AWKWARD FOR GRUNDY!

An Amusing Incident in the Splendid, Long, Compleie School Tale in this Number
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LOVELORN

GRUNDY!

A Magnificent Long Coma=
plete Story dealing with
the Adventure_s of Tom

Merry and Co., of St
Jim’s,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.
—

CHAPTER 1. - hw'ln no hesitation had he been twice m.li'r1 ane or two thlm;;stl‘:arﬁuh#dn \xl\ll
7 1 as big. atd no ane ever dispar e fact th
‘ J;hf Fe Eining of Il His smallness gave the great George | he was -hefty cnongh with Lis £
: i - Alfred the chance of doing things on the | There were plenty of cleverer boxors
\1r “.W","“‘i g"""“t hemgc spectacular scale, however. thy Shell and Fourth; but weight and
T Ter e | }‘ head | He seized the voung man by tho collar, | strength  will tell i T
wamss: Shell-=Uumed s b and almost Lifted hum oft his fo o. Rej ] t
at-that amry. — e *Berves you right, Durt!” ciicd the only Si. Jim’s jiors who carnied
]t was 1-1 girl who had uttered it—a girl. toa many guns for Grumd
& Sy 2 hoe “Iere, T say, what ave you deing?™ Bort was certainly 1o for the
ol Wilking had beew [ norted Bort, ., i burly Shell fellow. = But Bert did 0t
A fin Wil ¥illa Ii‘\mq mtlui-]n sill.\'IqUe-‘(rhn, frrll‘:v_r!. seem to be aware of that fact.
S i g could not really have heen in any doubt - I
it cho Jast howser | vt Grundy s doing, 10w ihe | 5 i Gt that Knocks evomen about

arket-town behind, and h: | is wenerally o funk,”
od the edge of the moor. };mw Tescue act, and was painful to t}ut fellow isn't.
* Look ont.- you

about,
was g

v chum, You I V . diE “He wasn't knocking her
apped Wik 1 . 1 Tush Mich old Graiidy 3 soid Wilkine. | ey aight Told &f hor-—ih
T hend, had | Tt T e thonmrere, Mpurel, 11 ver- Lol you it wos anly adovers’ quarvel
I Iis frout wheel a little, and SUW. Ruhetwo, Wach: fhoy waiy The quarrel seemed fo have beey
l\|||\m= Had ver v uarrawly escaped a serious, however, for the girl left

t doubt in the minds of the twa v
watched that she regarded Grundy as
het champion.

Bert cante in, seeking to get ander
Grundy’s guar Grundy let ot ha\r\
with his right, and Bert took the pitnech
o his chin, and went to grass. rain
Have had  encugh?” roavcd
nndy, standiug aver him,

anything.”

I fancy they were squabbling
wswered Guon. 1 saw them,
. and Bert hadi't got his arm sound
Vayland johunies always

than  Gunn

aff next moment, with.

ruing. and  Gunn,  into

d ]!ll‘1\ll\ wehtho er, . to

ongh grass s TooT,

”n" lr: ,l {Z,p ofu{l.'mt 70 put their urm- round when the
their girls for a walk, so those two must.

malr-nl Ciunr.
He was not much hurt, but he was a | have had a tiff! e
1 “ Bert's squaring up to him!” said

good desl alarmed. and he sht hav
oo ol slazmed. aud o migh W rELuw *Ob, !ntllw chap get up, Grundy !™
ne hecd to hin * was “Well, Grund 't owant oue hel alinuhd\\-nk:rrs
hecd to him.  He was ell, Grundy won't wan 1e- help, iins 2k i - 5 I

\\ the girl and the young | and if he did want mine he jolly well
wouldn't get it Gunn said.  “He's | evough, if Bort had.  And it scemed
that the girl had not had enough, cither,

hing i~
o ized her.

Oh, belp ! cried the girl again, the clumsiest ass that ever rode a bike!
“I'm cor * bellowed Grandy Did you see how he barged mo off 2" | for she stood, with Bushed fac
aw. Thought a,l)m!t. ealling * En- parted lips, gazing at Grundy as 1

And he came with a rush.

Just von stop it!” he howled. B
» eevieet ga thand the | so neatly. .\nthlng’ clumsy about you, The great G

villana I aaid \‘\ ilkins, with a | Gunay! Hallo! Bert's got him in the | Ho had no w
ey E advantage of his prostrate cnem
And Grundy's got Bert on the | Bert arose agein; but this ti
ifier | My hat. they aren't hall going | Was ne bounce in his uprising.
Bert’s downy 1™ He looked at Grundy, and his hands
And the pping her hand: clenched and wnclenched. He looked at
ndy 1 said Wilking.  “ They must have had o t]’m girl, and his eyes Aushed an
£ not a large size | p un\ bad quarrel ! *You ain’t worth figh
hough he might have t did not stay down. Ile bonneed | be snid. A flirt you always and
= older than Grundy, he [ up in, and danced round Grundy, | a Birt you always will be lm done
stane or two lm]m\ Lth i s for an obening. “,(h you!
But' it i fair to Grundy was in many ways the nd a very good thing, too!"” replied
te suy that there vould have D duffe¥ 8t Jim'sheld him to be. But there the girl, tessing her pretiy head. = Please
Copyright in"the WUnited States of America.

replied Wilkins.  * You shot off [ admired him ne end.
rge Alfred stond hack
h to take unechivalrous

5 aitiff * or ¢ ovar
cking himsealf up,
s for Lark num-

. et villain
* replied Guun.
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ded. speak to me again, Albert Hor-
T
¥ ain't likely reburned  Mr,
Horridge dismally. “This will be a
lesson to me, I promise yon "
o it oughz to be!"” snorted Grundy.
rfoud fellow, don’t you know that
a cad \mukl think of laying hards
a_woman "
“Who laid hands on her, then? I
never! hhc aggravated me past all
beaving, an' I caught hold of her—"

“Well, wasn't that laying hands on
her " demanded Grundy.

$ a manner of speaking it was, and
in a manner of speaking it
replied Bert. “ You're young
¢ lad, and you don't know the
of the sex!

“11c's old enough and strong enough
to thrash vou, anyway, Mr. Horridge ¥

g

m‘

ou

i her bluc eyes fastened themselves
ingly vpon Grundy.

e ureat George Alfred threw out his
nd did his level best to look
ich like William Farnun, whom he
I\:p.l been watching upon the screen, as
Nat:re would et him.

“He ain't thrashed me!” growled
Bert. “I'm chucking it now, because
1 don't consider as you're worth fighting
for 1 Briggs, an’ that’s all about it

2't wish Mr, Grundy—if that's his
rav no more harm than this—as you li
take him on for a bit in my place, a\.
i him as fine a dance as what you've

\.‘niumh words e,

stro
N see \\lnt mll happen
chucMed Wilkins.

Grundy was not in the least a ladics’

mams  In general he rather despwed
gu-h The only cxception to the rule
of which Jim's was aware was

cousin Tthrl " But, then, everyone liked
admived Ethel Cleveland; and
v had not shown any marked signs
of apooniness even in her case.

“If it were Guss;, * murmured Cunn,

“ Bert would have given him a hid
that's all 1" said Wilkins.

Arthur Augustus D'Arey had a very
susceptible heart. He was ready to fa
it love on the slightest provocation.

“Gussy would see her home,” Guun

said
Tanged if Grundy isn't th
aliout it ! answered Wilkins.
And Wilkins had read aright the rather
puzzled e\prusnon upon the rugged face
of Gru
Perhaps ‘the Wild West cinema- -play he
d just been watching had done its part
1 inflaming  Grundy's lmagumnml
When a man who “packed guns ™ wher-
ever he went, and shot on sltlht conld
show himself a victin to the tender
passion, it could not be so wholly beneath
apt to figure in the role of knight

king

The zirl decided it for Lim, though, .
& Im afraid to go hemec alone. —He

it be lucking in wait for me.” she
wed, with down-dropped o F
ost tapping nervously on the roy

¢ noticed how long and thick her
were. Never before in his life
naticed a girl's eyelashes, not eve;
i Ethel’s
21 what beautiful golden hair she
and what a lot of it! Her com.
s0 clear and soft!
heart Grundy did not believe
. Horridge was not at all likely to
Horridge did not strike him
te that kind of person.
“The old Grundy would have said so
bluntly.  But a new Grundy had been
born, and the new Grundy was quite in-
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capible of resisting the wiles of the en-
chanriess.

“1 shall be very pleased to go with
vou.” he mumbled,

“What did he say, Wilky

Gunn,

“ Blessed if T know !
My hat! What a lark!
iy did not look upon it as in the
vers least a Jark, It was the most sericus
ll\l]u. that had ever happened to him in
all his life. He was sure of that.

Indeed, what ever had happened to
him that could be compared for a
moment with this in importance? He felt
that all the years hed been but & mere
prelude to this meeting with Miss Lulu
Briges,

“You can wait here_with that bike,
Wilkinz,™” he called. “I don’t suppose I
shall be very long.”
Grund m1ghl mumhln
Miss Briggs, but he coul
fordiy enough fashion to

“Can 177 returned Wilking,
you for nothing !

“Am I to wait, tod, Grundr, or can 1
wo home?” asked Guun, with de itful

inquired

But hes going.

in .\ddie“mg
peak out in

(nundv did not deign to answer either
of them. He had given his instructions,
and he expected them to be obeyed.
Without another word to his henchmen
walked off by the side of the beautiful

What are vou zoing to do?” inquired

18,
you what I'm not going to
is miss such a giddy treat as
thi s answered. “ Clome along 1"
He n.nl-..ed up Grundy’s bike, which had
been allowed to full in the middle of the
road, and, wheeling both that and his
own, Followed Grundy at a discieetly
slow pace. And Gunn went with him,
& Y hat! Tf she isn't taking hold
of his arm! gasped

¢ Wilkins.

CHAPTER 2.
Over Head and Heels.

“Poor old Grundy:" said

Gunn.
“What are you him  for,
chump? The silly ass . You mizght

1he

sce that with half an eye.”
“1 do believe he does! Lock at hi
leaning towards her ! T'll bet he is mak
i s at_her like one o'
good-lookil

! -, don’t you go getting spoony,
“old top ”
% Ob, don't be such an idiot!
the]u jsn't it
‘ell, it sounded like it.”

“I cun tell you this, Gunny:
heap more likely to get that way than I
am. You're a romantic sort of bounder.
always reading novels and thines with
maidens in them. Pve heard von go
on ‘ll.e anything about Diana Veruon, in
o Shakcspe.n re’s
ott’s, fathead !
Raoy. Rmpuur book !

“well, it's all the same—Scoté or
R]mketpr"nc—as much alike as Tweedle-

She comes in ¢ Rob

dum and Tweedledee, for all T ever counld

t Then there’s the Jewess in

* Huralet,” or somothn-gﬁ‘
‘Ivanhoc.” you mean, you potty

as
I F-H. 1 knew it was some name like
th Jm\ one name, T mean. Rebecca,

}u‘ "But Rebeoca and Di
both dark. T never did thi

there it is. Yoo mizht get

VS
that way, and 1 never could,

Three-halfpence. 3

o that, though
o dy street now.
Faney :f old Li utrm or Railton

was to
spot them !’

Grundy and  the zitl had passed
betwean the gates at the level crossing.
Beyond that the streets of ¥land
began, They were not exactly crowded
streets at any time, except on market-
days; but Grundy did feel just a little

bit uneasy that the girl's hand should
still be clutching his muscular arm. He
also had thought of the pessibility of an
encounter with a master.

Bur he felt that ke could not ask her .
to let zo. She was telling. him all about
herself, with rveservations, and Grundy
was inferested.

**Of course, I don’t mean to stay in a
shop,” she said. “I'm a bit nbove that
sort of thing. I should hope. T'm goin
to be an’ actress—a famous actress.
think on the films. Somehow that appeals.
to me more than the stage. I love the
pictures, don't you?”

like them all right,” said Grundy.

“Ycu shall take me some day if you're
vers good,” said Miss Briggs coquet-
tishly, and Grundy  wondered what
Linton or any of the other masters would

think of that if he came upon them. But
he said nothing about his doubis. -
hat should yvou guess my age to
he?" asked the fair Lulu next
“0h about  seventeen!”  veplied
re somwe guesser, as the

1 wonder
m‘-.d old you are?
“Have a slmt * said Grundy.
He felt that he was getting on like a
houze on fire.

Ameri whether 1
"

rl guessed.

it had George Alfred
falt better |.hm=<d hough he was usually
well enough pleased with himself. But it
was not oftm he met anyone who rated
him at the value he put upon himself.
One of Grundy’s articles of faith was that
he looked very much more than his actnal
age. The other fellows langhed at this
ides. even Guan and Wilkine laughed.
But Miss DBriggs was different. If any-

thing had been needed to complete the
captivation of Grundy that zuess at his
aze would have done lhé‘ tri
that

And it is likely fair Luln
knew t}

You're some gu
said tenderly.

“Am I right? I should have guessed
more, you know, only I can see by vour
cap that you are still at school, so :hat
1 thnuglu von could hardly be nincteen.”

“No, I'm' not nineteen,” answered
Grundy, quite truthiully. seeing that he
was ouly sixteen, Oh, ves; I'm at
school still? Bur mine's rather a special

5 I—well, vou see, 1 don’t really
‘worth mentioning.”
the master of Grundy’s

I Grundy

vt

Linten,
would not have contradicted that
He had often said that it

M.
Form
statement.
seemed utterly  impossible to teact
Grundy anything whatever, wm. that the
Third Form was the proper place for him.
Bur it is hard i Mr. Linton

would have e was a
special ease, except in the e that he
was fav more stupid than m Hows of

his
“Red is my favonrite colour!” said the
: 1 always admived the St.

tried to ssy that henceforth
red umﬂd al:a be h vonrite colour,
but he could not quite ret out the in-
tended compliment,
“1 suppose you aren’r so
the other b A
THE

].

down as
.

Gry L
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mean, that you can do more as you like?
1 noticed that you gave orders to those
voungsters who were with you.  Are they
— What is the word? T know it
What is the word? T know
of cigarettes. But what is
not exactly my fags,”

“ But they share my

yor
it reminds me
i they’
replied Grund,

study, and—and—well, I'm kind to them,
you

aud protect them. and all that,
know. "

“How nice for them! And h
zenerous of you I”-said Miss Be
ingly,

Grundy felt that he was not going out-
side the trutl He really was kind to
Gumn and Wilkins. He had treated them
Lo the picture show that afterncon. Uncle
Grundy’s liberal tips did Wilkins and
Gunn almost as much good as they did
Grundy, And he was always ready to
stand up for them, though it is not to be
denied that Wilkins and Gunn were very
well capable of standing up for them-
selves, ¥

“I have never met anyone quite like

© vyou before,” sighed the girl, after a
minute or two of silence,

There were lots of things Grundy
wanted to say, but he could not find
words for them.

He threw out his chest again at that.
It scemed to the great George Alfred
that at last he had found someone to rate
him at his proper value,

“Oh, my hat!”

It was Jack Blake, of the Fourth Form,
vho exclaimed thus,

lake, Herri Dighby.
Augustus D'Arey had also been at the
cinema; but they had gone in and come
out later than the three Shell fellows.
- Herries  gasped. Digby  whistled.
Gusiy elevated his monocle, and gazed
upon Grundy and the charmer in almost
a dazed fashion.

Grundy locked straight before him, and
refused 0 recognise their existence,
although all their caps were doffed as

they passed him, and between holding up
his eyeglass and taking off his cap, Gussy
vame v near doing an altogether un-
lp meditated acrobatic descent from his
bi

and  Arthur

Who ave they ¥ asked Miss Briggs.

**Ob, mere kids from a junior Form !
replied Grundy loftily.

The four heard that. Their cars were
sharp, and Grundy's vo was not ex.
actly “of the sweet and low variety,

*“Mere kids!” snorted Blake,

“The silly I growled Hervies,

“Weally, Gwunday ought to know
bettah than to talk like that! said
Arthur Augustus hotly,

But Dig only grinned, i

Miss Briggs and her escort turned the
corner of the street, and almost ran into
Cardew, Levison, and Clive, also ridin
back after a visit to the cinema. 4 Wil
West film was always an attraction for the
St Jim’s juniors,

Grundy fairly groaned as the three
lifted caps ﬂllJ grinned—at _least, the
seemed to him to be grinning, thnug{:
probably they would not have admitted
that they were.

