"* sneated Sleath. F

- Did you explain that to 8leath at tho timet”

Yes._ "He aslmg me what I was doing there, - lnd X lold ‘_ :

tiﬁ
Whnt were doing in. House?"”
ey mﬂ.ﬂ
] o wero not alone P
“D’A‘rcy was with me, He left first, thm

o
psiau’s <T

“Twent back -,

l&“ﬂéﬂ. W




= leave a message for Flggma Hse got-clgar,: nnd tba.t was
3w Sheath caught me.
muzg s brow grew more serious and elour]ed;

= seem to realise it, but his having gone back, after his com--

parion left the New House, heavily inst him.  How
was he to prove that he had no% gone gwg‘ -under colour nt 7

t3ar excase, to commit the theft in Sbath_e study? i
~Verr eanningly put,” sncered Monteith. ‘.1 don’t sup-
pose anvbody here will take stock in smh a yarn. It's prt-tty
clear what he went back for.”” ~ .
“ Then sou deny, Blake, “knowing mythm at all’ nbout the
money that is missing from Slelth's study?” asked Kildare.
-1 didn’t know any was missing till now.”
* Baker picked up a half-sovereign. outside S]eath‘s door.
Ihﬂe you were turned out. Did you dmp it there?"” -
“-No. I hadr’t a half-sovereign on me,
o mell never get the truth out of him,” said Monteith,
estion is, where is the money? If he is searched,
-nd hﬁth-longlngs. it's pretty certain to come to light. And
it onght to.be done before he has time to hide it.” -
~ Have yom any objection to being searched, Blake.

ior promptly.

=-That means thnt he hasn’t the money on him now,"
zaid lIontmtlx. ““He's got it hidden away_safely enough
somewhere.” -

Blake's eyes flashed, but he controlled himself now. He
understood that lt was nio time for violence. The matter had
1o be threshed o

1 don't see nhat’s to be done,” said Kildare, Jonkm{;
cxtremely woried. “ Nobody can say he saw Blake take the
movey. His explanation of being in Sleath’s study is per-
fecdy mnnb]e His. presence in the New House is fully
accountad for.

“Whieh means that you do not believe him, guilty?"

- No: I cannot.”

< Then vou refuse to take the matter up?”

“How am I to take it up? If you choose to search Blake
and bis ¥ou are at liberty to do so; He has given
b= comsent.”

“Thark vou: I am not a peliceman. If rou refuse to take
ﬁe naner up. I shall take it to the doctor. You can make

‘h_ Toe marer will cerainly have to go before
o the betrer.”
s “If's po

A=d the New House seniors qn.it\‘.ud_ﬂ)e _ctud_\'. The School
Fouswr lads looked at each other in grim dismay.

“ Here's a pretiy ketile of fish!” exclaimed Dar:e! “The
New Homse will make a over this, and no mistake.”

Kildare dropped his ha on Blake's shoulder.

“Biake, do yon give we your word of honour that you - are
ineorent. and know nothmg about tbm matter?” he said

earmesily.
= Yes,” said Blake, looking him Icarlessly in the eyes.
=1 believe you,” taid Kildare, with a deep breath.
dom’ £ undemlnnd it a}i But there’s eomethlng more t.han

a mistake so

“ Blake !u:l better remain here,” suggested Rushden 8
* There will be a search, and we mustn’t put it in Monteith's
power to say he bad time to make away with the mopey.” .

Kildare nodded.

“Yes: stay here, Blake.. One of you fellows had be«et
st.\t oo, 1 must go dnd see the Head, It's a beastly

And. -nt,h a d.rkly-donM brow, the captain of St.- Jim’s
followed in the footsteps nf Houlmth to ’tkq.uudy u{' t]m'

T. JIM’S was amazed. - The news “spread over ﬂle acilonl
like lightning. The .boys gathered in groups and
talked of mthmielse. Every other topk was banished
in the all-absorbing interest of- this.

thief in the school. And Bluke was aecased‘

aceused of thefti

His chums received the news first vnth inéredulity, and
then with passionate md:gnahon. 'I'he ‘Juniors 9f the Bchool

Houze mostly shared their feelings. ' There were a Ecw'

exceptions. Percy Mellish, who had:dong .yearned for the

downfall of B]ake hoping . t.'hereby-m rise to the leadership
of the School House ljjl:u'm:u'e in l:m place, hardly congealed
his satisfaction. He bt that “Blake ‘was_gailly ;
not He took care, howa\-er not o express this opinion
within hitting: distance of the chums of Study Nu.-6i

Jack: Blnke

Y

4 led feelings.
. Blake did youe s mact

3 --']:wal‘ e

_the school,

_were few

" there were three important exceptions to-:

“ Not if vou think I ought to be, Kildare,” :cplmd the -

- stand up for yeur own hounse?’

“y

There was a *

2 jﬂﬂlﬂl‘ to pessess,” éald the ‘doctor severely,

HUNT,”.

. The. Neir «Housp juniors received thg HEWS- 3
They were incredulous at. first. - But

tion came from the New House dispe

pmmds hm \*;mahed fmm 33{9

it dould not have taken unto itself w
someone ﬂ- bave taken it. The
{herefore, had to be admitted. The
juniors had the choice of believing Blake guﬂ!y,ot ol;ttn
buting the crime_to.one-of tilelr own house; - :
That they were not h]».ely to do. - And’so,: ere lon “there
y8 in New House whe did not bellere that .
Blake had taken the football-money, from Sléath’s ﬂs&kf B}\:x‘ﬁ

genetal ru

Figgins & Co. scouted the ﬂi-eaﬂmt Blake was a thief ¥ n ﬁ]e

most scornful manner.

“It's all Tot!” ssld Figgina. “ Blake has made s 8it ap
often enough, but we're not going to run ]'nm down on that
acoount, - He's no more a thief than I am.”

And the Co. Toy -ine

“ He's innocent} !” ﬂmdnKm -am]

“Of course, he is,” said Fattg

“That's all very well,” said 'Pf

and a leader in’ n:;nmtmn of
dida’t take the money, whodis s

This was & poser, and Flg-gme. & Co: could :uot amwer 3
=R Parhnps you'll 58y - took ¥ &
Pratt, pursuing -his - adun'h‘ge

Whereupon Figgins, feeli hiis \tthnn'ty
“‘gﬁeat;e Ez . I?‘,r:.bt::d%“ 5‘&0 gh ﬂeﬁeed, iw
under th-room u wn
‘not cpnvinced,” and his %llewmqlmnedi
Figgins & Co. were alone in the Ne:
innocence of Blake.

w. Housa in - u
And amnl"%g;ns WaAS A ‘1!1;& Ll L
the -case. - ail -

nate Jjunior,
After Monteith bad laid lus en
Blake was sent for.

He came ipto
pale. but with his head erect. '.Fhe doctor gave him a search:

aind 'befom lzhe doc'f.or,

ing look, but was compelled to ac]\no“lcdge that he could
dlmﬂ!r no signs of guilt in the boy’s face.
“Yon whnt ou are accused. of,

quistly. - ;

“Yen, sir® :

“ Yo deny it?"

* Absoluntely.” - : =

“You adhere to ‘the’ statements vuu I‘_ue made to
Kildare?”

“Yes, gir; bnmum they are true.”

“The matter must be- ‘thoroughly slﬂ,ed L aa.ui the, {.’pgto
] need not say that if T am. sahaﬁed of your gwlla i
bt expelled from the school.”’

“1 should deserve it if- l'm::e a tfnef sir?

“Very good: If youw are innocent - ouhn\‘cnom:
fear, Im- 1 shall’ eortainly fbresh ‘out the trulh. Kl
ho shars Blake's study here.” .

in. Ther

br;ng the juniors wi
Herries, Digby, and. D’Arcy were soon
ve Blake ehcourn%u:g looks, and the tears fed to the
%e eyes as-he eir u.nwnvermg faith and loyalty in_
their faces.

. Herries, yoi bave shared Study No. 6 with Blake ever . -

since he came to the eollege. Havo you ever had any resson

_to doubt his honour?”

3 \n, sir,
had.”

“Dao_you others say. the ssme®”

2 g.;ther-—I WoA) | ?-! sin,” daid

e bel:eye hlm to be a :weall.y hanﬂxguble fellavh ' ﬁxﬁl

He's all right, and the best chum

B'Am[ “Ho bas been vewy good to me evah’ since ]
came, and m'highly.”
. “You have, I 11arvo an unumal amount of pockct- ney

for a boy of your age, D Amy
“My kind aunts send me tips somehmes, sir. N

Adelina-—" X

" " Have you
“ No, sir; ne
Sy Five oF ten ppunda is ‘an excessi

uently sums of maney in your possessi
more than a fivah or.a tasnmﬁ-}s
I‘arg sum’ for a i
ave you ever
mbney since you have baeu in’ me s study,

it Navah, sirt” %
“You are absolitely oemm uan that pomt a
* Quite certain, 'bt)cf.nh

The Head dtow a deep breath of relief

eprmmpllsahulrs@'} %




"Ynl will-all unders!.and " he said, ‘‘ that' this is a peint
* in favour: of Blake. If he wero a thief, it would be: much
_-easier ‘to' take something belonging to D’Arcy; and much
safer. Why should he go across to the New House, running
u thousand risks, when, 1f he had made up his mind to steal,
there was plunder. under his very cyes?”
i Herries_gave D’Aroy a eurreptitious dig in”the ribs, gnd
: Dlgby with difficalty refrained from giving: the doctor a
on-the . The point was well taken, and K.l!dn.rea
{m bﬂ_gtf.ema up wonderfully.
I is gone, sir,’” said Montenh.
éttaml:v, and ‘circamstantial evidence is against Blake.
1 merely wished t6' elicit such points as were in his fayout
1 have ‘another
- you would be-likely to know if Blake had a sudden accession
41( money,, i npent more than usual at any. time.””
*Oh, es,-au:l‘ We bave a common fund in Study No. 6.2
: "Smee Blake's visit to the New House, have you noticed
_bim o e in possession ‘6f more money than usua]?”
“ “Herries was about to say ‘“No,” when hq. mddenly
- stopped. With_his. month half-opea, g.nd bis_ face Iimhmg
red, looked the~ picture of mental daseom[mt His
of "comr.

F emﬁmssmt 1 not_escape a single eye in the

- “Ciﬂne’ ‘E'pcnk gmt' i sau! the doctor sharply.
g1 Herries gave_Blake 5 holpless glance. Binke bit his hp.
‘He knew what Herries was thinking of—that unlucky half-
: sg‘v’emgn which:-had: Juek been expended in the tuck-
& - v
[Tt was noth:ng, ﬁu, stammered Heﬂ'wa.
i ha!f"sovarelgn—A -

hemomex 19&.”'
“-I mf.ln a’hdl—aovorelgn, l'mb it was-his own,
"Waal‘;h!ﬂm' Lroyled ',mhu,- ion belgre he
*lhp_ﬁn_}a waf' T *
i M '

Orta you»la‘ ! wledgé ot sours, Dighy, D’Arcy"’
L e sérd that Balf. Blake i’

i re did you soverel n, Blake

- found it in m}i‘;ge:mket &
< * ~Blake made the answer brawely, but even as he spoke- he
could not- help realising how absurd such an answer must
sound, and he flushed uncomfortably. Monteith openly
saneered, and Kildare looked uneasy. he doctor’s brows set

:n“a fmwfd ndportcntwua soverrty.
You found it in your agif 'h.nd.!
join Ji.e-{mmﬂf as y
I ddo’s know it

)
l'pulld ;{o&&h mrm olled

led out my han L} it rolle: n
the floor. Herries saw it.”” DDO

HYes, 1 did!” exclaimed Herues. glad to be able to lmar
witness to something. “T saw it, sic! He flicked it out
with his handkerchief, and it rolled on the floor. T picked
it up, and saw that it was a halfeov.I mean a hall-
sovereign.”

