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' CHAPTER 1.

Waiting for G-":mdy
Sh L'\T that idiot Chrundy ?

* Been tlmt {rah_;uim chump

Crundy
. \\'i]kins and Ciunu asked those
an3 simultancously.

v Merry and Manners and Lowther
wore chatting i the gateway when
¢irundy's chuma arrived, and inquired
after Grundy in that. affectionate man-
ner,

Tho Ferrible Three were waiting for.
the postman, who was late. Some re-
msttaﬂms théy had been expeeting were
late. They nowvished a hepe that
iha postman 'uu] the rewnittances would
urrive together,

* (:m dy 1™ Merry.
“Na,

repeated  Tom

Tosh Jira 2 asked Monty Lowther,

“Lost, stolen, or strayved 27 grimmed
Munners. 1 wauhln's inguire  afrer
lnmt) if T were you. He's much better
fo=

But Wilking and Gunn Jid not smile,
They were not feeling humorous.

“The crass ass went over to Abbots-
ford en his bike,” cxplained Wilkins,
“He went to see a cousin or something
he's got there, a licutenant or some-
thing, at the camp: Tle ought to be
tack before now.” :

“We're waiting tea for him 17
Clunn.

Tom-Merry laughed.

“Well, don’t wait any longer,’

growled

' he sug-

gested, l'hab wil eol\e the dlﬂicultv
won't it?
“Not  quite!” grnnt('d - Wilkins,

Gtund%s got a]l the. tin !

“Tha }m“hng chump!” said Wilkins
wrathfully. *“It was understood that he
was going to stand ihe tea. NOW ho
heeps ont like this, the fathcad! I sup-
pose he’s teaching them mancenvres at
the camp, or giving the 0. instructions
how to handle men. He would ! N

*TI hope he hasn’t had an_aecident !”
grunted Guhn, “It, wounld be. preity
serions if the dmmp’s run into a motor-
car or something.”

“ Berious enough for Grundy ! said
Tom. .

CGuna gniffed, 3

“T wasn’t shinking of Grundy. I mean
we've missed tea in Hall. If . ibat ass
lio:;‘v,; come in, what are wec going to
o 3

The Tertible Three chuckled.

* You’d better come and have tea with
us,”  suggested Monty Lowther genc:
rougly,

Wilkins and Gunn brightened.

“Oh, thunks ! said Wilkins.
ihmg good going in your studv
ther¥”

“Not exactly going,” replicd Lowther.
o (tone is neaver the mark. We've got a
whale sardine, though.”

¢ A—a what 7"

“Bardine.”

“ Anything niso?"

“Sorry, no.’

- “You frabjous ass!”. howled Wilkins.
“Are you asking us to come to tea on
one sardine 7"

“Ceortainly.

“ Jome-
Low-

Better one sardine and s
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therewichl than a stalled ox in Grundy’s

stlisi

l‘\h don't be a funny ass!? growled
Gunn, staring out imto the dusky road.
*'If that silly ass don't come, 'L punch
bis nosa when he does come.”

“ilallo, here he is!™ exclaimed Tom
Aferry.

* Who—Grundy 7+

ke \0, the postman.™

Blow the postman™™

Ihc Terrible Three
rounded Mr. Blage,
ﬁhouk his head.

 Registered letter for me, Blaggy?”
said L«Jwthe: pkan]mgly

““ Ner, Master Lowther.”

“Whit’s for me, Elag‘gv xbid

“ Nothin’, Master Munners. "

“And me, Blaggs?”?
ne as for Master Manncrs.
i Mr. Blagg. And he i
[hus do the hopes we had im
touch ground and dn-h themselves to
picecs—Shakespeare ! groancd  Maonty
Lowther,

“¥You'd hetter wait for (-rum]y, ton}”
chuckled Wilkins. *“Grundy’s rolling in
oof.” His Uncle Gnmdy sent him a big
tip this morning.

wonder whethor L.rundy would
swop bis uncle for mive ?” sighed Monty
Lowther, “T'd give mine away, with a
ponnd of toa.”

“ Flalls, deah Loys!
fer you !

Arthur Augustus D' Arey of the Fourth
loomed up in the dusk, Mooty Lowther
threw his arms round D' Arey’s neck and
embraced him aﬂ'ecﬂolmtely .

“Just in time, Gussy——"

“Yawooooh 1%

“Pear youth—-—-

“You uttah ass, yon are wumplin’ my
tie I"* velled Arthur Augustus.

“What do tics matter at a time like
this " exelaimed Lowther, * Friend of
niy <Iuidhood, canst thon lend me two
bob

“Gwooogh 17

Arthur Augustus jerked himselt away,
with his tie flying loose and his collar
sadly rumpled,  He groped for his eye-
glass, ~ jammed it intoe his eye, gnd
bestowed a withering glare upon the
humorist of the Shell.

“ Lowthal, vou uttah uas, I tvegard
you 2s a fwab]cnw fathead !’

“Dear pal, you can rogard me in any
character you choose to assume for the
purpese if you will lend me two bob.”

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“Weally, Lowthah, you duffub, T mean
¥ou are a fwabjous ass, not that I am a
fwabjous ass! [ mean——"

“ Noever mind what you mean, if you
have two-bob about you,” iterropted
Lowther. “ Remember, in war-time it is
up to the idle rich to shave with the de-

riuned and sur-
but M. Blagg

d DU

L've been lookin®

serving  poor. 8o hand  out, yohr
shekels,” :
“Wats! As a mattali of fact, T vas

lockin’ for you chaps to bowwow a pound
or 30,” said Arthur Augustlm.. “We are
stonay bwoke in our studay.”

“ Avaunt I”  groaned Lowther. “Is
everybody stou]r broke? Is there me
ionger balm in Gilead? If this goes on,
T sball join the Tacifists. That will savo
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the expense of getting my bair cut,
way.

w 1’3;11 Jove !

any-

Tt vou

s oAb sfenay

“Never mind. Rall\, reund and Lelp
us wait for Grundy!! said Moury Low-
ther. “Uneclo Grundy has been shelling
out it secms, so Nephew Grundy can
follow his cxample, We'll. all “callay
Grundy as he comes in, if the \Illﬂm
come-, in lwfon. the tuck;zhup closes——"

Iailo !” exclaimed  Wilking, -as the
wiir of a bicyele sounded om the . road.
“ Here comes the frabjous chump !

4 Hr.re comes the silly josser I snorted
Gunn,

A l'unp winked outside in the gloom,
and turned in at the gate. George
Alfred Grundy of ' the Shell jumped
down jnst as Taggles came out of Lkis
lodege with his buni

"-]' ast iu JTine, sadd Wil

ot ochap T

‘.\axtmg Hfor you, ‘lkar boy ! mur
mured Gunn. -

All was forgiven Grundy now thu.t he
ha.d arrived, and he had become a dear

{ umtead of a fml:_iuua chump, pos-
eibly owing to the wmunilicent tip from
Unecle Grandy that jingled in his pockets.

Gunn tool thu bikaw Grundy strods
. Even in fhe gloom it could be scen
that George Alfred. Grundy was looking,
unusually chippy. Grundy was always a
rather lofty fellow. Now he looked
loftier than ever.

"Had tea?” lie asked, ;

“Ahem! No. We thought we'd wait

for you, old scout!” murmlm‘d Wilkins.

“Right! I'm a bn lute,”

“H’m—a trifle '

“T had a Jot to talk aubout with nn-'

eousin, Captain Grundy. Hallo! That
you t,hert-, Tomn Merry? Ifad your
toa 17

said Tom, with a smile.

*Not yet,”
tea in iy study,”

“Come and have

said Grundy. ' Your fricuds, teo, aund
you, D’Arer. I waut fo wulk to you
[uikm‘s. Do come !

* Bai Jme, Fou are vewy hespitable,
Gwunday !” remarked Arthue Augmtus
“1 will ‘come with pleasuab. dear boy !’

““Bame here,” said Tom Merrv.

Any port in 2 storm,” murmured
Lowthenr.

“Kh? What did you say. Loweher 7
“You've awfully kind, old chap.”
“QOh, that's all right. You seet I want

tn talk bu»-meeb with you fellows,”

“Business ! repeated Tom ‘\v[erly

Y Yos, zmpmtant. business,”
eruarl]\ impressively.,

“eaid,

“You might put the bike up for we, -
Cuann.  Wilkins, old man, eut off and ask
Danie Taggles to «hunge thiz fiver, will
vou Bring in something for toa—nnv-
thing that’s going—within the m‘e! of
course.”

Williios and Gunn hastened o obey the
great maivs behests. rundy himself
marched off to the School Honse,with his
guests. The great Grundy. was ev;d?ntlv
in high feather, and though the ’lernhlﬂ
Three wondered what * business ” he
could have to discuss ‘with them, they
were guite pleased to share the hﬂsplﬂl-
lity of his study: rcm Mepry hoped that




*.the junior football eleven.

" had happened to buck Grundy. He was

- game would have

‘& goad deal,”

Every Wédnes&é,y. .

the business was not in connection with

Grundy’s never-satisfied claim to play in
For m that
case the business was sure mnot to be’
settled amicably, which would be awk-
ward. But—owing to the state of the
larder in No. 10—he resolved to risk it.

oy ‘CHAPTER 2.
: Great News. - 1
FP\OM MERRY & CO. marched info
‘ the School House with Grundy, in
a more cheerful mood.. _Inside
: they met ‘Blake and Herries and
Digby of Study, No.. 6, who were looking
for their noble study-mate.

" #“Qh; here you are, Gussy, you ass!” |
grunted Blake.,

“Weally, Blake—" began Arthur
Augustus. warmly..- . .
. ““Have you rased the windg”
- “1 am sorry that the weply is in the
‘negative, deah boy.”
“0h, my hat! I've tried Roylance,
and - he's as stony as_the Sahara!”
roaned Blake. * Contarini has spent his
st bob on mecaroni,-of course. Talbot’s
out. Just our Guck. Anybody seen

“Come to tea with me, you chaps,”
saiﬂ'qundi. .

Blake looked at_him. L

“Pway accept Gwunday’s kind invita-
tion, - Blake. I am goin’,” yemarked
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy: .

“Right-oh—and thanks!” said Blake.
And Herries and Dig signified their
assent.
" 1t was quite a large party.that followed
Ceorge Alfred Grundy into Study No. 3
in the Shell.

With the Terrible Three and the four
chums of Siudy No. 6 to provide for, as

_ Talbot ?”

.- wellas his'own study-mates, Grundy had’
" & food problem to solve that might have

puzzled the Food Controller himself:. .
Grundy lighted the gas and stirred. the
fire in the study. Then he turned to his
guests, standing before the fire in & com-
manding attitude with his hands in his
pockets. -

““Now, you.fellows—"" he *began im-

~ pressively.

It was only too evident that something

a. greater man now in his own eyes than
he had been before, which is sayD
very bﬁie“ deal, - Tom Merry feared that
fool was coming, and his heart sank.
He: would have pre_‘i‘erred to postpone &
football-discussion till after tea.

“I've had a jaw with my cousin at
‘Abbotsford  Camp,  Captain® Grundy,”
continued George Alfrag.

“T-hope he enjoyed. it,” remarked
Blake politely. :

" Grundy did not heed that observation,
~* About football I” he said. ,

“You -told your cousin all about the

game !’ inquired Monty Lowther inno-

" cently.” Thers was & general suppression

of smiles. . What Grundy thought he

knew about football was ‘unlimited; but | fi

what he actually did not know about the’
1 d a library.- A
“Captain Grundy’s ak%apqr of a khaki
footer eleven at Abbotsford,”. said

Grundy, sfill unheeding. In conversa-|.

‘tion, George. Alfred was often prone to
listen to no voicé bui his own.

. “My only hat!” ejaculated Tom
Merry. =

._Tom was nafurally suxaé:‘sed to. hear’

that & member of the Grundy family
could play footer. 2
.. *TI've been kept outof the footer here
resumed: Grandy. I
-won’t say it was jealousy of my form.
* g i jeal f my o
“No, don’t I’ murmured Manners.
‘-‘I.Prefer to attribute it to crass ignor-
ance,’ szjd G-l’il;l_ld A B‘J‘Y‘ou?,gen't mind
my speaking nly, Merry
i_N%i at all,” said Tom. “I'm only

< L
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surprised to hear you admit your.crass
ignorance of the game, Grundy.” .

Grundy. stared.

“I was referring to your crass igner-
ance, - Meiry; as- a footer captain!”_ he
ex})lai_n_ed. ST

‘Oh, I see.” assented Tom blandy.
“ My mistake !”

- “ Bai~Jovel” . o -,

“Some footer captains know a player’s
form. at-a_glance; some won’t learn to
distingnish n really fuud man in donkey’s
years,” said Grundy. “Youw're one of
the latter kind,-Merry, if you don't mind
my saying s0." % ;

‘:%\Iol:'nttnlf." . .'th »

‘m not.going to argue with you on
the subject, 'iﬁ[erry—-” :

*Thank goodness! T

“T’ve argued till I'm tived—="_ .

“Me, too!” murmured the captain
the Shell. ] f

“And H"y"ou never could see that you
were in the wrong.” . .

_ “My crass igniorance, old chap,” said
Tom politely..

“Exactly !” assented Grundy. “But
under the present circumstances, Tom
Merry, I expect you to sce sense for once,
On the present occasion, it is absolutely
necessary for me to play in the St. Jim's
junior eleven—"

“Oh!”

“I want you
taincy fo me——
o Great pip 1P -

“ For the one oceasion only;’” explained
Grundy. “I've arranged a fixture, and
I pre;fer to captain the team for the
cecasion.”

The juniors looked at Grundy.

Grundy’s  “cheek ” was  always
colossal, but it was amazing even for

2

spite of Grundy's great opinion of his
own powers, he was a most insignificant
member of the junior “football club.
Arranging fixtures for the team on his
own, witfmut consulting -either captain
or_secretary, was rather rich.

Evidently this_was the business' that
Er(ujndy‘ had to discuss with Tom Merry
& Co.

Fortunately, Gunn and Wilkins came
into the study at that moment. Gunn
was helping Wilkins carry in the parcels.

“You might have gol the table sct,”

remarked Wilkins: i .
_ “Too :busy,”.  anewered Grundy.
Y Talking . business. Now, Tom

Merry— . p
“Let’s talk business after tca,” sug-
gested Lowther.

; uog, _never”mind' tea! This is rather
i ant— 2 3 g
goo is tea. Pub it to the vote,” said
)
Lowther. .

“Yaas, wathah! Tea befoah busi-
ness,”” said Arthur Augnstus. X
| “Hear, hear!” i

The guests were unanimous. They
liad a good Teason. Grundy’s’ business
was likely to lead to strained .relatidns.
It was better, in every way; to have tea

irsk. "

“Oh, I don’t mind,” said Grundy,
rather reluctantly, “What have you_ 'S;,
Wilkins? . Anything fit to eat '

“ Well, thero isn’t any butter—**

“Who cares? They don’t get much
butter in the trenches, I'll ba bound,”
said Grundy. “‘If the Tommies can go°
-wishout, what the dickens does it matter
about awvilians?” - >

“Bai Jove! I gutte appwove of that
mannah of wegardin® the buttah short-
age, Gwunday,” said Arthur Augustus.

“No sugar or tea,” said Wilkins,

““ Bother sugar and tea!” said Grundy.

“We're not babjes or old ladies.”-

“VYaas, wathah!” ) UF
“Hot water i a_healthier drink than

tea,” remarked Blake. . i
“Qluite wight, deah.boy 1’ 2

ilkine' purchases were, in fach, a bi

to hand over the cap-f

Grundy to carry cheek to this length. In |,

1 eouldn’t possibly play you.

e

One Penny. =08

[~

limited,. - They represented chiefly the
things that had'not fallen under the eagle
eye of the Food Controller. . But, afte:
.. preserved:. fruits- were as good as .
am, -and oat cakés even better than .
read. True, the expente was great, but
that did not matter to.the recipient ‘cf
‘Uncle. Grundy's munificent tips. s
It was quite an agreeable tea that the
numeérous party sat down to—though tea.
was conspicuous by its absence.

Grundy did the honours quite” grace- .~

fully. : .

For once the lofty George Alfred was
desirous -of making himself agretable—
evidently with a view to borrowing the
football captaincy from Tom Merry, for
“one oceasion only.” 4

He was as likely to.be able to borrow
Tom: Merry’s head as the captainéy, but
he was not y&t aware of that fact.:

The foast was over at last, washed
down with warm wator; but although
the latter might be a healthier drink than
tea,. nobody seemed to want a secord
oup.

Ater tea Blake was the first to rise, re-
membering an engagement in. the
Common-room. s -

“Hold on, Blake!" said Grundy at
once. -

“Exéuse me, I've got to speak to
Skimpole—~—"" . :

“T want to talk business,”

- *0h, dear!"” ‘murmured Blake.

Blake sat down again. He felt that he
was bound te give Grundy his head to a
certain = extent, after the _handsome’
spread. ° - o :

Grundy rose; and assumed his favourite
attitude before the fire. From that coign
of vantage he addressed the tea-party.

' Now, about this match.”

Tom Merry suppressed a groan, . --

“I've fixed it up,” continned Grundy.
*“It's & high honour for a school junior
team to get a match with a ‘khaki
ele‘?g?":b 1a; i ¥ .

S OW)” exclaimed. Tom: -““Is that it®'”

“That’s it. Captain’Grundy has- con-
sented to play a football-match with St.
Jim’s juniors,” said Grundy loftily.

“My hat!” . °

“Under the circs, I thought I'd better
take it on myself to arrange the fixture,”
said Grundy. “I was sure all the fellows
would be glad to bag a match like that.”

“%ﬂ.aha, tvﬁ'at']:mh!:: i d

* Well, that's g0,” agreed Tom Merry, .
“We'll be glad - to ?g;ﬁ them them, of
_course, thongh if’s a bit of a problem, a
‘junior eleven against an Army team.” :

coutrse, they're older,'* said
Grundy. “But it's a bit of a scratch
team, got up among the youhg recrnits,

not a corking Army team, of course.
Avemﬁe age about eighteen. - We can
play them.” i

“We'll try, anyway,” gaid Tom. -
“I",'._e fixed it for Wednesday next

week. L
*“Oh, all right!* < . 5
“Now, as I've arranged the maich, it's
.only fair that I shoyld captain the team.
1 put it to yon, Tom Merry.”
“Borry! - (an’'t be done.”
“ Now, don’t.be an ass! Do you. think
.you can leave me out of a match that
’ve bagged all on my own?” demanded:
Grundy warmly. o
- Tom Merry looked rather svorried.