“Don’t you feel well?” asked Miss
Briggs sweetly,

*Yes. It's only thase silly asses, They
1750“" see, they don't understand, and

“Oh, T shouldn't take any notice of
them. “They’re so tuch beneath you that
it really isn’t necessary you should

Grundy would havé been very
indeed te take no notice of Levison 0.,
il they would only have leit him alone,
But gﬂ dreaded “the sarcasm of both
Ernest and Ralph
Cardew.
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ing

Levison Reckness

“I don’t mind about them, of course I
he said. “But it’s  bit of a nuisance
meeting so many of our youngsters. Oh,
harig it, here come some ‘more of them !*

It was four of the Shell this time—Tom
Merry, Manners, Lowther, and Talbot;
and if there was anyone whose tongue
Grundy dreaded more than Cardew's, it
was Lowther.

“Put on your mest solemn faces, vou
fellows ! said Lowther to his com-
panions. “Whoso grinneth shall die the
death, and whoso winkoth shall expire
under lingering tortures !”

And, after this warning, the humorist
of the Shell hung back for a moment
nd the other three in order to ensure
passing close to Grundy and bestowing
upon him a huge wink without letting the
givl see it
More doffed caps—another scowl from
Grundy—and a beaming smile from Miss
Briggs, who was not in the least averse
from attracting attention.

If Grundy had not already fallen Lead
over heels in love, he would have backed
out then, for he remembered that several
other Shell and Fourth Form fellows had
spoken of going to the show that after-
noon, and there was no certainty that he
might not run into mere of them. Iven
as that thought crossed his miud, he
sighted Julian, Reilly, Hammond, and
Kerrnish.

He passcd them with his head held
high, and his face scarlet, but gave no
sign of recognition in response to their
bows and smiles.

“I turn down here,” said Miss Briggs.
Grundy was not sorry. Along the way
had been going, more St. Jim's
juniors might have been met; but it was

ardly likely  that any would be en-
countered along this side strect.

The girl stopped.

“We have to 'go in the back way, you
know,” she said. “Thete is no private
door in front. It's Wyllie & Wagstaff's,
the drapers. DBut you mustn’t come into
the shop if you want to see me; T should
have to pretend that you were a stranger.
I don’t suppose you want to see me
again, though—why should yon "

“But T do!” said Grundy warmly.

The “thought of never seeing Miss
Briggs again made his heart stop beating.
He felt that the world would be a desert
if any such cutastrophe happened to him.

“*Well. when ?"” asked the fair Lulu.
afterncon 7"

“ Saturday
Grundy.

“Wish I could! But that's our busy
day. Sunday or Wednesday are my only
chances of getting out in the afternoon !

“Sunday, then !" said Grundy cagerly.

“Can’t_you wait till Wednesday 7

“*No, I can’t!” replied Grundy. He
had wanted to say just that; and it was
casier to say it in response to the query.
He felt quite grateful to Mies Briggs
for making it easy.

“You are ardent, and no mistake!
Well, T'll meet you on Sunday at three
o’clock, at the railway crossing. Pity
the cinema docsn’t open on gundays.
isn't it 3 -

** Yes—no, I mean. I'd much rather go
for a walk !” Grundy said. -

“Would you? Then so would I! Do
you like chocolates?”

“Do you?" countered Grundy.

“No, I don’t like them—I love them !

“Right-ho !I” Grundy replied,

1 say, I don't know your name!”

“It's Grundy—George Alfred Grundy.”

“How strange !”

"Why is it strange ?”

“Because George has always been my
favourite man’s name. think it's so
manly and robust, and you do look it!
My name’s Tulu Briggs—Louisa by
rights, but Lulu to my friends.”

suggested

“were just

** Er—good-bye, Miss Brigos!™
“Good-bye, Mr, Grundy! I
caull gnu George, if-—*
“Good-bye, Lulu!”

“ Grood-bye—George 1

The giv] fitted in with the mesi en-
chanting of smiles, and Grundy steiked
off as if he were walking on air.

CHAPTER 3.
'H

Getting Roasted!
A, ha, ha!?
Blake and Hervies and Dighy cackled.
Only Arthur Augustus ﬁocked o
Gussy had been theve himself, ar.
some sympathy for Grundy,

_ Blake and his three chione
jumped from their bik as
they met Wilkins and Gunn. and

“It’s the funniest thing I've ccon or
heard of in a dog's age!” s ke,

o a
“Old Grundy in love—oh, erumbs!”

“And arming the girl through Way-
land —my hat!” gasped Herries.

“Jolly good-locker, too, if you ack
said Dighy. * But it is funny 17
Fuuny?  Why, you fellows don's *
know half of it—rot a quarte 3
Wilkins,

“You ought te have seen what we've
scen I” added Guin.

“Well, what have you seen, fathea

emended Blake.  * You needn't
yeu're going to be allowed to ke
to elves 1"

you t
* Hallo, here sre Levizon and Cardew
and Clive coming!™  Wilkins :id,
% \\:F'Il tell you the yarn when they cems

up.

You ecan tell
5, Blake,

a the mighty fallen ! ex-
claimed Cardew, as the three dismeunt

“I always knew old Grundy was a st
chump, but I didn’t think he was ¢
such a chump as this ! said Clivs,

“He’s chump enough for any:hing !”
Levison said.  “But this certanly e
breaking out in a new place for him

“Now for the yarn, Wilky!” nreed
Dig.

“Hall a jiffy ! Here come Tommy and
higicre\\‘. The move the merrier ™ Rloke
=and,

Gunn looked rather doubtf’, At
the bottom of his heart theie was just
a little more sympathy for Grundy than
Wilkins had, and he ‘was not suve that
to tell these fellows everything was quite
air.

But he knew that there was no
ping Wilkins,

“Seen him?” asked Mamners, o3 the
four came up.

“Ratl " chuckled Blake.
have missed it for
d Dig.

“The sight of a lifetime !" remarked
Cardew solemnly,

“He'll run into some more of them, ™
Lowther said, grinning. *Julian & (o,
behind us.” And Kerr and
Figgy and Fatty were at the show.’

“So were Kangaroo and Dane ard
Glyn,” said Clive.

“And a dozen more,”
“Poor old Grundy 1"

* What are you pitying the image fc1 7
snorted Bluke, i

“I don't know that it was exactly
pity,” answered Talbot. “But Gru
slmply can’t stand being roasted abous
anything, and he’ll get more of that now
than ever he has had in his life before.”

* Weally, you know, deah boye, I con-
sidah— mean, don’t you think it
would be wathah more décent to say
nothin’ to Gwunday about it? It is
scawcely faiaah to a fellow—?:

But Gussy was howled dowi. Even
Gunn could not sée it his way; and Guossy
appealed to Talbot in vain,

stop-

any-

Talbot said.
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“ You traitor! You sweep !

Better .not come mear me for the next week or two !"
doors opened all along the passage, and heads were popped out to see what was going on.

roared Qrundy, as
(8ee Chapter 4.)

Tlmn Julian and the three with him
TO!

bhsﬂ'l wa tell them now, or wait till
the rest come aleng 7 asked Wilkins of
Gunn.

“Oh, tell them, I say! I didn't know
there were so many of our chaps there.”

“You plutocrats occupied positions in
the most select part of the house, an’
natorally did not deign to notice the
rabble elsewhere,” said Cardew.

“Rats!. Tt was only because old

vyndy had had a big tip from his
mm * explained Wilkins.

“\‘\e]l for you that you've touched
him for some of it,” answered Cardew.
“You get no more, my bonny boya!”

“Why not?" demanded Wilkins, open-
ing his eves widely.

“He will be speudmg it on the fair
damsel, of course.”

3 \\e 11 jolly wi pll see that he doesn’t,
we (.-u.nny
said Gunn.

But he did net seem quite so sure as
Wilkins that that disaster could be
averted. Perhaps he realised better than
his chum the rooted obstinacy of the
great George Alfred.

. “Get on with the yarn, Wilky,”
Tom Merry.

Wilkins proceeded to tell the story
of Grundy’s encounter with Mr. Albert
.Horridge.

Evervone but Arthur Augustus grinned
broadly.

said

(,m‘den lhmﬂt a thumb into Gussy's
“\".e:dlv Lmdu\, I beg that you will
t—

10f

“\\ hat's the odds?  You're mot
wearin’ your corset to-day, dear boy.
Whose funeral is it?”

“ Funewal, l.,"ndl w2
undabstand you.

“Are vou lookin' like an undertaker's
mute without any cause, then?”

“T am not lool.m like an undabtakah’s
mute, Cavdew !

“’J.hat expression of settled gloom—
that—

“Bai er' I am utlah]v disgusted
with you felfows, that is all "

And enough, too!"
“What are you, disgusted about,
tailor's dummy 7"

“ At your piebald gwins an’ your' uttah
lack of appweciation of the dutay of a
gentleman! I considah that Gwunday
did guite the wight thing in the circs, an’
L gha.i] tell him that I think so!"

I weally fail to

snapped Blake.
b

“He'll. punch your head,” said
Wilkin:

“\YPaIly‘ Vilkins, that is a most ex-
twaordinawy notion ! Why  should

Gwunday punch my head for—
“He'll think you're pulling his giddy
'|.eg—lh1l s why.’
“Here he comes 1" said Manners.
Grundy had not perceived the crowd
as vet. though he was within a counple
of hundred yards of it He had no

i
eyes for anything around him. In
mental vision he still saw the fair face
and golden hair of . Miss Briggs—of

.

“ Hallo, Grundy! Had a spilt?” i

The chcery voice of Geoige Figgins
brought him to himself with a start.

Kerr and Fatty Wynn were with
Figgins, and just behind them came
Noble and Dane and Glyn.  Bpt nons
of the six knew an\lhmf about what

had happened; they just missed
the treat. i

“No, I haven't had a spill,” replied
Grundy.

“You rode in, I know. What are you
“ulkmg back for?

“I should be very much obliged if
you would kmd}y mind -mur own
uginess, Figgins,” said Grundy, with
hauteur that would have done credit to
Arthur Augustus himself,

“YWhat's the row down tue rcad?
came the voice of Clifton Danc from
the rear, and Kangaroo & Co. ranged

lheu Grundy saw the crowd, and per-
ceived Wilking and Gunn in its midst.

He flushed as red as a tomato. A deep
groan came from his lips.

“I'm sure he's ill, or something ! said

Fatty, “Have vou been eating some-
thing thnt didn't agree with you,
Grundy ?

Figgins, Kerr, Noble, Dane, and Clya
Tue Gex Liseary.—No, 619, -
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clapped on speed, curious to know what
was the cause of the gathering ahead.
But Fatty stayed by Grundy. It was
easy for Fatty to rympathise with anyone
who had fed net wisely but too well,

Fatty had often suffered in that way
himself.
“No, it isa't that! T say. Wynm,

you're a decem. chap-gnd me your bike,
will you?

“What for? Where's yours?”

“It's there—Wilkins has got it.
can have it, you know !”

Grundy had a wild idea of rhiinﬁg back
through Wayland and making for St.
Jim's by some other road—any other
road.

You

But Fatty could nst see it at all. e
looked puzzled.

“What's the ldca old top?” ied,

*“Oh, you're an ass—a fat ass ! orted
Grundy.

He saw that it was no go. Fatty

naturally would not give up his bike
without an explanation, and he certainly
would not give it up after an explanation.

“Well, 1 like that!” exclaimed Fatty.
“You l:l:u.zhtr be civil to a chap when
you're asking him to do something for
¥ou, anyway !”

“Are you going to do it?” snapped
Grundy.

L Vu, T'm jolly well not!”

# hen where's the use of being civil
to you?

“"Oh, rats to you!”

And with that Fatty rode an.

“Grundy wanted to horiow  my
jigger,” ho said, as he came up to the
crowd, “Is there anything the matter
with his?"”

“Qh, the sweep!” ecried Levison.
“Wanted to get out of his roasting, I
suppose [

* What roasting " inquired Fatty.

A dozen voices began to tell him the
story all at once. In the midst of it
Grundy strode up.

“FI lhank you for my Like, Ceorge
Wilkins ! he growled.

“Might as well thank me for taking
care of it for you while yon re fecling
thankful,” answered Wilkin

He handed it over, and (erI"d_Y started
at once to mount.

“Here, hold on, old I.op! said
Cardew plem]mg]y “You're not in
such a hurry as all that. are you?"

“Of course he'is. He's going to put
up the banns!"” gibed Lowther.

Grundy gave him a glare under which
l:o ought to have wilted, but did not.
“What's Gmmly been doing ? asked
Fatty. I can’t make head or tail of it
w]nle you all talk at once.”

“Grundy didn’'t do anything,” said
Manners. “The girl did it all, as far
as [ can make ont. Took him by the
arm and—-"

“If you don’t dry up, Manners, you'll
get hm’t'" roared Grundy.

“¥You wouldn’t hurt me, would you,
Grundy ?” asked Lowther.

“Oh, wouldn't 1? You'll see!”

“Yon onght to hn\'e seen him paste
Beat"’ said Wilkin:

*Who's Bert? -\rul why did Grandy
paste him?” inqguired Fattr. "1 can't
m"I\( out this bizny a hlt"’

* Grundy’s been succourin’ a distressed
dumsel from an ogre named Bery™ said
Cardev.

“Jt don’t sound much like an ogre’s
name,” Fatty said. “Besides. that's all
rot. There ain’t any ogres thesc days,
and 1 don't believe there ever were””

“The girl called ¢ Help,” and Grundy
waded in,” Wilking said solemnly, * He
wiped the floor with Bert, who was as
big as a row of houses, and——"

“That's all rot, Wilkins, and you know
it!” roared Grundy. “The chap wasn't
a big chap at all. I didn't want to
quarrel with him, but the gi—the young
lady did call fur help, and what was a
fe]lm\ to dot’

et me assuah you, Gwu
theah is at l=ast one fellow
sidahs that you did absolutely the \ught
thing, an’

“You,

=

do you mean?’ growled
Grundy. * But you're :mly a silly ass!”

“Bai Jove! Weally, Gwunday—"

“Come to thet, we all think you did
the right thing, if the ‘girl was attacked,
Grundy,” caid Tom Merry. “But you
know, old top, if yow'd heen seen by
any of the masters walking arm-in-arm
with her—""

1 care no more for the masters than
T do for you silly idiots I yeled Grundy.
“Why can't you mind your own
business, and leave me glone? I sup-
pose such a thing as a tellow escorting
a young lady home after he’'s—er—well,
T suppose I may say rescued her—has
happened before?”

“Yes, But uhan he's & jLIn!Oig‘—
“ Junior be hanged, Merry! I'm not
like you kids. She took me for

cighteen—she said so hersclf.””

DECEMEBE .
NEW LONG COMPLETE STORY BOOKS.

NOW ON SALE.
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SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY.
No. 104.—LOOT.
Enthralling Story of Count Ivor
Carlac and Professor Kew.

No. 106.—FIVE YEARS AFTER.
Grand Christmas Novel.

No. 106.—‘|‘HE GHI':H( IN THE
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- A Tnnllmg Adventure of
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. 107.—THE BRANDED SPY.
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Leon

Sexton Blake figures promlum!?y in all
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SCHOOL.

Magnificent Yarn of Scheolboy Fun
and Adventure. By HENRY ST. JOHN.

No. 487.—THE IEEICK , AGAINST -

Superb Story of the Football Field.
By A. 8. HARDY.
No. 488.—THE BOXINQ BAR-
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Price GOIPLETB STORY IN EAGII NUMBER.  Price
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* Ha, ha, ha !”

The burst of laughter at that nade
Grundy absolutely furious. Even
laughed. Grundy realised that
let out too much.

“Did she eall you Georgy " cackied
Lowther.