Poor Herries did not see yet that he was making the case
worse instead of better., The doctor’s face was beginning to
“get like iron.

“ S0 Blake flicked the coin out by n,ccldent Herries?'”

“'Yes, §iT; ﬁte by accident!” said Herries eagerly.

ontelth. ~who saw what the Head was'driving at, a'mmmf
“And podﬁet

él
?Ea
&

He explained that he found jb'in his

% He sa.d he ‘didn’s know where it-had come from, Didn't

you, Blake? He d:ch:l oy 3d a bhalf-sov, left.. We
it;, sir,”

were all od to see A
bc;:' said the dootor drily. * And now, Blake, do
Fou &hﬂ maifitain that you don’t know how that coin came
—~.to be in your poekat"‘
. *Yes, sir..' 1 must have shoved it in there absent-
" mindedly_some time when. I was in funds, I suppose, and
- for n all about it. . You see, 1 hegei kwp money m that
i pocl and that accounts for my ot dﬁi
** You keep your handkerchlcf in that pocket? Ves? And
you have put “it in and taken it out a good many times, I
. -presume, since the last time you were in funds. = Yet
» - never. chanced to flick the half-sovereign out till just n{f.er
your visit to the New House, whenxa certain sum of gnid
was_missing?”
Blake was silent.
<" He knew how._terribly tliis must tell against him.
Herries, with the best intentions lﬂ ﬁ:
" . blagker evidence a; n»s im than any of
Herries wad real 5 it; too, and he was looking utterly
-miserable. D’ Am an, D1g were dumbfounded by this new
tarn of events.

or.:
A five-pound note, six sovereigos, nnd two half-soverei m.
Wi Sieath.. s i1 18

.de‘gk

“said Dr. Holmes “drily.

estion to put to you, Herries. I believe -

“’[E;cm was

1d,
ls“:vr\‘awedbagmm: N

; B Plamdteﬂ me, Sleath, the exact coins missing from y ;n\n'.

_'mmgg.,,,, ot

“A.ndB{:u still deny knomng anything of the mnsma‘

!f sir,”*

“A you bﬁe no beuer accoint*to give of the half-
reign?”
et l ‘have told the- tru'.!: mr.
*“1 am afraid you have stated aphysical impossibility,”
*How long is it sinee you were in
Enm'l!, Be you put.iti”’ =
“ A couple of weeks, sir.”

“Then you wish us to behe:re that t.he coin was in your
pocket for a fortnight - without mmm% to light, altl\ough
you_must_have taken out and r your hand 4
Bcores of times?” exclaimed the doctor. ‘

Blake’s eyes sank to the floor.

“Put into these words, his explanation did indeed seem
simply impossible, and he reelised it. But how, then, h had
the half-sovergign come-into: his pocket?” He had given the
only possible explanatien, and the doetor judged it impossible !
Thcg;al wa's only one wonclusion to be dra.wn. He was guilty!

ilty
- For one dlzzy moment Blaks wonderud vﬂ\eﬂler he was
Emlty—w’bether in some lapse

e had indeed taken the money from ‘-Jenth’a study.

“There was a painful silence in the room.

‘Blake raised eyes. He looked round him almost yildly.
Kildare avoided his pon Monteith’s cold, hard
face waa sométhing Ji J{e,s Iouk oE pity. - Pity from the bead
prefect of the New House—his bitter enemy! The vague

“thonght of n. pim against him crumbled away in Blake's mind

as he eaught gwi\ao& s expresion. Monteith could feel a
gleam of pity (m: im—because he believed lmn guilty, and
knew that he.would be expelled from St. Jim’s

Bat there was comfort-in one direction. There were three
faces that still told of faith and firm belief—three staunch
chums who wauld stiek to him through Lhu:k and fthin.
Herries; Digby,” and -D’Arcy, impervious to logic, caring
only for theen:ienee of their own true, warm hearts, wavered.
ot for a moment in their loyalty.

The doctor’s” voice > broke the silence, which had .
oppressive.. The vaice 0( .tl:e Head of St. Jim's mmk
]Jnve taken a new, icy tol

The facts, then, are t.hesﬁ, as I bsve therod them. YO\:
wil correct me if I am wrong, ou went to the New
House with D’Arcy, You !ot ha- leave alone, while you
went back, with an. e:cuse w ich mr or may not have been

true. Sl iately after you
were' ¥ d tho moneg. A ha-!f sovereign was picked
up wl you l'ixd been: ejected {mm the study. Later, you
are found: with another- half-sové in your.p Tt
js revealed by accident, and the exp plapation you give is abso-

lutely inadmissible. Have you anything more to say?"”

Blake shook his head.

“What's the good of my saying anything?” he said-{"-
brokenly. *You helieve me ﬁﬂt’ 1 can only repeat that
I'm. innocent, and you won 't believe me. I've only got my ~
word to give you.’

““Can you expect your wurd io be taken against an over-
whelming mass of eyl

I don't know. I'd u.ka a fellow’s word, unless I knew
hun to Im a liar. I can’t understand it all. Bat I am
innocent.” -

“J wish I could believe you,” said the doctor wistfully.
“You have hitherto borne “an excellent charseter in the
house, ptal«;. I wish I could believe you. But it is ime
possible’

There was a Wrnbla ause.

“If you‘choose to confess, Blake, and to restore the money,

1 will deal with you as gent.i as I_can,” said the doctor.
“You -must, ‘of eourse, leave St. Jim's. But in view of the -
good record you have borne np till now, I will allow vou to -
leave guietly, wxr.hout a public éxpulsion, if you make what
amends are in your power.”

“If you mean returning the money, sir, I cannot, because
1 did not take it. I suppose you will expel me if you think
I am xlty. but I am not. 1 km]w I can’t explam all the
circu , ot I am mxmcen( F:

“He's muocent 1" burst out Hexries. “QOh, sir——" 4

% Silence, Herries!”

“f can’t be silent, sir!
does-Dig; don’t you, Dig?”

“QOf course I do,” said Dig, half erying.. “He's as inno-
- I¢'s all rot, As if he'd take the dicty. mmm Y

Hea innocent, and I know it. So .

"ILU a o shame;” said D'Arcy, with a catch
voice. *'He navnh took the money, sir. 1 am cert.am t.hat
he nevah di

* Your !‘llth in this wret *
lads,” said the dostor, mucl moved.
believo that he deser

Kildare made & stap lorwu'd. The Head looked at him -

i numnngl,.
™ meu," .

~d boy does you credit,
=k unf wish I cunli
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i i '. g‘aignﬂ:;-;_di;l‘:—pulnmd. for as he entered the study he saw three juniors hard
. inky fingers and set, serious faces.

at work, with | -
(8ee page 16,} i . 1

< Have von anything to say in Blake’s favour, Kildare?”
acked the doctor. ; X

- Only this, sir; that he’s the last-boy in the school I should
Tave suspected being a thief. I know things look black
sgainst him. But there’s a chance—a slight obance, and-—=
and would it be too much to ask, sir, to ask you to suspend
judgmeni for a few days, and let Blake remain until—until
the matter is cleared up a bit?. The money may be found—
it ought~to be found——and—and I can't halP t{llnkmg that
there may be a horrible mistake somewhere.’” - -

Kildare spoke with deep earnestness, and the doctor. was
evidently impressed. He glanced at the captain, and then at
Biake, and hesitated. : R 5

- But do you not see, Kildare, that it will be-a very painful
position for Blake himself?” he asked, *If is. ess to
atiempt to hush the matter up. Blake will be pointed at as
a thief by the boys.” X ~ -

“ Let him decide for himself, sir.”.

“ Very well. . Blake, what do you saﬁ;"

+ Oh, let mo stay, sir!”’. exclaimed the bpy eagerly. *I'm
certdin that something will turn up to prove my innocence,
sir. If the money was really stolen wa, may be able to find
ont who took it, and——"" - -

_The doctor coughed. 3

“That "will do. For the.present, then, your sentence is
suspended, while every effort will be made to -discaver the
missing money. I.Presume you have the number of - the
missing note, Sleath?” i : T T

* Unfortunately, o, siv. I mever foresaw apything of this
kind, of course.” : g 5 2

“ Tt cannot be hélped. The money must be found. You
may go now. Kildarc and Monteith will -come with. me, and
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Taggles will search Blake's. belongings in--our presence
, if the mobey 'is not found, I must consider the next

he New House seniors returned to their guarters, They ~
carried away a firm cofviction of Blake's guilt. Blake, look-
ing white and utterly depressed, was taken mway by his
chums.. . And then the search commenced for the missing
money. .
: ; CHAPTER 6 ; i
Flagins te the Fore., '~ ~< " .
CROWD of -Sehiool ‘Houfe boys wore waiting io see
Blake come out of the Head's study. 2 been
freely discussing the guestion of his guilt or his inno-
cence. -The facts were as yet very imperfectly known.
1t was certain that money was missing from Sleath’s study, ~
that Blake had been discovered in the room under suspicious
circumstances,” and that he was up before the doctor.
much was known to all the school. And opinion wis as yet
very much divided. % 5
When Blake came-out with Herries, Dig; and D'Arey:
every eye was bent upon him at once, His pale, barsssed:
looks were at oncé commented upon. There ‘was & rush of
oager -questioners, -but Blake .took no notice of them.  He
wlﬁked straight on, and  his ‘chums -elbowed away the
inquirers. Straight to Study No. 6 they went, leaving a feel-
ing of disappointment behi e, And Percy Mellish, when
he traced in Blake's looks and in his silence the sigms of
conscions guili,.found many listeners. G
‘From a distance many ingnisitive

juniors watched" the
gearch that was immediately magde.