He began fo wish that he hadn's had tea

in Grundy’s study, after all
“I'm s_«hrr{’.” he repentvafi.

match_will

way, Grundy, and we_shall have to_pub

our very best ‘men “in the field. I

“But the

“Well, my hat!”
play me ab all”
. “Sorry, no.” !
“There are some other members of tha
committee present,” said Chundy. * Do
they say the same?”

Eagd G__r.un_dy; s 'No&
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e a bit tough for us, any-



going to captain the- elevenl
. met )

-you stand out.

guestal”

. THE BEST 4% LIBRARY Da THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 40. LIBRARY, gL

“Yes,

empg?s_;gi s e ;

“Weally, Gwunday—"" .

“ My ‘dgs:r ‘manl” murmured Wilkins,
“YWell,” said Grundy firmly, “I'm not

only going to play in the match, but Pm

That’s

tled ¥ .
“Time we were getting along,” re-
marked Tom Merry, rising,

“ Wait a minute, Merry. = If you refuse

T o c§cin in, I shall simply play the match,
an R

d Ieag’e you. cutl”

1 shall -ask %ha eleven to play under
me. 1f they refuse, I shall raise & team
myself, diregarding your feam,
the match.”

Tom Merry smiled.

“No objection to that, Grundy. Any
fellow who likes is at liberty to raise a
team, if he can, and play anybody he
[ s. It won't be the St. Jim’s junior
eleven, that's all.”

“Tt will be,” answered Grundy calmly.
“The ‘match will-be_announced as being
R]la;ye_d by the Bt Jim’s 'gumor aleyen,
Notices will be put in the focal papers to
that effect.” v e

Tom Merry flushed. . i

“Took here, Grundy, don’t be.a_silly
ass!” he said sharply.  “ You can play &
acratch team wherever you like, and get
ag big a licking as the othex side likes to
give you, but you can't call your collec-
tions of freaks the 8t. Jim’s jurdor
eleyen.” :

“‘Bai Jova, wathah not!”

“That's decided,” answered Grundy,
unmoved. It will be the school -junior
clevan, and I shall be captain. Any of
your members are welcoms to play in it,
if theg come up to my standard.”

“0h, my hat)* .

“You silly ass!” roared Blake, forget-

and play

- ‘ting for a momnt that ke was Grundy’s

guest.

““Lmk‘ hare, Grurl;d:\'t:;‘ tﬁa? Tmﬁ
Merry, *if you stic 2 rau’
turn. the - w’iw!e thing into ridieule
by -your eilly, fat-headed play. . ¥ou
can’t. make . the whele neighbourhoad
cackle at our junior eleven Qy using our

name. Call your blessed eleven anything
you like—the Grundy Ramblers, if you
choose, or the Calney Hatch United, any
old thing—but you can’t use the name
of the school junior eleven for a freak
team 1™ N .

“Pm sorry to see this paltry jealousy,
Merry 1" - -

“You silly nssl™ roared Tom, exas-
perated. . h

“Tt makes no difference to'me. I'm
ggin to play the match, capieining the

. fim’n junior_eleven. If you choose
to play, you can have a place; otherwise,
Take your choice!”

Tort Merry glared at  the ineffable
George Alfred. How any fellow could
have such a colossal cheek was a mystery
to Tom. Even if Grundy did net know

. that he was no footballer, he ought to

have known that he couldn't act in this
manner.  But Grundy #vidently didn’t
Lnow, He was quite satisfied with him-

self. 3
“Bump him " suggested Manners,
“Weally, Mannehs, we are Gwunday’s

«Ahem! 1 forgob that. Let’s clear,”
1-emnrl;§d Menners. ]

<“\Jell, ‘what's your answer, all of
you?? demanded Grindy. - | i
Tom Merry contrived to smile.-

“Thank you very much for your kind

‘entertainment; Grundy,” he answered,

‘“Your {ea-parties are .so . delightful!

Oood-byel” : )
And the guests marched out’of the

study. SEE R W
Grundy snorted.

“That means that there’s ggi'ng_ta be
Tae GeEM LiBRARY.—No, 825, °

rather!” said Jack Blake, with

“that

trouble,” he remarked to Wilkins and.
Gunn., ‘“Of course, it won’t make any
difference to me. 1 mever stand ‘any
mt-!” = e 5 Ak
“You-—

ou can't do it, Gmhdy;” mur-
mured Wilkins,

“Yon cap’t maka out’
gmzr scrstch eleven is 8t Jim’s
second team.” w5 L
“It will be St. Jim’s second team,”
I?I;Ed Grandy calmly. . % Haven't 1
offered  the sécond - eleven ~members
places in it? It's their own look-out if |
they refuse my offer—a generous offer, 1.
Gl Ty CLERERS S
“gh, crumbs! = But—but you- can’t
“T can, and ¥'m going fo!” - :
Grundy’s tone was final, and his study-
mates -did not. argue the point. They-
only wondered what would come: of

dainfully. “You dop*t know -ahything
shout football, Lowther!” -
“And what do you know about it?%
Lowther inquired sarcastically. ’ /
“ About evhe‘.:ﬁ'thmg that is te
known. Foof at this school is hardly
up to the mark of a fellow
When I was at Redelyffe—/"
“0h, don't spring Redclyffe on us
again! I wonder you weren't lynched
when you were at lyfle. Why oo~
earth didn’t you stay there?” "
“Redclyffe’s gain vwas our loss.” sighed
Manthers.
Grundy snorted. RV
“ Well, I've been thinking, Grundy !
said Tom Merry, *‘Leove the match to
the junior eleven, as youw've booked it in
their name, and I'll see whether I can
play you i'n'the team.”’ : -

be-

liks me.

Grundy’s cheerful assumption of the post| ‘* As skipper ?? .
of junior footer captain of St. Jim's,. '} *“No, you fatheadl” .
. T “Play Gwunday!” exclaimed Arthur -
Augustus. “Weally, Tom Mewwy,

) CHAPTER 3. .

. A Chanee for Grundy. -

OM MERRY wore a_thoughtiul

b exﬁresslon that evening. ;

A e was fhinking a good deal

* ° about the fixture with the recruit
team ag Abbotsford. - i

Certainly, it was like Grundy’s cheek

to fix up a match for 8t Jim’s juniors |

on his own responsibility. All the same,

‘Tom was not insensible to the honour of

playing "a " khaki_team, ap opportunity

that was not likely to come often in the

m}[y" of a junior school eleven. .
Tom Meﬁ, in fagk, would have been
very plea to book at  mato

especially as Grundy had arranged it for |

o vacant date. Indeed, Tom would have
cancelled some matches for the sake of
playing a khaki team. If only Grundy
would see reason!

Tom talked it ‘over in the study with
Manners and Lowther.

“You see, Grandy’'s booked the match
in the name of the Junior eleven, so it is
our maich,” he remarked. * There's
only one junier eleven, and Grundy’s not
in it. I—T wonder whether we could:|
stretch-a point for once, and let-Grundy

ay in the team? To a certain extent,

o's entitled to a ghow, under the cires.”

“Tt means playing & man short,” said
Manners,

“Worse than that,” eaid Monty
Lowther. “It means playing an extra
man -for the Dgposlte side.””

Tom laughed. y :

‘1 suppose “it does” he admitted.
“But if Grindy would sgree some

‘hard practice, with some coaching,’ it

might be done. As for letting - him cap-

tain the side, only a sifly idiot: like

Grundy would -think of such a thingl

T'll spéak to him about it, I think."” -
“And when the chums went down to the

Commaon-raom, )

Grundy. He found the great George

Alfred there, looking very impertant.
Grundy had .affered Kangaroo of the

Shell a place in his team, and the Corn-

stalle was politely assuring him that he

wouldn’t be_found dend in it, when the

Tervible Three came along.

“T1 play for %m, Grundy,  if
like,” interjected Baggy Trimble.
“Qh, don't you be an assi”

Grundy’s replys | -

" He looked inguiringly at Tom Merry.
“Made up your mind?”’ he asked. -
“Qh, yes!” said Tom.

Captain Grandy

you

was

“1 suppose
will want our sPc]?oto
write confirming the match, won’s he?”

“Not - ab all. Fve fixed it up?
answered Grundy cilmly.. It's all seitled.
We go to Abbotsford an Wednesday next

weelk. . .
all  the cheek!” exclaimed

Lowther.

- | the juniah

Tom Mery. looked for do:

{ evening, and advising

i 0};
Oh, cut it out!” said Grundy dis-

suppose_you are not thinkin’ of covahin’™
eleven with widicule ?*

“Tt will amuse the Tommies, at any
rate,” remarked Blake.” :

vison of thd

rundy was reflecting, unheeding the
personal remarks of the other fellows.
Wilkins and Gunn were urging him to
accept the skipper’s offer. = It.was an
offer far above his deserts. = 4

“Well ¥ sald Tom at last,

“TWell,”” said Grundy thoughtfully, “T
want to mdke a-win of it if possible, and
for that reason I think I ought te be

“Ha, hs, ha1” roared the juniers:
“Oh, don't cackle! - But, for the. sale -
of peace, 1 don’t mind yielding the
hoint,” he added magnanimousty. “TI'll
et you skipper beam, Tom Merry.
on the understood condition that I play.”
“Not quite that,” said Tom at once.
“T can only promise to do my best for.
vou, if you stick- to practice, and teke
some  coachi
enough,” ; .
“Qh, -, don’t _be fl“:]'g 1”" snorted
Grundy. “T've already offered my ser-
vices to the izmiur elub as general .
I've been refused.. To talk about coach-
ing- me is to talk rvot. ' Sl I'm an
accommedating chap. 111 give you ‘a
chance to sec that I’m o firat-rate player.

agri
G

2 ¥"Ag good us & cipems, I should say 1"
eadﬁfg) i . - St

-

hing—you need it badly i

And i£ you put me in the team it's all -

right. .
“And if T don’t?"
“Then T'll raise an eleven myself and

take it overto Abbataford next Wednes-

day,” said Grundy firmly. * Make up
your mind by Saturday O
“You- uttah ass, Gwunday—7>
“Let it go ab that,” said Tom. “ i
expect-you on Little Bide to-merrow,
Grundy, and we'll see what can be
ne.”
- “Right rm are ¥* - '
Grundy hed the air of a fellow who
had m~de a great concession, As for the
comments the other fellows, he did

not heed them. - . )
There were some fellows, too, wha
backed up Grundy. in his unreasonable
attitude. Racke & Co., the black sheep
of the Bchoal Hlomse, gave him their
hearty support, in the charitable hope of

making trouble for the cla_.gtain of the
Shell."More than once Grundy had taken
it upen himself to punch Racke and

Crooke and  Secrope for being what he
-called “smoky rotters.” Ther did nob

[ 1ove the high-handed George Alfred. But

any stick was good enough to beat an
adversery with, and they wasted guite a
1ot of tims in hittering Grundy that

guns. \ i
Nt that Grundy neéded urging. -He
was -the fellow to stick to’ his' guns i

him to stick to his "




ﬁ.

_ point,” said Grundy calmly. .

—

-

' eye ‘on me, an

Every Wed.nesday..

all circumstances. ‘As he often axplained,

- he nover stood any rot. -

The next. day. the weather was- fine,
and there was a good crowd of juniors on
Little. Side after morning lesgons. Many

of them had gathered to see CGrundy at |

ypractice, The news of the khaki fixture
had epread; and all the junior f_ootba,ﬂar?
at St.. Jim’s were keen about it, and al
of them agreed that Grundy’s claim. to

play was preposterous. .

Figgins -& Co. came down speciaily
‘from the New House to ses what kind
- of a show Grandy would put up. Even
' “a-crowd of Third-Form fags came along;
and Levison minor and Reggie Manners
and Wally were heard urging Grundy to
“go it!"”" To Grundy’s surprise, there
was a certain amount of merriment in
the crowd. Grundy did not see any room
for merriment. l

Tom Merry arranged with Figgins for
tialf-an-hour’s - play -with- full teams of
School House and New Houge fellowvs.
Grundy was in Tom’s eleven. ‘Tonrspoke
{Jo him very seriously before the practice

egan, -

“Now, look here, Grundy, just a
word—"" .

“I've got & word to say to you,” eaid
Grundy. - But go ahead. I’m listening.”
_ “Pni putting youin as right back—"
- ¢ Botter- make me centre-forward,”
said Gmindy at once, * “I shall be able
to give the team .a better lead in that
pogition.” - .

“You're not wantad to give the team
8 lead, Grundy,” said Tom, as patiently
a.a.ilx’? could. = “¥You can leave that to

o !

“%Qh, that’s pifle, you know!”

“Your business is to play back—back

up the halves and clear the ball, and so
on.” : 3

YNot to score T inguired Girundy sar- |-

castically. . e : .
“¢“No. We'vre not looking for goals
from a full-back.”
“1 expect you'll get ’em, all the eame,
T’ve got my shooting-boots on to-day.”
Tom did not heed that remark.
“Above all, you're not to keep the
ball,” he sasid, ‘“When you get the
leather send it to the proper place. None
of your rushes up the field.” - .
“i My rushes up the field are my strong

Tom Merry bresthed hard. .

“Now, look here, - Grundy, I'm trying
to do my best for you!” he said: “Play
the ghame, -and have'some sense, and if I
possi lfv_c_an T'll put -you in the junior
.team for the khaki match. -Mind you
don’t charge us from behind, and try
to push us off the ball!”
- “If T see a fellow fumbling with the
ball, Mexry, and I feel I could do better,
I haven't any choice.” | :

“Well, that's all I've got to say,” said

Tom.

_#Now I'll sy something,” said Grundy
cheerfully. T can’t have my game ruined
by copsiderations for anybody's swelled
head. My suggestion is this. Put me in
as centre-forward, and tell the team to
‘back up my play. Tell ’em to keep their
follow my game. And
1 wish you ﬁoulc},n’t.stalk off while 'm
speaking to_you!” roared Grundy.

_But, the junior captain did stalk off,

and Grundy rather sulkily. lined up as

right-back. And when- the play began

there was a 'chuckle round the field

and & yell: : =
“ (o it,. Grundy !?

- Grundy. went it!

* Do You Read _
ANSWERS?

If not, why not?
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: CHAPTER 4. -
. ‘Grundy Shows What He Can Do,

A IGGINS & CO. were smiling when
they started. They fully ex-
pected to walk over the School
House fellows, aided, as the latter

were, by Grundy. Grundy meant to
walk all over them, aided or not by his
fellow-players. Grundy’s idea of footer
seemed to be that it was a one-man
game, and that he was ihe one man,
Tom Merry was sincerely desirous_of
givin‘g Grundy a chance of showing what
e could do, -though he was conscious
that Grundy’s swelled head made the

"thing a foredoomed failure.. Grundy had

shown too often what his game was like
for the captain of the Shell té have any

reat hopes. A big, powerful fellow
ike Grundy might have been very useful
at back, if only he would have under-
stood that he was not the only pebble
on the beaeh.- But he wouldn’t.

Figgins & Co. came on, but the School
House -got the ball and drove thmut%h
them. he forwards were busy in the
New House half, and Grundy, much to
his diggust, was left with nothing to do.
Grundy was not the fellow to do nothing
for long. He followed up the attack with
a rush which cairied him ahead of “the
halves and among the forwards. - And,
fceling that he could do better with the

ball than Tom Merry could, he:cheer-

fully shouldered his skip}ger from be-
hind and sent Tom sprawlmg.

The captain of -the Shell volled on the
ground, amid yells of laughter and
‘cheers from the spectators. Grundy was
not-disappointing them, .

Unheeding. Tom’s: ronr of wrath and
the laughter of the fleld, Grundy rushed
the ball on. His idea was that he could

o through the New House like a knife

through clieese_and slam' the ball in,
| despite Fatty Wynn grihning in goal.

He was greatly surprised when the_ball
disappeared from his foot, not even sce-
ing how Figgins hooked it away.

Figgins ran on with i6, langhing. and
Grundy: spun round and.rushed. back,
colliding with Talbot and: sending bim
Bplnninf. Levison just dodged him, or
he would have gone epinning, too. Then
Grundy stumbled over Tom Merry, whe
was gelting upi. Tom went down again,
and Grundy sprawled across him.

* Draggimoff !’ shrieked the captain of
the Shell. *Collar him! Spiflicats -
him 1"

““Ha, bha, ha't” - %

“PBai Jove! The uttah ass!” -

“You clumsy ass!” roared “Grundy
wrathfully. * What do you mean by get-
Ein]f §=1 tﬁe way? Do yon call this foot-

all 77 - ’

He jumped up and rushed after-
Figgins. : *
It as lucky for him, for if he had
remained - within reach of his skippér
there “would -certainly have been assault :
and battery on the gc:qtg-r ground, ’
Figgins was slamming in the ball by
that. time, but ¥erries in" goal drove it
out. There wasa only one back on the
scene, and the New House forwards -
dealt with him, and the leather went in
again from Kerr, who scored. -Just after.
the ball whizzed past Herries and landed ,

in the net, Grundy came racing up,

charged Kerr from behind, and sent him
spinuing into the goal fanly on top of
the astounded Herries. -

*Yaroooh!” roared Kerr,. - - .

“Yooooop !” splutiered Herries, as Ha
collapsed.. '

“Ha, ha, bha!” :

“Grundy, you silly villainl*  yelled
Figgins.

* Ha, ha, hal” 3 :

Grundy stood pantiniv

NWhether he thought-he had been play-
ing football it is impossible_to say; but
certainly he was annoyed and wrathful.
Tom Merry canme striding up with a-grim
brow, and Grundy faced %ﬁm with a brow
that was still more grim. -
: ‘THE. GEM LIBRaRY.—No, 525, - .
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. “%%l; ts;l,l,_y chump !. he roared.

“Look at that!” Grundy. pointed
dramatically to the goal. *There’s ane
up for the New House.”

“You gave them that goal!” shrieked
Tom. . L .

“You did, you mean !” .