“No, no, Lowther. One deesu’
a (ﬂu{.‘ of eighteen * Georgy '—it
T (xrumh' of course,” said

m meanwhile, where was 2Mie
(.n..x»d} e :nquired Cardew bland
“ CGh, he isn’t spliced yet—not
<aid Blake.
T fail to get me, Blake,

1" to the lady who s s
wa like a cartload of
thin' ir the least impropes
I do not see that Gwunds
guiltay of anythin® impwop;
he did chawactewise me as a
-fml (xuwy Wi

t improper, we
nll ngiee \mn that,” Dig sa
=, going [™ snorted Grusd 5. anil he

We've all going mow, We'll zide
with you,” returned Kerr.
“I don't want you!"
But they knew that,
him, nevertheless.

CHAPTER 4.
A Bad Attack !
GEYHALL I go across to 1
S and get in something
a:kcri Wi
= Jolly
Gunn_ heartily,
“T wasn't spenkmg to _\,oa ¥
was sPeﬂkmg to Grundy.™ .
Well, better speak to him again.
didn't hcd!‘ He's doing lines cr scme-
thing.”

Snort!

Grundy appeared to have heard that,
and to. have enorieq in contempt of the
idea that anyone of his importance should
be doing lines.

owled Grundy.
They went with

noticn

ins,
goed

“Grundy, old top!" said Wilking in-
g}-nrialiuulv,
*Don’t bother me [ snapped

" But it's nearly tea-time !
What do T care about that?”
“I should think vou ought te 7
something about it!” fumed Wilkin
“What should a chap care aheut

| he—x""

“You're a pig, George Wilkine !

" What?>

‘A pig 17

“Eh? Why?"

“It may be because you ca
That's being charitable, en
Fou ouf,ht to try, at least.>

Snort !

Tt was Wilkins who snorted this time.

Wilkins had quite a healthy appetite,
and he made no pretence of despising the
fleshpots. But Grundy had alsc quite a
healthy appetite normally, and Wilkine
could not see why he should pretend to
regard tea with indifference.

:' “‘hat rhymes with ¢ Lu,’

"t help it.
But

Gunny "

"C.mt you hear? I thought 1 spoke
londly eno'lgh » sfid Grundy crossly.

“_lou dis You always do. Your
whisper is louder than some chaps'
shouts. And T heard all right. But you

took me by surprise. Not writing verses,

are you?”
“I'm whiting poetry,” anewered
Grundy, with dignity. a
Snort !
That was Wilkins again.  There was

no possible room for mistaking the senti-
ments of Wilkins as to the relative im-
portance of poetry and provender.

“If you're going to make noises like
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Mellish tossed over two clods in

i

other smacked full upon Grundy’s nese.

quick succeasion. One landed right in
- With a howl of fury GQrundy leape
{Sees chapter B.)

d up and rushed at the bank.

the box of chocolates, and the

l

that, Wilkins, you had better .go and
make them somewhere ele,” sai
Grundy. “1 don’t like them.”

Wilkins suppressed a very plain answer
to that by a considerable effort.

“Took here, are we going to have any
tea?" he asked desperately.

“Eh? Tea? You want tea? Well,
T've no objection, I'm sure.”

At that the face of Wilkins brightened,
and Gunn also looked relieved.

““Shell out, then!” said Wilkins, ex-
tending his hand.

“Eh? Shell out? What for?”
b, of course¥ Didn’t you hear
me say I was going to the tuckshop 7"
_“Well, go! Iim mnot hindering you,

am-I?

Wilkins. stared at him.

<1 haven't a blessed sou,” he said.

¢ Not much good, then, unless Gunn
thas some.. Dame Taggles won't give you
tick. And [ don't agree with your ask-
ing for it. I consider getting into debt
wrong."”

“But you've got plenty !” said Wilkins
desperately.

d | don't want any tea, and I don’t see why

“Eh? Oh, yes, I've some tin! But 1
I should encourage you fellows to_be
greedy. In fagt, won’t do it. You
make beasts of yourselves—that's what
you do!™

“1 say, old chap, that's
know,” protested Gunn,

Wilkins seemed to choke down some-
th}fvg before he could find voice to say:

a bit thick, you

Took hers, Grundy, you had a
whacking big remittance from your uncle
vesterday !"

“Well, what about it?”

“You took us to the cinema, and stood
tea afterwards. That was all right.
We're grateful.”

“I'm glad to hear that, George

Wilkins. It's the first sign of it I've ever
seen in you, I must say.”

“Oh, rats! You don’t expect us to
write you letters -of thanks every time
you stand us a feed, do you? Now we
know you've got heaps of tin left. Are
you getting stingy in your old age?
That's what 1 want to know !”

#Qh, that's what you want to know, is

it? Better clear out before T let you
know in a way you won't like I

“ What "

“Can’t you hear me?"

“QOh, you—you——— Hanged if I can
find words to tell you what I think of
you! I'm goirg! I'm fed up with you!
Don't you come, Gunny! He'll need
you to tell him how to spell the long
words in his rotten verses!”

And with that Parthian shot, Wilkina
departed, just in time! For Grundy had
snatched up an inkstand, and it would
have been hurled at the head of Wilkins
had he waited a moment longer.

Now it was lowered, and Grundy
turned to Gunn with a smile upon his
rugged face.

#'hat silly ass has gone, Gunny, so 1
can ask you to give me a leg-up with
these verses. 1 can’t talk much before
him. Wilkins hasn’t any soul.”

Gunn reflected that Wilkins had made
it quite clear that, if he had no soul, he
had another organ which the average
schoolboy is apt to think of oftener.
Tre GeM LiseaBy.—No. 619.
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Aud Gunn was by no means sure that he
did not agree with Wilkins in thinking
that the demands of the inner man were
really of more imjortance than what
Grundy called **so

But he dissembled. If he could only
talk Grundy round, they might all three
hc sitting down to a capital spread within
half an hour, Their joint study was
uenally a land flowing with milk and

honey—metaphorically speaking—for a
fow 311\5 after one of Uncle Grundy's re-
mittances.

“What do yon want, old man
asked. ¢ Blue’ lhnuv.s with * Lu
course,

d Grundy. “* Eves

“I've got that,”
I want another

so blue,” you kno
rhyme.”

“’Flu,"” suggested Gunn.

“Silly idiot! You can’t tell a gitl that
she’s going to hare the 'flu, can you?”

“T don’t see why not, if ehe looked like
it,” replied Gunn.

Ww.

“But it wouldn't be poetry, you
maniac !"
“Nunne, I _suppose 4t wouldw’t. T say.

Grundy, you're not really gone on that
girl, are you?"”

“T don’t approve of your choice of ex-
pressions;, William Gunn! |1 am  not
*gone on’ anybody, let me-tell you!

“Jolly gla(f to hear it!” said Lxmm

“1 was rather afraid—-"

“But I—er—I—— Look here, vou
know, Gunny, a fellow's id to fud
the girl he really care s0Gier O
ater, izn't he

"y that's right, T suppose,” ad-!
mjrted in. “*No, I don’t know that
it"is right, either. Plenty of bachelors
about. Luok at your Uncle Grundy,

Frinstance.”

“My Uncle Grundy and 1 are very

¢ fferent persons,” Grundy said gravely.
¥ Besides, you don’t know what feelings

he may have had in his younger dage. |

‘:monei or later, I say—-"
“But you needn’t make it so much
sooner as thi blurted out Gunn.
“What do you mean, you fatheaded
chump? T'm not a mere kid. Why, she
took me for eightecn—nineteen, nearly.”
“8he said so, T dare sav. Girls will
say things like that when ther war
get a chap on a string.’
“Want to get a chap on a ering?
Iy on’t see what use all your
muggmg at books is to you,

Gunn, if

vou're going to talk like that after it!|

Am.l?what do you know about girls, aby-

sious little, thanks be!” replied

Guni “But I know my sisters, and
Wilky's, and a few others.” |

“O‘I, ves, I dare say youdo! But thie |
is a very different matter from vour |
sisters, or Wil Mind, I'm not say-
ing anything against them. They are

nice enough girls, But—but—"

“Lulu’s a goddess and a nymph and a
dream of beauty, and all that—eh 7 put
in Gunn, with what should have been
obvious sarcasm.

It was not obvious to the great George
Alfred. He d%\pad his pen into the ink-
pot in a great hurry, and Gunn could soe
his_lips forming the words “goddess
and “nymph 7 as he wrote.

“T knew you could give me a wrinkle
or two, Gunny,” he said cheerily, affer
tmkmg his note=. *Now, what ;hvnme
with ‘nymph’ 7

“Lymph,” 1ep]:ed Gunn, gmmmg

“Eh? What is lymph?*

There were lots of things the great
George Alfred did not know.

“Stuff they use (or _vaccination and in-
orulation, and so on,” answered Gunn.

THE GEM LIBRARY.—No. 619,

to |

“What ! Really, William Gunn, you
are a disgusting beast !

(hen 3 e dv positively dunder-
headed ! Vaceination, indeed! Why—"
“I suppose the girl was vace
]u! ought to have been, anyw
“But it isn't poetry, vou silly ass!”
howled Grandy.
*What's that about poetry ?”
Ix.ill!...luo H ckmg his head in_at the
cuse me, Grundy, cold top!
vere whispering rather loud

inquired

"

Grundy's writing—
“Shut up, Gonn!

Gunn edged towards the door.

given up all hope of a spread now,

Ie had

and

No 13, —The Rev. R]CHARD ‘
HOLMES, D.D, MA. |

|

In
Kind
as a

Headmaster of St. Jim's.
every respect an ideal Mead.

and considerate to his boys,
rule, though at the me time a
stickler for justice. rlw.l)- knows
what is going on throughout the
school, though his boys often fondly
| imagine that he is in entire ignorance
i of their japes and schemes. A fine
; man, and a fine leader,
.

he knew that hé would not be safe with-
in Grundy’s reach after making the reve-
lation he was about to make.

A pocm to—

.l If you don't dry up, William Guun,

Shall T hold him, Grund
Kangaroo, winking at Guun.
“Yes! I'll slay the sweep for—"
Grundy made a dash at Guun, Kan-
garoo pretended to grab Gunn, and Gunn
pretended to struggle. But at the
moment when Grundy reached them the

asked

Australian’s grip, gomnhoxy. gave way.
and he stepped aside, while Gunn fled
down the passage, and Grundy, rushing |

like a bull, brought up hard and pain-
Iully agﬂ'mt the wall opposite.

“He's writing a poem to Lulu
chanted Gunn.  “My hat! He bosu't
half got_an attack ! Gussy was nothing
to him 1"

“Yon traitor! You sweep! DBettor
not come near me for the next week ov
two!” reared Grundy, as doovs cpencd
all along the passage, and heads were
popped out to see what was geing on.

The+ head of George Wilkims was
popped out of Btudy No. 10, tenanted by
the Terrible Three,

*Come along in here, Gunny !” said
Wilkins, lum Merry'e asked us to tea,
uml I \\as just going to fetch you.

o I don’t mind if 1 do,” replied
Gunn “It won't be s.afe to go back
thele for a bit, anyway.”

Grundy retreated into his own =lm]\,
and slammed the door hard.

“Ha, ha, ha!” resounded down the
passage,

“My hat!
a poem !” gasped Gore.
the spelling’s like I

“How’s it go, Gunny
Lowther. * Something like th

Grundy writing a_po
“Wonder

“%Syeet Luln, with eyes so b
Upon my knees I humbly

or _thought of ‘:ue)™ cor

I gave him ‘flu,” but he
k the girl could have
{ ot But it doesn’s go at
believe he's got two lines

¥

“Let’s help him out,” said Manners,

gaing to the door of Gmm. s srndy.
* Here's a good line for you, G f

“1 should think you, an angel if you
ever flew

y "]59(1—\'01? bad ! said Lowther, shak-
ing his head. * He thinks her an augel,
Flying’s got. nothing to do

hy, the R.AF, can fly, and you
T suppese?
i

wouldn't eall them angels,
You're out of date, my boy.

‘ Ccmr‘ a!mlg in, and don

Tom Merry.
we can have tea
ing funny up?? acked I'l
d come from out of
ody seems to be grmnmg.
Rather! Grundy in
and writing  verses to the
chortled Manners.

“1 don't cull that funny,”
“It’s rather sa

But he rould ot help grinning.

“Sad? Wi

“Grundy m smh an _ ass,
There’s uo telling what silly thi
will make him do. And there w

loote,

‘o\(',
girl !

* Talbot said.

row, as eure as eggs are eggs. A fellow
can’t go walking arm-in-arm thmuph e
streets of Wayland with a and not
have it talked about; and lf it comes to
the ears of the masters

“0Oh, it’s bemg lail.erl about  all
right said  Wilkins, “E g
chortling Ab()nt it.  But that's net to
say the beaks are going to hear. He's
going to meet her again on Sunday, vou
know.’

“I didn't know,” rcphed Tnlbof “Ha
ought to be stopped I think.”

Tom Merry shrugged his shoulders

“What. can you do when
Glumh s set on anything ?” he s
*It's not a bit of use talking to him,”
agreed (mmn
“I wasn't exactly thinking of mgumg
with him,” Talbot answered. “I only
think it aught to be stopped; but I own
I den’t see how, or who's to do it.
“0h, let's have tea, and leave C\lumly
alene ! said Manners,
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CHAPTER 5.
©On the Trail of Grundy.
TH}:.I;E he goes ! sniggered Mel-
If Mellish of the Fourth, was
not the worst sneak and spy at
that unenviable distinction
nged to his study-mate, Baggy
1ble, to whom he was spcahmg 1o
v

ied, It was Sunday afterncon i and on
Sundars many of the juniors wese wont
to present a smarter appesrance than on
week But Grundy, who was care-
Ie ot to say slovenly—in his dres
had never before been seen looking =o
dandified as he now did.

He wore a silk hat, which is mnot
absolutely the most convenient headgear
for a eyclist. He had on a thin, fancy
waistcoat, which hardly looked suitable
for even a mild winter’s day. ihs tie
might have been taken from Gussy's stock
—except for the fact that Grundy would
never have lowered himself to borrow
from the ewell of the Fourth. E]L~ boots
were of patent leather, and s socks
were ZOTZEous. Allngothm he looked
rather more like a modern Solomon in
all his glory than Grundy of the Shell.

He gave a hurried glance round, but
failed to perceive Mellish and Trimble—
altogether an accident, that, for

: were carefully keeping out of his
No one else w quad at
tha mement.  Dinner i st
and none of the fP“c»
started out for the nsnal Sunday after-
naon walk.

Grundy stopped now to fix something
5 the handlebars of his bike. He handled
that =omethmg—1 brown-paper cc\ewd
pircel—with care.

 Chocolates !
wratering,

e v do yon know 7

t he going to meer a
alwars want Lhu‘,s, don't they ? Be-
I saw the box in his Ehlih'7s| two-
er. Jolly good chocs, foo
d vou bag any of them?

“Well, T may just have sampled them
t from the top laver, though. I took
them from underneath. He'l
who packed the box had them. T
Mellish, it would be geod business
uld get hold of that Box. wouldn't

1 Baggy. his mouth

Baggy licked his lips ab the

., but it

had his share of gre
r share than Bagg\' 5.
\! mmu see him spooning rhp gn]

“ That’s what I'm after.”
\eU that would be all right,
then we could make him shell
keep it dark, couldn’t we?

1" snapped Mellish.

cackle had esme to Grundy's
and he looked round sharply. But

aw nobody, for the precious pair were

hidiag behind a buttress of the wall.

wd got his parcel fastened on now,

e made tx for the gates at once.

sh did not emerge

he had mounted and

and M
r until

rpphﬂd Mellish.
thead !”

w him vesterday
"[ mean just now

\J f;\t‘nmd
It oint-blank lie, of course;
buk ‘\Iplhsh d!d not mind that, and he
knaw that Baggy did not mind, either.
But Mellish's lies were so frequent that
they failed to carry conviction to anyone
at all suspicious.
#Let's look into the bike-shed.” said

thin': tha |
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Gunn.  “Tsaw Baggy grin when Mellish
said that. If Grundy's gone his bike
won't be there,”

Grundy’s bike was not there, of
course. When his chums came out of the
shed Baggy and Mellish were alto in-
visible,

But Gunn  and WJ]]une were  not |
troubling about these two dingy sheep.
It was of Gri undy. they were tlur]ung

“Let’s tell Tom Meiry,” said Gunn.
“These chaps said something about stop-
ping him, and it's my opimon he ought
to be stopped. This thing has gone far
enough. Ile’s been quite potty ever
since Wednesday, and he bronght home
a whole bundle of new clobber from
‘\Vavl.md yesterday.”