" Taggles, the school

&
o
“- ._//

[
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T , made it, ux:Ompamer! by the rlnctur, by Kddue and “ And wo don’t beliove |t!” said Flrgms enrnnsﬂy.
@ the head prefect of the New Honse. “ That's ‘what we've come over for, to tell you so, Blake.
“Study No. 6 was first-examined, but in that famous apart-  Most of our house have made up their silly minds thnt yo-x
~ment no trace of the missing_money was found. - -For the = are guilfy; but some of your own fellows are saying the }
sake of making assurasice doubly sure, even the property of  same, too. But we know you didn’t take the money. We .
-all: the chums. was searched, but with no result, A %P 5 !mow 1t,.doa’t_we, chaps?”

pound note was certainly found in a duwer in D’Arc s ink- “We do!" said Koﬂ- and 'Wynn in a breath.
?:zt Auglgatus -explained that it vus hl’a own, “We're going back  y up,” continued 'Fi
and offered to ﬂafer the doctor fo his * governah,” ‘who would “We've gone for swli other ol'hm enough, and there’s !:I
: '\0 l'hb‘h +identify the note by its number. +. hard knocks on both sides, but'We don’t ‘bear malice, any of

Tocgod -~lus,.I hope; and in & thing like this we.stand by you. Wea
M;?Igoﬁl:ﬁr N:ﬁﬁﬁf :éi’uﬁ"e "Atf Blako: :%e*:?m"é:ﬁ Fov‘::ﬂ Jnow you 'didn’t take the money, amd-we back you upy
subjected o niaen search, which missed nothing. ut no - Blake.”
trace of the missing money " could be found. Vf :[hsri e mbzze tears i 11} .'}'};;:k Blakef eyes ix{aw tho hmhe lx‘t:; :

L 3 ar from one of the erying kin is own _chuins
-M;Ill?aiat,udi?[:egr;l:x‘ 4 w&mulvlvi :rx::t [:i;ga d,et::;.?vepemz proved !taumﬁx in the hour of trial, ‘bub: he had never ox- -
k]iﬂw to shadow him and-all that, and discover where he pected this eager faith-and loyalty from his rivals of th® /

oty L g want. \I?‘WYE;)’I:';G jolly good-about it, Figgy,” he said, in a low

ﬁPrgrggwhhl:g&hmI‘:;f ;fldttx?g E‘:ht.,';a M:::gh ":{“{ﬁw& pTé:-i;_ voice, I m'% may much, but, §o 51 lz'ndersmnd,how I feel

As he had 1o conseien abouk Jistening at doors what you've said. Of course, I am mnment I's B hor-
: :he generally kept himself well rible mistake somewhere, though I can’t make it out.”

& | ““Therd's more than a mistake, ™ said Figgins. ‘*Some.

in the itmdy,” he went on, “T° body has béen balhns Hes. Snmdmdy has taken the money,

n “tothe Hand that bis governor had sent  and managed to fix it on you

s, sl my ey “But, I say,” remarked: .Hern ou’ know what tha’t 5
beliove xt‘!” said Walsh. > amounts to, _ggy. ‘you -that Enkeu innocent, it's
%"’3 was shielding Blake, thai. s all” : as mmg ‘one of your dwn house.”

as
& “'.l‘hen you thlnk«be’s gmlty, and théy're trying to aoreeh liE nodded. X
h*}'[' i "1 know that, Hermes' but I believe that Blake is inno- -
~“T know he’s guilty.  I—" cent, nll the Same. Whether it was oné oj our-own house or
Pemy Me!ll-h off witha yell, . not, we're gomg fo discover the thief.”
§ of iron- was placed upon his odlar, and a set of “You are? 2
: uokled ﬂete ground ints the back of his "e‘i!k' “Yos, We'vo talked it_over-between onrselvea, and we're -
Hos s Tiinie: "going to sob to work. You lot do the same. If ihs real -
mm:"';ha - the. chief of ﬂ“’ New House  {{riof, T “the New House, wo’ll find him. If he's in the
F:ggms was. looking w, that he's on our side. I know it will be a come-down for ng?

Fa.. School House, you'll spot the cad. I know-it's most likely
you think he's M’ do you, you Tittle beastt” said to admit that we have a thief in the New House; but’ Ml%“{

Fige 85, ing to geb at the truth, and clear Blake.” e B
es; no—I——  Whai are you domﬂ here. you New I Y0, du = B
" % “Youwre a Briton, F:ggy, and no mistake! cxclumeﬂ
g‘(;nselncad? You've no right in ‘our house. Kick ‘em out, Heniies dceplg touched by the Jexohon of Figgy. “I hope
The Co., who were. of course, with their leader, clenched  ¥ou'll succeed S
hheu— fists to st':ul Flg Y, b;’t it was not neﬁ‘,esa'ﬂ,rjﬁl Thﬁ gﬂ‘; “EIMH']’-::;‘I]L Ii;i;-:ll{m;mdlxbee LWe' vte already -
“Sch 1 Ho A no di to rally to the ca 3 clue. ik is, ause it concerns
f the injuret-bas i L one of our fellows, and’; bo nothing, after all, But

"i[ tais wem ng o follow it up- 1| e a giddy Sherlock Holmes,,

;i neé e Iogmhere Blake; dnat yqlll‘an us all Fou can about " tha .
S Bul: that ‘did .nqt St Percy He would as soon have ﬁﬂlt@l‘ that we shal b e
" “tackled a wild bull as Figgins, who could have wiped up the Wllhng‘]y enough Jack Blake io]d all he knew. Flgglm & .

gmﬂnd with him in next to no time. Co. listened n.uenhvely, and were soon in possession of all’
“Lemme alone, you beast,” he said sulkily. “ What's it the facts. s face was a study as he listened to the

= g'ot to do with you, anyway? Get out of our house.’ story of the unfy rtunate half-sovereign.
©77 “You were going to kiol me out just now,” said Figgins. “ Now, look here, Blake,” he said,-* after what has hap-
o« I'm waiting for you to start. . pened, do you still think the half-sov. was one of _your own,

Porey jerked his collar free, Ty which you had put in your pocket and forgotten?’ 3
i W) mhdo you want here, anyway?” he snarled. - “If Mr. ““Y thought so at first,” said Jack. "I couldn't think -
l“‘i%i"\:va 9:015:6'1 E“ﬂﬂas%‘ﬂﬂ,‘ 1‘“":35 °§?g$25 % As for MM thing e %se when I found it there, could 17 But now-—

vou, Melbah if yoa ‘mer Ewkmmphg I’d “wasto Svo minutes  WoHh if it was possible for anybody to have put the coin m

my, pocket, I should think someonc had done it.”
ij’ﬂ,ﬁgégy&m ah, Oomedn, chgaa. * And only the thief could have had any motive for doing -

TR ins & Co. marched off to hy Ieav.mg the, ;0
- i"ﬁ?}hﬁ;‘g’e mha’fﬂmabggﬁ“m womiermg “Yes, to throw suspicion upon me. But, then, only ‘@

Schoo] House chap could have got at my “jacket \\hon I
n't- wearing it, and—""

ke ahd-his chums were in the study. i
“But what about when you were wenmag it

¢ They were ‘about the most miserable grou § had ever
gnthered m.;ethm* within tha ancxent walls of St‘ im s.

¥ ** Well, I don’t-seechow anybody conld put a_half- smermgn 7
The ef.l ! the »”
e Mﬂ’ Bt los 13 q' i ht &oond]d l;n[:i ::’ ?iy go:k:: ;lvl:t::nt; my. knowing it,”’ said Blake, looking. .
e aﬂ’d}nn fig * 'Alnd o;mwl:s“ CIHSH%WE £ ich ‘“’i, “SBuppose he had hold of you at the time—slinging rou.

¢ they would, the chums d think of fio ‘way of penetra- out ofﬁna study, for instance?” said Figgins slowly.

ting helmmyeterr. They were fogged, bewildered, almost lul)k:dc;];l ﬂ’:o;:i ﬁﬁ:f-‘;ﬁ“;f l%:\;n:.slmnltaneous iump, and
ovgxiw ed. f * Do you mean to say——"" began Herries.
S tfged:z”ted from a painful reverie as a timid knock came T don’t medn to say nnsﬂnnl- said I«‘; gins obstinately:

o, 2 + “I simply asked a question. Would i possible for a .
i Sheer off, whoever you are!” growled Heryies, !hmkmg chap, under these circumstnnees, to Sllp tl\e coin inte your
f‘t Was some mqulalhvo quemgner returning -to the attack. hrcadt pocket, Blake?’
. 'We don’t want any visitors! “Why, of caurst, it would be easy enough if he wanted
- But, in ite of this discourteous response, -the door  {o.”
N unened and ins & Co. came hesitatingly into the study: WAL right, tl;en “'Fhat’s all T want to know. Well be
. ‘Herrios and le y sprang to their feet, their fists clenchms off now." Mind, not 2 word to anybody sbout what I'w
convulsively. thou ht, unjust, but not -unnatural,” ha _said.”
sprung into their minds at gnee. = “ Of course not. We'll be mum ‘as oysters.” e
‘ You've come to—to——" 5 . .. “.What T mean is, we-don’t want the rotter to know .
I*n ins shook his hcad hastily. we're hunting hxm, or he'll- be_on his guard, and make it
! H Iua exclaimed. *We ain’t on the war-path; aind  harder for n.a, said ‘Figging. ' Well, so-long, and keep
ﬂ“f’ou ink v'ved crow over a thing like this, even 4f we - your pecker,
- batieved ed it—"" Ani F:ggms & Cn quﬁteﬂ Stu..‘:y No. 6. They lofi hope-,
g SD)‘I) 1" said ngues,, mtmg down a.gam. " behind thema
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OHAPTER- T s u
The Programme. -

TGGINS & CO. went steaight-to their.own quutera tor
.‘§a interview, Their study still showed signs of the

n-d of Blake and IArcy, in spite of the efforts of

the Co. to put things straight again; but thoy did_not
think of tkat now. For the time f.hg t bostility
berwaon the two houses was suspended, so far as the leaders

of the rivalry were eoncemad, “There -was ‘more serious.

be;_me:s in
3o
ch: The brow of Figgins wae—heavy with -thought
E‘he Co. w-tocl):d with their hands in their pockets waiting for
m to speak.
**T never thought,” said Figgins “dt last, ““that we should

ever start in business as giddy detectives for the purpose of -

Exnng one of our own house-fellows a thief; but you never

w vour luck. We've gct. to do it. Weo lmow Blake's”

innc;ae:_]t. and we mnl let an innocent- chap be ex:
pelled "

“Right-ho!” ass(mtgd Kerr. “B(s!tﬂn -half the fun
would be gone if Blake went, ] We should w.ﬂk alI over the
£chool House. There wouldn’t be any excitement in that.”

* My idea exactly,” said Fatty Wynn. * The rest of them
ain’t u[ito our mark. It's Blake who keeps things alive.”™
*“ Blake’s got to be cleared,” went on Figgy, with a nod
of assent to-these remarks, “nnd it can ony be done by
h.mtmg out the real rascal. He’s in our house.”
’s rotten, but U'm afraid it’s true.”

“Let’s look at the facts. Sleath loses twelve pounds. If E

it was Baker, or Webb, or even Monielth we could take
kis word forit. But do we trust Sleath?”

** Not much.””

“We saw him yesterday,” weni on Figgins, “ at the
Rylcombe Arms. 't%'e know that he went there fo see
Joliffe, the landlord: The man he was speaking to asked

= sat on the tabla, his ioug legs gracefully resting hnn_

him if he had brought-something, which could only have®

iceant money. Now, all St. Jim's kpows that some of our

fellows. have had . dealy wlth Joliffe, card-playing and -

beiting. at tho Rylcombe: The Head specrally warned
u: against: Joliffe as a™ dangercus character. ~'We know
he's tried to get some of our fellows who think them-
selves knowing to down to the inn to-gamble and smoke.
I've had an idea for. a long time that Sleath was one of
ihem. Where does he hls pasty complexion? Not
through study, T'1l bet on. “Then you all know how he’s
eracked at football; and I pard that he's hoen tted
sneaking out of bounds’ at night,’ ﬂinngh Monteith takes

rotice of it. L 3

The Co. nodded in agreement.” "

* Now," said Figgins,: “it’s {l etty.
teen playing the git dy goat at ylcombe Arms, and has

Lt money there—don't you think so?—and that Joliffe has
been pesiermg him for if, and perhaps Irightening hin.”
* Looks like it,"” said Kerr.
* And in that case,-auppoae he used the football f\mds to
zx Joliffe, and .couldn’t make the inoney up n,gnm'f

T“ne Co. looked at each other.

