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' CHAPTER 2.
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And the New House juniors were nob
told.  Th would be told later, for
already they were cast for parts in the
minds of some of the promoters of the
scheme.
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Merry

as his—

ned ].u\\rhm d Blake appeared
eme quite as much theirs
mare so, if anything. It

b

had proceeded from his massive brain;

would
make b
{ likely that if there were to be any move-
that_divection,

me nf at

be

me seemed to have for-
and he feared that there
unanimous movement o
In fact] it secmed

no
im Premier.

he would
one

all in
else

One Penny, 3

thin' so howwid as that!” said Arthur
Angustus, with a shocked hu upon his
face. “We must aw wange matiahs so
that lt‘ is quite imposs.”

“No, no!” =aid Clifton Dane.  “\Wa
must have a square deal, Gus
war y

i ot think of sugge
thin' faiahly 1t
wan-le. but I mmust s
would be wuff if my
twation should be turned out

*Who !

to be v
ministrat 3

who stood near ﬂ
there all the time
hidden u
rather

Grundy's Mishap.
(See Chapter 3.)
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of them, all pretty hefty, had their work
eut out to do it.

The great George Alfred was really
angry. He st\'ugg!pd hard, and made
various remarks by no means of a com-
plimentary character.

When at last he had been wrenched
off, and was suffered to stand without
hands upon him, thoagh a living barrier
was between him and Digby, his wrath
was by no means appeased.

But no one had expacted it to be, s0 no
one was dsappointen{

for that!"” 1

“Tll have an a i
roared.  “You ca cat me_ in that
fushion—me, you kn 1

ow !

“Hanged if I'll apologize!” retorted
Dig. >
“You've spoiled my bags, you silly
ass!” hooted Grundy.

“Well, they weren't_much before they
were spoiled,” replied Dig.
to be grateful to me for making you get
a new pair. You needed ‘em.”

“Yaas, Gwunday, you weally do dwess
in a most shockin’ slovenly style. A
there i3 no excuse for it in your ca
there might be if you were pooa

“ Dry up, you tailor’'s dummy

“Don't grumble, Grundy,” said Monty
Lowther. “I'm not grumbling, and it
was my ink that Dig used to decorate
vour clobber with. And it's war-time,
vou know, and ink’s up, like everything
else.  DBe a philosopher, Grundy—like
me !

* I'd sooner be dead !” howled Grundy.
“You are the silliest ass 1 ever knew,
bar none, Lowther! What did you do
this for Digby, you utter idiot?"

“¥ou do not appear to understand.
Grundy,” said Lowther blandly, “It was
my ink—"

* Hang your ink !" .

“1 have not the slightest objection to
that course. Tt will entail hbanging vou,
Grundy--unless you take off the bags,
which  might be considered improper.
But I don’t think anyone presemt will
raise any difficulty about such a minor
detail as hanging you with the bags.”

““Ass! 1 want to know what you did
this for, Digby ?*

“Tt does not seem wholly an unreason-
able query, Dig,” remarked Talbot. *If
you can mako it elear to Grundy that it
was done quite in a friendly way——*""

Grundy soorted.

“Well, it was meant for Baggy,” said

Dig. “But Grundy’s only got himself to
thank. If he comes playing Baggy's
tricks—-"

“Playing Bagey's tricks?  What do
you mean, you raving lunatic?” hooted
Grundy.

"I’,!iatz‘ning at doors, and all that sort

“You rotter! TI'll teach you—~"

“Gently, gently, Grundy!” =aid
Kangaroo, interposing a stalwart frame
just in time. Harry Noble was some-
where near Grundy’s lighting weight, and
was ope of the few who could thrash
him. Digby would have had no chance

at all

“Well, T'll admit you don't seem to
have been listening at the keyhole,” said
Dig generously, ** vou had been,
wou'd have got it in the neck instead of
the bags.”

“But there’s so much neck abont
Grundy, Dig.” said Lowther., * e
eannot be judged by ordinary anatomical
standards, ~ 8till, T really think he would
have had to stoop in order to negotiate
thfs, keyhole.”

‘Oh, ring off! You're cne of those

funny merchants whe want kicking
badly ! snapped Grundy, who never
could stand Lowther's japing, partly be-

cause he could not understand half of it.
“No job for you then, Grundy! Yon
never do anything otherwise than well,
do you?”
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“You ought |

“I say, Grundy, what did you toddle
along for 77 asked Tom Merry.

“I've come to the meeting,”
the great man of the Shell,

“ Who invited you?” demanded Blake.

““And who told vou anything-about the
Teeting ¥’ inquired Dig.