“Dunno aboui itoPp:\]g mm ' replied
Wilkins, grinning. “That is going to
be so blessed easy. And T thmk it’s too

No. 14—GEORGE FRANCIS |
; KERR. \

A Scot from the Highlnds, long. |
headed and erafty. Great at
personating, and fuil of wiles, W) ithat
n strictly honourable and good fellow.

A fine sportsman, and in every way
one of the best. United in the closest
chumship with Figgins and Wynn,
with whom he shares Study No. 4 in
the New Honse,

funny to be stopped. But we might tell
Thomas. Those f(il‘uv\= won't like it if
we leave them out of it."

So Wilkins and Gunn went off to find
the Tvmb} Three, and directly they had
gone Mellish and Baggy emerged from
cover, and made a bolt for the bike-
shed.
“My back wheel's punctured,” said
Baggy. “I shall have to borrow some-
honl» else’s machine.”

“There always is something the mat-
ter with that old ereck of yours!”
snorted Mellish. * Hurry up and make
up your mind whose you'll take. Of
course, anybody would bc plesscd and
proud to lend you a jigger.”

“I'm mnot so sure of that”

said

+ Gunn.

Three-halfpence, 9

Bagzy, failing to scent savcasm
of the chaps are awiul pigs abo
kind of ﬂung I'll take Racke's, I think
—he won’t want it to-day. Sure to be
playing banker in his study, you know !

"I don’t care whose you take—only
hurry up!” returned Mellish,

8o Baggy took Racke's machive, and
the two were clear of the gates before
anyone else came along. ~

They had heard all about the affair of
the Wednesday before, naturally. Every-
one in the Lower School had heard
about it, So the fact that Grundy was
not in sight did not trouble them. They
knew which road to take.

It was a mild, sunny afternoon, more
like spring than winter; and Baggy was
soon perspiring p:c[usé]v

“Don’t go so fast. Mellish!” le

pleaded. “We don't want to catch him
up, you know!”
" Precious  litde chance of  that,”

replied Mellish.  “I might do it, but
you never would—not at your best pace.
Remember that we don’t know where
he's going to meet the girl.”

But Mellish slackened speed some-

what. It was owing to that fact that
Tom Merry, Talbet, Manners, Lowther,
and” Wilkine. caught sight of the

G,
{two as they toiled over the moar.

*What ave they after?” asked Tom,
a nod towards the fignres ahead.
Grundy, 1 should  zax.”  answered
nile.

. just out of curiosity and love
{of prying—that’s all 1"

“I say, you fellows!” said Tom.
es’t that make ua ]ocl. a little—ex
. you know, Mellish’s game isn't
setly our game,
y course it

eplied Lowther.
are acty by the highest
matives—to save Grundy from the conse-
i aquences of his own fatheaded folly, and
| all that—whils Bagge and Mellish—?

“I don't hke anyihing that looks like
! i “And I don’t

their game.” said Tom.
wally see what we can do
wo meet Grundy
We  can
{leaving her and coming along with vs,
| can we?”

| “Oh, don't chuck it
Wilkins plaintively.

! “Hold on, if it's only to see what
| Baggy and Mellish are up to,” added
. “1 believe they've something up
leeves. Ton kuo Thes knew old
wdy had gore. and ther're on his

“I'm not game for trailing Grundy,”
Talbot said. = “But if those two rmliv
are up to any tricks. they ought to he
stopped, I consider. Grundy may be
mnl\mw an ass of himself-—"

Tommy !™ said

be!"” snorted Manners.
2 “| then, Grundy is making an ass
of hims But.  after  all, there's

nothing i what he’s deing that's worse

| than foolish-—Gussy has done the same
gort of thing, and he wouldn't do any-
thing that was right off the rails, as he
saw 1t. If those two oufsiders are stalk-
ing the old ass to annoy him and the
irl, we shall be justified in p\mlng the
kybosh on their Litle schieme.”

“Tlmlm all right, Talbot,” said Wil-
kins. “I don’t mind whether you call
it trur}.mz a wild ass or tra\kmg two
snakes in thv grass, as long as you don't
chuck it!”

Gunn_and Wilking hardly looked at
the affair in the same light as Tom and
Talbot, it was plain, The feelings of
Manners and Lowther were possibly
nearer to those of Grundy's chums than
to those of their own. They did not
qlute see why Grundy should be allowed

o play lhe fool unwatched.
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“We shall lose him altogether, with
‘you cieeping along like that!” grumbled
Mellish to Baggy.

“Well, 'you den't want to catch him
up, do yeu7 Lven if we miss him, we

haven't” really lost anything. But I
don’t believe we shall miss him,  And
it dsn't my fault of I'm slow. It's the

fault of this blessed bike. I never was
on_a thing that-tock so much pushing.”

They were nearing Wayland now, 'u.d
of course, Grundy, who had ridden lﬂntd
wag well ahead of them.

As his appoirtment with the fair Lulu
was for three o'clock, (;rm]dv might
have taken matters But he
was very acdent
it had seemed to to
away from 8t. Jim’s before tha other
fellows started out—which seemed to
indicate that Grundy was not quite so
stupid as some of these other fellows
thought him.

Ile wanted to get vid of his bike
before he met the girl, too. As he was
in Wayland scon after half-past two,
there was plenty of time for this, an
when Mellish and Baggy saw him again
he was on foot.

m expedi

Grundy was approaching the leyel
crossing from the to\m side, and just
before ho reached the g;uoa were

sds-train,
mpse of
to_rumble

closed for the pacs.n;,e of a g
Mellish and Baggy had «
him before the train be
past; but he did not see them, His eyes
were turned in the other direction,
whonce would come the chmmm

“Get  behind  those trees!”  said
Mellish.

By the side of the road was a clump of
trees, with a screen of bushes. In
summer they would have afforded good
cover; leafless and bare, they were
hmdl; ¥y to rance;tl anyone from |

keen But Mellish judzed rightly
that Grunds's eves would be busy with
other matters than possible watchers as
ho passed,

“Stop  blowing, fathead !”

snarled

Mellish.  “You could ba heard a mile
away 17 )
“What, with that train going past?”

puffed Baggy, who was blowing rather
hard.
“1'('3, yon fﬂt
tml 16 going past !’
“ Look hele, MPUM'
to stand
“Shut up! You can sit if you want
{o. It's too muddy for me; but I dare
say vou won't mind. Pigs like mud!”

fool—with a dozen

I'm not going

The train bad passed new. Grundy,
standing on the cother side of the
vailway-track, was in full view. They

saw him take out a spare pocket-hand-
kerchief and rub his boots, He looked
down at them after the operation was at
an end as if he wore not quite satisfied
with the result.

“Hi, there!”

Grundy jamped out of the way o
just in time to avoid a motor-car. His
silk hat, which had bor'ome rather in
securely perchied upon his head, fell n!T
and rolled in the mud.
you—gyour
mean by it?" he bellowed.

“What do you stand right in the
mddle of the road for, like a gaping
:dm..’ voared back the 1[||IL‘I of the |

1

What do rou

Pirhen e sivdph dn, pesk_the lutking:
place of the spies. while Grundy spoka
wild words that were wasted upon the
air, except in go i they efforded
amusement to the listeners,

The burly Shell feilow mcked ap hi
bat and mntnmplslcd it with rueful ex
Tt was certainly none the bertrer

all,
Whilo he was sti
THE GEM L1BRARY

some of the mud it had gathered Mellish
whispered to Baggy:

* Here she comes!”

It was guesswork, for Mellish did not
know Miss Briggs by sight, But the
guess was correct.

The fair Lulu approached, a vision of
beauty in a well-fitting dark-blue cos-
tume, with a fur cape dnd & dainty muff,
'mr! a mnmuung hat.

*She ain’t half bad-looking !
Baggy critically.

“Prettiest girl I've scen for a long
time,” replied Mellish, * You wouldn't
think she'd look at old Grundy, would
you? But, of course, she's cnly nnkmg
a fool of 3

“No nccd to do that, I should think—
he, he!™ chuckled Bage.

“Shurrup, you fat l'rog
him hear yom!

But Grundy did not hear. He had _'.ust
caught sight of the.girl, and he had em’s
and vyus% or no one but her. He clappe
the muddy hat upon his head an ad-
vanced o meet her.

Grundy had rehearsed this meeting
mentally a score of times at least. He
had thought of lots+of things to say—
quite eloguent things.

said

You'll have

. But the only wérds he could find when
it camie to the point were:
“It—it's a jolly fine da toies"!

THE
PENNY
POPULAR

FOR THIS WEEK
contains a splendid ong com”
plete story of St. JIM'S—
als o magnificent yarns of
GREYFRIARS and ROOK-

WOO!

é GET IT NOW!

B] (D]
The «irl was veadier of speech than he.
“Isn't it?” she answerved brightly,

“Tm so glad! I was afiaid it might
|.,.:1 and then you wouldn’t have come.”
{)h wounldr't 17 growled Grundy.

There was a certain elojuence of
brevity in that speech, rhougl‘: the ele-
e Grundy bad designed had
aof the brief order,
girl looked 2t him languoishingly.

“Would you?” she asked softly,

* Rather [ replied Grundy,

“Fhat's very nice of you. My word,
aren't you a s ell? Like & nobléman, 1
declare !’

not

Oh, well, a fellow must dress a bit on
Sundays, you know ! said Grandy, no
longer quite so tongue-tied, “Buot T
biked in,

and my boots aren't any the
t.?

ot say anything about his hat.
ed she weuld not notice the condi-
ucn of that
“Where <hall
“0Oh.  you
answe
Lot's go acvoss the moor. It 5 Lever
muddy theve, even when the roads ave,
And 1l a feﬂ‘a 1 tres in a holloy that

we go!” she asked,
know  best!”" Guundy

replied Grundy,

He was not conscious of offering his
arm, but it is to be presumed that he
for ”\11=s Brzggs took it as if it belor xged

\l hatl” gasped \Ielllsh “He's
not ha'Ef going i, is he, fatty{"

CHAPTER 6.
The Ungrateful Grundy.

ELLISH and Baggy did not
emerge from thewr cover il

Grundy and Miss Briggs were

a couple of hundred vards or so

away, and only their heads were visible,
for the moowsundulated & good deal hme‘

They could o longer see the two when
they were once out in the road; but they
saw soineone else,

A short, slim young man, with sandy
hair, hurvied:up to them. He wore a
lmck coat—and other things, of course—
and he carried an umbrella, His face
was working, and his eyes glean}

‘I say, scen a young lady?" " he asked.
 SBeveral—lots, Imighl say,” returned
Mellish, grinning.

“Don’t you get japing with me, my
lad, or you'll get this umbrella about
your back ! snapped the young man.
'\ITlllml grin faded from the face of

ellish,

Ths ung men was small, no taller than
Mellish, but he looked to them very
ferocious.

“Well, if you'd tell us what she was
like,” bogan Mellish weakly.,

“ Blue hair, golden eyes——
you sniggering at, yeu fat fool?”

“He, he, he! You said che had blue
hair 1" giggle:l Baggy, ¢

“T said Dblue eyes and golden hair,
Dark blue costume, fn round her neck.”

“We've seen her,” said Mellish, *“ Very
handsome young lmh Wilks well, ard
smileg—-"

“If sha smiled at you it was cnly
because of your funny faces!” the young
man snapped.  “Buat there.” he added
gloomily, “I dare say she did; she'd
smile at anybedy. Which way did she

ot

Perhaps Bagay ought to have been sur-
prised when ellish pointed down the
road; but perhaps net. Baggy knew his
AMellish.

“ Anyone along with hev®” asked the
Founz man fiercely.

“Yee.” One of our fellows,” replied
Mellish,

Not another word said the sandy-haired
vouug man. Down the road he hurried,
ghiy his umbrella viclently.

What did you tell him that for?”
asked Baggy.

“We o don't
game.

“Bat it would have been funny to sce
hix m o for old Grundy.”

“Rats! Grundy could eat him up!
TTe’s thrached him already. That must
be the chap Wilkine and Gunn saw on

Wodnesday

“ wnid Bagey,
to move slowly, I see now,  It's
or whatever his name is.  Well,
shoildi’t have minded seeing Grundy go
for him., He was beastly rude to us,”
find them, sooner or later, rou
bet Ie |=h answered.  *“Bug we'll find
t‘lﬂm first.

A

What ave

want him spoiling our

»\hose mind was

liish started off across the maor,
iz his bike. Baggy trailed after
. Tom Morry and the rest
oupted some little distance down
the roud. They had topped a rise just in
e to sce Grundy and Miss Briggs leave
yoad for the moor, and had drawn
to the side of the highway, so that
lich and Bagzgy should not see them.
They saw the sandy-haired young man
comie up to the two Fourth-Formers,

Baggy quivered like a jelly.,

—a
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Baggy, with Grundy on top of him, had landed right upon a bicycle, and Baggy, Orundv. and the bike were
all somewhat the worse for the mix-up. ' Hops to goodness that isn't my bike!' exclaimed Mellish.
“ [t'a Racke's and it's pretty well smashed to pisces ! # howled Baggy. (Bu Chapter 6).

. do believe that's Bert!” said nounted, and rede eui 1 rhese two ang cads should etalk him
kins, ve. like this! albot srapped.

“Oh, it'a Bert all serene!” agieed He did not speak o them, but he “Talbot's uglar Monty,” said Tem
Gunn.  “He's got his  go-to-meeting | glaved at them—espec ¢ at Tom and =e|‘!mn=h

clobber on, but it’s Bert.” Talbot, who had rather more -thay have it your gwn way! _Unr
“Then those two have thrown him oft ‘e shave of socd looks, It app all, if's nday, st veplied
[}lg scent,” said Tom. Homsdge: considered Lowther. ere’s bound to be some
“Rather o pity,” remarked Lowther. T fun, anywa he whispered to Manuers,
“From the way he walks and swings his cur bikes at the pate. | ' Hopeso. Allthe eame, I don't think

gamp, I should surmise that Bert is are far wrong,”
breathing fire and fury, and an encounter

Letween him.and (,wndv would be quite The ey i And at hear
humorous—better than Charlie Chaplin 1 Lo(fkh ar?;:“[hg bf}\‘"lrf o “15:: ﬁgffiﬁ':!z:ﬁ Gunn and Wilk
_“1 don't know about that,” replied | 3kl fellows went off across the moor in | With him. ¢
Talbot. “The girl’s pretiyr enough to tp,e wake of the Fourth 1.(,”“ black sheep. chivaley. ay Briggs was really a
send lots of fellows off their heads abont | ™)™ 0 v d Ma very pr and if she was making
her, and this chap is really jealous, I sup- W .“ o i g,’ 5 aso) A a fool of Grundy she could hardly dg
pese, Grundy can lick him, you say. I e dow't \\am‘nem fo spot us much harm that wav, since Grundy
don't know that I'm keen on sceing him | | *And it's understood that seemed to have becn designed by Natazs
icked.” dogging Grandy, but only follo for precisely that rol

hex drew near the | Talbot and Tomn

aid Tom,
Manuers answe

not only Lowther, but
also, were of one m'nd
e of them Jacked

1exed.
“To we want to talk to him®” asked | 10 to see that they don't get b Grundy had no suepicion that he was
Manners. some, snezking trick on him and " the being faoled. He mukl not quite per.