* You see,” went on Figgins, with an acumen wm‘thy of a
iegal luminary, *the -whole case against Blake rests upon
what Sleath 5ays. Nobody-saw the money taken. ' Sleath
found that it was gone: - ‘Why, he miphi-have had it in his
pocket all the time: Blake was in his:-study, and Sleath
found him there. That was bis opportunity. -If he took
tha money and coulde’t replace it, of course he would have
z0 pretend that it was stolen by somebody. Poor old Blake,

ain that Branth has

by zoing into h!s study, gave him a chance of fixing it upon -

“My hat, Figay, you.are. m&ﬁi working m out we) But
suppose Blake adnt gone into his ntnﬂ.y' atall

“Then, if my theory ”’—TFiggins lingered a Ilttln on- this
=ord with relish—  if my theery is correet, -Sleath. would
have found somebody else to fix it_upon. He would have
Ead to fix it on one of our houso.. He would bave selected
kis fag.. probably—that’s you Fat(y e i

Wynn turned pale.
“Oh, I say, gy il

he uoud" pezmbsd Flggy and some, of the
could have been found-in your locker. or in your
-mbal boots, or tied up in the tail of !{(u.u: shirt, or some-
:hing, and you would have been expelle

Fatty Wynn shuddered.

~He s—he's 2 dangerous beast if you're ught -F;ggy"’
2= mariered. *‘ He onght to be in s, convict prison

“*Wel!, that's hnw 1 figure it out,” said. Figgins." “ T ¥Pm
wromg, I'm wrong; but’if Fm right; we haven’t. very far
o Took for the thisf. STeath shmg Blake out of his- ropi.
‘mrse they struggled a bit.

hzelst«p.x'kpr" Of course, Blake wasn't: leoking for.an
s3img of the kind, and wouldn’t notice it. As for- the hsf

BEXT SATURDAY: ~TEipenissmm |,

at could be casior than.
Sicath to shove the haif—soverelgn into Blake's  outside-

. sov, that was picked up in the corridor, of course Blen
- shoved it there mimpm]md ap.”

“The whole, thing:rests with Sleath,” mmarked Kofe.”
“You've worked it out well, Fi But if we hadn’t hap- .
pened to [mow that .Sleath’ wasgPT débt to that cad Joliffe.

“But we did happen to know: it ‘teplied F gins.
“That's where we've got a pull over. the oﬁmrs, and can —
ﬁgum things out. IFf the dootor knew it he would jolly soon

E]m]BE;m . Of oﬂurs;ihwe can;'.lteﬂ him ; “we've gﬂ-w
proof ofore we say anything we have got to find ] pﬂfﬁ

The Co; looked exiremely doubtful.

“I don’t see how that's to be done, F:ggy, said Wynn._
ahakmg his head.

* That's beeause you haven'txthe bmms, my, son,” replied .

. hisleader serenely. * Thank your lucky stars that you have

a captain who can think for ou, and save your ipoox Rttle -

‘brain_faggiog itself. Now, the-first thing a real_gptective

does is to fix on a person to be suspected. ~ We've done that,’

lmven't wet” A
““Yes, we suspect Sleath.”

“Euci]v. Ami now, all we've got to do_is to bring |!
home to him. We kaow Joliffe wasworrying, him for money,
don’t we?. At lmub we think so, and that's i Now
if we can find out that he's pasd Jolifle,
know where he. found the money, and we. a[
find it out.” . 2 2

“How?® . - d =

* By .shadowing h:m‘ Of oom'ao, 1 don’t mg that's a mcc
occupation; but detectives do it, and- whien it's a quentwn
of clparing an mnmnl: chap -of ‘2 charge like this—w! :
must do what w We must find: out-for. certain i -ﬁe [l

s
tc

‘paid Jnhﬁe Thaﬂ o first step. ~That's the progumme -

™ Wo'll do ik1” exclaimed Kesr, . It he's really the kind -
oL brute you think; F:ggy, the sooner we geb him kicked out
of the achool the bet

And so Figgins & Co. set to work to {ullow u-p their clue, .-
with-what mccess wo shall presentlr Bee.. -

\HE doctor had said that Blake would find it very un-
pleasant 1o remain at St. Jim’s while the proofs against.
him were so strong. The Head was right. Blake was

ot lore m ijmimg oub the m]p leasaniuess of Jis posi-

tion now. —‘;.-_nﬂ. Lk bt

g
him know i6. I his h""' m'depmnh b
1m Know “AD-S OWIN house o0 o1 on [°
nwn :mmsdmta friends to stand by him, 7

vidence was strong enough to eonunoe t.he v
Pemy ellish_put the mg.gv in a.nutshell. %V
taken the mone; idence was against ] hkc. ere

they to disca: tbe endgnoq; and to-belidve g.lmt somebody -
clse, against whom there was no evidence, was the thief?
Mollish declared that that would be abanrd; and the! magout
of the School House agreed with him

Kildate had firmly believed in BLal:c at Jirst, bnt ‘even. he
had been_staggered by the’ apputent proofs o{ guilt, ‘and did
not know what to believe. -

y enough, the New House juniors d(d nat 1et the
matter rest. For some time—in fact, over since Blake bad
come to the- Echoal—tha School House had beld the nscemlencv
aver. itsrival, and had some right to style itself the .cock
house at St. Jim's. It was mainly due to the leadership of
Blake, and the New House were quite aware of it.

And now it was prove{i thal; Blake was a thie
wadn’t fit to be spoken to—a cad who. of ught
from the school !~ The. c'l:ua[ of the Br:bml Ho
had s0 often dzscnmﬂtaed them, was a rotter
outsider! - % e

No wonder the New Houso fe]t righteously gnant, and .
the School House did not know what to say, and’ c.gu!d Jonly
saye their faces by disclaiming. their old leader.

At a-single step Blake had- llen from his s high-estaie, “One’

he was junior captain of his house; the mext he was an'

zenat ‘and bovs who had. ttembled at his frown now" cnlmly
turned "their backs upon ‘bim in publie, .

“ Whatwe want,”’ said-Percy Mellish to a mass meeting in
the junior common mom, ““iga new chief. I newer qm{e 1] cd
Blaﬁe——

“ He was ulwa;s i50 mc‘tv,” said Walsh.- = - 3
“"And, now he’s proved, tobe a th;e[ mma ot us, of ¢ ooursc,
can speak to him again. I sha'n’t, F
- **Wonder if he’ll survive it?” sa:é’a would be humorist.
£ Oh, you shut up !’ said Percy crossly,  “ We shall have to
dhsm toCoventry, or the New House rotters will say mye.
nll tarwed with the same brush, We want a new X
vote that we-Tiold an election.”

N

fellow who
d

gt
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: “’I‘!mt‘l a.;olly fmd idea,” \said Walsh: * Old Herries used

3 tokbiour chief before that bounder Bhke came. Let's- go and
sl

__"Perey gave him & Witherk g ;

“Stud No. & aré mq sa;d "They all shmd by

ff chey rzhegomg to s-hck to him, we can’t have any-

ﬁnn Lacla!l
sc?’ said & dozen voices.
z There’ ellows as good as they are in the houm,

nid
. Pervy, looking round. * Now, we're nearly all ‘here. ‘Why
oan’t we elect one of ourselves?” i
- “Jo[!x ood idea I”" .
we ou.ght. to give Study No. é a chance,” said
Wnlsh obstina “If they like to kick out Blake, we'll
a;iea.k to them. errles Wos all rlght in hls time,”
“Rats! He was never any goo

,. ! More good than_you would be, Mel.hsh I can see you! .

“‘gat little game?” blustered Percy.

“You want to leader. Jolly good lcads
make, when you let Figgins knock you abaut ! I
elect. you, I shall ahnnge into the N w-House.”

“0 vflbu ti:zi‘;]: fhl"_alx;m_r. i adll give Study D ’\Iﬁ. 6a
¢l ) 1 ik so. Hands up for giving them a
—cﬁ% (o

nsﬂﬂﬂ.ﬂa nuamber of hands went up in ﬂlu air.
'\" Very well,” said Percy sulkily. “-Some of us had better
godt-o their room and see them, and ask them what they mean
o
"We‘il form a
be the head, Mell
uish yourself I
- Perc\y did not exactly like the 1dcn but he agld ‘not very
e]“w use, and so he gave a d
at head-of a niumber of the juniors to Study No. 6. He
pge the door wi the formality of Lnbckm first, and
2 o Ju.mora s:fn:ined n(o ‘the room, ‘considerably to the,
“Hallo!” said Bl-lm‘. £F What do you kids want
D“ bComn to pass a voté of confidence in Study No. 6"" asked
1gby.

e “* Not much,” said Pau:y

ou - would
the- chaps

iddy deput.atwu. said Walsh, “You can
si:l as yow're so bIoommg ambitious to dis-

“ We've come to talk plainly in

{!I:J? English. Now, it's been proved that Blake ‘is a
€]

Blake jum

“What's t M:, Melhsh?”

Pawy retrea lmrned‘ly Blnko was Ipok:ug dangerous.
‘Euid;:”kﬁ'u othit todowth i'“Ia‘pt‘ahme.

n, and s nothin; wii ou,” It” L)

*~ “othor fallows we have come to 'g x s

“You said something about me, thnug'h > said Blake- -

% 'pohta]y “May I ask you to repeat it, if yoi'r¢ not afraid

"I said you were a thief,” said Percy, very pale, but foe]mg
: that he could not surrender utterly. *“So you are. All
~ school knows it ™
* Very good,” said Blake quistly.

" “Now, I want to assure
all you fellows, first of all that
know

am not a thief, and that I

nothing whatever about tha money that was missing -

from Sleath’s stud, iv That said, the matter's ended. * You can
believe what you like, of ocourse. But anybody who éxpresses
such a belief in my presenoe will have & fight on his ‘l)u,nds.
That's a plain warmng.

“ 1 suppose_you won't hck us all, will you, Blake?’ said
Walsh sarcastically. “ Giet on with the washing, M
shall T be spokesman’ You don’t seem to do it vBy well. s

“This is what we’ve come here to say,” went on Percy

ily.. “If you fellows stick to Blake you will be. cu!i' hy the
whole house. We want a new leader, and we're wi
taltc yon on, Hen:les. ]

e for nothing | said Hetries,

"-\ L p ave to lIl::)gp .Tackl lxli;.ne
A:B.h[n > SR
2 go you, rek'u.sa? # p

‘es, ass
“ Anhd qou, Digby 7
“ I don’t want to be a leader of a gang of silly idiots, thank

,yuu 1 replied Pighy, with great courtesy.

You see how it is, chaps,”
followers, “We've gwen them a chance, and they won't
. take it. After this, Study No. 6 is barred ”

: “H you've finished ¥our chatter you may as well clear,”
said Herries. * This is our st.udy, and we don’t want it
turned into a lunatic asylum.”