“¥You fatheadl ¥You Hun! You—
you—-"’ 5 2

Words failed Tom Merry.

“I appeal to thc whole team!” ex-
‘elaimed: Grundy, looking round. *Is
that chap fit. to B&ipper any team outside
an infants’ school? Did you.ever see

such a clumsy ass? Instead of backing

me up, he gets in the way—"

“Fla, ha, ha ! + %

““Is 1t centre-forward’s bizney to back
up a full-back ?”’ demanded Blake,

. “Yes, when I'm full-back.”

“Oh, my hat!” %

“You sgwiehn’ ass, Gwunday—"

“Look at it!"t exclaimed Grundy. . “I
had the game fairly in my han I
should. certainly have got the ball and
scored if Tom Merry hadn’t blundered
inte my way like a potty Hun—-~>"

“You charged mo like & mad bulll”-
howled Tom.

“Qh, don’t be an ass1”

“What were you doing there, anyway,
you chump? Didn’t I tell you to keep
your ” ;

“Didr’t I tell you that rushes up the
- field were my great point?” demanded

Grundy, in kis turn. *“Do you think

I'm going to chuck a game away simply
- because you haven't sense enough to put

me in the right place?” )

“Qh, kill' him, somebody!” "gasped
Tom Merry. ) ]

“If the fellows haven’t sense enough
to sack you now, Tom Merry, they're
past praying for!” snorted Grundy.

. “What beats me is that you can’t see
that you're no good as skipper.”

“PBai Jovel” .

“ Aro we going on?” inguired Figgins
politely. ] « :
- - Tom Merry shook his head. . -

“No;"” - he answered. “There’s. no-
thing to go on for. This was a trial to
sce -what Grundy could do. -We've
soen |’ : .

“We have—we hasl"” grinned Fig-
gins.

““Yaas, wathah1”

“Well, if you're fed up, you get off,
Merry. TH caplain the .team and
finish,” said Grundy. “Line wup,; you
fellows, and Jook on me as your skipper.
YWhere are you going to ?” :

The footballers did not answer. They
went, .

“Come back, you silly nsses!” shouted

Grundy, -
“Ha, ha, ha 1" b
“I say, Figging—"

“Oh, don't!" said Figgina, “VYou're
téo funny to live, Grundy! Did you get
a coach from Cofney Hatch to - teach you
footer 1% ’ :

Grundy strode after Tom Merry, who
had gone off the field. He clapped his
hand. on the shoulder of the captain of
the Shell. i A
. “Look ‘here, you blithering asg—--"
he_began. ] : ]

*. 'Com shook his hand off angrily,
i ““Shut up |” he answered, .

Tom’s politeness had been put to too
great a strain; and it bed failed,

“ What about the practice?” .

“That’s done.” - o .

“Do’ yon mean to say- you've seen
cnough to judge of my form ” exclaimed
* Grundy, - 5

“More than enough!” snapped Tom,
while the other fellows chortled.

“And what's your decision about my
playing in the téam?” ;
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“favour,

Tom stared at him,

““I should think you could guess that,”
he answered." I wouldn’t ‘play you if we
were meeting a girls’ = L1

“You mean I’m to be left out?”

“You bet!” said Tom emphatically.

Grundy sniffed

“Well,
“* Jealousy and cavy always go with bad
play, and I quite expected this of you.”

“Well, now you’ve uéat what you ex-
peeted,” said Tom grufly.

B

“All'sérene! 1 make np a team

to play Captain Grundy’s lot at Abbots- | h

ford. I sha’m’t play you, Tom Merry.
I'm sorry, but after your exhibition to-
day, you really can’t expect me to.”

. *Fathead "

“The same applies to you, Talbot.
After the crass way you shoved yourself
in my way, I can't give you a place.”

Talbot laughed.

“T might make an exception in your
¢ evison, thouqh I'm not.wholly
salisfied with you—-"

“ Please don’t !” grinned T.evisom
“Look - here, Grundy!” said - Tom
quietly. “You can play any fool game
you like, as you're your own master till
your relations shove you into a hinatio
asylum. But if you take a gang of duds
over to Abbotsford, you're not to call
them the St. Jim’s Junior Eleven, and
you’re not to put any notice in the local
papers calling them that. Do you see?”

“71 see. I shall do it, all the same.”

“You won't be allowed to, then.” ~

‘“Who'll stop me ?” demanded Grundy,

]

in a_very warlike way. ;

“We'll stop you fast enough!? ex-
claimed Tom, in great exasperation.

“ And for a beginning. we’ll give you the |

frog’s-march now as & warning !’

“ Hear, hear !” =
h : ;You-—— Here, hands oft! - Oh, my

at!"”

Grundy roarcd and struggled, but the
juniors did net heed. -

They seized the great Grundy, and
whirled him into the_air, -and f‘rog’s—
marched him all round the footer-ground
amid laughter and cheers, .

‘By the time they landed Girundy on
his back the Shell fellow had no breath
left to roar -with, and he lay and splut-
tered for a long time, till Wilkins and
Gunn came and picked him up. Grundy
crawled away in a state of breathless in-

dignation. Buit his resolution was not
changed—not a whit. Grundy was a
sticker.

. CHAPTER 5. :
Declined With Thanks.
HE next day Grundy of the Shell

was Busy. ;
Having decided to form a

junior eleven—to play under the

title of ‘8t. Jim's Juniors in the school

colours—he set. to work without delay.
As he expleined to Wilkins and Gunn,
there wasn't much time to be lost. -He
had to lick his team into shape before
Wednesday. Wilkins and- Gunn could
only gasp at the bare idea of Grundy
licking any team into shape. They won-

dered what shape it would be licked into

by Grundy. i i

‘Grundy’s two chums were. set down at
once -8 .recruits. Wilking was a good
footballer, thouElh
him how ’119 could improve his play, and
said-he was an ass for not taking expert
advice. - ;

"Gunn, who was rather a studions
fellow, was not great at games, though
he could play in a good average style.
Grundy admitted that in Gunn’s case a
lot of coaching would be needed, but he
‘was ready to give it. i 4

Unfortunately, it turned out- that
‘Wilkins had damaged his ankle, and, was

not likely-to be able to play for a week

- showed

I expected it,” he answered.’

“brother to write that letter.

«come up to my standar

Grundy often told}-

of 80, %trange to relate, Wilkins’ ankle
o outward sign of damage. The
damage, whatever it was, must have been
entirely - internal. But Wilking limped
about the study a good deal, and Grnndy
regretfully crossed his name off the list.
t was eeiu_mlly unfortunatz that Gunn
regeived a letter from home asking him
to go there on Wednesday afternoon. . A -
family command of that kind could nok
be * neglected, Gunn sorrowfully told
Grundy that he wouldn’t be able to play
for him, after all. He did not add that
e had written home and asked his.

The two Skell fellows did ot want to .
uarrel with Grundy, who was a terrific
hting-man. Moreover, they liked old

Grundy, and did not want to hurt his -

feelin But they - were determined,
with the most deadly determination, that
they would not figure in Grundy’s freak -
eleven. . . .

Thus deserted by his pals, George
Alred had to begin his footer list again
from the beginning.

He announced his willingness to play
members of Tom Merry’s team, but the
willingness was all on his side. He did
not condescend to-ask the Terrible Three,"
not being, satisfied with their etyle of
play, especially Tom Merry’s. But he
offercd four places to Study No. 6. .

The reply of 8tudy No. 6 was short, if
not aweet. It consisted of the ancienf ~
and clatsic monosyllable, “*Rats!”

And Arthur Augustus added, with

emphasis: )
“Yaas, wathah! Wats, and many of

them, Gwunday 1™ ) o

Baffled there, Grundy offered places to
Kargaroo of the Shell, Clifton Dane, and
Bernard Glyn. The three Shell fellows
roared. .

“I'm not joking!”
“T mean it}”

“You must be!” s:aid Kangarco, with
a shake of the head, ; -

“Not at.all; T mean it!" -persisted
Grundy. ““Of tourse, your footer doesn’t -
pecially yours,
Noble, But I shall be keeping an'eye on
you, and I shall give you some tips in -

exclaimed Grundy.

our practice on Saturday., What do you A

sayl” J : ;
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the three. = . .
“What are you cackling at?” roared
Grundy. £ .
EKangaroo wiped his eyes, and waved
Grundy away. o
“Don't!” he said, -
“Eh? Don’t what?”
“Don’t be so funny!
me a pain in the ribs!”
“Look here,.do you silly chumps ac-
cep m%r 9ﬂ‘er or not?” bellowed Grundy. . .
S Not 1P " g

You're giving

“Brrrrrl” :
And George Alfred departed in search:

of fresh fields and pastures new, leaving =l
-the Cornstalk Co. chortling. .

Study No. 9 had the honour of the next
visit from Grundy. Levison and Clive .
and Cardew were at prep when the great
man happened im ) o

“I've put your name down, Levison,”

was Grundy’'s announcement, -
““Down wheret” - -

“In my footer list.” ]

“‘Take if up again, then.” .

“Does that méan that you decline?”

“Exactly,” ussented Levison.

“You're not much good, an

ay,” re-
marked '(,}mndy. “Now, g

ut” you, .
Iy e : :
":met about me?” grinned the Squth

T1CAaT].
“T've noticed your f:lny at centre-half,
and you’re not bad. I shounld have to set
you _right on ¢ne or two points, but I've
no doubt that- will be ail right, Shall I -.
put you on my.list?” . -, - B
“Thanks, no.” ;

\-




o

Eveﬁ Wednesday. -

“You don’t get a chance of playing a
khaki team every-da,‘{. ” = g

“My dear man, I'd do anything to
amuse the Tommies, excetpt playing the
giddy ox.in a team of giddy oxen,
Besides, you'll be funny encugh to set
all Abbotsford in a roar.”- ..

“Oh, dry up! I don't know about you,
Cardew,” said Grundy, with & rather
doubtful look at the dandy of the Fourth.
“You're a bit foo lackadaisical for a
footballer. Still, I'll give you a chance.”

“Thanks, awfully!” sald - Cardew.
“You're really too good, Grundy!”: -

“Not'at all. With a bit of codching
ifrom me, I've no doubt you'll make a fair
“fshow. I'll put your name down, then.”
“ Just as you like.” o7
“You ass, Cardew1”. exclaimed Clive.
#Vou'te not going to play?” s
“Not at allV’” . - 5

“Eh?” exclaimed Grundy, stopping his.
pencil half way. _“What's. the good of
puafting your name down, Cardew, if
Fou're not going to play?” i

“None that I can see,” answered Car-.
dew cheerfully. - “Buot you can put it

. down if you hike. I’ve no objection.”

Grundy gave the three grinning juniors
an exasperated lock. Continucus refusals
of the high honour of playing
team were beginning to annoy him.

; “ I didn’t come here for any confounded
- cheek 1" he exelaimed.
B R t

And for two pins T'd mop up the

- whole study !’ roared Grundy.

¥ ew .opened the table - drawer,
fumbled in it, and laid two pins on the
table. Grundy stared at them,

“There you arel” said Cardew meekly.

“Eh? What do you mean?”

““There are the two pins, Now mo

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

George Alfred Grundy never needed
asking twice in o mattef of that kind.
He made a rush at the three. ;

The three rose to the occasion, Before
he knew what was hugé)ening, the Shell
fellow was swept off the floor, and the
next thing he knew was that he was on
his back in the passage, in a_ very
breathless state, ~The door of No. 9
closed on him, and there were three
merry chortles within. )

_Grundy staggered up.

He was greaty inclined to renew the
combat, in spite of the odds, but business
came first, and he postponed vengeance.
He strode along wrathfully to No. 7in
the Fourth, where ‘he found Contarini
and 8mith wiinor, and the now junior

* from New Zealand, Dick Roylance.
- Apparently St.ud’y No. 7 had received
news of Grundy’s quest, for they. grinned
* . as George Alfred looked in. rundy
- frowned. . .

_“I’m making up a list for my match
at Abbatsford,” he said. *I can play one

of you fellows,” i :

~“ Grazie tanto!” murmured Contarini.

*Troppo gentile.”. ) :

.“Eh? I don’t understand ice-cream
language!” grunted Grundy. I don't
want you—you can’t play footer. Nor
{zou, cither, . Smith; "you're no good.
ou don’t mind my saying so?”

“Not & bit!” chackled Smith minor. |

“If you thought I.could
Grundy, I slllcﬂzld n;i!!ati}e' £
- was wrong. with my e
*“Oh, don’t be an assiy It’s you I want,
Ru{rlance. I fancy. I could make a foot-
baller of you.” - . . 34
Dick Roylance laughed. &
“I'm sorry I can't give jou a chanee,”
“he an’z’:wered. ¢ Declined with thanks, old.
b .
Fourth-Form chump-—7"

an.”
“ Youche
“You silly Shell fathead!”
- ‘Grundy. very nearly started in to mop
- up No. T, but perhaps he was restrained

by ,the unfortunate pesult of  the

y footer,

in his]

ws what |
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attempted mopping up of No. 9. He
snorted instead, and tramped out, and
slammed the door. R

Fellows in the passage grinned at the
sight of George Alfred, with his pencil
and footer list—blank, so far.

Ilduck dogged the steps of Grundy.
He tackled Julian and Kerruish, Ham-
mond and Reilly, and their refusels were
firm—more firm than polite. He ask

George -Gore, and Gore told him to fa'
s

and eat coke, Tn spite of a previous
cision, he asked Talbot of the Shell, but
Talbot politely declined: He even asked
Buck Finn, who knew as much about
footer as he knew aboiit flying, but Finn
turned him down.

Tn a decided il-humour, Grundy
maurched across to the New Houge, detor-
mined to- make up a team from that
quarter, since his own House had left
him in the lurch. .

To his exasperation, Figgins & Co. per-
sisted in treating his suggestion as a joke,

‘and roared over it. It was in vain that

Grundy asserted that he was not joking.
Fiﬁgins & Co. persisted that he must be,
and confinued to roar.

Grundy left them, snorting, and tried
Redfern and Owen and Lawrence. From
the fact that Grundy quitted Redfern's
study with three pairs of boots !“hmi
out behind him, it appeared that he has
not prospered there. .With a dark and
frowning brow, Grundy tramped back to
the Scheol House.

Wilkins and Gunn.had nearly finished]

their prep by the time he came back to
the study. i )

“Made up your list, old ehap?” asked
Gunn blendly, while Wilkins winked at
the ceiling.

“No!” snapped Grundy. “I say, how's
your ankle, Wilkins?"

“ Awful | said Wilkins pathetically.

“Look here, Gunn, are you bound to
go home next Wednesday?” i

“Simply impossible to get out of it,
old scout.” 1

Grundy snorted. .-

“Hadn't you better do some work, -old
chap?”’ murmured Wilkins.

“Bother the work!”

. “You can’t bother Linton in the morn-

g.

“Blow Linton!”
" However, Grundy sat down to woik,
and. left the footer lisi—still blank—over
il the morrow. So far, Grundy’s eleven
consisted of one person—George Alfred
himself. And terrific footballer as Grundy
believed himself to be, even Grundy could
not think of playing the khaki” mutch
entirely on his own. ’
¥t was g knotty problem, and Grandy
gave it more thought than he gave his
prep, with the result that he was in"hot
water with the master of the Shell the
next morning. :

But that was only a trifle. Grundy

had no time to waste on Form work or’

Form masters. = He _thm:.i'ght out the
knotty problems in class, and to judge by

the satisfied expression on his face when-

Mr. Linton dismissed the Shell, he found
a solution. But whether thut solution
was - as satisfactory as Grundy supposed
was another matter. : .

CHAPTER 8,

© . 'The Only Way. S
1\ OM MERRY noticed that Grundy
" wheeled out his bicycle after din-
ner that day. He was not aware
- that Grundy’s destination was the
office of the “Rylcomhe Gazette,” where
a notice was to be inserted concerning
the match at Abbotsford between the
khaki team and 8t. Jim’'s second eleven.
Had Tom been aware of that, it is pro-

bable that Grundy’s ride would not have |-

been uninterrupted.

As it was, Grandy rode off cheerfully,

| Gann asked.

. One Pensy, 1

§

and returned in good time for dinner.

‘Wilking and' Gunn met him as he came

in, in an ingmring-mood.
“T've done it !” Grundy remarked.
“You - generally have!” obeerved

W‘i‘l%:iﬁs ,ltbuughtlesaly. :

“I—I mean what have you done this
time?” asked Wilkins hastily. -

“T've seen Tiper.”. o y

* Anything special about Tiper?” ins
quired Gunn. s ¢

“I mean I’ve seen about putting the
notice in the -local paper,” explained
Grundy. “ Dve just caught it in time for
this week.- I ought to iuve seen about
it before really; but it's all right. The

3.

| notice. comes out in the ‘Gazette' to-

morrow.” .
Wilking and Gunn _excl:angml glances,
“About the match at Abbotsford?”