“Does he want to talk to us?” returned | gitl."! said Talbot, suade himeelf that the fair Lulu’s feelingg
¢ My dear man, what you propose 10 | for him weve as ardent as his for her
. and [ do ameunts to aiding  and abetting | hut, then, that was hardly to be expected,

‘Ior‘r{i’
Grundy in his love-maki gibed | perhaps hardly to be desired. He was

1, he may ask us quest
iches or Baggiecs
t"s ride past him,” suggested Gunn, | Los wther, sure that she liked and admired hi
Mellish and Baggy had now stacted “XNo, it doesu’t, It may not be for the | aud he was pleased to be liked, and sti
across the moor, and the chances were | credit of #t. Jim's that Grundy should I more pleased to be admived. —George
that they would not look down the road. go epooning, bnt it's still less o that Tue GEM LIBRARY.—No. 618,
.
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Alfred had an for admiration tiied again.

om being satisfied | or away than ever,” said
. TRy,
aud the fallen *ﬁ.- said to the left, idiot "
ly epvead a gor- | ““Yes: their left, fathead!™
1,9'! s silk handk f for Miss Briggs “¥Well, that's uur left, too. They’ve
He ic that he might be | their backs to us.
11 i He had used “So they have. I'd forgotten that,

| Of course, l meant the right!
| ™ Chump
v opu [ Mellish tossed over another small clod.

%ﬁ;liow; and Grundy, after asseverating that he had
cape and her |long outgrown any hankering after
did not feel in | chocolates. had been prevailed upon to
did Grondy at 'trs ore. and was now trying his fifth or

iNo. 15.—GEORGE FIGGINS

He pi box of \-hn(‘olah;!,

aud the faiv

1 nitered a jjitle scroam
ut IaD[ler £ .
“0h

eous box "
< m!:,!ed the

to have any,
rpd aft(n dea]m- with
1 that mlght
himealf,

ever, that it d)d
t youth,
3 choes 1ike one
muttered to his

et o very good

Miss Biig
were doin,

h P
i and Trimble had
found ceve 2 emaller depression to

r
the of

rear it, with & gorse-bush as
BCTEETL. !
“Let he anewered Mellish,

“¥ wonldu'd it I vounld help it, but T .
doi't see hc
Y

mumbled

T caxn stop he

hiug in lq’ﬂy to that. !
3 at his pocket-knife, and
was cutting

“What ave asked Baggs

ite, porpoise
m.)l‘ vlods of earth

were mora
¥ behind, and the
¢ of the ground was all

d chief of the New
House-juniors, in spite of the fact that
they include fellows of 2 Form senior

The acknowled,

broken chata
iu favour of
“Yeu “mv.‘ 3

thare, and tell me
he whispered  to

¢ does. you just | to his Long-legged and wiry, an

ap at the back | athlete of and pluck, and a fellow

« low there. 1f oewmq reproach. A real good leader,
° ¥OU. The

e this ishes a devont admiration for
Loy (ateep : cousin Ethel. (Study No. 4

to dot” iu:luired I3 Z
s, ass! I'm 1

- thereabouts.  The clod fell right upen
\\zalhs[\rij?‘tl;n:: his hand, aud sprinkled the t‘h'u»(nlatc!

with dirt,
& l ‘\Hu\l was that?”
!I"
» of the small
Baggy popped G

he asked, in sur-

I dont know; but it's made n mess
B said the girl angrily.

! footing,

| voleani

i v'nn want to 4

) for a walk then.
| to tea after that.
I the cinema.”

| oven him,

- NOW
S.M.i.ml

“You'll s whole show!” he
hissed [uriously.

Grundy listened intently. but no further
sound came {o him, He fancied that he
must_have been mistaken,

“You didn't see anyone about as we
came over the moor, did yon?” he asked,
with a slight for he was l:c‘gmmng
to feel chilly.

“Not a sonl,” rveplied Miss DBriggs,
proceeding with her sumphnz

Grundy sniffed again. Half turning.
he took out the hardkerchief he had used
upon his boots. selected the cleanest por-
tion of it, and blew a desperate blast.
Even as he did so, another clod smote
his hat, and broke. scattering earth over
the handkerchief. alreads none too clean,

““Confound it!” snorted Grundy.

“YWhat's the matter now?®" asked the
girl. .

“More of that stuff* Tt must fall from
th2 bank, and yet T can’t see how it
conld get over here.”

Unless the bank of the hollow had
properties, and was- in erup-
tion, it was certainly difficult to see how

the

-3.

" that could have happened.

But the fai
bern hit,

“When
the pictures, Go orga’
tishly.

Lulu. who had not yet
not inelined to worry.

vou going to take me to
she asked coguet-

r—I mean, when do
sniffed Grundy.
say Wednesday—the six-

afterncon be better?”
. wha foresaw  difficul-
aven the early-evening

much ehout going
. we conld go
vou could take me
and then we could do

in the dm[. e,

In spite of the chill that was creeping
Grundy warmed at that. It
with the charmer.
it was troe; but
e to pm for such

1ember 1t
he A

all
. and no more clods
i the engagement had

sed over two in guick

ded vight in the box of choco-
the other smacked full upon

With a howl of fury. Grundy leaped
up and rushed at the bank.
He scrambled half-wax up. then lost his
and rolled down

wos our

Miss Briggs z enough to

i laugh.

| hurled it

- e d\" iooked at the box. Its con-
s hea . toh its ; r
l”wr!;e d to watch i riorated _in
I value for anyone at all fastidions, He

at once.
*Jolly good
I within three

Was

I{s popped i

shook out the remainder of the second
laver. and stripped the paper from above

ese are all right, Lulw,” he said.
|. Somerhing like n snigger came faintly
It his ears, and then something like a

8 '!‘n L‘hc left. il

Teg Ga Lirx s mouth.

had clapped his hand over |

Grundy picked himself up, kicked his
hat away d che box of chocolates,
t of the hollow, gave the girl

reproach. and rushed at the

o
one look of

bank again.
Y ow ! Lemme be, Tom Merry!”
: of Bagegy Trimble.
v reached the top. He

Meiiish struggling in the
grip of lrn'l' a dozen Shell fcllows;
“You con led spies!” he bellowed.
And it was guite plain that he meant
the epithet tn be applied all round; it
was nor ¢ for Mellish and Baggy.
“Rot!" snapped Tom. ‘“We weren't
spying on you! We were only looking
after these voung sweeps'”
“Which of vou chucked clods of earth
over thera?” h‘tzm.\&eﬂ Grundy, evi-
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dently ready to believe that any of them
might have done it.

“Mellish and Trimble, of course!”
said Talbot warmly.

“1 didn't! I mever chucked a single
one! I'll take my oath of that!” wailed
Baggy.

“They were dogging you. We came
after them,” Tom said.

“Qh, well, T can’t say that I'm
grateful !” snorted Grundy.

“No one ever expected you to be!”
retorted Manners

““Better clear off, all of you, if yom
have any decent feeling at all!” said
Grundy severely.
urchins, T call it! T say, though, before
you go, has any of you a clean hanky?”

Talbot produced one. Grundy took it
without thanks.

“(oing to take her to the cinema on
Wednesday — eh, Grundy?!” squeaked
Baggy, wha was behind Tom ard Talbot,
and felt more or less safe thus fortified.

Grundy rushed, Talbot and Tom gave
way at once. Baggy ran for all he was
worth ; but Grundy seized him, and they
fell together into a clump of gorse.

A wild howl from Baggy and a roar
of rage and pain from Grundy arose as
they rolled out of sight. The rest darted
to the spot, and Imﬁted over the bushes.

Baggy, with Grundy on top of him,
had landed upon a bieyecle, and Baggr.
irundy, and the bike were all somewhat

isn't my

“It's Racke’s, and it's pretty much
smashed to pieces!” howled Baggs.
“You've done it now, Grundy! It

wasn't my fault, and 1 shall jolly well
tell Racke so!”

“1 don’t care what you tell Racke!”
shouted Grundy, getiilag up with a score

of gorse prickles sticking in his face,
hope he'll slay you!”

The bike was not quite so bad a
as Baggy fancied: but a dozen s
were broken, and one of the rims was
buckled.

Grundy struggled up 2 ain, without a
word, passed his Form-fellows with a dis-
dainful look, and made his way back to
Miss Briggs.

“Hanged if I don’t half admire
fellow ! said Manners. “He does
to it, anyway!"

“Grateful, wasn't he®” Lowther said.

“Well, I'm not sure that he had a ot
to be grateful for, the way he would look
at it,” answered Talbot. .

“ Exeept your hanky, old fellow,” Tom
said, grinning.

“He's welcome to_that,
this, you two cads! We can leave you to
Grundy, I know; but if it wasn't for
being certain of that I'd give you a jolly
good hiding each myself I”

Mellish and Baggy collared their bik
and slunk away. Lhe afternoon had
been so big a success as they had ant

pated.
"H
scrap about anybod;
Jim’s—masters, prefects,
silly asses in the Shell,” added Gunn.
think he’s mad!”

“ And he's simply awful to live with,”
Wilkins said plaintively. “We haven’t
had a peaceful moment in the study since
Sunday.”

“Here's a chance for you fellows to
como to Grundy’s rescue again, and
only hope that you'll get more change out
of it this time than you did last,” re-
marked Kerr, with a grin,

There was quite a crowd in No, 10 of
the Shell studies, the apartment of the

Clear out of

CHAPTER 1.

A Scheme of Salvation.

E means to go!” said Wilkins.
*“Bays he doesn’t care

a
at St

or
o1

“ Behaving like street '
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, Terrible Three. Footer was the real busi-
| ness-of the meeting; but that had been
iven the go-by as soon as Wilkins and
unn had come in to report Grundy
obdurate.

“Well, T knaw one thing—I'm going,
to be in it this time,” said Blake, I
haven't forgiven you fellows yet for leav-|
!ing me out of Sunday’s bizney. Mean, I}
eall it!?

“There's a fine chance for Kerr,”
Lowther thoughtfully.
“For me?” asked Kerr, in surprise.
“For you. dear boy ! Make up as Hor-
‘ridge, and frighten’ Grundy out of his
senses !

| “Horridge? Who's he? Oh, T know;|

|
said |

No. 16.—FATTY WYNN. |

character, known as
m Wales. A big
any means 1o be

self-dental,
generous instinets,
keeper  and splendid howler. A
fellow of simple and confiding nature,
with great faith in Figgins and Kerr,
but 1o fool.  (Study No. 4)

—the rival! Chap you fellows met as,
. you came back on Sunday, raving with:
Jealousy and wrath !” !
* Pity Mellish and Baggy didn’t mect
him,” said Manners. © “The fur would]
have flewn if they had. They sent him
i1 the wrong track, you know."”
“Aud you think that T might make up;
Horridge and ~ frighten  Grundy, !
Lowther?" said Kerr slowly. |
“You could up as anybedy, vou
know, old chap,” Fatty Wynn said.
| “You dry up! When did you know
anybody  to frighten old Grundy.
Towther?  And, seeing that he's alveady
thrashed Horridge once. how do yon pro-|
| pese that I, as Horridge, should awe
‘him? T'm- net exactly in the habit of
wandering about asking for it, you know,
I'and T admit that Grundy can lick me.”

as

drama
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“Pack a gun, dear boy. and threaten
him with that,” suggested Lowther
coolly, * Needn't he loaded, of couise !™

“It's quite a nice part,” replied Keir.,
“Ty fact, it's so wiee a part that T can’t
understaud why you should be willing to
hand it over to me.”

“Horridge is—not to put too fine a
point upon it—sandy,” Lowther returned.

“And I am—not to put too fine
point upen it—auburn—eh?”

“Well, we'll suy auburn—not much
odds,” Lowther answered.

*Thank you for nothing—no Horridge
in mine "

“You can’t do it that way,” Gunn said
anxiously. “And it's really serious. I
saw that sneak Mellish talking o Knox
ust now, and Knox was grinning like a
Dblessed gorilla. It would jusé suit his
book to cateh Grundy out; they've had
above one or two rows. Grundy did
whale Mellish—Baggy, too; but
wasn't a scrap more than they deserved.’

“I'm glad he did,” Talbot said.

-2

_it's a rotten bizney to have Knox mixed

up in it » can make his catch as
easily as possible, and pretend that it hap-
pened by accident. If he reporis that
Srundy was taking a girl to the cinema at’
Wayland when he ought to have been
here at prep—well, it might not mean the
sack. but it would go very near it.”
“Yaas, wathah! What are we to do.
Tom Mewwy 1"

“Tan’t shove it on to me, Gussy! 1
wow what to dot” +
half a notion,” Kerr said, “and
its growing into a whole one fast,
G got to be saved, in spite of
{ poss; but I'm not going to

i horrid Horridge to save him,
vou may take that from me. Tommy,
have you kids been behaving pretiy

decently lately 77
] think so, Kerr. We haven't been
in any particular row, anyway. Why?”
“Railton’s a decent sort always, and if
there was something really special on at
the cinema he might give vou leave to go

| over to the evening show for once, den't
‘ vou think t”

on,” Tom

“ There isn't anything special

There's * Grundy and the Givl '—great
in fve recls—or fifty, unless it's

stopped 1
*Can't tell Railton that.” :
“My dear man, is it needful to tel
o everything 77
1t's a ripping good idea !” sai
“Kert's always are, aren't
queried Lowther,
“Of course they are!”
of course, this is.

But what

| exactly is the idea?”

Fatty looked at Kerr. IIe was quite at
.~ But Kerr knew, he was certain.

Going to the cinema,” Fatty said.

“And how's that to rescue Grundy

|; from the siren?”

“ Excuse me; Lowthah, but I weally do
not censidal it in véwy good taste to
wefer to the young lady as a siwen,”
Gussy said reprovingly. *‘She is a vewy
tty girl, an’ we & no weason to
suspect her of—"

“\Who's suspecting her of anything,
chump? You can't suspect her of
being gone on Grundy, any way. XNo
girl could be,”

“1 don’t see the usc of rescuing
Grundy,” remarked Dig, with a grin.
“Grundy isu't ours. Gussy is. And
the ouly result of getting Grundy out
of the mess will be to land Gustavus in
it. He's half-way there now!” z

Arthur Augustus smiled in a_depre-
cating manner, i

But it woaa plain thas
the idea of supplanting Grundy was not
one that he strongly resented.

Tne GeM LIBRARY.—No. 619.
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haven't answered Lowther's
Fatty,” said Manners.

all about that
¥ But

¥ You
question,

*Oh, well, T don’t know
: it,” conf Fatty.
v knows."” =
You fellows cani’t be in it, anyway,”
Herrie

suapped Figgins.

Y won —_

away. Lathom’s in charge
or two. He won't mind if

for
Railton doe

“And what are we to do if we can
get Railton’s leave ' Tom asked.

“You get it for as many as poss, and
you include the erring Grundy, of course.
At the pictnre-show we take care fo get
sorts near Grondy and the gitl—all round

in fact.”
Ay hat!” said Wilkins breathlessly.

“0Old Grundy won't be half wild! But
that's all the beiter. Go on, Kerr!”

“Kuox butts in to make trouble.
Tom produces the leave-chit. Kmnox
iy done like a dinner! What if Grundy
is sitting next the charmer ! Tommy will
be rext her on the other side, and-—"

_*(Oh, shall 17" demanded Tom.

“Well® if not you, Talbot. You're
both beauties, you know. Figgy or I
can't say as much for ourselves.”

“Vou wouldn’'t catch me on that hop
if 1 was an Adonis!” growled Figgs.

“I'm not sure that it quite sults me,”
said Talbot, smiling.

C¢0Ob, I do mot mind takin® it en!”
yolunteered Gu

. “Ha, ha, ha

“What are all you sillay asses cacklin’
ubout 7"

“T¢ shall be Gussy, then,” said Kerr.
“That is, if tho scat’s vacant. We can’t
turn anyone out for him, I suppose ?”
© “Tlas Algernon Marmaduke meditated
upon_the wrath of Grundy?” inquire
Yowther solemnly.

¢Bounds like tho beginning of the
S Hliad." " said Tom.

3% That'sit! Great Grundy's wrath. to
Cussy direful spring,  Of thick ears, ruby
nose, any old thing I’ declaimed Lowther.