“¥You'll sing to a different tune when ycu re in Cnventry,"
smd Percy threateningly.

kl} go and eat coke—or thistles; they’re J}en.rer your

. mari

“If you make a thing like that your n]ncf said Dig,

wmyou ,{ouy well deserve what you'll get. Take it away

m.r aamv: i Wm:mm.w

i3 ﬁﬂcnw&wsamw

Tho 1
JD’Arcy at orice cioshifﬂpg

Mellish; or -

said Perey, turning to his -

- poor
< h??nxf Don’tipeak if you do not feel strong enough.’

. ““Come on, chaps,” said Pew.'y “We don't want to stay
L?: a l;loommg thieves’ den, and—— Oh! Lemme go, you.-

' Herries had interrupted him' by a dadden grip. Percy awas
" no mateh for the indignant junior. In a moment he was
B mﬁudrejg; pn Hemes was pinning him down with a knee on

but Blake, Dig, and -
and they thought better of 11:. :
“You had your warn said Herries, “and
shll you have put yuur oot in it Whnt was the term you
ied to this reapects le apar
“ Lemme gerrup ! =
:‘No, that wum’t 1t. Try again.”

4
]
o Dl ou'll ﬁmi a bn!.t'[e o! red mk in my des'k Brmg it

g e

igby promptly ol

“ Now, Mellish, are you going to take hack the expression -
you used’ and apologxsvhrmdso mely 7" i

* No, 1 ain’t.”

« Pour it-over his dial, Dig!”

Percy striuggled frantically. A thin, sf;endy stream of red
ink descended upon his 1ose fron¥ the bottle held by the

inning Digby and spread in streamlets all over his face, ;.

me of it went into hig mouth, zmd some. over his collar and
tie, some’ into hif hair. He gurgled and struggled ﬁercely,
but Herries kept him pinned down on the study floor.

“ Let him get up!” exclaimed Walsh, pushing forward. .’ b
Blgke]gromptiy collared the rescuer and ran him out of the
study. ’Arcy backed him up. Walsh went reeling into the 1
corridor; and then Blake started on the deputation. Ha

3

could hit kard when he was in carnest. The study was soon -
cleared, and Blake, with a flushed face, but otherwise qmﬁe
cool, remained bn guard at the deor.

“ Going to apologise?” asked Herries sweetly, ba.ksng no
notice of the commotion round him, for he l:new he could --
depend on Blake.

No—ugh '73'-5 i s ¥

“Go ahead, then. Stop a minute, Dig.” o

* Better let-him have the.rest,”’ sgid Dig. “ The
much more.”

“Noj; stop a minute, and give him a chance.”

"l”You beasts I’ gasped Pemy “\You'bruteal

§ou haven’t apoicgmd Jeh Are.3 ”u sorry!" sl . ‘

‘D " That Zourids rather eontudaotory. Give him a little mﬂm,
ig.” -
Digby emptied the bottle. Percy gurgled and yelled. -

“ Now, are you sorry, Mellish, or shall Dig start on a fresh
bottle?”

“T'm sorry.’”

“ Are you awfu.l]y sorry1”

“ N-n—yes

Lot Ara rou n.wfu!]y, fearfully sorry?”

G Very good. T {hnght X should be able to bring you to &
state of proper repentance. - ¥ou had better keep off the grase .
in' the ‘future, %ﬂ way of the transgressor is inky. Iﬁom‘: ?
cut, while you’ve got the chance!”

He allowed Percy to rise. The unfortunate nap:rani, _bo
chiefship was a ‘shocking sight. His face was a beautiful
crimson, and his. collar was streaked with red, and his hair
‘was matted with the streams of ink. e He caught sight of his
face in a glass, and gave a howl as he rushed from the study, .
and hir own fickle followers greeted him with a roar of
Lsughter whioch was far from being grawful or comforting.

sdsn'd

Le:mme ger

qudohokm ing,: I I” grinned Walsh,
ere, out wheré you're running to. Them s Lathom I'?
The warning came too late. Perey, whose only idea wasto -

get the horrible mess off his face an h,a:r. was dashing aiong /

the corridor to the stairs to get to a bath-room. Mr Lathom, -
the mrhster of the Fourth, met him face to face.

r. Lathom was a gent.leman afflicted with short sight, and

he wure a large pair of spectacles, which, however, did not.

- make his vision s.t all gormal. He cnught sight of Peﬁry

= 1nd sta n-horror.”
t’y - what hu ilnppﬁned? How came you in that dteadful
state " :
“IJ-1—"

Par_cy stammered. - He could nob ““ sneak wnthant. mcur-
ring the wrath of every junior in the house, aid he -could
not.explain.

““Dear me, how terribly you must be injured! Come wttii 4

ab once, my lad.” Lean on my arm. How_ di d -

D_c-mt me, ho must be suﬁ'ermg intensoly- when he can only’
express himself m inarticulate - monesyllables!” murm
~Mr. Lethom. “What a quantity bf'blood! He is sn.mp!iz_,

g i

- ‘“.‘.‘m%m’f'. ST PLUCK.” 1%




3renched with it. L‘-oma

some. my dear la

“Yes. \-esl said Mr. Lathom soothm “ Come, alunﬁ'
And he buorried Percy to his room, willy- m].lv, and made him
Aown, and rang for a maid, and ordered hot water.. The~
stared at Percy, and gg]cd as she left the room:
Dear me,” sai Ea hom, .~ what a heartless girl!
Are yvou suffering very great me, my poor boy?  As soon as
i ':ate washed ihe wound—"" .

* There is no wound,” brolie 'out Percy.

“Xo wound! Then where does this vast quantny of blood
proceed from T
* It is not

“ What! What do you mean?”

“It’s red ink.”

“ Red ink!” repeated Mr, Laihom fnmtly “ You dare fo
tcll me that it is red ink; that you have deliberately de-
ceived me and played a Toolish ~ trick upon your Form
ma‘:-t.erf"

-1 didn't mean to——""

Yes, 1 perceive now. upon examination, that it is indeed
red mL, as you Say. Thank you, Mary, I shall not_require

:he warm water, It is al a mistake. Me}.\ﬁh how dare you
deterve me in this inexcusable manner?”

= I didn s—I—"

“ \Why did you not explain at once"”

* You didn’t give me a chance.”

* This is mere subterfuge. IE thera is anything I specially
Betest in & boy it is subterfuge. T have upon many occasions
revarication. Now you have playad a most
caused me much needless anxiety.”

o The wound must be a terrible one:

I

»

- Na: 2 word. You cannob escape your just punishment by
Earther prevarieation,” said Mn Lathom severely, He took
e a cane, from the wall. * Hold out your hand, sir!”

~d out vour hand!” thundered Mr. Lathom.
P{’Er reloctantly obe'ved. The incensed Form master gave
=, three on cach hand, and Percy, who never
uﬁu wa> pa:n. wes almost doubled up with nugula‘n.
= axd et tzat be a lesson 1o Fou never to play a
Frirmym Tk HRS 13 Mr. Lathom sdern’s: and Perey
wezs ¥z S-ebass Tox Seep foe mere words

Buy “The Union Jack "~Every Friday, 1d. .

%
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. ' CHAPTER 9,
'On the Track. i X
EL]:‘IVE’\I strgkes had sounded [rom the clock tower at 8t

The vast pile of the school buildings was hushed: in
silence.

From one or two study windows l'ghte still gleamed, but
the‘dgres.tar part of the inmates of St Jim’s were v-lnpped
10 siumi
" In the School House, seniors and juniors alike were sleep-
ing the sleep of the just. - But in the New House t'lﬁam were
wakeful eyes.

Just as the stroke of eleven died -away there was a fainb =
sound in the rear of the New House as a window was softly.
opened ‘and a dim form dropped lightly fo the ground out- .
side. The form stood for a moment._ still, the head bent to
listen, and then hurried away -into the gloom. The sash of
the window was lelt raised about an inch.

A couple of minutes later the sash was cautionsly raised
from wi

A head was thrast out and a Leen pair of eyes peered-
mtolthe loomy h i s e e

““It’s all right,” sai e voice s e’s gone.”"

Tse head of Fntty Wynn xmmﬁlm Mﬁ the
window,

+ “It was Sleath,” murmured Wynn. -

“ Yes, him nght enough. We saw him come out oi bxs S
study, and that was enough. It's’ Lucas S!enth, and he's -
gone to see the crew at the Rylcombe Arms.”

Same 016 game.’”

“ Now,"” said Figgy, *“the questaon is, where do we comio
in? We could faston tho window, and keep him out all night,
and so show him up. But though that would prove. that he
was & giddy Ecnt, and iab him into an awful Tow; it.wouldn't
prove enu for us. ﬁdns sfter h.lm, Fatty.” .

kill you if he

“He'll f i

“1 gha'n't-let him find me, Wum startod playing the ~
giddy detective, and we've got to follow it up: I'm_ going :
nfter him, and you’'ll have to rem:n ap to. let me" in, in case £,
of accidents, It's no good two. going. B
= All right. Then xou'd better bu.u off before ‘he dmp- 5

\\ ell, I know pretty well where he’s going to ln case I-
miss him, but I shall spot him in the lane all right.’
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And Figgins crawled out oo the sill, hung there by his
hands, and dropped lightly to the ground. 2
Wynn closed the window, so that it appeared as Sleath had
left it. Figgy started off in the gloom, and quickly vanished
from his chums’ sight. He henrg a scraping sound ahead of
him, and knew what it meant. He came. in sight of Sleath
as the latter crossed theMop of a wall and disappeared on the
other side. : )
Figging waited for a minute or two to give him time to
. get clear, and then climbed the wall. .

He drop)

on the other side into Rylcombe Lane, and

: l’:LUCK"—- Ever?“&tﬁrda:n ad.

caught a glimpsa of the senior passing in the eircle of light

cast by a roadside lamp.

Sleath was hurrying towards Rylcombe.

Taking great care to keep his pursuit concealed from his
quarry, Figgins hung on !Fl"xe track of the senior, keeping
him always in sight or_hearing. Sleath evidently had not
the slightest snspicion that he might be followed from the
school, for he did not once glance behind. Doubtless he was
too accustomed to these nightly expeditions to have any un-
easiness about discovery. i~

A light gleamed ahead; it came from a window of the
Rylcombe Arms. Sleath turned into the lane beside the inn
and strodé on through the dark like one who well knew the
way. Figgins drew a deep breath and followed him. ’I‘hq
shadower stopped as he heard the sound of voices ahead.

“Come in, sir.
waiting for you.”

Mr. Joliffe’s in the back room; he's .

Sleath muttered something in reply, and a door closed. .

Figgins went, quiotly. forward. ¥rom a back window the
light streamed out into the inn garden, There was no blind
to the window, only common muslin curtains, -and Figgins,
standing in the dark outside, could easily see through
‘them inte the room. His eyes gleamed as he looked in.
. Mr. Joliffe, the landlord of the Rylcombe Arms, was seated
~.in an ecasy-chair before the fire, Figgins knew him by sight.
-He was a fat, red-faced man, with a square jaw, a low fore-
- head, and an_indescribably ]mowinfhmd ounning expression
of face. - He had a pipe in his mouth and a glass of brandy-
and-water at his elbow. Sleath had just come into the room,
and. Figgins saw him clearly. The New House scnior was
looking very white and worried.