*Yes, of course!"
“QOh, crumbs!” ; L .
“I'vé arranged for a reiﬁ_nr notice, .
and also a chatty paragraph about the
interesting nature of the match,” re-
marked Grundy. “Khaki eleven and-
St. Jim's eecond team, you know. Very
interesting match, I think, and there’s no
reason why the paper shouldn't say so.” *
“Oh 1" murmured Wilkins.
“ sent off the notices yesterday to the
Abbotsford and Wagyland papers—"
“You did?”'fasped_ Gunn, - Co
“Certainly. It's mentioned that I cap-
tain 8t. Jim’s. Other names of players
could not be given, as the eleven 1sn't
made up yet.” ; “
“You've referred to yourself as skipper
of St. Jim's second eleven?” asked
Wilkins. Well as he knew Grundy, he
could hardly believe in such colossal
nerve, .
“ Naturally,” answered George Alfred”
calmly. “I'm captain in the mateh,
was willing to leave it to Tem Merry, as
a concession, if he'd ag to Flay me. °
He wouldn’t!* You kicw that,’
“Yes, I-I know that!” it
“.Weﬁ, then, thefe was nothing else to
be done. Now the bizney is to raisc my
eleven, and I've thnuﬁht that out.”
“Oh, you've thought that out, have
1 thought you tried it yesterday

you?
and found it a frost. L
“That’s because therc’s a conspiracy
ageinst me.” i
“ A—a-—a conspiracy " -. ;
Grundy nodded. - e
“¥Yes. I don't like to say it, Wilkins,
because I rather like Tom Merry in a
way—he’s not & bad chap, take him all
in all. But jealousy will make even a
decent chap go to shocking lengths,
Rather than allow me to pi‘gg a greab
Eame for St. Jim’s, he's persuaded all the
ootballing fellows to refuse to play for
me, That’s the only way of accounting
for it. I%'s a conapiracy.”
“There's the dinner bell,”
feebly, - : :
Grundy's chums. felt that the great
George Alfred was almost too much for
them. Apparently he did not realise how
colossally cheeky it was -to announce a
match by 8t. Jim’s juniors, with himself
as skipper, unauthorised by the club, and
when he was not evem a member of the
team. But Wilking and Gunn found
comfort in ‘the reflection that the matoh
would not come off, as Grundy could no$
Tajse a team of players. N S
But even yot they did not quite know
Grundy. They went in to dinner, Grundy
in an evidently cheerful mood.  After
dinner George Alfred expounded the
gla‘g that had been formed in his mighty

LAL. 5 L
“HTom Merry calls himself a football
akipper,” he remarked to his chums,
“ fn‘yboc{y could lead & team made up of
chaps whe could play. The real test of -
' Tre GeM LipRary.-No. 525.

said Gunn
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The black sheep of 8t. Jim's entered into

xhility 1s. b6’ make 1p a team of scratch
players, lick themi into shape, and. tuin
them into a winning side.”

- “¥ou tould do.that, I suppose 7’ mur-
niured Wilking, with one.eye closed at
SGuni, L B PR :

“T.eould! And I'm going tol”

SEERTY Lo T Loen

“That's the ided, T'm going t6 refruit
any fellow who's willing to plai,' give him
fivet-class conching; “and make up _an
eleven. - It’s the only way, you know, as
the c{mf says in-the play. What do you
think of the idea?” = :

-Willing andGunn did. not state what
they. thought of the idea. ~ They only

" - blinked at Grundy.

Grindy walked away, ahd left them
blinking. He. ran down Racke and
Crooke and Scrope in the quad. The
three black sheep were talking geegees—
‘a subject they dropped at once as Grundy
came up. - Once upon & time Grund
knocked Racke’s and Scrope’s heads to-

ethier for discussing racing -matters in

. his hearing. Gﬂmdi was down on merry
blades, and he hrad high-handed methods
which did not make -him beloved, :

But-the threée were quite civil. Grundy
was up against Tom Merry just now,
which ‘was guite enough to assure him the
hearty support of Racke & Clo. .

Out came Grundy’s pocket-book and
pencil.

- “T'm going-to put you [ellows’ names
down !” he annoiinced,

“Mallo! What is it asked Crooke.
“A sweep??
©+ Grundy glared: ;

“You miserable ass ! Do you thiz:nk I go

" in for ﬁambling?” ‘he demanded.
“Well, what is it, then " said Crooke
nul!;l,!’y. “What do you want our names
or? :
“My eleven.?
“Wha-a-at 7"

i “I'm going to play.you on Wednes-
day.’

Grundy did not ask them if they would
play.  He stated that he was going to
‘play them. That was.Grundy’s genial

way. - .

Racke’ & Co. burst inte a rodr., They
had hedrd all about Grundy's efforts to
raise an eleven, over which all the Lower |
Schoal had chuckled merrily.

“L don’t care for footer,” smiled
Racke. “I'm afraid I shall have to ask

. you to leave me out, Grundy.”’

“Too ‘much fag for me!” grinned

Secrope.

#, ’ﬁw compulsory. practice s’ bad.
enough.” gaid Crooke. “Catch me
playing !** | 3 o

Grondy hardly heard those remarks.

Heé was writing down the three names in
. his list, which was started at last.

“I'm ‘making up an entirely new
¢leven,” he eaid, when he had written
the names. “I shall expect you to put
n every minute at practice, and I hope
io make yon i.lltoodpassah!a players by |
Wednesday. Go coaching  works
mirvacles. “You ought to be glad of the
chance! You don’t play for the School
cvery day—and against a kbaki team,
too, - Don't mind what Tom Merry. says.
He’s bound te object, but-don't take any
notice of him. T'm running this show !™

Ratke & Co. exchanged glances,

“By gad!” murmured Racke.  Merry
would be as mad as a hatter if——"*

“By gad: he would!” chucki¢d Crooke.

“After all, it's rather » distinction to
play: a “khaki team. IT'm your man,
Grundy,” said Racke, with great hearti-
ness, ‘T eay,-if you want any mote re-
crnits, T'll speak to Clampe and Mellish.”

“Do!” said Grundy.  “8end them to
-my study.” S

" Right you ave ! :

Before afternoon lessons, Grundy’s
‘team was well on the way to completion,

THE Gew LiBRARY.—No. 525, -

| Co.—it rither attracted them,
nof care twopence for football, or for-the | his

had | I

the scheme with great cordiality. .

* A fellow like Racke had no chance of |

Biig.yin'g:i‘n a real mateh unless e change

manners and customs . very .considers

ably. To play in the name of the School;
againgt the will and order of Tom Merry,
seemed to Racke a -fitst-class “move
against the junior captain. »

« Certainly such a team as Grundy was
raising would be booked for a hopeless
licking—the khaki goals would probably
amount: to.-about twenty to nil, PBut that
did not matter in the least to Racke &
i They did
Scliool’s. name in sports, & mor, ridi<
culous the defeat the more it would-make
Tom Merry ““squirm.” . .

To those cheery youths the match w:
simply a joke, a huge joke, and they did
noﬁbintend to exert themselves in _the
east.

Mellish and Clam,
up at once, when»Racke told them the
joke,..and Piggott of the Third offered
his services. Grundy accepted him pro-
visionally, to -be:.dropped if. an older
player turned tip.. Grundy wanted only
three “or four..more men--and he soon’

found them, Skimpole, the genius of:the | 4

‘Shell, who knew 'as. much about faoter
a8 & Prussian knows about truth, joined
up from sheer good-nature, when he was
asked. Clarence York Tompkins of the
Fourth gave in his adhesion, because he
was a duffer, and Baggy Trimble jumped
at the chance in the hope of raising a
small loan fromr Grundy. :
Just before lessons, Grundy pinned e

paper- on the notice-board, After lessons | bhad [
Merry could make

it caught the eycs of several fellows, and
there was soon a crowd round the board,
staring at it. . .

CHAPTER 7.
Grundy’s Eleven.
&% AT Jove!” ’
° “Ha, ha, ha!”
“The silly ass !
2 “Seen’ . this,
shouted Jack Blake, as the captain of the
Shell came down the staircase with a
footer under his arm, '
“Hallo! What's on?” asked Tom.
“Look at this.’” i e
The Teyrible Three joined the grinning
crowd,. and etared at the notice on the
beard, indited in Grundy’s. sprawling
hand.
They simply blinked as they read it.
Grundy’s mrawlmg soript informed St.
Jim’s and the world generally that the
Abbotsford match would be played on
Wednesday, on the Abbotsford Athletic
Ground, kick-off at three o’clock, The
list of players was appended as follows:

“ G.'A. GRUNDY,
RACKE,
G. CROOKE,
CHOWLE, ..’
. CLAMPE.
. TRIMBLE, .
Y, TOMPKINS,
. SKIMPOLE,
MELLISH,
SCR

OPE.
.. PIGGOTT.”

RETEOERCa

The list was, 23 Blake remarked, a
corker. There was not a fellow men-
tioned in it whocould play footer. About
the best in the bunch was Tompkins,
who pla.ged like an owl, according to
Blake. till, he played. The.others
never played when they could help it—
excepting of course, the great Grundy.

“What on earth is that?’ exclaimed
Tom Merry at last. “Is it a joke?”

“Not at all; quite sewious, deah boy,”

smiled Arthur Augustus I*Arcy. *“That

and Chowle joined

Tommy ?” |

| were not prepared to exert

1 line.

FS

is '&Pp'awently

goin’ to play in the khaki match.”
““The ‘;lowling asst” exclaimed Tom -
wrathfully,

- “Under the name of St. Jim’s juniors,

too!” gaid Talbot of the Shell, laughing.
“1 really think we shall have to speak to
Grundy,” .- - 5
o 7 said Tom,
“Those duffors are too slaek to pla.zi
They are only pulling Grundy’s leg,
expect,” o ;
“Yaas, wathah! That is vewy pwoh.”
,And Tom Merry went down fo footer,
dismigsing Grundy and his
mind. :
There . was- laughter, loud and long;
aver Grundy’s list, however. Everyhody
came to have a look at it. Even seniois
strolled along:to look and laugh, Even’
Kildare of the Sixth, and Darrel and
Langton, were seen to read that list, and
burst intg ‘a"roar. o ’
Grundy was the only fellow af St.
Jim’s, who could see nothing comic in it.
Grundy had gone round deliberately
searching for fellows who could -not play
footer he could not have succeeded
bettor. Grundy was aware that his tearn
wag composed of duds. What he. chiefly
epended .upon was the result of firsi-

the “tearn - Gv'vuif&a'}:: HI

~works from

class coaching from a first-class player— -

himself; He explained” that to Wilkins
and Gunn, who seemed to be suffering .
from internal pains while they listened
to the explanation, - i
* Besides, a really good skipper means
everything to a team,” said Grundy con-
fidently, :“ Better a bad- team with a8
good skipper, than s good team with a
‘skipper.. © I don’t-say that Tom
leave it Yo me, and you'll see what you
see.
And on that
no_doubt. s
There were difficulties, however.
Racke & Co. were prepared to play at

Abbotsford, or anywhere else, for the
sake of worrying Tom Me

point at least there was

mselves at-
footer practice, - Anything. like work
was quite outside ‘the scope of their
plans. : ) ;
‘When Grundy. called his men to prac-
tice, he found that Racke & Co. had

: gone out, -and the onl%kfe]iows he could

nd were Tompkins, Skimpole, and his
noble self: Grundy growled wrathfuily,
but it could not be helped, and he
marched Tompkins #nd Skimmy down
to Little Side to give thom some coach-

.ing. i
Unfortunately, the learned Skimpole-

was pumped after about three minutes,
Skimmy could talk without limit, and he
knew all about  Socialism and Deter-
minism and evolution, and stuff of that
kind, but physical exertion was not in his
i He crawled off Little Side feeling
dazed and dreary, and limped back to
the House with great doubts as to
whether he had better play in the great.
match, after all.

Clarence York Tompkins was_a little -

better; but, on the other hand, he ‘did
not seem to feel any need of coaching—

that feam win. - But -

; but they - )

from Grundy, at all events. He replied = °

to Grundy’s instructions by such disre-

1 spectful ejaculations as “ Rats !’ “ Rof!"”

and .“Go and_boil your head!”  And
there was much merriment when Grundy
and his' recruit were seen at fisticuffs;
and practice - ended with the unhappy
Tompking fleeing wildly from the foot-.-
ball-ground, with- his skipper raging in
pursuit. - ; ;

And that evening -one name  was-
crossed out from Gruandy’s list with a
heavy hand—the name of C:. Y, Tomp-

| kins.” Tompkins himself had crossed it

out. He had had enoulgh of Grundy.
“ After all, the fell
_Gmndy told  Wilking and Gunn.

ow's no good,” -



-

. Perhaps. our ankla. will ba well enough

. said.

Ly Wednesday, Wilkins,” e
“TI'm afraid it's getting worse,” said

Wilkins hastily. . . -

ST ,shﬂu have to find -another man,

then.” : £ o :
Finding another man was not easy,
however. Grundy sought up and down

8t. Jim’s, but there was not another man
to be had. It aas exasperating, but
there it was. And later in the eveéning
Grundy looked in on Tompkins,
“You'll have to play, Tompkins,” hé

: notice.” ]

- %I wouldn’t he found dead In your silly
team ! wag the veply of Clarence York.
“Go and eat coke!” .

Grundy pushed back his cuffs.

“I never stand any rot,
Where will you have it?”

“Do yqu think yow're going to bull;
me into playing in_.your potty team?”
shouted Tompking, in great indignation.

“You're going to play!”

“I'm notI™ -

“You are! Youwll think better of it
when I've given you a licking."

Grundy felt that he was justified in
taking a strong line. Grundy never did
anything - that he did not feel was

justified. He was a conscientious fellow.

He started towards Tompkina.
® But Tompkins and -his  study-mate,

.. Mulvaney -minor, lined up together. to

. -found that precious notice in' the

- that the

handle the big Shell fellow, 'and a poker
and an-inkpot were introdiiced into the
argument. There was excitement in the
study for some time, but Grundy found
cker and the inkpot were un-
. answerable arguments, and he left rather
hurriedly, in-a_shocking siate, and the
name of Tompkins remained
crossed off. Grundy had to decide to
,:Ela_,v the great match a man short; but

felt that, with himself in the lead, the
odds against him would not really count
very ‘much, .- : % i

‘CHAPTER 8.
The Limit,
FPAHE next day there was wrath in
the School House at St: Jim's.

- Grundy  was wrathful because
E . his recruits had all gone out for
the afternoon, and the coaching—so very
necessary for such champions—was un-

_ avoidably postponed once more.

Tom Merry. & Co. were wrahhfﬁ]
because somebody had brought home a

- copy of the local paper from Rylcombe,
- and Grundy’s annourncemeént was geen

ol
e

" *Y¥hat about it

there, : :

It was at tea-time that Tom Merry

aper,

and he left his tea unfinished to o_nl{J'upon
Grundy. .

The captain of the Shell burst into
Grundy's stody with the paper in his
hand, and brandisked it before Grundy’s
startled face, = - T
= “What does this mean?” roared Tom.

$What are you driving at?’

“ This foolery in the paper!” shouted
the captain of the Shell. - * This silly rot
you've puf in!"”

“Oh, my notice!” said -Grundy.
It’s the same that I've
had put -in the * Wayland Times’ and
the ¢ Abbotsford Sentinel.” -

- “You've splashed this silly rot over all
the local papers?” howled Tom Merry, -

“Ob, draw it mild!” said Grundy
tartly, * Naturally, I've announced .the
match. Lots of people will be glad to

. come and see it—a -match between. a

_public school eleven and a khaki team.”
“¥pu've called your set of freaks the

St, Jim’s second eleven I'* shrieked Tom.
“I've-called my team the 8t Jim's

second eleven, certainly.” . -

. “¥You—you—yon frabjous dummy ™
$0h, dry upl” :
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“I can't replace you at short}

Tompkins. | |

1 zreally

(

“

l

Grundy’s Methods of Discipline. ‘ : /
(See Chapter 7.) = !

“Do you think we're going to allow
you to make our eleven look idiotic
before half the county!” demanded Tom.
“People who see you will think you ave
8t, Jim's second team, after this.”
* Naturally.” -

“Do you think you'll be allowed to
show up 8t. Jim’s as a lunatic asylum,
you howling idiot?” -

Grundy pointed to the door.

“That's enough. Get out!™”

“What !

f“ Get; cn%t- ! ; I can Efﬁl a cert'nig amount
of sympathy for you, Merry, at being put
in- the shade, after the 'way ygu?\'e
swanked about. - I understand perfectly.
But I must point ont that yon owe it to
your ciass stupidity, I you'd agreed to
play me, I'd have let you have the
metch,” s g oo

Tom crushed the paper in his hand.

*This is going to be‘s%opﬁ)ed," he said,

Grundy laughed scornfully.

“I'd hke to know how you're going to
stop it,” he answered. <

“T shall write to Captain Grundy at

the camp, and explain the whole matter |

to him,” sai
way.” i
Grundy smiled.

“N.G.,” he anaweved,

d .Tom, *“That's the only

i)

vance. I've explained to my cousin that
there are some fellows here  who are
jealous of me, and set up to be top-dogs
in_school footer, and warned him not to
take any notice if he hears from them. I
mentioned your name specially.” %
“Fom Merty gasped.
“0Oh, my hat!” murmured Wilkins. -
The captain of the Shell calmed him-
self. It wag not much use losing his
temper. - 2 .
“I1 suppose you’re a born fool, Grundy,
and you can’t help it,” hesaid,
* “There’s the door I"” replied Grundy.
“But surely you must see that this
can’t be done ?”* gaid Tom, as patiently as
he could. * Look at it!" Your teani isn’t
8t. Jim’s Second El':e_\;cuvi and vou're noct

junior captain,™

“T’'ve thought g
of ‘that, and nipped it in the bud in ad- |

*For this occasion I am.”
“By what right?” asked Tom, -still
patient.
“ For the sake of the school,” answeped
| Grundy, “it’s time for me to take a hand
in the matter of school games.” The
thing’s been long enough ini the hands of
incompetent fumblers. I'm a patviotio .
chap. I think of the reputation of St.
Jim’s as a sporting school.
“0h, dear!” murmured Gunn,
“I feel quite justified in taking this
step,” resumed druudy. ' Opposition I
‘regard with contempt.’”

om Merry breathed hard through his
nose, : .

“This announcement,” he said; tapping
the paper, “is enough to bring a bi
crowd to the Abbotsford Athletic Ground -
on Wednesday.” b

“ I expect 1t to,” assented Grundy.

. “Thers may be five hundred ‘or a
thousand people there, ‘and they'll see a
set of silly idiots playing the fool, and
think that represents St. Jim's. 1o you
think we can allew ihat to happen 77

“T'm afraid I can’t take any notice of
remarks dictated by a paltry jealousy,
Merry.” - -

“You mean

“You het!” P

“Youll be stopped ! said Tom, ‘and
with thit he left the study. .

Grundy went calmly on with his tea.
Wilkins and Gunn were looking at him .
very curiously, but he did unot observe it.

I fancy I told him off pretty well,” he
remarked .complacently.  “Of course, T
ex;pccted opposition.” .