“QOh,  dry upl” snorted Manners.
“(ussy's no Achilles, and your metre’s
all lame. If's a good notion, Kerr,
@hough I'm not sure old ass Grundy is
‘worth the trouble. Bound to be funny,
‘though !

“Won't
Gunn,

: “Tomuny, play your part!” said Kerr.

i % You mean, trot off to Railton at orce,
X suppos Well, I don't mind. He can
only say ‘No.'”

He

Grundy glower?” giggled

“Wrong, Thomas, the pessimist!
‘can say ‘Yos,' M corrected Lowther.
4 “I mean, he can only refuse at worst,
chump! He won't bite my head off.
How many of us®”
| “There are thirteen present—unlucky
number,” replied Kerr. “But Grundy
‘will make fourteen. I take it that
dLevison and Cardew and Clive would be
ont” )

< And Kangarco and those fellows,"”
Talbot put in.

. % An Julizn an’ the others in No. 57
suggested Gussy.

“Julian's a very goud-lna\gin% fellow,
oll top,” said Lowther warningly.
“What has that tc do with it, you sillay
;fa'nheu i

“0h, if it’s nothing to you it's less
than that to me, dear boy. And, of
%-:ursm no one could accuse Grundy of

A .
L. Don't suggest anyone else. That's
quite enough!” said Tom.

“Gore won't like being left out,”
Talbot said.
" %“(an- you go withont Skimmy?"
asked Lowther.

Tuz Gex Lisesry.—No. 619.

“1  think =0, answered Talbot,
smiling.  But Gore's different,” -
Tl ask for Gore, then,” Tom =aid.
“Here goos!”

And he made his way to Mr. Railton’s
ali :

said the House-

y

. But a party of us want to go

to the Warland picture show this even-

i the last house—the one before
do our prep this afterncon,

i must be a condition, Merry.
iy, Work must not be neglected.
hing very special, I take it?”

3 ' answered Tom, with some

Somet
“ Yes,
slight hesitation.
It would be awkward if Mr. Railton
asked him what it was, for he had vot
the least notion what was being shown.

_“Ah! Who are the members of the
party "’

“Talbot, Gore, Blake, D Arcy,
Herrics, Digby,  Grundy, Wilkine,
Gunn, Figging, Kerr, Wynn, Noble,

Cardew, Levison, Clive,
Julian, Hammond, Reilly,
Owen, Lawrence, Manners,

Lowther, and myself,” rattled off Tom.
He had remembered Redfern & Co.
just in tine to include them,
My, Railren lifted his eyebrows
he said.

> a party!” “¥You are
have forgotten no one?”
¥es, ave, sir! Roylance,

rance, and Lumley-Lumley. Oh,
and Koumi Rao!”

It seemed a pity te Tom to leave out
anyone likely to be keen,' for he saw
that Mr. Railton meant to consent.

“Very well. But the going of the
New Honse boys must be sanctioned by
Mr. Lathom. You can tell him I have
no objection, however. Back by nine
o'clock, mind, Merry!™

= (i, sir. And thank you no

Will you let ‘me have a pass?”

epeat your list,” said the master,
aking up his fountain-pen.
Tom went off with the pass in high
feather. Tt waa certainly a great
scheme of Kerr’s! Even if it did not
matter as far as Grundy was concerned
—hyt iy cne way ot another it was
bound to matter to the great George
Alfred, if in the way of annoyance—
everyons was something to  the
good,

CHAPTER 8.
At The Cinema.
“ ERE we are! But where are

Grundy and the girl?” asked
Lowther, in front of the
picture-palace at Wayland,

“That's all mght,” said Wilkins.
“They haven't gone in yet. We've
been ou the watch,”

Wilking, Gunn, Roylance, and Gore
had gone on in advance of the rest.

No one had refused to join the party.
Everyone was as keen as mustard, some
fewr mainly becanse of the show, but
most on account of the side-stiow.

“Has he come over at all?” asked
Talbet.

“Bless veur innocent heart, yes!™ re-
plied Gore, “The silly bounder staried
divectly after dinner, while we were
mugging away at prep. He's been with
the girl all the giddy afterncon, uo
doubt.” -

“She mmist be jolly tired of him by
this time,™ said Manners.

“Here thoy come!” exclaimed Gunn.

The froni of the picture-palace was all
aglow. and that tended to render the
araa on each side of i dark by com-

pavison, If Grundy had looked, he
might have seen quite a crowd of St.
Jim's fellows to the right, or he might
not heve seen—it was difficult to be sure
how far the illumination threw inte
darkness the spaces immediately beyond
its sphere.

But Grundy did not look. He passed
straight in, with Miss Briggs by his
side, She was uot hanging on his arm,
and some of those nearest fancied that
she did not look as though she had any
inclination so to hang.

Her pretty face wore an_expression
somewhat less agreeable than usual.
One might almost have imagined that
three or four hours of the great George
Alfred had bored her,

Kerr was close behind Grundy. The
Scots junior had been allotted the role
of treasurer. He had motes and silver
ready.

“Twe grand circle, please,” said
Grundy.

He got the tickets, and passed on with
the gl

“ Thirty-one
said Kerr.
going up
tickets

“Oh, certainly, thongh I think you
can be sure of good seats at this hour in
any case. [ suppose you want to be
all together, though? Ward!"”

The uniformed assistant hurried up.
Bustness was slack just then.

“Yes, Miss Baines?”
© “Pass thirty-one for
shall have the
miunte.”

“Right-ho, miss!” -

“(Come on, vou fellows!” said Kerr.

They filed in quickly. The first of
them were at the foot of the staircase
before Grundy and the girl had reached
the top.

By the time they bad chosen their
seats, the St. Jim's Tush had begun.

Gussy bad got in front, and he made
haste to secure a seat on the left of Miss

grand circle, please,”
“And may our fellows be
while you give me the

grand

g circle.
tickets

in a

Briggs. Grundy was sitting on her
right.
Wilkins wuas maneuvred by the

bumorous Lowther into the seat to the
right of Grundr. Tt was not that which
he would have chosen.

Lowther was next to Wilkins, and
Tom next to Lowther.

The rest spread themselves out on
each side and behind, so that when they
had settled down Miss Briggs was near
ihe front centre of a solid block of St.
Jim’s juniors, “all with their hair nicely
brushed and their faces washed,” as
Lowther remarked to Talbot just be-
hind him. Figgins sat on Talbot’s left,
and between Figgy and Fatty a seat had
been reserved for Kerr, which brought
him just behind Grundy.

“Wilkins, what are you doing here,
you silly chump?” growled Grundy,
suddenly becoming ~aware of the
proximity of his chum.

“Same as the rest,” replied Wilkins:

“Well, you go and sit somewhere

else I .

“Sha'n't! T've paid for my seaf.
l;w;ides, if I did the rest wouldo't
shift ™

Grundy glanced round and behind,
and groaned. Kerr was taking his seat,
and the great George Alf aaw the
bright and smiling faces of Lowther,
Tom Merry, Cardew, Talbot, Figgins,
Roylance, and many more.

The orchestra had started a marching
tune, making up in volume of noise far
any deficiency in music. But half the
crowd from St. Jim's plainly heard
Grundy's fierce exclamation.

“Jt's a blessed conspiracy, and I'm
not going to put up with it!"”

“Quite a family party, eh, Grundy,
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old top?"” said Cardew, who had beard
petfecily, but pretended not to.

Don’t
Wilkins.  “You'll say we were right
later on, I faney !”

“What? Likely, isn't it?
here 7

“He's here, somewherc.

But Gunn, momentarily more astuie
than  Wilkins, had h}ughb shy of
Grundy s neighbourhood.

“You're traitors!”
Grundy.

* Better turn your dial the other way,
or Gussy will be ecutting von out!™
retorted Wilkins.

srundy turned at once.
at what he saw,

Miss Briggs had noted the fact that
the boy sitting next to her was very
strlish ~ and well-groomed, sand Miss
Briggs liked that sort of boy. So she
promptly dropped a glove, which Arthur
Augustus had promptly—and politely—
retrieved,

She was saying “Thank youw,” very
nicely indeed, when Grundy faced
roend glunng

“Introduce your friend o me, will
you, George ?” she asked sweetly.

CGrundy's stare intensified. Gussy
should have wilted under it, but did not.
Instead, he smiled his very best smile.

“He's no friend of mine!” snapped
Grundy.

“E’ut he iz from St. Jim's—T saw his

“They would not let
toppah,” murmured Gussy.

‘“I—oh, lock here, Lulu, really—can’t
you be satisfied with me?

Grundy bad subdued his voice as far
as possible, but, even so, it carried too
far, as the snigger from the sides and
from behind testified.

“I don't sce why I shuuld be, and 1
can’t bear jealous persons,” said the fair
Lulu, tossing her head.

“1 suppose I must intwoduce mys
as Gwundy wefuses,” began Gussy.
—"’

a

“Did I say T refused?” snorted
Grundy. * This is I’Arcy, a kid in_the
Fourlh Miss Brlggs D’Arcy — Miss

Is Gumn

o

rapped

He scowled

ca
me weah a

f,
i

Bmggs' Now you've got what you
want !”

The girl pouted, and .Gussys noble
brow was clouded for a moment.

Grundy’s manner had not been gracious,
to say the least of it. But perhaps there
was some excuse for Grundy.

It appeareq that Arthur Augunstus and
Miss Briggs Bad got what they wanted,
however, for Gnmdy was quite out of the
va.t-ule for some time thereafter.

Gussy secmed to forget that more than
thirty pairs of eyes were upon him; and
if Miss Briggs realised’ that she did not

mind it
“Do you caah about choeclates, Miss
fomggs"” asked Gussy, producing a large

be an ass, Grundy ! pleaded |
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“1 simply adore them!” replied the
fair Luln.

*1 should think you do! You've Leen
cating them all thé afternoon!” growled
Grundy.

He got what he deserved for that
Miss Br:gg: pointedly turned her back
upon him.

Topical pictures were appearing upon
the screen. But Grundy did not sec
them. Gussy and Miss Bnggs did uot
sce them. As far as the gloom permitted,
those two were locking into ene another’s
eyes, while Grundy ‘stared into a grey
and gloomy future, relieved only by men-
tal visions of putting Arthur Augustus
through it with vigour for this.

“Ten years older than he is, if a day !’
said someone behind Gussy.

He heard, but he did not tumble to it
that the remark had anything to da with
him until Miss Briggs looked round
angrily.

The light went up again.
pictures were finished.

“Hallo! Here's someonc who secms
to imagine he js entitled to a seaf among
us!” said Cardew.

“It's Horridge !"

The topical

' said Talbot.

It was Mr. Horridge, evidently in
weath. He was trying to push his way
in among the St Jim's fellows. But

there was no vacant seat, as those on
the outskirts of the block made clear to
him,

“Sn\s he isn't going to stand it!” the
\mul \\'a~ assed along.

e certainly can’t sit it,
L 1,0.\ ther said, with a grin.

AJ1 attendant came up and remen-
strated with Mr. Horridge, who at last
subsided into the seat next to Gunn, who
lud ot as far as ossible from Grundy.

ou're one of them!” said Mr. Hor-
ridge darkly.

“One of \vhom" 1 haven't dm.e
thing to you,” Gunn replied 51

*You know! But jou will
thing before lcng' Don't be surg
there’s shooting

And Mr. Hurnd.ga drew back the skirt
of his frock-coat to show the butt of a
revolver—or so it seemed to Gunn,
though he could not feel quite sure, for
the lights went down just at that
moment.

Gunu was about to whisper to Dur-
rance, on his left. But Herridge hiszed
info_his ear.

“One word, and your doom is sealed!

William Gunn was not a funk. But he
had not the courage or the readiness of

not

such fellows as Tom Merry, Talbot,
Blake, or Figgins. And he did not want
his doom sealed. It sounded an ex-

tremely nasty thing to have happening
to a fellow.

He tried to persuade himsel that it
was all bluff, but the attempt was not a
great SII(‘[P“S en he made up his
mind that directly Horridge produced
the revolver he would hﬁ‘nw on to Hor-
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ndge s arm and yell for all he was worth,
But he hoped it would never he pic-
duced. Gunn was not so fond of the
limelight as Grundy,

Horvidge was anPlv hall-mad  with
jealousy. The furious looks he caszt at
both Grundy and 1 Avey toid that.

He paid no attention whatever to the
sereen.  Nor did Guan. He was watch-
ing Horridge all the time. And Gussy
could not have told afterwards what the

play was _about, and it is doubtfal
whether Grundy could, while onl
small minority of the rest could i

given anything like a ccherent account
of its actioy.

But Miss Briggs, .pparently quite
livious of the jealdus Bert, saw mosc of
it, and ate chocolates with industry mean-
while, Fatty Wynn whispered to Kerr
that she must be greedy, however good-
looking she was. Fatty thought Gussy
would have done much better to pass that

x of chocolates round.
¢ one, Gwundar®" asked Guesy

politely.

“1 will not!” sn\pped Grundy.

“I will, though, chap {7 Fatty
said. “ Pass 'em nlcmg!

But they were not passed along.

Avthur Augustus kept grip on the
box, while those within reach helped
thetnselves. And after that he glanced
at the box as if he counsidered that they
| helped themselves too li
Shows how a chap will go, all to
\\I"e-l he gets goue cp & girl,” ett%

% must say old Ghssy's libera
mough as a rule.”

ieces

CHAPTER 9.
The End of it.
i Nox
K The w vaz passed along,
and the 3t Jim's crowd
thirilled.

There was from the outset no deubt
whatever about the prefect’s errand.
The way he locked around him, and the
imstant movement he made towards
Grundy as soon as he saw the 3hell
fellow, made that clear.

he suspicions of Gunn and Wilkins
wore ‘justified.  In fact, no one had ever
had much doubt that they would be since
the story of Knox's confab with Mellish
had Heen told.

Knox was, by ionrr odds, the most un-

pleasant fellow in the Sixth. He was a
vengeful brute, too, and he hal mere
H\dn ance been up against Grundy.
s all nghl"' said Tom Meriy.
‘re absclutely on  velvet. There
n't a dashed lhmg’ Kuox can do, thar -gh
he may try a lot!

The attendant showed Knox a vzcant'
seat; but he only shook his head, and
began to try to force vay past thesa
at the end of the ro
Grundy, Gussy, and the gicl L

They "made room for him to pess, sup-
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that he must have spotted a
,But he came to a dead
hali when he reached Gore, the cuter-
most of the St. Jim's fellows on that
side. Tom Merry next to Gore. with
. Lowther and Wilkins betwee$ him and

Gussy. .

“Move your knees, Gove !” commanded
Knox.

Vo fear!
swered Gore.

“T don't want a seat. 1 want to et
at Grundy!” hissed the prefect.

“What do you want to get at Grundy
for, Knox?” asked Tom.

“He's here without leaves and
with a gl returned Knox, al
spluttering with wrath

=1 don't beli s here sithout
leave, do vou know, Knox'" said Low-
ther & .
**And it's
a girl,”
’s g criminal, too.

posing
vacant place.

There jen't a seat!” an-

not a crime to oveupy a seat
*remarked Tom. “If it is,
Don't be sillr,

e
Gus:
Kno

“8it down!”

“Youre getting in the way of the
screen!”

“ Chuck him out!”

The cries from behind only served to
e Knox more furious,
T believe vou're all here without
leave, and I shall take your names!"” he
fumed. “Bur it's Grundy 1 want now!”

*Put him out!”

“Hit him on the head and make him
fie down. somebody !

“You can't, vou know. =i
remonstrated the attendant.
vacant seats this side, but th
yoom at all there.”

“1'm not here to see your rotten show !
1'm here to do my dutyl” snapped Knox.

“Chuck him out !”

“You must come out of thia

#Make room for me, Gore!

1 jolly well won't!”

“(ome here, Grundy!”

“QOh, rats!” snorted Grandy.

‘Another attendant came up, aid two
or three young men among the crowsd
rose, ready to help. The St. Jim's fel-
Tows sat tightly. ’ghis sort of thing was
‘not very creditable to the school; but
they could not restrain Knox, and they
did not greatly mind his making a feol
of himself. .