Figgins had a struggle with his conscience. They were
taiking now, and the window was cracked, the gvo speakers
g0 near him that if he chose he would have no'*difficulty in
overhearing what they were sayin%. The idea of playing

the ea.v‘esdritgar was naturally revolting to a decent, honour-
able lad. cheeks burned at the thought of listening.
-But on the other hand, this was probably his only chance
of discovering the truth. He might now learn something of
the true story of the missing money, and the chance would
never recur. Upon his action now probably depended the
proof of Blake's innocence! It was a painful position for

or Figgy, and he remained in dubious ugmertainty for a
ong time, and meenwhile he heard all that was said withim

“Ves, the ’orse will win,” were the first words he heard.
Mr. Joliffe was speaking. “1I’m quite willing to put any-
thing on ’im for you, Mr. Sjeath. Only I shell want to sce
the celour of your mdney: ore there’s any more
iransactions between us, there's the rest of that old matter to
be wiped out.” . E

“Yes, aryt:nu said so in your note.”

1 said so, and I meant it.” o

“ But if Blue Cloud is certain to win, I shall get in enough
over that to wipe out the old dsbt and have something in
hand,” said Sleath eagerly.

Joliffe grinned.

“Yes, if you've iof.’ the spondulies to put up.” .

“] haven’t anything at present; buf you know you ean
trust me——"" - - .

Joliffe interrupied him with a rude laugh.

““Trust you! Yes, that’s likely! I've had euough o’ that.
Why, did you stub up afore I threatened to go up to the
doctor about it? You know you didn’t.” 1

« had had such bad luck, you know; Joliffe,”” said Sleath

ly. “You ought to make allowances, you kngw.

-

appealing]
And T did let you have ten pounds.” _
* “Yes, arter I had hunted and drove you till I was sick
of the whole business,” said Mr. Joliffe snappishly. " No
more o’ that for me. If yon wants to back frour fancy, pot
up your money like a gentleman. As a gentleman myself, I
expects to be treated as one.”

““Of courso—of course, only I sha'n’t have any more tin
1ill next term. I daren’t ask my father for any more, and—
and I can't raise it. If you'll put something on Blue Cloud
for me, I shall win, and pay you off; and——"

“No good. Pay up’s the word. You give me ten pound
ofl twenty-five. \{"iun': the good of that to me? I've becn

- NEXT SATURDAY:

““THE LYNCROFT COLD HUNT,”
A ‘the Tarins, & Co,,
By H. Clarke Hook ;

. of the, dormitory were in slumber.

hard hit myself lately, and I’ve got to pay up. I want the
money.” =

“If Blue Cloud——"

“ Bother Blue Cloud! Have you got the money?”

“ No.”

« ’ P

o vy et

“ 8o you said afore, but you managed to raise ten quid,”
said Mr. Joliffe uignifiaa.ntly. “1 dessay you can raise some
“more, rather than ’ave me go up to the ool.””

Sleath was deadlg white. :

“You wouldn’t do that, Joliffe, after what you promised.,
Vou said that if I managed-the ten pounds, you would give
me time, and——"

“I reckon a judge would give vou time, if I opened my
mouth” wide,”” said Mr. Joliffe, with a grin, “ You're in
pretty deep this time, young gentleman. You swear and
vow that you can’t raise a sovereign cven, and then you siub
up ten quid.” -

“What do you mean?”

<1 mean that you'll get into trouble if you coin't let me
*ave the other fiffeen pretty sharp,” replied Mr, Joliffe, with
a léer. ** Where did you gct that mouney from?”

“J—1I borrowed it.” 2

““Then berrow some more.’” :

“1 can’t. It's impossible. Ob,” panted Sleath, “what a
fool<what an utter fool I was to ever have any dealings
with-you!”

“T'm all right if you treat me like a gentleman. When
1 lose I pay up, don’t 17 When you lose, why don't you do
the same?” -

“I shall have some more money next term. I'd pay you
every penny if I could. I will pay you next term. Don’t be
so bard on me, Joliffe. After all, you haven't done so badly
out of me, have you?”

Mr. Joliffo looked sulky, and, replaced his pipe in his
mouth.

“You'll give me till next term, Joliffe?"” .

“TIl give you,” said Mr. Jofiffe deliberately, “till next
Saturday.’ E * %

* Joliffe, I—I——"

“1f I don’t "ave my money then, look out for squalls.”

“ But—but——"

“And I may as well mention as I've kept that five-pun
note. I've got it still. I ain’t with it. I ain’t goinl
to in a 'urry. 'Allo!. Wot’s the matter with you?” -

Sleath staggered and caught at the table for support.

His eyes were fixed upon the landlord in a wild stare.

** Why have you kept it?”’ he muttered hoarsely.

“I thought it might be useful,” grinned Joliffe, “and
it appears I was right. Am I to ‘ave my money on
Saturday ¥’

*It's impossible. There's no way I can get it.”’

“* Get it wherg you got the last.””

I can’t. You don’t understand.”

“Qh, yes, I do. I understand. Yeu can get it if you iike.
Anyway, it you don’t bring me at least ten on Saturday,
look out. I’'m in earmest, I am. You'll look pretty queer
when I up to the school and ask the doctor if he knows
the number of that ’ere note.”

“You wouldn’t—you wouldn’t do_that!”

“Wouldnt 1? Just you wait and see, my young genrle-
man. Pl teach you!”

Sleath, with a face like chalk, turned hopcless!

ly to the

oor.

*“I'll do my best,” he said wretchedly.

Figgins had rerain at the cracked window as if
fascinated, Very little of the foregoing conversation had
escaped him. * With a feeling of guilt, yet of satisfaction at

the discovery he had made, he stepped away from the

window.

He hurried into the street, and when Sleath canie out a
minute or two later, Figgins was already well on the road
to St. Jim's. As fast as he could go he sprinted towards the
school, and he reached it a long way ahead of the senior.

Fatty Wynn was still wakeful and watching. He opencd
ihe window, immediately Figgins appeared, and the junior
scrambled. in,

“ What success?’” whispered Wynn eagerly.

“ Al replied Figgins. “Let’s get to the dormitory now.
We'll talk it over to-morrow.” Ay

And the two hurried to their sleeping-quarters.” The rest
The absence of the
chums had not been discovered.
and Wynn were in bed.

But'ii was a long time before Figgins slept. He lay
thinking over what he had discovered, and a_dozen plans
for turning it to the advantage of Jack Blake flitted

through his brain; and when at last he fell asleep, Figgy's

plans were pretty well mapped out.

i AR T IN “PLUCK,” I

elbin,

Quickly enough Figging -



ATTERS were: miromf' ad-to mhihasdwol
House. Percy. Mellish’s bid: for* the leadership o
the School. Honss juniors had ended in disastar, bnt

by the g g el g By
‘whol se, wi 3 ol

No. 6; and when it quite-clear that the chums

h:tl no mmmmn of cu&ng Jtﬂk , ~they were sent to

Coventry, too.
The whola sclmd ui mcda up: iba ml.mi that Blake was
guilty. l.n the dnyu that_elapsed since the theft nothing had
nfe the complexion. of affairs.. The money
and no facts had come to light either to
clear Bhke ot to duwt. suspicion upon anyone else.

The doctor had en Kildare his word, and could not go
back ag:n it, nnd%]nke had a cha.nee yet of cleuﬂng him-
self if b it that if the
truth was nof. out yet 1t never would be-out.

Blake was n in the 60l for his nerve and coolness,
which- seldom failed him under any test#but he had never
experienced a situation Iike this before.

o meet witir-averted looks or glances of acorn and con-
tempt was new to him, and although his lﬂnck did - not fail
him, the trial {old heawily upon the brave

h th
Eﬂe“h%’iﬁm No. 6 bad -more fights upon

their hands in the whole of the previous
term; but they could not fight- the whole house, or on
u: it for ever, and so things graduall; sett.]ad down into
quierness, and Stady No. 6 accepted their exelusion from
1he society of the rest of the house with patience.

Blake feli the trouble which was brought upon his chums
more than his own. They kept up an appearance of cheer-
ful carelessness, which, however, did not deceive Blake.
Their loyalty to their chum was made to cost them dear in
eTeTy wWay.

And the School House juniors, who had concurred in thus
detharoning their old leader. were made fo realise that the
!..B of him was a_serious one. "For now that Study No g
E:01 a» themselve:, the juniors felt the want of a
ba..v,r ard there was no one to adequately supply Bla].es

unm Iz the skirmishes with the New House the School
=52 began 1o get the worst of it

N tired of h dvan-

Toe New » were mever tired plusnan e“tl.ucves
_‘ EM u‘m e
ot : boy- came. by, and duy made

icitous inquiries as to whether any pmpert_r

tely.
1 House were wild, but ‘they could not- put a
stop to their rivals’ jeers; and the ceaseless chaff of the New
Honse made them,. of oourse, all the more bitter against
Blake; and when Mol
robin should be sent to. doctor, asking him to el'pel Blake
at_once, he found mm;r sympathetio hearers,
Percy had not given up the idea of leu!mgvﬂie_ﬂehool
;'ha taunts: of the New -ue were 80
cxasperating that there was certain to
before long, and Blake's mantle would oemmly fall upon
the shoulders of -.nyoue who could gain a victory over-the
encmy; and-Percy, though his repugninee to any kind of
. rough pl“ was smmg, ‘was debermmed to mll’m & bid for

the gid

3 'I‘Ig eeted L mw g czme‘ba d'ly after Flggys visit to

the ‘R}lcombe Arms. Morning school was over, and the

quadrangle was a sceno of noise and Jife. Pratt and some

more New House juyniors  were ptnting a foothall ahout,
rith ‘a: School House |

when they-eame jnfo- %
P.r.att ra.xsed a shout of mock uf:r BromE
u’“Ln-u uuU Thefll pinch; our footm: it we don't Jook
ol

“ Beware of pmkpoelmtx"'

jumora
go for ‘em! Wo've had enough of “thist ™ said
4 —Yg.hh, m a white-heat of rage, and he hurled
Pra in the muddy quadrangle.
In instant the mw ‘became rgeneral.” m!ommenh
for both sidg® hurried up, and black eyes, red noses,
; thml:l ears were- distributed on’all sides with. remarkable
rapidity.  ®
. Bub now more than ever the School House missed the oooi
'_hcnd-ond the streng -arm of Jack Blake and thc sturdy
¢hums -of Btudy No, 6.

- They. were swept back by the New.House, lml Flﬁlllﬂ & the

Co. pomin;

upen the scene just then, and joining in
~without ast

ng w]hy ‘ot wherefore, the rel reat of the

Tl ok PR B 15 o W piiom
recent] n & r

& me half full of tar was standing where he had lel't it.