“*D-d-d-did you?” stammered Wilkine,

“Certainly ! 'There’s nothing annoys
fumblers so much as seeing a reaily cffi-
cient chap c?'e?;-tmg to work, Still, they'll
corge round.” I

“0Oh, you think they'll come round ?*

Grun_d)y nodded, : i :

“Quife sure of .it.. You see, even
Merry, duffer as he is at footer, has his
good points, He regz!ly'thinkea.-fcea_boua

you're going on 7%

the school’s reputation at games, only he
- +-°  THE GEX Ligrary.—No. §25.
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doean’s know the way to et to work,

Well, & victory over a khaki team will be
a big leg-up for us, won't it? After T've
beaten
all the f 5 will come round. They'il

admi} that I was in the riﬁht;_ynu sce.
“You—you think you'll win on Wed-
nesday 7

“1 expect to. But a defeat doesn’t
—matter much, so long as there’s a good
game. It w1_fl be a creditable match, and
that’s the thing.” i .
“But—but your eleven—" .
A good siippzt to .puli a team- to-
gether works wonders, esides, 1 intend
t0 pnt my very best into the game.. Tom
Merry has queer ideas about 2 chap keep-
ing his place in the field, and all that.
I've newer thought much of such ideas.
A good”p_iayer’s place is where he is
yes—within Timits.”

. wanted.
e e " assented
Gte so, in ordinary cases,” assen
Gruady.  ~ “But ordinar n:lesl do uo}
@ & 8 very cxceptional player.
ﬁy ay contre-forwaid, but I shall be
found pretty often helping the backs, and;
bucldng up the halves—even droppi
into goal in case of need. Then, in case
of dispute, I shall be able to set the
- yeferes right, with my knowledge of the
ng_u . 3
“Dh, crikey1” Sl
*“¥opu see, an gxceptional captain means
everything in 4 match, That’s my view.
Some fellows are born footballers,” ex-
?lamed -Grundy, “I don't brag of my
ooter. It's not a thing to brlgaff- replly,
being 2 gift. ‘Buat there’s no silly falze
modeetg' about me.” I never underrate

mysetf. :
agreed Wilkins and

“You don’t!”
Gumn very heartily. . -

Grundy strolled out of the study after
tea, looking and feeling very welf satis-
fied with himself and things Fenvra.ﬁy.
Fellows glanced at him curiously, but he
did not mind, even if he noticed it. Some
of the fellows really wondered whether
Grondy was quite rig}'!;t’ in his head,

-Arthur Augustus D’Arcy came up to

- him in the e, his eye gleami
. sternly E_ehim; his ey 5. 4 g’l s
* Gwunday, you will not be allowed to
play the howlin’ ass in the name of St.
Jim's ! he said, . -
Grundy only smiled.
“What_do you know about foctah?”
demanded Arthur Augustus,

My dear chap, go and see your tailor

about & new waistcost,” said Grundy.
“ Laaves games to those who understand
them " .
“He walked on, leaving. Arthur
Augustus breathless with indignatien,
. Other fellows spoke to -Grundy, point-
-ing out that he couldn’t do it, and that
he would be -sboﬁped, and that he was a
Eilly ‘ass, and a cheeky chump, and a bur-
blmisjnb’berwock,r and &0 on,
m“ n 0 o
glass. He was impervious to criticism.
Indeed, the general attention he re-
ceived seemed to.be-taken by Grundy as
a tribute to his greatness. ~ His proper
‘place was in the limelight—he felt con-
vinced ‘of that. - And certainly for that

ir re-

afternopn f“"“ least, Grundy was the
cynosure of all eyes.
. CHAPTER 9,

_ Drastie Meastres. o
' OM MERRY thought hard about
:he-mattgr during the next day or
WO, : #

. Exactly what measures to take
he did not know yét; but he was quiite
positive on one peint—that Grundy had

" to.be stopped ! i 5
For that freak team to play the fool, as
he expressed it, in the name of St. Jim's
ig crowd was impossible..

before a bi
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he T jes’ team at Abbotsford { 1
s

lided. off Grundy like rain from |

| situation.

Tom,

What would people think of a sc'hoelithu@ i

turned out such footballers? )

~Grundy had a right 1o raise any team
e liked, and play anybody who was ass
engugh to play him, cerfainty—if he did
it.in his own name, Buf to take upon
himself the style and #itle of junior cap-
tain of St. Jim’s, and to represent his
weird collection of duffers as:the -schooi
Second Eleven, was & long way past the
limit. - How any fellow rc;fld possess uch
colossal nerve was a mystery. And
Grundy somehow did not seem to realise
that thers was any nerve in'it at all,

Tom was npt in_a hurry to ack, for it |

was ible ¢hat Grundy's amazing team
would break up of its own accord.
Already the eleven was reduced to ten.
And on ay there was a frosh defec-
tion. When Grundy called on Skimpole
for practice, the geniug of the Shell
blinked at him 4brough his big glasses,
and shook his head. .

“1 fear, my dear Grundy, that I shalld
have to resign,” he said, “I find that
the physical exertion inveolved in that
somevwhat childish amusement seriousty
interferes with the repose of mind re-
quisite for the study of more important
matters, such as’en ogy—-=" i
“Look here——~"

::%nd Q?benlrﬁnism—:”

ou siily chump—

“ And Socjalism—"

“I'm waiting fer you !

E;rAn(é evo]_utiﬂga" o b

undy gripped Skimpole by one ear.
ond the. learned Skimmy gave a howl,

“¥aroooh! . Pray release my ear.
Grundy., It canses me considerable dis.
-comfort to have my auricular appendage
compressed with such extreme wviolence,
¥aroooh!” et

Talbot and took bhold of
Grundy. - s
“Qutside !” he said briefly.

“1 don’t want to lick you, Talbot—"

“Cut off I” 5 . .

“Well, if you will have it[" said
Grundy angrily.

Somehow it was not Talbot who wes
licked. Grundy found himself in the pas-
sage five minutes later, not feeling quite
u% to footer practice or anything else.
The new eleven did not get any coaching

;'oare-d Grundy.

got up,

{ that day.

The next day Grundy’s eleven num-
red nine. . .
Some football skippers would have been
rather dismayed at the prospect of meet-
ing an older team two men short. Not so
Grundy. Better a team of nine captained
by George Alfred Grundy than an eleven
with a duffer like Tom Merry at-the head
of it. That was how Grundy regarded it.
There was considerable speculation us
to whether the rest of Grundy’s team
would melt away before Wednesday.
Tom Merry hoped that it would, and thus
settle tho matter without further bother.
Byt it_didn’t. Racke & Co. were fvc
delighted at the worry they were causin
to tﬁink_of deserting Grundy. The black
sheep of S, Jim’s stuck to-their colours,
and some of them even did some practice
on Tuesday—those who could not escape
Grundy’s eagle eye, . - -
On. Tuesday evening the team still
numbered nine, and Grundy’s determina-
tion to play the match was unshaken.
"And thaf evening Tom Merry called 2
meeting in_his stady to -discuss the
It was cleay that somethz_ns
had to Le done, and it had to be decide
what. :
" Study No. 6 came along, and Figgins &
Co. from the New, House. It was a
matter that concerned them all.
“Suppose we collah Gwunday to-
mowwow aftahnoon, and wope him up in
the wood-shed,” - suggested - Arthur
Augustis I Arcy. 4
. “We can’t rope

up nine fellows,” said
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“Thrash them all round!” . was
Herries' suggestion, “Lef's take one
each, and give them such a hiding  to-
morrow, - that they won't be able.to
crawl,” :
s s Gl sy

- “They’ve got to be stopped, anyway,
suid Figgins. ““We can’t %m—a the school
held up to ridicule. Besides, there's the
Tommy chaps to think of: What will
they say when they find themselves. play-
ing a set of idiots?™ :

“Yaas, wathah!” EA B
* “T've got unother idea,” said Herries.

“Two in one .day!” ejaculated Monty
Lowther, in astonishment. -

Herries gave the humorist of the Shell
a glare.

“If Lowther’s going to be funny—"
he began wrathfully, 5

“Dry up, Monty!”

“ Bow-wow1” " -

““Well what's the idea, Heiries?”
quired Tom Merry pacifically.

“ Lowser—="

., ‘('E ?H e N

“ My ' bulldog, Towser,” said Herrids
confid 3 . J,

The juniors looked at Herries. - That
burly youth had tremendous faith in his
celebrated bulldog Towser. But how on
earth Towser was t¢ help him in_the
jresent emergency was a puzzle. How-

ini-

5 ever, Herries went on to explain.

“ 8hove the silly fools somewhere—say,
the wood-shed, and leave Towser on
guard.” he said. “If they try to get
out, Towset will fairly rip into
ribbons, if I set him on the. watch.”
“¢“¥ou gilly ass!" roared -Figgine.
“What would the Head say if Grundy- .
was ripped into ribbons by your blessed
bulldeg?”

“Tt would serve him right!”

“I don’t think the Head would say
=0,” grinned Tom Merry. ‘‘Moreover,
don't think we want Grundy to be torn
to pieces by that wild beast of yours
Any more ideas, anybody?”

“How are the
* Train or .road] . o

“Train, I hear,” said Tom. “ There’s
a train from Rylcombe- to Abbotsford -
soon after dinner, and they're taking it.
Those lazy. slackers, don't feel inclined to
ride it, I suppose.”"

“Buret” asked Kerr. =~ o

“Yes, I'm sure. I've seén Grundy
looking out the train in the time-table—
he. borrowed Talbot's time-table to
look.” : . -

“Then they’ll walk down to the station
al’fser di’t}nar."

going?”" asked Eerr.

“Easy enough; then,” said the New.
Houso junior. “A score or.eo of us
ahead of them on the road—that’s simple,
We'll lie in ambush for the silly asses, and
collar them as they come by. There.
isn’t much fight in that crowd, excepting
Grundy himself. A fight wouldn’t hurt
us, anyway. We'll collar the whole gang,
and keep them back till it’s too late to.

go to Abbotsford.” :

“*Hear, hear!” said Fatty Wynn. -
E',E‘li{g ins nodded appro He al
b

ways
up the suggestions of his Beof'ish
chum, in whom he had unlimited faith. |
“Well, that would settle the matter,”
said Tom. thoughtfully, “It's rather
rotten on the khaki team, though, to be
left in the air.” :
“They wouldn't care for the maich
if they knew what it was going to be
like,”. . : .
“Well, that’s s0.” ) e
“Besides, no need to leave them in the
air,” said Kerr. *One of us can tele-
Lone from Rylcombe post-office, and
Pet. Captain Grundy know that the team.-
can’t comp over, owing to unavoidable
sircumstances. We -shall be the circum-
stances, but we needn’t mentiow that.” - -




ey

- hear, or they’ll play us some

Every Wednesday. .

“Ha, ha, ha!?
“Pone!” exclaimpd Tom Meiry.
“Vaas, wathah! 1 quite appwove.”
“Hear, ear | ) ; Bt ) ”
* “Tt’s settled, then,”. said Tom Merry.
‘Let’s see, .there’s ten of us here, and
we’ll take Kangaroo and Talbot and

* Julian, and Kerruish and Roylance and

Reilly, and a few more. We'vo gob to
take care that none of them gﬁ_ﬁs away-

And not a word for those chymps to
ﬁuﬁi, and
do&i%e us}

it ended the discussion ; and the telk
ran next on footer—really a much mere
important matter. But the council of
war did n>t guess that a fat figure stole
softly away outside the study door, when
the subject was changed. They would
not have felt so satisfied in thelr minds

]

- if they had known that Baggy Trimble
was heading for Grundy’s study—with

surprising news for Grundy !
CHAPTER 10,
Gieorge Alired Comes Out Strong.

" 4~ RUNDY, old fellow—"
G " Grundy gave Trimble a

frozen glare. He did not like
being called “old fellow " by

_“the fat and fatuous Baggy.

. Teimble

- footer

- “None of your cheek!” he. said
sharply. - Grundy was not one of those
or skippeis .who consider it neces-
sary to waste politeness on their players.

“Oh, alt right!” said Baggy tertly. “I
won’t tell you, then.” :

“J don’t want to hear any of your|.

yarns!”? said Grundy disdainfully.
“You'd jolly well like to hear this one,
T reckon!” chuckled Trimble. *There's
a ?Iot, against-you.” -
‘I know that—a plot.to. keep meout of
the school foater. T know i, and T'm
dealing with it.” . E
“(Can you lend me ten bob, Grundy?”
“No! There’s the door}” '
Tyimble did not take that plain hint.
“Suppose they're hglotting to keep you
from getting to Abbotsford to-morrow,
Grundy?” he said,
The Shell fellow started.
“What do you mean?”
“Can you lend me——" .
“TIl lend you a thick ear, if you don’t
‘explain I said Grundy angrily, ' Now
then, get it oui” : . L
. He closed the study door and glared
at Trimble. ~ The fat junior ey him
doubtfully. He" meant to have some-
thing for his trouble, Baggy felt thai

that was only fair. Why should he play |

the -eavesdropper for nothing? Tt did
not seem to occir to him not to play. the
eavesdr:gpe_r at all -

41 Go ahead !” commanded Grundy. ™ |
. “T happened to hear, them talking in
Tom erry’s study,” said TFrimble
cautiously. *I was—was passing-——">"

Grundy snorted. :

“Y know your sneaking ways!” he

snapped. “You_listened, and you dare
to come here and repeat to.me what you
heard, you fat sneak{” . 4

“Well, I won’t repeat it, then L

“Yes, you will!” said Grundy, rather
unregsonably. *‘Get it out, quickl If
there’s any plotting going on, I'm bound
to take my measures.” )

Trimb

such a service—tald his story. :
The Shell fellow’s brows grew blacker
and blacker as he listened. . )
“Rotten, ain’t it?” wound up Trimble.
- &Tgo rotten for words!” exclaimed
Grundy. - “ Not that I quite believe you.
A fellow who would listen at a keyhole
would tell lies!” -
. “Look

here, you kngwe—
warmly, i g
«&ill, P'm glad you've put me on my

”

began

[mation was correct.

lo—fecling- that a lofn would be |
- pretty safe after he had rendered Girundy
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guard.’ Keep this dark!” said Grundy.
“You can get out!” 3
“What about the ten bob1”
“You're a mean little beast, Trimble!
I daresay you've made up this yarn to
screw a loan out of me. But if it turns
out to be true, 1l stand you half-a-crown

“Shell cut!” said Trimble eagerly.

“To-morrow, I mean—after it's
by T ss, Grundy—

‘Oh, I say, Grundy——

*“Oh, get out!” .

Grundy. opened the door, pushed
Tiimble into the passage, and shut the
door after him, Baggf rolled away very
discontentedly. - He felt that he had not
been treated with proper respect. But
Grandy did not waste any thought upon
Baggy Trimble. .

He paced the study with knitted brows.

Trimble was very unreliable; but
Grundy had little doubt that his infor-
1 It had been said
openly that he would be stopped; and
he had quite expected sorne mensures to
be taken. He had not expected such
drastic measures, that was all. 2

# The cheek !} said Grundy, with deep
indignation. _ “The awiul cheek!
Interfering with me—Me! Of all the
nerve—— .

Grundy was
imto Tom Merrﬁls study, announce to the
juniors there that the rcheme was dis-
vovered, and tell them what he thought
of them—ut great length and with due
emphasis, * i

But he did not.

Grundy was not a very bright youth.
But even Grundy could see things wien
they were very plain. It was clear that
Tom Merry & Co. were determined to
prevent the freak team from going over
to Abbotsford on the morrow. If he re-
| vealed that he knew the present plan,
they -would make &nother—which he
wotild not -know, and could nof guar

Now he knew the scheme, and cou
lay his plans n.ccordinggy. He intended
to say nothing about the matter—and he
even grinned as he thought of the
numerous- part; lyn;g in ambush on the
Rylcomhe road on the morrow, and the
dimﬁpomtmem_ he had in store for them.

That_reflection’ made Grundy quite
cheerful, and he was ;m:hnﬁl when "Wil-
‘kins and Gunn came up to the study.

He did not explain the matter to them.
Ho could trust their loyalty, but he was
not so sure of their discretion. He said
no word,

The next day he observed Tom Merry
4% Clo., and noticed that they smiled a
good deal when they spoke to one another
—und that if he came along they ce
to speak. Now that-his eyes were opened,
he understood what that meant. :

And Grundy smiled, as. well as Tom
Metry & Co. . .

. He was quite content to let the chums
go ahead with their plans—while he went
ahead with his. . )

Grundy strolled in the quadrangle till
dinner-time, but when the other ows
| went in to dinner Grundy did not follow
them. Dinner was nearly over when
Geotge Alfred turned E in the dining-
room, and he lgoked rather muddy. Mr.
Linton gave him a severe :look.

" “You are late, Grundy!” he snapped.

“ Awfully sorry, sir,”" said Grundy,
with unaccustomed meekness. * I've bear
out of gates.”

“Take fifty lines.” = o w

“Yes, sir,” ~ )

. Grundy bolted his'dinner in what time
was leff.. He was out of the dining-room
as sooit as the rest, and he grinned.as
he mnoticed quite an army of fellows
sauntering away to the gates. 5 o

3 ] -

eatly - inclined to rush |

againet, That was clear—even to (,';‘.x'undf:i :

-Grundy.

The Teriibla Three ent frst, ‘ind|
Study No. 6 foﬂqwed. Figgins & Co.,

1

and Redfern and Owen and ILawrence,
went out in 2 body. Julian and Kerruish,
Reilly and Hammond and Talbot. and -
Kangaroo went out singly. Bui Grundy
was well aware that they joined up after
they were out of gates. Baggy Trimble
nadged his elbow as he stood looking
from the door of the Scheol House.

“¥ou've seen them?” grinned Baggy.
“They've gone to wait for you on the
road, Grundy.” -

. “Y know tﬂab, fatty |7 . .

“Well, what about that loan?”

“There’s your half-crown, you fat
bounder! Go and get your things ready
for Abbotsford,” 2

“'Y,ou’ll have to take the ticket, old

cha%.[’ .

“You won’t .want L ticket,” said
Grundy grimly: “We're not going by
train, - Put your _i‘.h‘inqs in a bundle to-
tie on the handle-bars,™ -

“ Handle-bars | ejaculated Trimble.

“Yes; we're biking it.”

“*Oh, my hat! I-—I haven’t a bike.”

“T've borrowed Blake’s bike for you.”

“I—I can’t ride so far.”

“T'1l see that you do. Where are you
going T

“I—I'm going to speak to Roylance!”