«] really think, Knox, that you will
have to sit down,” said Lowther ‘bland!y.
4T it hurts—well, you know, a big chap
like you shouldn't put himself in the
of corporal punishment. 1f vou can’
yon must stand at the back.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The funniest antics of Charley Chaplin
had never aroused a more hearty burst

- of laughter at the Wayland Cinema than
that speech of Lowther’s, audible to
_everyone in the grand circle, did.

- Knos had to give it y for the time
‘being. Breathing fire and fury, he went
to a seat at the side, whence he glowered
at Grundy and the rest end bided his
kime.

¢ “VWho's that feller?” demanded Mr.
Horridze of Gunn.

. “One of our. prefects—a silly as!”
answered Gunn.

i “I've a good mind to let daylight into
him!" said Mr, Horridge wrathfully.
“He’'s making my girl conspicuous.
She'll never hear the Jast of thia!”

¢ Gunn began to feel some aympathy
with Mr. Horridge. The little man
.geemed to think more of the girl than
of himself, nnywn{.

+ “Do you—is she——I mean, are you
very fond of her?” Gunn asked timidly.
. "7 care more about her than about my
life!” replied the little man bitterly.
* §he'd promised to marry me, too. But
she's a flirt—that's what's the maiter
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with her! Carrging on with. bors of
sixteen when . she's very nearly old
enough to be their mother—twenty-
three, to my certgin knowledge !

Gunn did not remark that the margin
of age hardly seemed so big as Mr, Hor-
ridge inferred. He said:

“Whai's the use of shooting up the
place, you know ? It won't do any good,
and vou might have to go to gaol for it.”

w1 vather be in gaol—a sight
rather ' said My, Iorridge gloomily.

The little man was in deadly earnest,
it scomed. And Part Five had begun.

g drew near.

‘hat!”  exclaimed Durrance, in
great surprise. N

Gunn had tried to whisper to him,
that he might pass on news of the danger.

“You say ancther word, and I'll—"
hissed Mr,” Horridge,

“(Qh, nothing much'”
Durrance. 1t will keep !

And he nerved himself to go through
on hiz own with a task that he felt to
ba above his weight, hoping desperately
all the time that action on his part
wonld not be needed.

“God Save the King " struck up, and
there was a general rising.  Gunn’s
trembling hunﬁs were ready 1o seize
Horridge.

“Now, then, Grunds ! roared Knox.
«Come ont of that! You brought a girl
here, and—"

Gunn had no chance.

Gunr: said to

for Hoerridge

| aeted in a manner he had rot expected,

one hound he cleared two rows of
sears. leaving Gunn behind; another
bound, and he stood abore Knox, with
his revolver poirted at the prefoct's
head. \

“0Oh, Bert, don't!” shrieked Miss
Briggs.

“Here, help!
What have I done to Fou
Knox, cowering.

Harridge had no chance to shoot. Tom
Me Gore, Lowther, Talbot, Figgins,
Cerr. all piled in on him at once. He
was forced down upon the seats, and
the revelver was wrenched frem his
hand.

The confusion was great. The bolder
spectators tried to press nearer; the
more timid ones strove to get away.
The attendants, in vain, endenvoured to
vestore order.

Then, through the crowd pushed a
stalwart constable, whom many of the
St. Jim's fellows recognised, and knew
for a good man at need.

He took the revolver from Tom's hand,
and broke it.

“ Not loaded |” he said, * What little
game are you playing, Mr. Horridge?
And where's the fellow I was sent for
o attend to? It wasn't you.”

1 thirik you will ind the gentleman
in guestion under the seats, verson |”
said Lowther blandly.

Knox was not actually there, but he
was as nearly there as he could get. He
alone of all the St. Jim's fellows had
shown palpable funk.

He came out now, looking angry,
the circle began to clear,

Gussy escorted Miss Brigzs downstairs.
Bu she had lost interest in Gussr.

“Poor Bert!” she said. “I
know he thought so much of me!”

“Can take you anywhere, Miss
ngf?” inquired the swell of the
Fourth.

“No, thank you. 1
Bert,” answered the fair

Gussy gave one sigh. FHis dream was
over. BSo was Grundy’s. Already the
great George Alfred had made up his
mind that he would never speak to Miss
Briggs again.

In the vestibule Knox bucked up.

Don't shoot, sou fool!
” howled

and

1 must wait for
Lulu.

“] want to see your passes!” he
snapped.
©9QOh, you shall see them all right!”
seplied Tom.

“T don't believe Grundy had leave, if
the rest of vou had!” snapped the
prefect, R

“Don't worry! I hadn’t!" said

George Alfred, with magnificent dis-
regard of consequences.

“Wrong, old top! ¥You have !” said
Tom, -
udy stared, Knox examined the
long list with great care. Then he tore
it across, flung it down, said something
lurid, and stalked out.

“ How did you wangle that?”
Grunds.

“Got leave for the crowd and included
your name,” Tom replie
“My hat® What fo

Grundy hardly kuew
angry or pleased.

“WWell, you're the biggest ass in Sus-
sex; but, after all, you're one of us!”
answered Tom.

) Oh, sce here, Merry, that
was no end decent of you !”” said Grundy.

Alr. Horridge came down, escorted by
th~ stalwart Everson. i

The girl sprang fo

“0h, M

growled

whether to be

vard

5 Eversun, you're not goin

to lock him up, are you?” she pleaded,

with
«

tears in her fine blue eyes.

No. miss, it isn't as bad as that. But
¥ have to appear hefore the

She arm. She glanced

seized  his
neither at Grundy nor Gussy. She
walked her Bert off.

“He's a decent little chap really, and
she’s a nice girl; but he’s jealous, and
che’s fighty |7 said Everson, smiling.

7 shall never look at -another éirl as

long as I live, Gunny !” growled
Alfred. i
“Don't talk to me, Blake! T weally
cannot beah bein' japed just now 1" said
Arthnr Augustus sadly.

« All's well that ends well!" remarked
Monty Lowther.

 THE

eorge

(Another grand long complete story

of Tom Merry & Co, next week, en-

titled : ** A Christmas Adventure !
Order your copy in advance.)
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S8YNOPSIS,

i nby, a stalwart lad of sixteen,
obtains " the promi ship  from
Captain  Morgan of  the
auxiliary schoener Fo is daughtcr
Stella, In a treasure cruise to the wrecked

Pathan.  Dick is the sole survivor of thu
Pathan, which wis torpedovd i

il !ated
bar-geld and
- wonderful

ng
money, and the Dragon's Ey
diamond.

Otto Schwab, posing as a4 Dutehman —
theugh in r the commander of the
T-hoat which = the Pathan—znd Sulan
Mendozza, a villainous ) . are their on-
serupulous rivals the trewsur

Harry Fielding and Joe Mad the

expedition, also W, ang Su. a Ch

'I‘hey veach the island oft the Pathan
i sunk, and a fierce encounter with the Rer
Rover fakes place, in which our friends are
victorious.” Lager. Dick and Steila go for
a swim round the island. During their
absence from the ship a cyclome approgch
the Foam lus to leave them and make
r safety.

The Red Tover is s
and Dick hear s g i
return to (l-z‘ Foum, and find that Captain
Kidd bas been slightly woundged.

Wang Su discovers that Otio Schwab is
in league with the Islanders, and inform
Captain Kidd, who gives the order for work
on the wreck to commence at once.

(Now read on.)

Finishing the Giant Lobster.

AY follows very cloze on dawn in
the trapie the time Dick
had denned a Ahnx'g suit it was
broad daylight.

Descending the rove ladder wl ".h had
been put m ph(e the previ
made his way thro perfect fairy
fand of coral and and
worgecus, trailing weeds to the wreck.

He had aiveady practicaliy made up his
mind how to proceed, and was carrying
some dynamite cartridees. and unwind-
ing a reel of wire, one end of which Joe
Maddox was to attach to an electric
battery un receiving Dick’s sizual that all
was rea

Harry ]i'u-lrhnu ehould have accom-

nied him, but at the last moment dis-

vered that his divi 1g-suit required some
slight adjustment, so had stopped behind.

Thus 1t happened that Dick had to
work bencath the waves alone, save for
Wang Su, who jowrneyed from the rock
to the Pathan’s stern, sweeping up the
rold which had falien  from the
strong-room on to the sand, and carrying
it to the surface.

Starting from the jagged rent in the
vessel’s hull, from which the gold had
fallen, Dick affixed six charges of
dynamite to the hull in such a position
that they would tear & hole enough
for him to enter,

He had juet put the last car
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pldce, and had attached the wires, w h: n
he was nea.rly tripped up by \\ang Su
charging into him.

qelnnv him by the hand. the little
Cium\man sought to draw him towards
the r

\b first Dick resisted, but a clance
Wang Su's face warned him of some un-
kne“n danger, and he made his w ay
towards the Chair Rock as quickly as his
cumbersome diving-suit would allow.
Thoroughly alarmed—the more
because the rongh nature of his path qu:

at

bade his looki behind  him—!
Danby blundered en until, at last, he
reached the ladder, and scrambled o the
surface,

Thros

u&h the glass of his helmer he
at his chums’ faces were deathly
pale, and that the ha with which they
unscrewed the butterfly-nuis that securved
his helmet to the brass =houldcr-pla(n
were trembling.

Whar is it? What has happened?”
he asked directly he could make himself
heard.

For answer Harry L
down in the divection from
had just come

A shudder shook his frame as he saw
the giant lobster, . 1
big and repulsive,
wreck, in the very spot he
a few minutes hefore,

Whether the huge crustacean had seein
him at werk, or could smell that he had
been thete, it was impossible to
it was certain he had vot seen h
fer he hed stopped as though av fa
and the bogs could is huge eves on
their loug, snake pillars moving

standing against the
had occupied

€
ke
vound and round, while his long feelers
searched every inch of the sand on which
Dick had beéen standing ere he com-
menced to creep up the hull.

“ Quick, J:)c, commect the wires io the

battery ! may kill two hivds with
one :tulle[ mud Dick excitedly.
“Funny kind of bird!” grinned Joe,

as he v the wires round the
terminals.

“Fire quick, or the brute will foul the
wires!”” cried Dick.

Joe Maddox ut‘uss(.d a small button.

The next moment the wreck was
hidde:; in a blinding flash, and the waters
became so thick with stirred-up sand and
floating debris that the Loys on the rock
conld not see what was taking place
beneath them.

Then from out of the turmoil arose the
grisly form of their gigantic foe.

Instinctively thie boys shrank back, but
it needed no second glance to assure them
that they had nothing more to fear from
the enormous lobster.

for a few seconds it lay on s beck,

“Thrae‘haifpence. 17

ered legs wavilg
a broken, bleeding

e claw had been,

its gwiul, spike-co
frantically in the
mass where one

the other opening and shutting like a
pair of enorm

Then it rel sank to the
bottom, where it my a short time,
huge, rounded sody rising and L.-lm;,

in an indescribably horrible way. until at
last, to, the astousnded aneUamrs amaze.
ment, it crawled towards the chn\m in
the bed of the'sea, and, t

disappeared in

dl‘pé

_"[11 bet tha
ciant lobster |
v mite of a &

Then he turne
“ But fer ¥
had me, W
hand.,
The little Cliiia
hiq master’s exte
‘He na
Wang o lik
1" e

dyn'mite.

4
uld sce that Ilw
than be had

it had re-
) . which
i rom the Pathan
re nf, the stout, jron-
ven b the irve-
the dsnamite.
1d, through which tie
. was revealed.
the language of
ia'n't hc lang" " eried
i m the rock
4

ceivad duri
had douhtless
Rock and over
plated walls had
sistible forc

Hnrrah
the bau.l S We

Wang see alles
{hinaman, and
object—if, indeed,
so—Wang dived into

a‘

bad wished to d
the sea.

Twice he swam round
a strange, almost fishlike
his lithe body that made
though he was indeed in
clement.

Then he rose ic the suifa
ing that all was clear, dive
more,

The three chums +
paring for their n
him further. ¢

Probably this was exactiy what Wang .
Su had counted upon, for he dived
straight to the wreck, and passed through
the epening into the strong room with-

Tee GeEx Linpasy—XNo, 610,

the wreck with
ovement of
it scemx as
his native

ce, and, shout-
own onee

< too busy pre-
escent to watch
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Diok Danby, his hand on the hilt of his knife, moved 1
strange sight that met his eyes.

, then st d, to gaze in
(See page 19).

out so much as touching either of the
Jagged sides.

+ Dropping on to his feet, Wang Su
Jooked quickly around him.

' In the dim light he could just make
out thick bars of gold, stout canvas bags
bulging with' their valuable contents,
avhilst thousands of loose sovereigns from
‘bags that had split open lay like autumn
legves about the floor. ?

But Wang Su paid no attention to the
treasure at his feet.

Bar-gold or minted coins had no at-
traction for him just then.

His little eyes were peering through
their traverse slits to right and left until
at last they alighted on a nest of pigeon-
holes of japanned tin in one corner of the
so0m.

The majority of these partitions were
empty, and their contents lay—a mass of
morocco cases and glittering jewellerr—

- on the sloning floor. C

Dropping on his knees, Wang Su
hastily  searched amongst the jewels,
throwing aside expensive brooches, price-
less tiaras, gem-studded bracelets, neck-
laces of pearls, and loose stones as though
they had been so much dross,

But in vain,

That which he sought could not be
ound,

Presently he rose to his feet with a

esture of despeir, and, his bursting
ungs crying for air, turned towards the
—
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wound in the vessel's side by which he
had entered.

Even as he did so he saw sofething
that looked like a large drop of dew on
the petal of a yellow Hower.

Throwing himself through the water
towards the shining treasure, he threw
the heavy bars of gold amongst which it
lay to right and left,

The veins stood out on his forehead as
though they would burst, his chest
seemed swelling, and his heart was beat-
ing so rapidly that the blood pulsing
through his head sounded like mutlied
drums in his ears.

He knew that he must have air or die,
yet he persevered, facing death itself
rather than leave that alluring white
spark of light behind.

Then his senses began to swim, and
the knowledge that he had reached the
limit of human endurance roused him to
one last, despairing effort.

Hurling himself fat down on to the
bars of gold. he thrust his hand between
them, and a wild spasm of joy swept
through his tortured frame as his hand
closed over the smooth white stone.

The next moment he w staggering
towards the open, and, a few seconds
later, was striking out ically for the
surface,

Half unconscious,
stumbled into Die

he
Danby’s arms as he

had  almest
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emerged from the strong-room, but had
scen nothing of him.

Neither did he know that, alarmed by
the agony cf the Chinaman’s face, Dick
had recoiled from the hull, and, drawin
his knife, stood ready to defend him.\nﬁ
against the unknown peril which had
had power so to distort the Chinaman’s
usually impassive face,

But when a minute had passed, and
nothing happened, Dick moved cautiously
forward, and beckoning to Harry Fielding,
who had stopped on receiving a signal
from his leader, to follow, he peered inta
the cavernous depths of the strong-room.

The next moment all thoughts of
danger fled as hid eyes roved over the
treasure he had come so far, and had
faced so many perils, to secure.

There it lay, scattered about, as the
tumbling of the sea had left it, waiting
to be picked up and carried away, unless

The thought that Schwab and his eut-
throat crew, reinforced by a band of
ruthless wavages, might already be on
their way to snatch the treasure from
him, sent Dick hastily to work gathering
the treasure from the bottom u% the sea,

Working with frantic haste, Dick and
Harry carried the bars of gold to where
lay a'stout net attached to the end of the
tackle, which, running through a block
at the end of a spar, was to be hauled
up by whoever’s turn it was to be above
the surface, and Jaid upon the rock until
. B0 4
nland, ils. nnu for six months.
for South Africe: The Central News Agency, Lid.
Saturday, Dec. 20th, 1936,
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such time as Stella chould transfer it to
the schooner.