NEXT SATURDAY : Tipa o

S

rﬁhmkﬁm

- -and tben rush into the

miedly. " Go for ’em

" sushed on, backing up Percy,

: .Sandow

lish -suggested that a round- .

yelled the New M,

himself upen

cle-shed, and -~

'I.'oiem 4he- hr‘bguﬂz, ftunge it deep mto ﬂm mcky mpn,

ray was the work of 8, momnt
“the Schul 1" shouted Fif s ox-
with. me! ot ggin

r-rh!”
h -brush was luhfaﬁ foll in the unfortu ate Figgy”
i mgwéere% back, half choked, haif “Blinded, and

face, and he ;
whol horn de combat. th
"0 Aht Ooch!” - i
ruslmd .on, bmudmhmiehu ian'l'bl. 'I'he
I&ewr%n juntors foll g
sword Excalibur did not omme such d: ﬂqe foo: t!‘dld.- :

that tar-brush. - Kerr received a d lue, and W'ynn, 1
& pat on the head, and they ret:red Imrrled]y from' the

contest.
‘l‘he School House, with a cheer and n ‘ro&t ‘of laughtar
and ﬂm ‘New House wers

swept back. £

.The New House juniors I:urnedly retired .o tha.lr W] y
fiouse.  There, they felt that the foe dared not follow ‘them, . *
for fear of masters and prefects; but the pride of victory:
bad monnted to Pemga hand, a,nd he rushed aﬁor them" e
reckldesly.’

He was going to
up fo Blake’s mark as a'leader,
80" he ‘the retreating jan:
House and into the deep porch,”
Waterloo. ¥

For the sight of a master’s head p&kad n.ngrﬂy ot of
window had catsed the Sehool Housa to-fall l\inn’n [y
anr! the over-bold Peroy was alone with the énemy.

* He was surrounded and seized on -all nn{u md Fi
wrenched the tar-brush- awly from i
nnd wolﬂd have to attract & p‘mleet to-

iggins dabbed the tar-brash i uth, -
gurgléed, and the yell remm_ed unuﬂ.ered’ 3

A dozen or more of the New Ham ‘boys' m eamd
with tar, and . were feeling s:!trsma
They trooped into the junior common- room. and Ty
in their midst. They ol -the Eocked it in oase
a troublesome prefect should cofde mq_us‘tmg what the noise
was about; and then they turped their attention to ?{m‘iy

“Is this what you call playing the game,’” demanded -
F:ggy— smearing chaps and spoiling their nlovthes with

tar?

me alone!”

“ Lem S
i “ut a bxh Wlm t's sauce for the ia sauce for tha

Anecéfofes >
i THE ﬂ; mmn'
One of Siidow’s most mm:ng

¢ utmm with ‘o
ot?}muvm-mno mm fon and » Hear
ut ?pmmmee a8 forbidden by the police on = .of
*_'This gave Bandwnniﬂet,lnd—h u- to'meet.
m‘sw and & muzzlo was heedav:-on
his head. T %mummm i
hmmmgm,m no-weaj i mdﬂxauon'l P
n;!m[mponl—wcth t him. s TE
‘The = 't with b=

.~.1.
advertised ox mmmf t.hmngh oy sty stk dinte - devided/
aﬂu much difficulty C&Bllﬂn

Our next.
the btain &
cop %n‘“aw o Way 1o s"""‘m“"‘ “"-’.-a“"’um ta No.
nbmﬂg?ﬂl mmh md Mwmwm&rabhh
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“ ~bore traces of the tar

.

nder. There fsn't mucb"tu left on the brush, but what

~._there is you're welcome t0.

Percy struggled 'de‘sperstp]y;-:-

T < S .
“ Hold him ! said-Figging, *“He shall have what's left
_=on the brush, and we'lk make it up with sogb?” " . "~ -~

»
The grinning juniors held Percy in a deadly grip. He
eould not ‘escape.  Figgins ru_bbe:l’yf the brush well over his
face and hands.. By dint of squeezing, the brush was made
_to yield up really ‘a goodly quantity of tar. Percy was soon
transformed into a Hottentot of the deepest: dye, v :
§ brush; and

- . Then Figgind groped up. the chimney with the

- brotght it out again thick with soot, and recommenced..

Perey gasped and begged for mercy, but Figgy, with his.
- ‘own face smieared, was not likel togivn quarter.
. There!”. he said, when he had finished. “I think that
will do. -It will be a lesson to you, I hope, and put you up
l;ot;'n“ wrinkle about tarring people’s dials. Chuck him
out ! R ..
- The door was opened. Willing hands assisted Percy to-
_depart, willing feet helped. him out of the New House, and

- he sprawled .in the quadrangle,. He picked himself up and

~ streaked for his own bouse, dnd a yell of laughter greeted
im. : s ¥

“My_hat!

ciclaimod Walsh, “What is jtt The wild:

~- man from Borneo?

“Nos it's Umslopogans.” =
No; itls as.
“It's a Christy Mﬁlstresl.” -
“Ha, ha, hal™ - =~ - v .
 The unfortunate Percy cscaped . from the chaff of the:
juniors, -and went: off o clean himself, in a fearful temper.,
He realised .that he had.made his last_bid for the leader-
- ship of the house, and-had failed. ‘One who secks command,
cannot. afford-to make. himself look absurd, and Percy cut

the Tnost ridiculous figure the School House had seen for a

timé,
P

from his-face, and longer. still before the Fourth Form
allowed him to forget his misadventura.

CHAPTER 11,
Laying the Snare.

tEe
i ALLO, Figgy!™ s
- .. “I want to speak to you, chaps.™
“.Go ahes son !

“Study No: 6 tql.ﬁ/ng'tfneir solitary exercise
in the gymnasium, One unpleasant effect of the Coventry
was that the fohums were barred from the jumior football
practice,- and ' this was what hit them hardest of all. They
sup) lied the place of the beloved footer as well as they
cnuﬁi by extra time in the gymnasium. o

They were so employed some time after the ¥ row” in the
quadrangle, when Figgins came up. to them. Figgy's faco
orcy had splashed there, and where
it was not black it was red from scrubbing. This rather
detracted from its solemnity. Figgy was looking very
serious. The chums looked cagerly at Figgins.

“Have you found anything out?” asked Blake.

“Fos

“ Good old Figgy! You ouﬁht to be a giddy detective!™

“7 don’t want 1o say anything at present,” said Figgy.
“] haver’t any proof yet, you understand; but I think T
have the whole story clear enough.’

“ Just one question. Do you know who the real thief is?”

«Yos." - ¥y

“For certain?” ’

““Yea." o e i i "
“ Ny hat! A#d it’s only a guestion of obtaining proof?™
K Thﬂt,s ﬂn—” 3 #

* And you think you can do jt?"”
T hope: so

Blake thumped him on the back. X
“But I want help,” said Figgy. “I rcan’t eg:p]a.m
" pxactly now, but I want you to trust me, and I think it will
come out all right. Now, young D’Arcy is always rolling
in money. Have you got a ten-pound note, young Alger-
noni®

“¥ have two fivahs,” said Arthur Augustus. v

“Will'you lend them to me—not to spend, you know, bub
for a certain purpose‘i You shall have thgm back safe and
sound. There's a slight risk of losing them, though.”

“1 don’t mind,” said D'Arcy. “If it would clear Blake,

 T'd gladly give a tennah, or a pony!”

*That's all right, then. First, though, I want you to take
down the number of the notes. You chaps will witness that
he.does it.” 5

“That's easy enough,” said Blake. ““But I'm blessed-if
T can see what you're driving at, old Figgy.” . =
© % Xever mind that,” said Figgins mgstericusly, “You'll

' PLUCH —Every Saturday, 1d. E

‘. It was days befc{re. the Tast traces of the tar were removed '

sge soon encugh, if
L la ot sk s e Aoguslus long, to-Telch thati, 45
- Ui i i them, an
Figgy went back to the New !_E‘-.m_xsek*:gﬁh th‘; two fivers in
his possession,: leaving. the’chums of Study No. 6 in a state.

of considerable astonishment. . ” o
“It's-all sercne,’” said:Figgy, when he rejoined the Co.
#* Aubrey stumped up like a little man. - Here are the notes,
and ‘the numbers are down:all right-in Nov 6 Study, Chaps,
this little game is going to be & howl, suecess.”’ - - UL
* You think yow'll be able to me re all right 1
““What-ho . "He’d. junp at & chanoe of clearing Blake.” .
1 suppose so. Fggg old son; yow're n geniua!’. said
+ Eeft admiringly. . “They can talk about Slierlo ‘!: Holnies,

5 Wh%he ain’t in the same street-with you, Figgy.”
Nl

said Figgy modestly, ‘I don’t-want to blow my.
own_trumpet, but I really think T have worked this-thing
out pretty well. Mind, you've got to back me up, and don’t
you give the game away.”

“No fear I'” ’ Vi
-1t was Saturday*%vening.” Sleath was sitting alone in his

. study. He had gvoided his friends a good deal of late, and’
Monteith had" noticed how worried he looked, and asked,
him about it - Bleath -had given shovt replies, and a sus-
picion had pened in the prefect’s®mind that the accusa-
tion' againt ke -had been i d vip- by the tréasurer
of the clubs. He did not say anything of that, liowever, to
anyone.- Whether Blake was ‘glu_l‘iiy or not, Monteith wis’
content that he shouid be expelled, and if he had knéwn'
anything for certain, he would have hesitated to show up
hlsm:wnhfﬂeu_d. e Eres s 5 A i :
- Sleath was thinking, as he sab there, of the hour Wwhen he
bad to face Joliffe, and tell him that he could give him
::nr.mng.‘ ‘Heé looked np savagely as his fag came into the

“1 say, Sleath,” began Fatty Wynn.

“Qet out I e o

R o st |

““I don’t want you. I sha'n’t want ny me i
il bt . it 3 Ou any more to;_ugabh

** But. I want to'ask yon”—8leath rose threateningly to his
feet—‘* if you can change ten pounds in notes, 8leath,” went
on Fatty glibly. o .
- Sl\cht’llhbh a‘l’;yred at him, - Ha ‘i b e e

:* What do you mean ve you ten pounds?”’ = 7. °

' Figgy has. - It 'wis his 'birthday yesterday, you know”

' This statement ‘Was’strictly true, though ‘the. inference
Slﬁntl; drew from it was not quite correct. s

& “Figgins has ten pounds?” said Sleath, with a strange
gleam in his eyes. 5y ¥

“Yes. Can you change the notes?’

““No. Do you think I keep a bank in my stndy "

“ Wall, you're treasurer of the clubs, and—-"

“Blake has collared all the tin, as you know,” replied
‘Sleath. . ““There will be a subscription to make it up, but
it hasn't heen done yet. The fellows still think the money
aay turn up.”

**All right. T suppose Fifgy had better go to the doctor.”

“ Wait & minute,” said Sleath; * he can’t go to the doctor
to-night. It's too late. I could, I dare say, get the noteg
changed for him in the morning.”

“1},11 right ; that will do for Figgy. The tuck-shop’s closed
now. . i

“Mind you tell him toeput the notes in a safe place,” said -
Sleath. “You know that money has a way of vanishing.
Does Blake know anything about it?”

“(0h, yes; he knows!" | A

“ Well, if- Figgins doesn’t take care, then,
will follow the. ball-money,” said Bleath.
warn him.” '

“Oh, that's all right,” said Fatty Wynn.  “He's taking
care of the money. Itisn’t in his desk. you know. hen we
go to bed we’re going to.sheve it under the loose board in
the corner of the study.”