“Roy'ance has just gone out after thoss
rotters,” ~ b

**f—I meaty Racke |” *

“QCome with me, you fat slacker!? -

_Bng{zy Trimble groaned, snd resigned
himself to his faté. Grundy called his
team together, Racke & Co. were in
great spirits.- Exertion at footer was nob
in their line, certainly; but then they did
not mean to exert themselves. The match
would be ‘2 farce, and they intended it
to be one, : :

“We're ready,” said Grundy, having
shepherded his men—gomewhat to their
surprise—into his study.  “But we're
?oing to bike it, after all. A scare of
ellows are waitifig for ua.in. Rylcombe
‘Lane, to nail us as we go to. the- station.
We're going to let ’em wait, while we
bike it another way.” 5 =

“Oh, gad!” ejaculated Racke.

“Yane is hanging about the gate with
his bike,” continued Grundy. “You can
guess what that’s for. e’s going to
warn_them that we've started—when we’
do. Well, let him 1",

“But he'll see us wheel out the bikes,
and knéw we're not going by trainl’
exclaimed Crocke. ; 2

Grundy smiled the smile of superior

sisdom. . ' -
- “No, he won't! We're going on foof,
ag if we're walking to the station. He
will pass us on the road. I expected it.
The bikes are out already—I taok them,
fwo at o time, while the fellaws were
at dinner.”. ’ !

“Great pip! That's where you were,
heni™ : . j

. One Pennye

“Exactly.”

- Racke & Co. looked at Grundy rather
admiringly. This certainly was very deep
of the preat George Alfred.

The idea of Tom Merrv & Co, waiting
and watching in the lans for the party
that would never come tickled the juniors,-
and they roared. That was all that was -
wanted to give their joke on Tom Merry
a finishing touch, s e

“It’s rather a long ride to Abbotsford,
though,” said Chowle doubtfully, =

“0h, don’t be a slacker I'*

“ No need to ride-there,” said Racke at
ance. Racke was rather brighter than
Grundy. “We can bike'it to Wayland,
and catch the train from there—same
train, Wa can easily best the local on
the jigzers.” - i

4 Well, yes, that’s all right,” admitted
‘1T .was going to suggest
that, only—only—" : %

“Only you hadn't thought of it,” re-
marked Racke. 3
 Tae Gex Liprany.—No. 525.
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“Don’t be cheeky, Racke!™ )

“Let's get off " said Crooke hastily.

‘And they got off. = - |

Nine fellows walked out of the school
gates, and Clifton Dane, apparently bus

- with adjusting his saddle in the road,
smiled as they went. Grundy & Co.
smiled, too, as they walked “down the
lane towards Rylcombe.

*  They were not surprised when, a few
minutes later, Clifton Dane came whizz-
ing past theém on his bike, the saddle
apparently being satisfactorily adjusted
NOW. ¥ k:

“Hallo, going for ‘a Dane?”
called out Grundy genfally.

“ Not very far,” answered Dane, as he
whizzed by; xd he disappeared round
the bend in the road ahead. c

Grundy & Co. halted, grinning.

“This way!” said Grundy.

He léd the way across the felds to a
barn, in which nine bicycles were stacked.

" The-team grinned a3 they wheeled them
out:’ The macliines were wheeled into a
side lane. where the parzy. 1
started at a good pace for. Wayland, in
great spirits. They chuckled as they rode
Bt the thought of the ambush in Ryl
conmbe Lane. :

. Grundy & Co. du_lz arrived at Way-

land, angd put up the ‘bikes at the station.

Thé local train from Rylcombe was not

yet in, ‘and they had ten minutes to

spin,

wait for the train for Abbotsford. And’

when the. irain came in, they crowded
inte it, and rattled away in great spirits.
Whataver happened at the khaki match,
CGrundy was booked to arrive safely at
Abbotsford Athletic Ground—on - that
peint there was no doubt whatever,

CHAPTER 11. .
Grundy’s Luck.

L AT JOVE! Heah's Dane!” =

- Tom Merry & Co. were in

ambush, watching the lane from

. ..~ the bushes off the road. There

was the whir of a bieycle,” and Clifton

Iyane came up, and jumped off his

machine.  He -wheeled: the bicycle. under
the trees. : :

el 2
smile. -

“Grundy’s “off," said- the Canadian
junior, laughing. *I passed them on the
road,. They’ll be along here in about tet

- minntes or a quarter of an_ hour, from
the rate they were walking.”

“Good!™ . e .

“¥Yaas, wathah.” sy ¥ ;

“Poor old: Grundy!” said Dick Roy-
lance, with a laugh. “It's the only way
to deal with him.” -

“But the khaki chaps ought to be
told,” said Manners. “One of us must
wot along to Rylcombe and telephone,
I’ go, if you like.” o

* Do, old scout;” said Tom Merry.

‘And. Manners walked up the lane to-
wards the village, leaving the. rest of the
party in ambush. -

Tom Merry & Co. waited, - .

asked T(;n'! Merry, with -a

- "There were sixteen fellows in the party. |

Half the number-would have been enough
‘to  deal. iith - Grundy’s followers; but
Tom, like -a good general, left rothing
to chance. Grundy & Co. ‘had to be
looked: after when they were caught, and
kept in durance vile #ll dusk. - -
A .quarter. of an hour -passed, but
although many pedestrians passed along
thé lane, Grundy was not among them.
Tomn Merry had posted his ambush at a
spot_where the short cut through the
wood . could be watched also. But
neither by the road nor the short cut did
Geundy appear. The minutes ticked by,
and when they had waited half an hour
the juniors were restive. 4 :
“They ought tobe here by this if they
crawled on allfours,” said Monty Low-
. TrE GEM LIBRARY.—NO. 525. )

-meet Wilking.

mourted, and | boy,

“What on earth’s keeping
them?? . i

“Hure they started, Dane?”

- “0f course I’'m syre! I passed them
o my bike.” s

T’y jolly queer.” -

. “Fallo, here’s . somebody!” _ said
Blake, when another guarter of an hour
had passed, . . s

It was Wilkins of the Sheli on a bike.
The juniors came out into the road: to
He stared at them.

“Oh, you're here, Tom Merry !” he ex-
claimed. “RBlessed if I knew where to
look. for you.” Zo

“Wero you looking for me?”

“Ves, You see——r" ! :

“Have yon scen Grundyf"” broke i
Blake. “Where is the silly ass?”

“Th? They started nearly an hour
ago,” said Wilking, with a stare.
“The;y"\-e passed you if you've bcen
here.” )

“Bai Jove! We've been waitin® all
the time, and they haven't passed, deah

Waiting for Grondy "
“Yeas, wathah!” - i :
“0Oh!” said Wilkins, with & grin. “I

savyy. Perhaps Grundy smelt a rat, and

went. another way,” i

“ Catch that sifly ass smdlling a rat!”
sniffed Figgins.

“Well, T Lknow they started,” said
Wilkins. -“T saw them. Perhaps -this
note’s got something to do with it.
Grundy asked me to give it to you afier
waiting half an_hour. *He said I should
find you along this lane somewhere. I'm
blessed if I could guess what he was
getting at.” d B o :

Wilkins tossed an envelope to Tom
Merry. '

The captain of the 8hell, with an in-
ward misgiving, opened the note. The
juniors crowded round to read it, and
there was a how! of wrath and consterna-
tion as they read: EN

“Dear Duffers,—No dowbt this will
sirprise .you. . You will have to get:up
verry erly in the moarning to catch me
aslepe. It may interrest you to heer
that we have gone by bike to Wayland,
to take the trane there, and we shall be
at Abbotstord by the time you get this
noat. CET

“Bold agane !l

- “Yours, ‘with skorn, -
- “G. A. GRUNDY. "

“P.8.—Go and eat conk!” =

“Gweat Chwistophah Columbus!”
ejaculated Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.

“They—they've gone !” stuttered Tom
Merry. L . :

“0Oh, erumbs!” :

“Ila, ha, ha!” roaved Wilkins.
“ Girundy, spotted your game, after all,
He: ha, ha I

“There is nothin® whatevah to cackle |

at, Witkins—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” - =~ ”

Tom Meiry looked desperately at his
watoh, <3 L )

“Toa late !” grunted Blake, ‘“They’re
nearly at Abbotsford by this time, or

uite. Thoy can’t be stopped now. How
‘t.lhc dickens did they get the bikes out
without Dane sceing them? You must
be an ass, Dane !” £

“They bhadu’t any bikes when I passed
them,” said ‘Dane. “They must “have
gone back for them——" :

T “They didn't ! said Wilkins.

“That's why Grundy was late for din-
ner, of course,” groaned Tom Merry.
“He was taking the jiggers out then.”

“Bai Jove !” . .

. %Fa, ha, ha!” roared Wilkins, evi-
dently regarding the matter in a humo-
rous light. “Ciood old Grundy! Who'd
have thought it .of him?”

‘| team_at the camp?”

_The juniors bumped Wilking in the
road as a hing that ill-timed merriment
was out. of place. Then they held a hasty
council, but therc was nothing to be
done, The match would be over before
they could reach Abbotsford if they went
there. .

_That egl;regious match, coverinf St.
Jim’s with ridicule, ‘was to be  played,
and they simply raged at the thought.
It was not much comfort to resolve upon

when he eame home. That, would not
undo the barm. J
“Bai Jove, we're faibly sold!” said
Arthur  Augustys - dismally. . “ Fancy an
uttah ass like Gwanday havin’ the bwains

nahs!”
Manners came up from the direction of
e village, smiling..-
“Caught Grundy ?” he asked.
“He's dodged us!” groaned Tom.
““ And
M:nne‘gs.

Yes."-

1 «Hp ha, hat” S ;
“What.'are you yelling at?” shouted
Blake. *“ What's the matter with you,
you dummy "
Manners roared. S
- A'lad in uniform came along the road
from Rylcombe. He had a %uﬁ enve-
lope in his hand. He stopped as be saw
the crowd of schoolboys. : -
“One of you-gents Master Grundy?”
he asked. ** i : i
- “No!” grunted-Tom. AR

#Ts that a wire for Grundy®™ asked

Manners,. grinning. '
“Yesair.” - AR
“Better, take it on to the school,
then.”

The - telegraph-lad went on his way
whistling. ~ Manners ~chortled spasmo-
dically, - .
. “Poor old Grundy!™ he said. “It's
just his-luck 1” . o

“Just his luck ! “snorted Lowther.
“Gruhdy’s had all the lnck. Fancy that
silly idiot fooling us!”

‘*Yaas, wathah.

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Look here, Manners, you ass——"-

‘Maniiers wiped his ¢yes. -

s It’s”too funny 1’ he gasped. *¥ou
see— - 5

“Oh, bump him ! excleimed Figgins.

_ “Hold on! I haven't told you yet!”
gasped Manners. “I've telephoned to
Captain Grundy at the camp—"

“ Bless Captain Grundy—"

“ And he’s not. there—~—"

“What?” . .

“They got orders to change -camp this
morning -suddenly,!” 1
“Bo a johnny told me over the wircs
Claptain” Grundy’s gone with his com-
pany, and he sent a wire to Grundy to
tell him not to come.” =2

“What?” yvelled Tom Merry.
" “There won’t be any ma
Manners. “The ‘whole . blessed footer
eléven is fifty miles away by this time,

Telegrams always are delayed in these
times. I suppose the captain johnny
sent it off .as soon as.he hag his orders—
he couldn't send it. earlier—and hoped
Grundy would get it. “That must be the

Jim's now.” -
Tom Merry ga
“Then—then

ed.
ere

“Ha, ha| No—" . - .
“ And—and Grundy—""
gets there.” S
“Ha, ha, ha!” . .
There was a yell of laughter. The

gréat and unexpected - astuteness, had

{ giving Grundy the ragging -of his life-
“to dish us like this! Fallo, here’s Man- ]

gone to Abbotsford ™ yelled N

s simply wotten !” ;

explained Manners. .

1 tpilled

‘and the wire's been deln{cd; of "course.

telegram that the kid’s taking up to St

it any‘fonter :
“Grundy will find that out when he '_

juniors simply howled, Grundy, with -




~ apd have

Every Wednesday-:

dodged the mn_liuah,_ de g'o;t safely offito]

Abbotsford, and hLis reward was to
the discovery that Captain Grund
his football team were gone, am
@ was na matoh to be played.-

he juniors ghrie ) .
“Bai Jove ! stuttered Arthur Augus- |

and
that

4us, wiping his'. eyes. “Poor old
Gwunday! He has. all the luck. Ha,
“ha, ha * ) : i

“Ha, ha, ha !

. v @ .

There was quite an. army of fellows

lounging rountl the doorway of-_the

| 0IITTIFIIITIVIVBIIVV222G0233
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Schoo] House later that afternoon “when
Grundy came home. ’
. Grundy & Co. wheeled in their
machines in a tired way, ‘looking the
reverse. of cheerful. ' 2

“ Had a good match, Grundy ™,

‘“And a nice journcy?” :

“Ha, ha, ha 1? '
i “ Pleasant. outing—what |

“Poor old Gwundey !” o

“There's a telegram waiting for you
indoors, Grundy,”

“Ha, ba, ha!”

Grundy snorted. - g

“The match hasn't been played, after

Notes.

EGENTIE:‘ an interestin}g and pleasant

&g’];er g of the ®F* Newhaven

pany of the 1st Cadet Battalion

Blmex ‘eomanry was held at the

Drill Hall. Various competitions and games

were enjoyed, and refreshments were pro-

vided, Dur the evening a presentation

of a leather wallet was m to Sec.-

Licutenant Eastick, who is leaving the corps
join H.M. Forces. He carries with hi

- the good wishes of all the members of his

company for his pmsge’rlty and success.

: * . & - » -

On. Saturday, January 12th, the 7th Cadet]
Battalion -of the XLon Regiment held a
route. margh; 1 Finsbury  Square ab
three qn  the .afternoon, and later, when
passing the Mansion House, the Lord Mayor
took the salute from the lads. Tea was pro-
vided for them ni Staples Hall, and it was
followed by a concert. The corps is going
very strong, and members ihoroughly enjoy
the good tlme they bave in its ranks.

- “ @ L - a "

A R.E. Corps is. being raised, with head-
quarfers in Bromley, for Iads residing in the
neighboughood. he  regulation . Bervice
,-unl  is $0 be providéd, and members are

enrolled, with a smail entrance fee and a
" monthly waﬂpﬂ_m. A branch of the conl::i

has already been. o%aned at the Khaki Clab,
Pond- Road, Blackheath. Readers of the
“Gem” residing k this district should get
into communjcation with the bLeadquarters
of this corps-if the{ are not already In some
othar. (}adzitf bat.‘ta{ 5 o i

.- The Royal Arsena] has an excellent Cadet
_Corps in its. neighbourhood in the 1st
Woolwich Cadets, with headquarters at
suteliffe Road, Plumstend Common- - The lads
are busy stamp-coltecting, and this scheme of
~the Central Association given a. great

stimatua t? drill‘a\ttenda_uoe,_
- - a -

»

Active eflorbs are being made to Increase
the numbers and -stréngth of the existing
Cadef ﬂorga in Cardiff, and a meeting wus
Held on Saturdey, January 26th, for the
purpose ©f  promoting
Throughout the whole of South Wales con-
siderable activity.is going on in this direc-
tion, and it i hoped that the result will be

a very Inrge addition to the strength. of the |-

Cadet Corps in that area. L
- * * * £ * L

In connection with the movement referred

to in the previous paragraph, a meeting of |

the Monmouthshire Territortal Foree Assccin-
{jon was held at Newport recently, Lord
Treowen presiding. A report on the progress
of the Cadet moyvement in the county was
presented by or Acheson Moore, who
stated that the Cadet movement in the
County. ‘was fosking good progress. = A new
-company had been formed at Ebbw Vale,
and & letter was read from the War Oftice
recognising the Cwm and Little Mill Com-

anies- of* the 8rd Cadet Battalion of the |

Monmouthshire Regiment. = This is excellent
news, gnd readers .of these notes residing in
tiiese places ought to get Into communication
with the newly-formed- Cadet Companies at
OI,ILE-.* “ - # - Y 3
From a recent report of the Civil Bervice
Cadet . Battalion we learn..that somé two
thousand Cadets have passed through the
tanks of the battalion since its formation,
een’ trained to fit them for ser-
vice as eficient members of -the Territorial
Force. The strength of the battalion has

the _movement. |

been avell maiatained, and i continues to

carry on & very large number of .trainings,
camps, musketry competitions, and other
useful and interesting events. Membership
of this batbalion is resiricted to boy clerks
of the Civil Service, of whom a considerable
numher are already members, and with the
great expansion that has taken place in the
Civil Service in recent years there should be
a corresponding inerease in the strength of
the hattalion, and it is hoped that every boy
clerk in the Service will join the corps and
take part in its work.
*® * * L e ] "~

A recent -circular jssued by the Church
Lads' Brigade records the fact thnhﬁgfqv
former members of the brigade have, by their
gallant conduct in the war, received the
much-coveted Victoria Cross. The following
particulars of these two men are given, with
the circumstances under which . they were
awarded this distinction, ard we cannet do
better than reprint them for our readers
here. Such examples ought to do much to
encourage hoys to join the Cadet movement,
and make themselves efficient and ready for
the time when they also may have to join
the Regular Forces: -

_Ls¥ee-CorpoRal F. G.-TRooy, V.C., Royal
. Irish geii:wnt,(hte Bt. Ambrose Compady,
Churol * Brigade, Bristel)

« For miost conspicuous. bravery when in
charge of his coinpany stretcher-bearers.
Durinf the day the company had many
easualties, principally from enemy machine-
guns end shipera. The company was hold-
ing a lne of shell-holes and short trenches.
Lance-Corperal Room -worked continuously
_under intense fire, dressing the wounded
and heiping to evacuate them. Thraugh-
out this period, with complete disregard for
his. own life, he showed - unremitting
devotion to his duties, By his courage and
fearlessness -he- was the means of savin
many of his comrades' lives.” R

CORPORAL SYDNEY JaMEs Day, V.C., Suffolk
Regiment (late St. John de Sepulchre Com-
pany, Church Lads' Brigade, Norwich),

“For mosb conspicuous bravery. - Cor-
poral Day was in command of a bombing
section detailed to elear a maze of trenches

-still held by the ememy. This be did, kill-
ing two machine-gubners and taking four
risoners. On reaching a point where the
: nch had been levelled, he went .alone
und bombed his way through to the left M
order to gain touch with the neighbouring
t . Tmmediately on his return to his
. gection a stick-bomb fell into a trench
occupied by two officera (ome . badly
woundad? and three other ranks. Ceorporal
Day selred the bomb and thiew it
‘gver the trench, where It immedintely
exploded. ‘This prompt action undoubtedly
_saved the lives of those in the trench. He
afterwards copjpleted the cleurlng of the
trench, and, establishing himself in an
advanced position, remained for. 66 hours
at his post, which came under intense
hostite sbell and rifie-grenade fire. Through-
out. the whole operations his conduct was
an inspiration te all.» E
* * - * . - # &
The stream. of inquirers for addresses of
Jocal Cadet Corps is -sfill . fowing strongly.
and some hundreds have already heen-dealt
with, But many more are wanted, se ©let
‘em all come.”  Remember the address for
inguiries is the Central Assoctation of Volun-

13_
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all!” o growled. “Thé team bad

D
“Ha, ha, hal™-
“*QOh,.rats !
Grundy tram|
School House
him. They
yelling.