At the end of an hour Dick ascended
fo the rock, and changed places with
Joe, for it had been arvanged that cach
should have an howr at the winch and
two hours below, which woull cnable
them to work mnch longer betow, under
riilo seu, than if they remained there wnitil
the air in their cyfinders was exhaustod,

" Where's Wang ¢ asked Dick, as socn:
s Joe had removed his helmet.

Maddox locked quickly round
“T'd fargotten ali the
beggar 1" he declared,

“Do vou mean ta say von has
£ demanded Diek anxious]

Joo shook his head,

A thrill of alarm swept through Di
frame us he vecalled the Chinaman's fear
distorted face as he plunged past him.

Presenily the ereak of cars in rowlorks
.nnnrsod Dick Danby to glance towards the
reef.

A few minntes later he saw Stella, in
the canvas boat, cmerge frow the low-
Iyving meorning nist, -

“Early to bed and cariv to
naking you healthy, vealthy, and,
sibly, though not_very probably, wise
misquoted the girl, with a gay }nugh_ as
she sprang fram the boat, and word
its painter round a Jutting rock.

Dick did not immediately reply.

He was busy drawing ashore a bulging
native basket, which be uihooked fgom
the rope, and. lhaving fastened & net in
its place. let it run down to his com-
Ny below.

in your line hern,
tiw bashot and exposing
View,
mate of the Foam uttersd a
y of delight as she saw a mass of
jewellory resting on the louse ecin st the
bottom of the hasket,
But the nest momednt the langhter
faded from her lips, and her beantifnl
cves became dim with tears, as she turned
from the basket,
ick, isa't it t
that all those pretty thiy
poor creatures who wepe
doom by the Germansi™
ick Danby nodded,

T haven’t forgotten that. Stella, and if
we can trace the owners of these jewels.
or their heivs. we must restere themn,” he
replied.

** By the by, how is it Wang hs
back with yon? He was to |
i know
ned? Dad sent him
st night with a message, after he
had frightened the Kovakas half out o
‘heir wits with the Snake God's head !
eried Stella, in alarm.

back then, ali

. and went on to
elate the conditions  under
which he had last seen the Chinaman.
nd you didn’t go to look for him "
ried Stella reproachfully. * Perhaps he
was injured. If so. it would be just like
him to make straight for the cave, rather
than delay yon, when he knew that
every moment was of consequence. 1711
wtond to the windlass whilst you go and
see,” she added. taking the rope from
Dick, who plunged at once into the sea.
and swam towards the tunnel.

As he had expected, the gorge was
leserted, and. with a heavy heart. he
moved towards the grotto, =

As he did so he was surprised to see the
olistening stalaciites reflecting back the
ames of an wnseen fire,

His hand en the hilt of his knife, Dick
Panby moved forward. then stopped, to
gaze i amazement at the stranze sight
that met his eves.

(Anotl.er instalmen? of this splendid

serial next week.

him,
Jirde

about

toseen

L

=

ible to think
belong to the
sent to their

1t came
e.helped

vight!”

alarming
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The Editor's Chat, |

1

The Companion Papers are : = 1
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Every Friday. Every Mond; Every W Evary Friday.  Eve-y Friday-

& el A — e i

YOUR EDITOR iS ALWAYS GLAD TO HEAR FROM HIS READERS, i

QUITE HUMOROUS.

A quaint little avtistic ervor is reported
to me from Stafford. It conderns Stelia
of the Jong golden hair, who is fign ny
so chatmingly in the Gey serial.  Well,
the author arranged that the charmin
young lady should have tresses the colour
of the money we never see any more, but
the artist seems to have cntertained
different opinions, and he has raken the
extreme liberty of bobbing the lady's
hair, and making her wear it in the
American style.  Or, shall we assume
that the girl changed Jier mind at the lasr
moment ¥

Thera'is something meve in this letter
from 8tafford to which T must positively
refer. The writer says she is suve that the
cflice-cat, Melchisidec, was responsible for
the loss of thevGEM Chat concerning
which I wrote some weeks since, The

moral of this is, “Keep xcur oye on
Melehisidee !
But to proceed. The same -corres

pondent assures me that the folis who
omit theiy addresses do so
better ' COrre:
— ! vk
Ediror, that it is ju the }
having their letters printed i s
You know you always reply privately to
those who do give{heir names, and think
how exciting 1t is to find that onc's letter
has been deemed sufficiently important to
be given space in the favourite pape:
It is the same spirit us rhat \\!}‘rir‘ll
prompts an actress to lase ler very hest
Jewels which wmc standing under hey
nose,
There is veally nothing ta be saic

after

that—only to felicitate the GEM an its
Staffordshive supporter.  Long life and
happiness to her, .and may her <eise of

wit never diminish !

= BY THE waAy.

Tf you do not sec your notice in the
“Magnet " or the GEM, just take a leok
at the “Penny Popular.” Tt e
there !

A SPLENDID RESOLVE,
) i

A young [T
that as his mothe tiing o WaNTS
to help her, and he think= 1hat as he hae
a literary mind he could do =a by WrIting
books. T regard him as a splendid fallow
to be determined to bring & lor of sun-
i i but
at

shine inte the life of his best f: .
he must not run off with the idea th
he will be able to earn money for the
home by wri books—nat yet, any-
way.

He should learn all he can in his spare
time, and, if he feels that wav,
his ideas of the world, but hi
sort of job which brings
must be his first co
money earned that wav
happiness possible to his mother, for she
will know that her son is puttine his hest
into his work, and that his heart is sct on

easing ler lot in the evening of her daxs,
A

AN
NOTICES.

Miss . Cooper, 12,
Ballizm, S.W. 12: wants 1
for her Corvesnondence

B. HMill. 5, Upper Square, Isleworth,
i where.

aders a
I Joseph 17 e
Road, Hove, Sussex, please communicate
with A, E. Sherlock, 1, Olive Cott
Caenwood Read, Ashstead, Surr
~Norman P, Willis, Whelford, s
R Leckhamuton, Cheltenham, with
readers anywhere interested in tamps,
ag: 5.

I E. Barnes. 54, Eversleigh Road,
Lavender Hill, aphan
Lundon, 8.W. 11, with readers anywher:
Edward Vandin, 5, Salerie, 8t.” Poter’s
Port, Guersey, Channel Tslands, wants «
good  cinematograph  for home yse
Gecond-Tand  preforved), - Write fiver,
stating pu

W. Mathie, 93. Bay View Road, St.

Kilda, Dunedin, New Zealand, avith
readers anywhere,
Griftin, 424, Stretiord Road, 0!

Trafford, Manchester, will
4 Y

ce informa-
eer t

John  French, 860, Rochdale Roed,

Manchester, with readers anywhere, age
13 ! )

N

i Try Lawrence, 57, Bars

fts Green

Road, Harlesden, N.W. 10, with bov
readers anywhere, age 16.18, i
_ Miss Nel Lowe, Barkler Steeot,
Transvaal,  Vietoria, Austualia,  with

readers anywhere, 1620,

D. Donneson, 49, V:

Capé Town, South A
eas.

De Lent St
a, with reade

stone. 3. MceKenzie
th Afiica, with Jew;

Street,

Waigel, 79, Perkins
A with

South

B.
Elizabeth,
readers,

J. J. Markham. 234, Wakefield Stront,
Adelaide, South Austra

seag
Downey, .,

4, Bothnal

[ Road. vemdors
anywlisre,

Miss Marjovie Wells, 114, Pelvedore
Road,  Burtou-or nt,  Staffo "

readers anvwhere.
J. Death, 225 Parcom Avenue. Dar
linghurst, Sydney. New South Wale

walia,  with “readers interested i
ve worl.

Miss Stella Hariling, 21, College Road
Keng Town, Adelaide, Australia, wil
chance photos with readers,

F. J. White. 45 Black Lion Tane.
Hammersmith, W, 6. with -
readers of the Companion Papers,

J. Wateon, 224, Balfour Road,
Essex. with readers anywhere, age

AL B Woadall yswater
readers

w

E. Bamies, Sergeant-Mechanis,
w.T. ‘)hﬂ‘]'\';‘l". R.AF. SBeaplare Station,

Dn‘xa-k-e, thind, with readers anvuher
18.22,

G. “Fiuch. 35, Landscor Avonue
Manor Park, E. 12. with readere over
suterested in ornithelogy
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Boys, Print your Own Xmas Cards
and make extra pocket-money by using
THE PETIT “PLEX” DUPLICATOR.

Makes pleasing numerons copies of CHRIST-
l\fA‘i CARDS, NOTEPAPER HEADINGS.

['\'ES.\' CARDS, SPORTS  FIXT RE
t 3, C(JKI NG ( PLA.
E$Cll(IUL P'l.' BLICATION: -
MAPS,  MUSIC, RHOR HAND,  PRO.

GRAMMES, NU’HCB\ ete., in a variety of
pretty colours. Send for one TO-DAY. Price
&/6 complete with all supplies. Foreign orders,
1/6 _extra—B. Podmore & Co. Desk
Q.M., Southport.

Lane, London, W.C. 2.

PRIZE COMPETITION.
First Prize, £5.

Particulars and eniry form with each Duplicator.

And at 67-69, Chancery

MAKE YOUR OWN AEROPLANE THIS XMAS.

We will send you complete Set of finished nar

ts, with prope and
heauntifully. No ekiil

drawings, to construct a llm!npllnq which will i’
required.” Poi postal order §/8.—Solway & Niblett, 132, King Edward's
Road. ‘Ladywood, Birminghar,

Free Catalogue Post Free.
Big Bﬂr;ainl from Bd, Al
ches (Big
1

Pest Froe
Reductions).
Setul Geois, N
Clearamce Xinac

BAREAINS
POSTFREE
Toys, tle., eAt, © [
Eargrins in all Depts,
PHA‘IN.’S Pressnts
.

rARE YOU SHORT?

1t 8o, leb the Glrnn  Byatem help you to Increass
your beight. reports an increass of
H lnchu. Drh‘el H } 3 Inrh! Mr. Rafcliffe &
in Davies 33 inche

men incl

inchea: This aystem requires oaly ten minutes
morning and evening, und erI'-IN imurom the
bealth, physique, an pliance
% penny siamps for further par-
n 00 Guarantes to Enquiry Dept.

ASER 3 Befoud Grecn Toad: Loaten, . &
—

BOXING GLOVES 6/6

per set of four (with lacc-up palm, 11,6, Tan Cape, Hest, 16,8, Footballs,
match size. cowhide 10i.. Money returned if not satiffied. Postage 6.
on ~TOM CARIEN’ 63, Morecambe Streef, \\ALvmrm B.E. 1T,

“WHY NOT BE A CONJURER

There is mothing like good conjuring for
Christmas Parties.

Box of wptodate good, Eritin manufactured Tricks, rlcel

Fr

Iarger box, 8/-; both b full “fnstructions.
Yo Foreiga Trash 1

c.\°

"

Wesell all the latest Tricks and Ilugions at lowesl prices,
GRAYLE Manufactaring Co., Empire Hoase, 7. Wormwood Street, London, E.C.

80 MAG]C TRICKS. i\lllﬂsllongtrer% ;:!:m ‘]}lnsIra\tmn?

free 1/-—T. W. HARRISON, 239, Pentonville Road, London, N

e 5L10F- 20/ oy,

Overcoats, Boots, Shoes, Suits, Raincoats, Trench Coats, Costumes,
and Wintér Coats. Veracity Pocket and Wrist Watches. Rings,
Jewellery, &c., on easy terme. 30/-worth-5/- monthly: 60/-worth m
monthly ; &¢. CATALOGUE FREE. Foreign applications invited,

MASTERS, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, RYE. Estd, 1869,

INCREASE YOUR HEICGHT SSYERAL INcHES 7/6

“ERV““S“ESS iz the greatest drlvlb!tk in life t ¥ manor woman, If
¥ou are nervous, timid, low-apirited, Wl(kloi[ conﬁdenm
will-power, mind concentratiog. blush, ot rmwknrd e presencaof others,
send 3 penny s‘ammf T par ullrl of the Mento-Nerve St |4‘ngtbtrmg “Treat-
n the Navy, from Vi Ice-, -Admiral to smnnn nl\li in the Arlr\y front
al.,llSD ¢, M.C.'s, M.M.'s, and D.C.M.’s. —GODFREY ELLIOTT-
7. Tmperial Sitding, Tudeate Girous. London. BO. b

FACTORY T RIDER

Packed Free, Carriage®aid, Firreen Duys' Free Trial
LOWEST CASH PIH}IS. ﬂ.lY PAYMENT TERMS.
Save I'w:

Prompt delivery, ealers Profis.  Satisfaction
gaaranteed et Mone,
GREAT

3 UM
ready for ridiag 1anal
for e 1m and Special Offer
ME A CYCLE COMPANY, Incorpd.
Dept.” 130G, - BIRMINGHANT,

FREE FUN The Latest Sereamingly Funny
Novelty, causing Roars of Laughter, FHE

all_sending 15+ Cut c‘onjunug Tricks, 12 Tolly Joko Tricks, ¢ Cacchy

Coin Tricks, 5 Cunn) Tricks, 3 Mystliying Mglo Tricks, £ VK1)

Vent Hloﬂuhm Secret

3

ling
pendous

Great lﬂu Iar]\ﬁ hmwrr

1.- box post paid. Soiiham Road, Tall Green, Birmingham.

Rnss System nover falls.  Prics 7/6, complete, Particulars Lid
. ROSS, 16, LANGDALE ROAD, SCARBORO!

ENDLESS FUN AND ENTERTAINMENT FOR XMAS.
Make vour Xmas Pu
to scream with laughte

H, “™T

v a hoge snccess, ing evervone
nd then watch thehr amazement
when they see vowr wonderful éricks. This is one from our
lists called “ The Fire-Eater.” Dense smoke and sparks
ean be emitted from the mouth without danger to the
performer, Write for list at once, enclosing 3d. stamp, to—
Solway & Niblett, 132; King Edward's Road, Ladywood, Birmingham.

GREAT VICTORY OFFER.
10,000 more Strength Developers FREE.

Owing to the inereasing popularity of the
Danl Strength Developer. Mr. Danks,
5 Champion, bas decided to present
other 30,000 1 ra free
who send 3 6 fo
Conrst of

tely ad 1- extfs.—A. DANKS 1wy
39, Crescent Road, Alemandra Park, Londen, N.22.

HOME CINEMATOGRAPH MACHINE. 2o ‘”sc;‘.‘i.‘.:l.'m Book

of INSTRUCTIONS and DIAGRAM (Reg No. 665: l PO FREE, 2/6 -
BRITISHSCOPE, 235, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, 1
Learn this wonderful and langhable Art. Failure

VENTR!LGQUISM el sk g bark of ey Instructions i

awmusing dialogues, Only Td. Hundreds delighted  Forty Card
Tricks, 7d.—IDBAL PUBLISHTRG COMPANY, Clevedon: Yomersat.

“REGO” MODEL AEROPLANES

ARE THE BEST.
Send 3/6 for Sample Model, Flies 200 yards.
trated Catalogue of Aeroplanes and Parts, 1/,

“RECO,” 110, Old Street, London, E.C.1.
AGENTS WA NTEID.

10/- upwards weekly can be earned in spare time.—Apply
British Teople’s Legal Protection Association, 9 & 10,
St. Bride's Avenue, E.C.4.

Fully Illus.
Post F

‘GUT THIS OUT

“The Gem.” PEN COUPON

$oud s conpon with P.O. far ouly S, direct
1 e .. London, EC. 4. 1

Aienard B e oot ¢

¥ou pave 12 further conpons, each will count a
Fend 15 coupons and only 3/ S

nib. Thia greut offcr s
ers.  (Forcei
‘Specinl Salety Modsl, 3. sxtr
D

Value 2d.

to . Tleet Pen
wi ezt mc,In
1

g

um 1' b
ihe
o aua:lmrcu "or ° casty

Covjurin;

Diustinced

e tions,
Catalogue. T, LONDON,
All licati for Adverti t Spacz in

this publxcanon should be addressed to thz
Advertisement Manager, UNION JACK SERIES,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, E.C.4.

20,12:1¢