““ Yes; Idare say it will be safe there.” -

“1n tell Figgv he can bring the notes to you in the morm-

ing, %heg,” said Fatty.

¢

his fen pounds
*You'd better

id “Don’t you want me to toast your
heese, 5 leath 1" .
“ Nor to make you any coffee?’™
“No, no. Good-night!” L

+ “ Gopd-night, Sleath!” - G
And Faii 'ﬁynn quitted the senior’s study. Fatty Wyin -
~was a member of the New House Amateur Dramatic Society,
and he greatly fancied himself as an actor, but he was real
surprised’ at the way in which-he had carried out Figgins's
instructions. : T 5 L
Sleath remained alone, He did not sit down, but began
to pace the room restlessly, his face very pale,-and his eyes
burning. Disturbing thoughts were working in his brain;
thouzhts which seemed to bring him a strange mingling of

tho wheele works, and 1 think i will.'



1

{ Sleath staggered and caught at the table for support. His ‘YMW.I;Q ﬂxa;i_upon the landlord in a |
wiid stare. “Why

have you kept 1t?” he muttered hoarsely.

relief and terror. For a Tong time he paced the room, and
ko was still restlessly moving when. the clock struck from the
tower, and be started. .

It wvas time for him to see tho Fourth to their dormitory, %

that duty being his for the week. He left his study, trying
0 compose his face, The juniors trooped up to bed: Figgins
& Co. with the rest. Sleath saw that they were all in; and
tnrned out the light. The door closed; the usual chatter
died away, and the boys one by one dropped asleep. But
there was one who did not allow slumber to creep upon him.
It was Figgins, -

As soon as ho was sure that the others slept, Figgy rose,
quietly dressed himself, and slipped out of the dormitory.
The Upper Form boys were not yet gone to bed, but they
were in their studies or the common-room, and the corriders
wore deserted. Figgins easily left the house uncbserved, and
hrried through the darkness of the gquadrangle to the Scheol
House. Stpight to Kildare’s room he went. ~He had noted

igh#in the window, and knew that the ecaptain of St.
%as there, Kildare stared at him in amazement.
“iggins! What does this mean? What are you doing
st of your house at this hour?” .

Figzins closed the door.

+ Hust1”” he said mysteriously, * Hush!™*

Kildare looked still more astounded.

‘- Are you mad, Figgins?”’

“XNg: I'm on the track.”

“0n the—the what?™

— )
’ 3

“The track of the giddy criminal.”

Kildare reached out for a cane. t
-] give you two seconds to explain vourself, Figgins.”.
“Don’t be hasty! Don't you want Blake to be cleared?” -
Kildare dropped the cane. e

“What! Do you mean that you have disepvered some-

thing 1’ i i X

" o8, ” '

“Then why haven’t you gone to your own prefect ' asked
Kildare 3harply.

“ Because I'm nob at all sure he’d take the matter up
properly. You see, Monteith is a chum-of the chap whea,
boned the tin.” - % i W

“Figgins! ¥ou have no right to suppose—-" 7

“Took here, Kildare, I've come to you as captain of the
school. Blow Monteith! You know he hates Blake, and
can’t be depended on.” o’

“Very well,” said Kildare, who knew that well enough.
“Tell me what you have discovered.” :

Ho listened - with amazement mingled with ineredulity
as Figgins unfolded his tale.

“Can_ all this be truet™ he exclaimed, looking -dumb-
foundedly ab Fx;gias.

* Fvery word " i

“But it is useless to tell it to me. Even if it is true, the
way you learned it throws too much discredit upon it. I
don't say I'cxactly blame you, under the circumstanges, bt
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= I borrowed it of D’Arey, sir, to lay a trap for-that rotter.
I krew he was the thief, and I wanted to clear Blake.”

- How did you know he was the thief?"”

+ Because he paid Joliffe ten pounds at the time of the
rotbery, when he had no money of his own. Joliffo sus-
pected that he had stolen it, and kept the five-pound note 8o
s o hold it over Sleath’s head as a threat.”

leath stared at Figgins in ammme:?. y

He had not the faintest idea of whedce the junior derived
hi= information. - { 3

* Iz that correct, Sleath?” e

*Yes,” groaned the wretched #leath. “I—I was driven
to i=. He won the money from me, he fleeced me, and then
he threatened to come pa-rnl and get me expelled if I didn’t
pay him, I—I used the football money to keep bim quiet,
anid—and then——"" g

** And then,” said the Head severely, “‘you saved yourself
by throwing the blame upon a wholly innocent lad; an
acrion infinitely more wicked than ghe theft.”

“The idea came into my head when I found him in my
study.” muttered Sleath.-~ ““If he hadn’t been there I
shouldn’t have thought of it.’” . - =

“No,"” exclaimed Figgins indignantly. “ Then
fixed it on some kid of our own house, on Fatty
likelr.  You could have shoved a half-sovereign into his
pocket as easily as into_Blake's.” 2 5

“ Silence, Figgins! ~ Sleath, I'do not know how to express
my detestation of ‘the enormity of which you have been
wuilty. Theft itself is one of the basest of all petty crimes,
but to blast the character of an innocent lad—— But I will
:ay no more. You will leave the college to-morrow morning.
You are expelled from St. Jim's, sir, and I shall take caro
that your father is acquainted with the full E?btim(lars of
tha matter. You are a disgrace to'the school. Gol”

And Sleath walked unsteadily ‘out of the study. :

w'd have

. CHAPTER 13.
Light at Last.

ST. JIM'S received a shock when it awoke the next

morning.
For on tha rotice-board in each house was a paper
in the doctor's handwriting, round which eager crowds
zathered -
The infornmation it imparted was thrilling.
But. for the well-known writing of }henﬁmd, there would
have been a suspicion that it was.a practical joke.
Bat there was no doubting Dr: Holmes’s own hand.
The notice was brief, but very significant.
It ran as follows = - g

*“The truth concerning. the theft from the New House of -

St. Jim’s has now fortunately been discovered.
“The money was not taken by the junior hitherto unjustly
zus{:ecbed, but by Luces Sleath, the treasurer of the college

clubs, himself. 3 +

-: 8leath has confessed, and is expelled from the schopl.”
And the signature of the Head followed.

The news from one end of St. Jim's to the other. -

Blake, when he came down, observed the crowd in the
hall, but did not join it. e was getting into the habit now
of keeping to himself. :

He was astonished when, as soon as he was perceived, a
number of juniors made a rush for him and surrounded him
in wild excitement.

He clenched his fists, ready for war, but he quickly per-
ceived that the demonstration was not a hostile one. t

“Tt’s all right, Blake!” cried Walsh, slapping him on the
ghoulder, —~ ... 74 i ;
~What's all right?”’

ow're not a thief”

“What?! - :

“1 mean, we know you're not, The truth’s out.”

Biake’s beart gave a bound. - .

** What are you jabbering about?” he asked. :

+ Sleath’s the thief! He took the money; he’s confessed!"
 Sleath " i .
“Ves. Here it is on the board, in the doctor’s- fist!

Laok!” 5 ) : :

+ Read it yourself!” chorussed the juniors.

Blake was dragged to the notice-board.

There, sure enough, was the doctor’s statement of his inno-
cence in black and white. i

#is chums had already heard the news, and they were goon
in the erowd.” They slapped him on the back till he gasped
for breath.

“ Hurrah "’ cried Herries, and the crowd échoed hi shout,
waking echoes in the School House very unusual on & unday
morning. * Hip, hip, hurrak!”

Kildare came out of his room.

NEXT SATURDAY:

“4“THE LYNCROFT COLD HUNT.”
A Tale of Spacs, the Twins, & Co.,
By M. Clarke Hook ;

ynn most .

“,
AND A Tale of Cookey Berubbs,

He came towards Blake with kis hand outstretched, and-gave
him & hearty girip.r d E;

] felt all along that you were innocent, though I admif
1 was staggered at one time,” he eaid., *“I'm glng the truth
is out, Blake. The whole house owes you an apology, and I
make mine now. I'm sorry I ever doubted yowr honour
for & moment.” .

“Thank you, Kildare.” 3 )

“We_all apologise,” exclaimed Walsh, “don’t we, thaps?
We're sorry, Blake. I suppose we've made asses of_our-
selves, and may as well own up.” v

“That’s all right,” said Blake. “You a‘ra-asses., you know,
and couldn’t be expected to act otherwise. I hope ou’ll
have more sense another time, but I have my doubts. Comoe

on, chaps. Aré you all here? We're going to see Figgins &
Co. I don’t know how they've done it, but they've *worked
the oracle somehow, I’'m certain of that.”
And Study No. 6 sallied forth from the School House arm-
in-arm, aercss the quadrangle, to the New House,
Figgins & Co. were expecting the visit.

There was a blush of consclons merit upon the classic
features of the_great Figgins, and the Co. looked as if they
fancied themselves a go: _dea{ b morning. .

_ “How did gnu do it, Figgy?" ssked B_lak,e,_ﬁnpp hard
the hand of his old enemy and his best’ fricad. ~*How on
earth d{# you do i7" % ok :

And Tfiggy modestly related his adventures as an amateur
detective.

i My hat!” said Herries. “ You ought to have a medal,
i [ t o
ﬁﬁ v, old son, you're a giddy marvel!” said Blake. “I

don’t know how to thank you, so I won’t try. You'll under-
stand. But after this I'll never go for you again, never.”
“Oh, what rot!” exclaimed Figgins, in alarm. ‘' Why, all

the fun would be rfug:e if the School House stopped rowing
the New House. This needn’t make. any difference.’”

“Look here,. we're going to make the New House cock-
house at St. Jim’s, and make. you bounders sit up,” “said
Figgins. * There's no reasom why wa shouldn’t be jolly good
{riends, and rivals at the same time. We're going to knock
spots off you soen.’”

“Are you?" said Blake, looking warlike. “ You'll find
us at home when you start. Still, what you say is a jolly
good idea.”

“May I—aw—make a_ suggestion?’ drawled DArqy.
“ Suppose we make it pax for a couple of days, and to-morrow
1 will blow one of the fivahs at the tuck-shop, al;dnw{eill. have
a big feast to celebwate the gweat occasion. Wo'll idyito all
the juniaha-of s, and have o high old time; deah
boys. And after that we'll go on the war-path again.” .

“ Adolpbus,” said Figgins, “‘ you are not half the silly_ass
you look. There’s a lot of solid hoss sense in your suggestion,
Aubrey. And we'll adopt it, Algernon. What do you chaps

* " Passed unanimously I’ exclaimed Blake. ; v
Passed unanimously Arthur Augustus's suggestion certainly
was. The feast came off in the Fourth Form rcom in the
School Houge, and was a huge-success. The rivals of St
Jim’s buried the hatchet for the time, and all was peace and
harmony. It was a glorious occasion. and long remembered,
and the day afterwards the School House and the New
House were on the war-path again, as of old. il
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o spleadid, extra long, complete -
school yara, dealing with the adven-
tures of Specs, the Twins and Co,,
By -H. CLARKE HROOK,
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"« "AMBONE AHOY,_
_a complete tale of your ofd friend
* Ceokey Scrubbs,

By HARRY BELBIN.

Order your copy of * Pluck” in advance, 1d.
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