“wrathfully into the
is team slinking in after-
feft Tom Merry & Co

. THE ZND. L
(Don't miss next Wedhuday’s.ﬂrea"l :
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St
Jim's—" THE ST. JIM'S RUINS {" by
Martin. Clifford.) | ’
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Editor’s Chat.

For Next Wednesday: - s
“THE 8T. JIM'S RUINS "
By Martin Clifferd.

Next week's story Is one of the humorous
type, though it is not at all like the-very
funpy yarn which you are getting this week.
That turns upon George Alfred Grundy and
his greatness, * St. Jim’s Buins "’ brings

the Iimelight, they are not the
“ruins ¥ referred o, 28 1 was inclined to
think they might be when I saw the title
of the story, and  then, turning over the
pages, noticed how often their pames figured,
‘What the rains, were, and what happened.
when they were found 1 shall leave it to the
story to tell you. But 1 must mention
Baggy - ‘Trimhle's’ great find—the boot of
Julius Cmsar—with his own nsme--the name
ot Cemarr, not Baggy's cognomen—upon it

. Mr. Ratclitffi and Mr. Selby prominently inio
hongh

IMPERTINENT LETTERS.

Will the few misguided readers who have
recently written me impertinent and abusive
letters please note tkat they have no chance
of getting the notoriety of which they are in
gearch? kave no intention of printing any
more letters of this kind. -1 shall not- even .
refer to them except in stch general terms as
1 am using bere. They annoy our many
thousands of loyal and satisfied readers when
they appear._ in Prinf.; and they serve no
useful puipose. can—and I do--give my
readers gond reading matter every week;-I
cannot provide them with brains to under-
gtand it. One of my corregpondents abused
in bitter terms a s which has proved ag
g:puh.r s anything I have ever ished
)ecause he could not understand itf That
;&ammt tIhetaﬁ.im "nf the: vgwer'tﬂr- a{m the

r. ntelligent youngsters of eight or
pine can make ont, the meaning of the stories
fairly well, though we.do not pre to
cater for such youngsters. The boy of four-
teen or morc -who capnot had better try
another paper, not write abusive letters to’
me. And as tor the sweet youth who says
I am “a fool, 2 ead, and a liar ” because I
said that Tom Merah;::%sz_I more generally
popular than Harry n—well, what can

reply to such unabashed ignorance and
udence? 1 never learmed to talk the
language he is o

talkingt

CORRESPONDENCE WANTED.

. With boy readers in amy  part of the
Empire.~L. Chandler, 885, Bell Street,
Oitawa, Capada, - s
 With boy reader.in Australin—about 14.—
iiohtl;:hhShep h;d, 47, Gideon 3treet, Bathgate,

iiti shire. . "

wimg?'b;y readers anywhere~H. T. Cooke, -
108, Commercial Road, Bwindon. . _ -

W&h girl reader in India.—Miss Rita_Lee,
17, Lewisham High Road, New Cvoss, 8.E. 14,
With readers who.collect cigarette cards.—
, Whaley, 61, Myddleton Road, Bowes Park,
.2 : % .

teer Reﬁimenbs, Judges’ Quadrangle, Roy;ll 3

Courty ¢l

Justice: Strand, W.C.2
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kNo - 6 —Aubrey Racke.

'§
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HERE .is_more tban one. kind of snob-
bery. In fact; fliere are many kinds.
There is "that -which comes from
_  ‘wanity as fo the possession of a long
line. of ancestors—I ‘say vanity, because a
proper pride in ancestors who have lived
-decent lives 4nd played the man's parg is
not snobbery atb all. “But it is gross snobbery
to be vain of the ‘fact that those in the
famllilr line before you have never had to
work
. " There is ‘the snobbery of intellect. It is
all very well for a fellow to pride himgelf on
the possession of a superior: brain; but too
many of {hose who have this pride are g
{0, think of the foolish and the dull apd the
‘ignorant as* something  less than human
beings.
- There has spmng up of late a new snob-
bery—that of the so-called ©workipg man,”
1 am quite prepared to’ admit .btbat the
working man is my equal in the sense that
he has all the rights I have. I do not admit
that he i3 my superier si lply because he
works with his hands while 1 work with my
head. "It is a claim thai I find many “work-
ing mexn » making nowadays. Bub there is
excuse for it.” The ©working men » have bad
4 hard stroggle for elementary rights, and
they are not to blame if that. struggle bas
given them, pezverted ideas.

And there ‘is the spobbery of money, which
is. the worst of all. .

Aubrey Racke is.a money snob. His father
is a war profiteer of the grossest twf. The
war groﬁteer, however, can onl e cons
sidered worse than any other maker of un-
fair’ profits inasmuch as he is- up; atriotic
It is a faif guestion whether robbi

“uation is renll}r worse than any Dther Orms
of robbery, for the individual—and the
nation is made -up of lndlvlliuals—certam!y

* «oes not feel it more, Nevertheless, T think

sit is a sound and healthy instinct which
makes most of us.regard: with luathmf the
man. who 'would take advantage ol his
C’Oll.}ntr; s. niceds to plle up wealth !Dr hlm-
e

And to be vain of the dirty money this
-\cqmred is the very limit in snohbery,
is vain of jt. When he came to -8t. Jim's
he had pob the least. doubt of an opem-
armed welcome. The fellows were sure to

how down and \rorslnp the golden calf, be |-

thought.
There are snohb:sh schools. Ko doubt there
. i some smobbery ab all schools, for the fault
ia in humgn naturé. But St. Jim's has cer-
" fainly not more- than its share of it: and
the Shell and Fourth were not found bo\vlng
down to the golden calf !
he Racke's fathér was before he made.
his ~money no ‘one at the school knows.
Trunble says that his pater knew Racke's
pater before the war ag a poor man. There
is no, disgrace in being poor; but ong cannot
help thinking that Racke senior was ot of
the ©peor but honest » class that the writers
o{ ﬂfty years_or saago were fond of eathus-
about, -~ “Poor bub dishonest ¥ was pro:

' ha ly nearer ‘the correct !abe! for Racke's

- father!
And Racke junior. has no right ~to !.he
uame’ of Aubrey, Trimble says. He was
- christened Peter.” Thab may or may not be
true. Most that Baggy says is not. It does
not matter much, anyway. - Peter ia a good,
. honast name, and when it was exchanged for
Aubrey by “Young Moneybags ? there .was
no mneed for the Peters to. object.. ‘The
.-Aubreys might reasonably *bave object.ed

perhaps.
.~ Racke -semior especially enjmned fpon
" Racke junior —whom we 'will allow the
name of Aubrey, since Trimble's testimony
 ecarries no.weight—the necessity of getfing on
the fne-dheat; terms. with ‘D’Arey, because
Gussy was the son of Lord Eastwood. You
all know how ready Qussy always is to -be
pn!fte and kind to- a new-comer. He was
uilling to be decent to Racke, though he saw
that to be .more than  common) friendly

the |

Racke |

. which put Racke to th

‘might lead -to charges of suckin up to the
new hoy on account of his wealth,

And at- fitst thers was some sort of friend-
liness, though from the:cutset Gussy found
littie enuug in Racke to like, The fellow
seemed to like him, and that went a long
way with the swell of St. Jim!s, who js far
too polite and. kind-hearted to be an' ‘adept
at choking anyone off.

But with the rest Racke soon put. himself
wrong. He coveted Study No, 10, which has
some small advantage over othet studies on
the Shell passage. He offered to buy out
g‘ne Terrible Three. They prompily bumped

i,

Fhen ha . turned his atention to the
Fourth, thinking tliat it would he guite nice

with D'Arey. ¥
plained that the BhEIl and the Fourth were

if he could get in

not; allowed to. mix in'that way. .Racke saw
nothing in that ' objection; - probably  he
thought he could bribe Mr, Railton with a
ten-pound note.- He did try to bribe Blake,
Herries, and Dg y to move out that room
mi ht be made for him, But Blake, Herrles,
Dighy moved him out without delasg1
They were: nob satisfied that Guas ouid
refuse to see what an’ ubter outsider the
fellow was. Arthur Augustus, in his large
charity, thought that Racke must have his
good points, and that his dereets ‘were, mmnly
the result of 4 want of good breeding, He
accepted the new. fellow's mv:t-ation 10 ‘an
outing. Crooke and Levison—a very.différent

Levison from the shrewd, decent fellow ot !

to.day—went als0, Those two bad no

shore; but Gussy had, and he moved off:
Mr, Ru:lﬂon came along in time to see him
going, but not to recogniser him.
told the Housemaster that the other member
of their party was not a 8t. Jim’s boy, and
80 Gussy escaj ed the punishment the other
three got. Still, he ‘was not willing f.'.o give
up Racke, The fellow seemed to have a
real liking for him; and Gussy would not
lend, ear to the suggesbion of his chums’ that
his noble birth ‘and his mohey acuDim&ed !0r
Racke’s friendliness.

It was Eowther who: suggested tha scbeme
e tesb. A story was
allowed to reach .the ears of Young Money-
bags—as &4 Jim's bad christened -the mew

‘paid for. ofher’ treacheries.
- had mote tham he deserves.

|- use of I.-&cs

Gussy ex- |-

“Talbot: is more e:

] t d, h
tion ‘to champagne and cards on the senﬂ By ¥

‘Racke |

L]

boy—which ran that through war losses Lord
Eastwood had becems -ptactically a pauper,
gnd that . Arthur Augustus would have to
leave the school. 'If there had-been the
smallest spark of real friendship in Rac&e -
he would not have done as he . He
showed his. absurd purse-proud arrogance l‘n
& manner tha$ settled him once and for aﬂ
with' D'Arcy. .

He -has never. made a friend among the
decent fellows, and he néver will. Crooke is
his one intimate. - Mellish, Scrope, Clampe,
Trimble, and one or two ingre may toady to
bim, but they do fot like him, -

Levison bas fong ago shaken bim off; and
there are no felows at St. Jim's Wwhom
Backg hates more than he does Levison and
his echum Cardew, who was also for a brief
time a member of the gay dog set, rather

.out of - idleness and slackness than _from

viciousness, Many a_foul trick has Racke
attempted against ~Erpest. . Levison. The
worst of all was when he did all he knew to
get his enemy sucked, by a lying story of a
blackguardly assault upon him—an assault
really made by a man whom Racke had
treated smvngeh and cruelly. The story is
told in “:After Lights Out‘ that fine yarn
which appeared in the “Boys' Friend *
Library lagt year.

Then there was the time when Racke & Co.
did thelr uttermost to spoil Levison’s credif

“with ‘Tom Merry by . locking’ bhim up and
'l\eeplnﬁ
10

him from a footer-match.  They

knew How much it meant to the eraim]nle

black sheep, who was.now going straight,

not only because he had grown no end keen
on footer, but also because Tom's faith in
}Jhe reality of his reformation was helping

m,

Then there was the plot against Levizon's
sister—as thoroughly low and caddish as any-.
thing could be. Even Crooke shied at it
when it was. first suggested. Racke paid
dearly for that in the-long: run, as-he has
But he has never

Against G‘nrdaw the scheming Racke made

of the Grammar School. * And

Cardew "had a very bed time indeed of it

before things were cleared up, To some

extent he had brought his trouble upon_ him.

gﬁf but ‘most of it “ﬂs of Racke's’ con-
ving.

Thefe are others whom Racke hates with
all -his heart. Tom Merry "is one, of course.

Grundy is  another—honest, - outspoken
Grundy, who may be an ass, is yet far too
decent to have much use for Racke & Co.
eciailly hated by Crooke;-
bt Racke shares the feeling.

I do mot know what Racke’s good points
are, At times he has shown that. ke is less
of a funk than his pals; sheer savagery
sometimes fends him -courage: for a while.

| But that is not much to his credit,

He is a gambler and a cheat, spiteful an%_
treuherous, snobbish and meani, There i B
little of the boy in him; his very faults are *
not like the faults of the boy, and he has
none of t.he I.vo:‘ s redeeming qunlmes, He
cannot be loyal even fo hie friends; and,
though he can spend maoney lavishly on his
ﬁ]mx]{1 pursuits .and ' to impress the

a8 1o generosity.

A pretty thorough paced ‘blac-kguard all
tound, this one!

Next Week!

[}
No.

{ GEORGE ALFRED!
{ GRUNDY

[ ]
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The twing are Thilg

Leen wuntil reeently
Eim with Yavasour,
+¥es in a fight with Ponsonby,
at the outset, takes to gamblin
of Tact, Gadsby and Vavas ¥
s eiter s the CIIE House girls eonsider that
full explanation is possible between the T3
senseloss jnst -as the warninig * Poliee ! is h

Their Brothers. -
HAT'E ths matter,

asked Flup.

Tt was the evening ou which

Flip had gone with ihe nuts to
the gambling den in Conrtfeld; and at Clf
House the girls had finished prep, snd had
wn hour or =0 to spare bizore supper.

Over by the fire, Miz2 €lara Treviyn staed
in eager and a ated  conversation with
Phylis Howell. Flap bad been there, too;
hut she bad scen Marjoric Hazeldene sitting
alone, and had come oler to join he

My head aches rather,” replied
lstlessiy,

“It's something more tham that. I &
Flap said.  “Aren’t you interested
Jiseoveryz”

_. " Phyllis beld a letter in her haud.
who knew the serawl

R Marjorie:

Anyone
of the aenial Bab
Uherry might have recognised it in that

= letter. Hob had becnset o task by Phyilis,
-he bad completed ib, and he had written
to say so.

He frapkly admitted that his Dbrains had
not aecounted for the diseevery made. He
#ave the eredit of it ¢hiefly to the Bounder
and Peter Todd, who were far more scute
than Le. Bnt yway. Bob had wot it
md the sugp the Clitf i
‘o who had heen hehind the ano T
which had got gve of them & garing wers
confirmed.

Phyllis bad not told Boh when she wrote
to him that they suspected Bunteér as the
‘writer and Skinner as the fellow who had
suggested the trick. She had named no
names.” She had merely told what had hap-
reued, and had said that they belicved some-
ane at Greyfriars was guilty.

Now. Bob wrote that, under il
sxamination of Herbert Vern
Peter Todd—a combinat.on of
talent, far too great for Bunter
brain—hut Bob did not say exactly that—
Bunter had confessed, aod had ineulpated
Skinner.  In fact, Bunter protesied that he
really had nothing to do with iC-nethihg
that could he said to matter. He had merely
told Hkinner about the wixed bocky prae-
tices, and had written the letter: Skinner
had done all the rest. Practically, therefore,
the whole guilt was Skinner's.

The Famous Five and their two colleagues
—uo one else bad been taken into the secret
--could not quite see it as Bunter saw it:
hut they were ready to allow Skinner a full
half of the guilt, S

“And we have dealt with them aecord-
ingly,” added Bob significantly. “We know
why Skinner put the Owl up to it. He hae
had a down on you four for some time—ever
since he was brought to book for those ties
of his about Derwent. But you néed not be

searching

wnd

afraid that we were unmmnerciful: they didn’t] room.

wet it as hot as two or three of us thought
they deserved. Harry aud Frank and Inky
are all a bit soft-hearted, and if the other
four of us were in o mujority, as of course
we were, we couldn‘t do just what we liked.
So there was no boiling oil in it, and not even
any tar and feathers, which Johnny and I
considered the correct eard. Still, they didn't
like what they got—muff said!”

Marjorie looked up at Flap's question,

“I'm- interested, in a way,” she said
z_a;owly. “But-T can't get any pleasure out of
gt

“Well, I don't say it's pleasure,” said Flap.
“But I'm not going to say I'm sorry those
hwokfvere punished It was a horrid, mean
trick!” . ;

L "I'm not really sorry, though I feel that
~it’s wrong to want revenge, and you can’t
call this anything but revenge,” Marjorie
replied, *It ism't as though we hada't
known; you were,all quite certain that it
was these two, And it isn't as though the
punishment will do them any good. They
will be just the same aftor it. I wonmder

whether “punishment ‘is cver reafly any use

p Derwent, of Wigheliffe, and his sister Philippa,
with Flip (Philiy) at Higheliffe, but & now at CHf H

His best chunys, Merton and ‘Funstall, are awa:
In their abzence Flip zets too_[riendl
2. Me is newde reckless by failing to hear from h
our have intercepted and ke
FIin did not hack up Merton stannehly,
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of Cliff Hoyse.
ense,  Flip has mad

y with Pon, and the rest
pt hack a letter from Tumstoall to him.

%ip goes With the nats o

pat wll? It oily seems to malke people
harder.”
“But what weuld you do with them?"

asked Flap, ip surprise.  “It, scems as if
punishinent is necessary, unlcss people are]
to do just what tkey like.”
“Buppose everyomne felt that they didn't
like doing what hnrt other people?™ asked
Marjorie gently. “Wouldn’t that be better?”
J But don’'t you sce
isn't the wny that people are made—
t, it dsn't the way rost peorle are
shrewdly  enough, -
my dear--but nobody
now anyhody clse halt

“Of course, it would!
that it

> unselfish.”

CWell, I'me being  selilsh enongh now,”
answered Marjorfe, with a wan smile,  “For
I'm_worrying about my -own private worries
when you all fee! cheerful.”

