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“Bay Jove! Look at that vewy
peculiah object !

“Ha, ha! It's Grundy !

" Oh, Grundy " gasp | Wilking, “Oh,

Oh, crikey! What have you got
our jacket tied over your head hike that
or?”

*“It belps to hide his face,” remarked
Monty Lowther. * Grundy must be starl-
ing in as aliruist—doing good deeds to
orﬁ -5, you know.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“T've been tied up
“It's n rotten tri

gasped Grundy.
Let me loose,

tri
lkins, old chap!”

Wilkins kindly cut through the cords,
and Grundy's jacket drnmlned from round
his head. He gasped for breath, his face
as red a8 a beatroot. The passage rang
with merriment.

“There's nothing to  cackle at1”
bellowed Gruondy. — “Wh

' ere’s Cardew !

I'm going to smash him! Where is he

"ﬁlmed if I know!" said Wilkins,
y, whers are you going*"”
“T'm going to Imﬁ; for Cardew.”
“Tea-time, you know—"
“Blow tea
“Ain't wo going
“Blow the fiver! z
And Grundy rushed downstairs, hot on
the track of vengeanco. —He left the
juniors yelling with merriment—all save
{Mlkhm. Unless the fiver was changed,
there was no ten in Grundy's study.
That was a serious matter,

to change the fiver?”

CHAPTER 9.
The £5 Nofe.

OM MERRY uttered an
perated exclamnl

exas:

The Terrible reo were in
their study, at prep.
From outaide, ‘in the passage, there

enma a sound of ecrambling, scuffling,
bumping; and thumping.

“How the dickens i3 a chap to work
with the-row going onf?" exclaimed
"Tom.

“Giva it u
out with & ru

Tom Merry picked
ruler, and strade forth.

Thera was a crowd in the Sh
sage.  In tho centre of it was Goarge
Alfred Grundy. He waa struggling in
tha grasp of three juniors—the chums of
No. 9.
Grundy hud not been able to find

r!" said Manners.  “Go
er.”
up the biggest

| pas

Cardew "l calling-over. Then he had
tracked him from the hall—with this
residi.

“What's that row about ¥ demanded

f'om Merry.

“We'n rguing with Grundy,”™ said

Tevison. “Ile doesn't want to make it

pax. We're going to argue with him
roared fh"l'll'lll?‘.

till he does.”

* Leggo 17 “Th lick
any two of you!" Yarooh! 3

“'We have to ba taken in bulk, if tuken
at afl," grinned Clive,

“In, ha, ha 1"

“I'm going to smash Cardew ! T tell
vou I'm going to break him into little
bits "

Bump'!

George Alfred, in the grasp of ihe
three, descendrd on the floor, and smote
it with o mighty smite.  The roar he
gave could have been heard over nearly
all the 8chool House,

“Hore, chuck  that!"  sxelaimed
\Vli)ll}im coming along  with
 pil "

“Oh, pile
“There's far
“ Yaroooh !
“Go it, both sides!”
“Yaas, wathah!  Have it out, doah
bors! Don’t twend on my feet!”
“How's a chap going to work with
Tue Gex Lmreary,—No, 487

snidl f,'jii‘(|t‘\\ coolly.
our” nose, Wilkins, ™

yelled Blake.

this row going on?" demanded Tom
Merey.  “Chuck it, the lut of you!™

But the six juniors had closed in strifce
now,

CGrundy & Co. were rather bigger than
Levison & Co. of the Fourth. DBut Study
No. 9 put up a terrific fight.

In the midst of it Kildare came up the
stairs three at a time, with his ashplant
in his hand,

“Cavel” velled Teilly. “Prefoct !

Kildare was on the seene the next
m'omnnt.
The ashplant rose and foll. Tt rose

and fell again and again. With loud
yells the combatauts separated.

The Shell fellows bolted for their
study, and Levison & Co, scudded away
to No. 9 in the Fourth.

The combat was over.

Kildare, with a frown at the grinning
onlookers, strode away, his right arm
aching w little.  Tom Merry chuckled,
and returned to his prep.

“By gad!” ejaculated Cardew, as he
sank bresthless into the armchair in
Study Ne. 9. “Grundy is n tough
Look at my nose!™

“Mine fools as if it"s been pushed
through the back of my head,” groaned
Clive. “T think Gunn's going to huve a
blue eye, though.”

“TI'm not surprised that Grundy was
mtt*," grinned Levison. “lle looked a
howling idiet when we found him with
his jacket tied over his head.
1 know hew you managed to handle the
big beast nlone, Cardow ™

“ Btrategy ! said Cardew. ©1 didn't
do it simply 1o play a fag joke on the

duffer, though.  There's move in the
incident  than meets the eye.”  He
chunged the subject abruptly, as his

study-mates looked at him inquiringly.
“You fellows don't seem to have pot
inte hot water through stickin {o me,
I'm glad of that!"