“1 don’t knew ahout heing to very cheerful,
I'm not. 1 ean't make Flip out. sSending
Cocky back like that Inoks as if he doesp't
want to make friends, aed that’'s altogether
teo bad,”

"Flili’s- ail right.” Marjorie said. “Qh, 1
know it isn’t casy for you, ¥ nd ¥ hoow |
G ut he's ¢ vil & dear,

he izav pert
Ir—I wi

wend

\
it fo
bt is

e

vthitz vou
it Hazel againz= Flap
volce. .

Marjorie nodded,. and the tears caiwe into
her éves, s

“1 had a leiter from home this morning,”
she said. “He's been writing there, in the
queerest way. It's quite upset them, and
they want me to ook after him hetter., But
how can [%”

“I den't thiok Umy ought o expect it,”
Flap said,

1 always have looked after him—as much

ag De would let me,” Marjoric answored
simply.  “But be is so difienlt. Flip is open
and frank. hut Hazel—lately he has scomed

evén more unreliable than (ver; and I had
thought that he had made up his mind te 20
straight. Harry Wharton has dope ever so
mueh for him, ‘and so has Herbert Vernon-
Smith. 1 feel grateful to them, hut I'm
afraid Hazel doesn't. And Flip promised to
stand by him if he could.”

“If Flip said that, he will," said Flap cheer-
fully, *Buck up, Marjorie! I'm not saying
that hecause of what, you telt me ahout Flip,
thougk it makes me Teel glad. - But Hazel
isn’t without friends, even if they are really
more your friends than his~which isn't such
a very surprising thing."

“What are you t_vqo plottiog there?” eame
the elear voiee of C(lara 'Trevlyn ncross the

“How to get even with the very oh
able Bunter and -the still
8kinner, I

jection-
I more iniquitous
should think,” said Phyllis, langh.

ng.

“Not they! That isn't Marjorfe's line!”
replied Clara, with something as ncarly like
a_snort as o young lady could be guilty of.
“Marjoric can forgive anyone! Why, w{mt-’s
the matter, Flap?”

For Philippa Derwent had suddenly put
a hand to her head, and was ataggering as if
from a hlow. ;o .

She digd not answer. Fhe could not. For a
moment she was hardly more than balf-
conseious.

Murjorie’s arm was rommd her at once, and
'she laid her face on Marjorie’s shoulders.

The rest hegan to crowd round her. Bub
Phyllis, in ber quick, decided way, made them
svand back. £

“Don't hother her!” she said sharply,

Among them they got Flap upstairs,
lay on her bed,
recgvering.

At length she
gasp, and said:

3 She
still dazed, but  slowly

gave o long sigh, almost a

They have a cockatoo, name
¥ from the gchool for a tinie,

35 chuns, who seem to have thrown him over,

1

% .

|

d Cocky, which has
n enemy of Gadshy, who is plotting ngalnst
owing to a serjous nceident to ene of Merton’s
the nuts, and, without any real taste for it
i As a matter

There is also n cooluess between Flip and his

L
c &
of

They nre gated owing td an anyonmons letter, and thus no
a gambling den at Couptfleld, quarrels with Pop, and it knocked

“Something has happencd te Fli
‘thing dreadful! Im sure of it!*
: Ouly “her three chums werg with lher.
Phyllis had locked the door against the rest.
None of them spoke a word of disbelies.
They had come by now to bave full faith in
the enrious and mysterious sympatky which
existed between the twins. Lately one has
read of telepathic messages sent from mind
to mind when hudies were far apart. Thig
was unot quite like that, for in such £ases
there scems always to have heen a will to
send the message of good or «vil tidings. But
Fiap knew when anything had gone seriously
wrong with Flip withoit any effort on his
Tart to send her pews of it .
But there was uo regularity in the working
of the sympathy. If therc had heeu the sense
of evil wounld bave eome upon Flap ecarlier.
For it was not when he entered the place
to which he had heen*fured hy Pon that she
had had her message, but at the exact
mowent when he was struck. dowi by the
brutal hand of Chiker, just as the warning of
" Police !” caused the gamblers to make a rash
for sufety! 5

p—some-

Desérting a Pal,

T was a false wurning, 'The poliec had
not 3et Hps track of Messrs.
Hawke, ¢ & . though doubtlcss

they would o later.

The scheme was Gad: He had talked
it over with Chiker, and an arrapgement had
heen come to that in certain cventualitics
the warning should be givelr. The lights
would he put out at once, of course. Thers
would be a general sauve qui peut; and in
the course of it Mr. Bert Chiker was to soe
that certain things happened to Flip,

Just exactly how the thing should be ‘done
was left to Mr. Chiker, whose noliohs uatur-
t tended Lo the most  brutal way of
doing it.

In one point Ciiker had altered the plan.
Gadshy biad not thougiit it necessary to take
Hawke and Cobl into the secret, and he had
weant that theé false alarm should extend to
them as well .as to their dupes.

Chiker had not taken them into the secret:
but he had seen ju ilic trouble hetween Fiip
and Ponsonby a chance fo keep right with
them, while avoiding letting them know too
much, Communications had passed betwoen
him and the sweet pair of rascals, and when
the warning eame they were Teady, .

Almost hefore the tush for the exit had
hegun Mr, Cobl's rake was hisy in the dark-
niess. 1 the gamblers bad forgotten all
about their stakes Mr, Cobb -had not for-
gotten, and In the kindness of his heart he
was willing fto take care of their money. *
He wmeant to take such very good care of ity
indecd, that there wus likely to be no further
need for them to worry about it.

- Oaths in the darkpess--the fierce thrusting

. of mien who cared for uo one else when they
believed themselves in danger—a howl of
pain from someone who bad gone down in
the press and was heing trodden upoin—a
squerk of fear which sounded as if it wight
have come from Vavasour—and Pon and
Gadsby found. themselves carried along with
the .crowd “through & dank passage into the
fresh air. .

- Where's Vav?” asked Cecil Ponsonby.

“Here I am, by gad-—what's left of me!®

Vav ranged up alongside them. They
could not see the condition he was in:
but he could feel that he had come out
of that rush in a very dishevelled state. He
had been pressed np ‘against the wall, while .
the other two had travelled in the middle of
the throng, though withowt any more ehoice
in the matter than Vavusour had had..

“That echap Deorwent——" began Gadsby
tremulously. .

Now that the thing lad been
Reginald Gadshy had nob the sen
trinmph he had anticipated,

oner
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It was not that be was in  the least
repentant. But "he was afraid. He had

mnever been in anything quite so rascally as
this before; and it was not all over yet.
Many things might happen to overturn his
plans, and there would. be at best a period
of suspense that must seem long to hLim
before he eould be sure of anything.

“Hang. the fellow!” snarled Ponsonby. |
“I'm not goin’ to wait for him! = I hope
the police have collared him! That ought
to setfle his hash!"

It .was on tne tip of Gadshy's tongue to
say that the police were not really con-
cerned.” But he thought it best to keep
that dark—at any rate, till Pon had had
time to digest what had chanced, and to
make it clear that he had thrown over Flip
Du-w ent once for all.

“I don’t know,”

said Vavasour, imr a
vmt.term" voice, tlnt sounrled as it came
trom somewhere high up in his head. * I

——  Oh, let's get out of this!
danger here, abgolutely!”

Most of their fellow-gamblers had faded
into the night, making their exit over walls
aud through back gardens, to seatter at
once. Some of them made for their homes,
others for their pubs; some, the less fright-
ened, promenaded the High Street of the
town to make it clear to any members of
the police-force who' ht be about that
they were not subjects of reasonable
snspicion,

But what the three nuts naturally “anted
was to get to Highcliffe at once,

Not one of them cared what happmed to
Flip—apart from the manner in which any-
thing that happened might react upon them,

We're in

of course. Pon cared as little as Gadshy.
His mond was a darkly savage on“

“Yes, let’s clear,” he . "We can't
stay to talk here. But i mind this—if
Derwent’s ‘nabbed, we w 't with him!
Btlck to that, by gad, an' we're safe!”

“But he'll give us away! I'm sure he

mIL ahsolutely,” twittered Vav.
s

ou idiot! He won't do anythin® of the
sOTt, ve done with the bounder; but [
koow him too “ell for that. Come along,

you two!l"
In a few mnmtes they were clear ot the
tu\m and on the

“Now, Pon,
asked (md:ln Vi
T ul now.

“If that chap's nnh}n d he'll either spend
the night in the cells, or eclse he will be
wilked off stramht away to the old man,” |
replied Pon. “In either ease, it's the sack
for him, an’' from our point of view that's
ahout the hest thing that could happen.
We could never.get along with him after
the row to-night. 2

“But suppose he drags us in?"
sour. “He may, you l\now
dtmt trust him not to.”

“You would in his place—eh?"

“Well, T might, Pon—I don’t deny that. I
shouldn't see the piper while urhrr
c¢haps got off.”  You wouldn’t, either; an’
lm sure Gaddy wouldn't—absolutely!”

“Derwent will keep a close mouth
face the mudic alone if he has to face it,
said Pon confidently. “But if he lets on—

L game to be?”
willing that Pon should

asked Vava-
old sport! I

pa

Au'

well, it's a dashed lie, that's ali!”
“But it ain’t!" Vavasour said, much
pu?zled.

It s if we say it is, retortéd Gadshy,
tumbling to Pon’s meaning at once. “We're
three to one, dash it! Ain't fhat good
enough? The game is to sneak in without
anyone’s knowin' we've been out. Derwent's |
heen away with the team, an' he left them
heeause he wanted to look in at this sweet
place at Courtfield—see? He didn’t meet us
—oh, dear, no! How could he, when we
weren't. there? I don’t think he'll sneak;
!jut if he does we've got him f.nrlv set!”

“Someene  else may let on,” Vavasour
protested,

M Not - likely!  See here
yearnia® to do the hrave
stand hy your pal
sneered Gadsby,

“No fear—absolutely! 1 don't
pm.h:u them. But if we're bowled out

“It's the saek, anyway, you utter idiot!”
snapped Pon, - What will a few lies matter
one way or the other if that happena?”

They stole in unperceived by anyone, ag
far as they could tell. A guarter of an hour
or so later Gadshy put his head into No. 7.

“You chaps seen Derwent?” he asked of
the inmates of that apartment.

“No," replied Smithson. “We don't often
sce Derwent now. I believe Le's at Lantham '
th the team.”

“S8nid he'd get back by the early train,

N

Vay, are you
I:ttle hero act, an’
Derwent to the last?”

min d

by
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“I shall know how much,
his dashed promises in

said G
to have

i ishy.
faith in
future.” .

“Well, 1 don't mind telling you that I'd
rather trust Derwent's promises than 1
would yours,” said Yates frankiy,

The plain’ speaking did not seem to offend
Gadshy. He . smiling as he went back
to Pon and V OUr.

A Prisonar!

o VERYBODY'S cleared,” said Mr.
Jerry Hawk “Now we can have
the bloomin’ light on agin.”

The revealed to Mr, Hawke
the fact that

cleared.

not  quite
there.

S\ll‘pl’lb(‘
“0h, it's all rlgllt " said Chiker cno'llg
“All right be hanged!” snarled Cobb.
“Nice sort ur thm" for us if that kid's done
in, I must s

Mr. Cobb let out an oath of

Mr. (obh d:d not appear to consider that |

it was also anything but a nice sort of thi
—which was what he really meant—for the
victim and his people. But that was not
the sort of consideration at all likely
ocenr to the mind of Mr. Cobb.

“He ain't dome in,” said - Chiker con-
fidently. “On’y ;.oh a whack on the napper.
That ain't goin' to Kill a boy, you bhet!
Why, I've 'ad whacks in my time that would

have made a dent in a stone wall, an’ none
the worse for it two days afterwards.
So've you two, I know: I lay you've both
got middlin® thick ‘eads.”
“It's the young swell that that  cussed
Pun onhy . was rowin® w ey
LR it Pon that hit him, Chiker
mldn't e answered Chiker,

oo
knowing who had d

well
Iadel felled Flip.

alt the blow w
% Pon=onby¥, as vou call
knocked down by this

jest_been

.\h. well, we can say it was,” Mr. Hawke

rejoined. “He might be made to shell ont
somethin® for us keepin' it- dark from his
pore victim. Look ’ere, Chiker, this is vour
f;?b' ou know. You've got to get rid of
he——'

“Don't talk rot!" snapped Chiker, ‘“'E
ain't no body; as alive as ‘you or me, e-is,
I'll get him out of the way easy ough,
it you two elderly shiverers will on lm:lr
a 'and. I live nex’ ninur you know, an' the
kindness of my such that I nlnut

mind givin® the pnre kid a doss there till e
comes r-;und a bit."
“Don’t you touch
Cobb.
But Mr. Hawke consented to help carry

him, ‘Awke!” said

Flip next door. It seemed to hini quite the
edsm%ﬁ. way of duhn" with _an awkward
situation.

Cobb reconneitred, and came hack to re-
port the coast clear at the hack. Meanwhile,

_Hawke was feeling in Php sapockets.

“This is the young
on the numbe
of

‘ound that won
" he growled. *1
hltm 'im earry

twice
don’t: scc
all that oef

‘lt. was on the blessed
Chiker discontentendly. “So 1 s'pose Cobb's
got it. T don't care a fat lot whether Cohh
ponies up to vou, 'Awke; but I'm goin’ to see
to it that ‘e shells out my share!”

Mr. Cobb, on returning, allowed that Mr.
Chiker was entitled to a share of the plunder,
and  suggested that ten pounds would he
treating him liberally, Mr. Chiker could not
see eye to eye with Mr. Cobbh as to the
liberality of the proposition,
ten pounds.

Chiker fancied that Gadshy 5 going to he
as good an an annuity to him. But in 50
ng he overrated Gadsby's command of
and perhaps he did not pay sufficient
heed to the difliculty he would experience in
putting the serew on the Higheliffe junior, 1t
was_ true that he would be able to make
things very hot indeed for the erring Regi-
nald if only he could afford to tell ‘his story.
But could he afford to tell it? And was not
Gadshy crafty enough to perceive his
difficulty ?

Hawke and Chiker got Flip, still insensibie,
but ohviously net “done in,” over the wall,
and through a back door into the next house.
There Chiker led the way down to a cellar.

hoard,” replied

don't live- underground, do you,

asked Hawke.

T den't. My chambers is on the
ground floor,” replied: Chiker, grinning. “ But

the place for this kid is m the bloomin' vauit,
fest there, old pal!
“Well, I don't know what yenr game is!"
“0Oh, yes, .you-do, 'Awke! My game's to

everyhody had |
He started as he saw Flip lying |

to |

but took t!v::1

| of money, owing to his

| thongh. he looked the brute he "was.

One Penny.

ll]\]rl’ 'w\' trouble comin’ to us over this—
th ame, An' a very uscful game to
\on to-;- let me remark!”

Chiker had lighted an end of candle. By
1ts light Hawke lcoked nt him doubtfully.

“ You've got somethin’ up your sleeve, younz
feller-me-lad!” he said 5L\»relv “But. o
careful!  We, don't want no inquiries.” Best
thing you can Bo with the L:\l is to bring him
round sharp as possible, an” gel him to his
school, . ~

“That's the ticket! Don't you
more '\i,c,ut. it, "Awke! I'll see to it, an’ save
you nnd ‘old Cobb all the trouble.

“Well, l wash my ‘ands of it,” said Hawke,
still doubtiul. 5

“They look as if they could do with a bit
of washin’,” answered Chiker.

I‘o"e.her they -passed up the steps to the
ground floor. But as soon as Hawke had
left the premises Chiker returned fo the
cellar.

He stood looking down at Fiip.
hard. G

'ﬁ:tinking

There was nothing spiteful in his aspect,
Chiker
would not have done all this for the sake of
nal vengeanee on Flip, though he had a
dislike for the boy. Tt was greed that had
prompted him, © Well-paid t)mugh he was for
| his work on munitions, he was usually short
gambling. habits. He
was not one of those who supplied the capital
for the enterprise of Mesars. Howke, Cobb &
Co.  Chiker's part was to bring in the pigeons
to be plucked; and he had also been of use
to the syndieate in finding a place suitable
to their operations.
“It's a better game than the other”
ed. “I can make them »oung
h l.iv. nose l‘u. (3t
il (24

he

ta, I ree }\uh‘ of

I'd T tie him uy y:
Only a brute wnu‘d bkave tied up a fellow
much his inTerior in strength and aveizht,

after having knocked !ﬂm senseless. But then
a brute was needed for the first operation;
and Chiker was, heyond donbt, a good deal of
a brute. He tied up Flip's chs seeurely, bnt
nob very lluhf v, and his honds 1 tishtly.
Just as he had finished, Flip o a low
groan, and opened. his ey
His head was aching hoere ., and he could
at happened to him

d

Ve

You're all right,

“Why, confound you, you've tied me up!”
“That's &0.. It may surprise you a bit m
‘ear that 1 knew that afore you told me.’
“What's the game?" Flip demanded. ]
know yon. of course: but I'm hanged if 1
ean think why you should plny a trick like
this on me!”
Chiker shook
Wi

his head in a very serions

said.  “T
That ought

“It's for your own gooed.” he
san't tell von no more than tha
. T reckan.”
‘re A rumm
m going to |
e cut of loving

.*L to do thi 1t don't yo
‘appened,” said  Chiker

rheliffe to-night it wonldn't’ be for vonr
good."”

{To ke continued next week.)
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Correspondence Wanted.

14, Alicia Street, Hull—with
6, in Ansfralia,
ce ~ Rowney, of Grimesthorpe,
write to Fred Wood, 1, Hessle View, Head-
ingley, Leeds?

Will W, dess, of Relfust, write to J. B
Sugden, samé address as formerly ?

By Gideon 8mit, 117, Sir Lowry Road, L(.,‘r
'i‘o\\m South Afr]un—m‘rh boy readers, 12-14

By S s, Whyndham Arms, Whynd
ham Street, ﬂwunaw—mth Loy readers over-
seas

By Alex. Lagegan. Norene Crescent, Carfin,
via Motherwell-with hoy readers, age 15, in
America,

By A. Watkins. 1,
Fishponds, Brisiol—with boy rs‘nelrr-. in
British Colony.

By V. J. Hali, 26. West
b3
Afriea, T

Mayfield Park, North

any

26,

nnder-Lyme—witi
Zealand, Bouth

worry na.

i )un was to be let to go hack