“1 hope the athers fellows will come
round in time,"” said Ch

Cardew shook his head.

“They won't, Clive.”

‘It will be dashed unpleasant for you,
Cardew, keoping on these terms with the

school for the rest of the term,” snid the
South African junior uneasily,

“l can stand it."

“Youre wmot thinking of going,
then 7

“Not at all!  T'm not goin’ to be

deiven out of the school—especially by
an egregious idiot Jike Grundy, CGrundy
is keepin' tho game up; but porhaps he
will have somethin” u's-- to think about
soop, What sbout prep?”

Study No. 9 scutled down to work.

After prep Frank Levison came in, as
he often did, for help with his books-
help his was always willing to

ive, . but Cardew
stayed in the study. He watched the
brothers nt work, and absently took a

igarette from his of.  As he caught
tho involuntary look Levison minor guve
im, however, he lavghed, and put it
away agnin.

Meannwhile, there were strained rela-
tions in Grundy's study.

Goorge Alfred had spent so much tir
in locking for Cardew that tea had been
missed in the study. The school shop
was closed, and it was too late to change
Grundy's fiver.

Wilkina and Gunn waited for supper
in_n moroso humonr,

They were hungry, and when Grundy
talked indignantly of the astounding
cheek of Study No. 9 in handling his
Iofty person, their veplies were quite
tart. But Grundy, as he often declared,
wasn't nelined fo stand any rot, and
there would certainly have been serap.
ping in the study if Wilking and Guuon

ad not retired to the Common-room.
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Grundy was looking very ill-tempersd
when tho Shell came up to bed.  Hao
snorted when ho found Cardew of Lhe
Fourth in the doorwny, with o slate in
his hand. On the slate was scrawled:

" ANYBODY FOUND MY
TIVER®"

The juniors grinned in.

and  passed

Grundy made a grab at the slate, bur
Curdew
outstrete

f'urk(*(! it back,
hed hand with it
the slate e
and rushed nto the passage
after Cardew.  Ho roshed inta Dureel of
the 8xith, who was coming to see lights

rappad his
rundy gave
1 on his

and
e

ont.
“You clumsy young ass!" shouted
Darrel, “Get into your dormitory im-

madiately, and take fifty lines!"

" Look hers, Dareel——"'

Grundy said ne more, for the exasper-
ated prefect introduced his boot into the

discussion,  Gruwdy  roturned  to  the
dormitory in a great hurey

Cardew  sountered, smiling, into s
awn dormitory, slate in hand, e held

it up for the o
there was a grin.
“Bai Jove! Haven't you found your
fivalh yet 7" satd Arthur Augustus, for
gotting that Cardew was in Coventry.
“You're spea to him, D'Arcy!”
scquenked Triml P

th Formers to see, and

IE you are shut up,
Twimble, you . ¥ou are
wannin' the wisk a  feahfal

thwashin' [

“Don’t talk to Cardew, then 1" rapped
out Melhsly,

“TI wegard yon as o cheel
Mellish ! But undah the cir
I wefuse, of course, to speak to

“Dry up, ass " growled Herries,

wottah,
L Curdew,
ou !"

“T wefuse to ba ealled an nas,
[Mewwies. I wm simply explainin’ to
Unvdew_ghat I amonet goin’ 1o speak b
him."

. Cardew serawled ou the slate and held
it up:

“FATHEAD! GO AND  EAT
JOKIE 1Y

Arthur Augustus breathed wrath.
" Blake, dealy boy, is it against the
wules to give o wottah a feahfu! thwash.
v it

in" when he is fig Coventws he asked.
¢ other,”" yawned Blake.
| Langton  come in o just
then igght i The Fourth
Iormn in . Uve and

Lovison bade g
His voice was quite ry us he repliod.
He was the recipiont of some furio
glances the next morning, It was the
third day since the House trinl—the last
vas not known whether
arrangements for
But iv did not look as if ha had.
And the jury had promused *draati
mensures " if he wera still ot St Jim's ¢
after the period of graee had expired.
It was certain that Grundy, at least,
would not let the matter drop.  The
great George Alfrad fully helieved that
it was up to him to purge 8t Jim's of
this disgrace, Aund there was no doubt
that unidy oubil have
in taking further o .
r lessons G Iy was eloguent on
the subject to Wilking and Gunn, and
this time his chums were quite polite and
attentive, Their politeness wis due to
the fact that they were going to the
school shop to change Grundy's fiver.
On such an oceasion, of courde, politeness
was called for, and they guve Grundy
his head. z
Grundy's purchases were as plentiful
as wus possible without transgr ni the
fao rpulations,  Grundy ¢
articular on that
nimeelf npon the il
Lanned by the Foodl

w Cardew,

considerabls
an

fiver passed over to Dame T





