“This game,” murmured Lowther, “is
called Questions and Answers,  But the
answers ave in the dim future. Every-
body’s asking questions. It says some-
thing for the inherent optirism of human

F they all appear to be expect-

answered

nature that
ing answ

e, if you want
“The man has no manners,” remarked
Lowther softly.  **No sooner do I make
an observation full of profound know-
ledge of human nelure than he procecds
to controvert it.”

“There you are!” cried Dig. “And
vou got what I meant for Baggy, and it
serves you jolly well right for listening 7

“I asked you who invited you,
v ¥ repeated Blake,

Nobody.  This ain't a blessed tea-
party, is it? Tve as good a right here as
anyone else, I suppose—ch §”

“Oh, let him stay!” said Manners,
“It's no use arguing with the chump!”

“Tet me?” snorted Grundy. “I'd jolly
well like to see anyone put me out 1™

“Is that a challenge?” asked Tom
. with a glint in his blue cyes.

here. I came—-?:

B we perceive,”  said  Lowther.
“But you are not the great Julius, you
know, " Grumdy. Caigs Julius Ceasar
might eay, *Veni, vidi, vici” but
reorgius Alfredins Grundius, though he
has come and seen, cannot claim as yet to
have ¢ nln‘mrcd. Shall we put him out,
Tommy ?”

“No; let him stay,” replied Tom
Merry.  “After all, he really has a right
to be here if he wanits to.  There’s no
reason why we should make a deep, dark
seeret of this hizne: "Tain’t hke uld
Grundy’s secret society, you know.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Grundy scowled. He did not care much
for being reminded of the secret society,
It had not been a distinguished success.

But_ Grundy stayed, and added his
powerful vo to. the rest. ety
Grundy did his share of the talking and
a bit over. And, though they did their
best to get the notion out of his head,
and were certainly candid enough about
it, Grundy went away at length, firm in
| the determination to be Premier in the
| projected St. Jim's Parliament—or to
{ make It hot for everybody !

consclately down the Shell pas.
sage.
These were bad days for Baggy.

No ene loved him, and the war went on
withcut any regard for his feelings.
! Now and then he wounld lock down at
+ his all too ample waistcoat, and see there
signs of wasting that were quite invisible
i others. Lowther, indeed, maintained
that there was no vestige of waist about
Baggy. Bub then, Lowther had no sym-
pathy-—none at all.

It was not the endeavour to keep inside
the food rations that treubled Trimble.
He did not try to. All his plans were
for getting outside them-—for circum-
venting them.

But money was the trouble. Baggy
talked of his big remittances from
Trimble Hall; but no one ever saw them

BAGGY TRIMBLE went rolling dis-

—not even Baggy. In fact, no one—not
even Baggy-—-had ever seen Trimble
Hall!

‘With money, one could get round the
regulations, and forget the war. Without

it——  But what avails to discuss so
sorrowful a case?

Bugey was determived not to remain
without cash if by any means he ecould
get it—any means that did unot invelve
teo much risk.

And before new it had chanced to
Baggy to find out things which had o
market value te someone.

Wherefore, hearing the sound of voices
within Study No. 10, he stooped to the
keyhle, impelled doubly—by inquisitive-
ness, and by greed of gain.

Probably it was not much of a sceret.
There seemed to be several fellows pre-
sent besides the Terrible Three. But s
might be saleable. And, anyway, Baggy
wanted to know, you know,

S0 Bagey lisicned. Baggy heard some-

thing, and stayed to hear no more.
Baggy rolled ~ away, chuckling fat
chuckles

“Old Grund
said to himself,

will like to hear this,” he
“The worst of it is thas
you never w how Grundy will take
thinge. Ile's us likely as nat to chuck
you out on your neck, when he ought to
be grateful. ~ But he ain’t mean when you
get on the right side of him. Tl say that
of Grundy.”

It did not occur to the very obtuse
mind of Baggy Trimble that on'the very

ns when he had managed to
ht si had
never heen by retailing the procceds of
his_eavesdropping.

With all his faults, George Alfred
Grundy was as straight es a gun-barrel,
and had an utterly honest and abounding
contempt for sneaks, spies, informers, and
all such oreatures. .

Trimble halted for n moment before
the door of Study No. 3. Then
pushed it open.

“Yarcoogh! Ow—yow !” he howled.

Three distinck streams of dark and
abominably-smelling liquid had descended
upon his round head.

“You silly ape! You've ne and
speiled onr booby-trap!” hooted Grundy.
Trimble had certainly  spoiled t
hr)oh._t'ftrap. But he had not done it in-
tentionally, and it was insult added to

injury to reproach him for it.

Wrath flared up in the breast of Bagey,
and he made a dash at Grundy.

In a calmer moment Trimble would
as soon have thought of attacking a tiger
in its native jungle as of guing for
Grundy.

And at another time George Alfred
Grundy would as soon have thought of
running away from a mouse as from
Baggy mble.

Aud now Baggy dashed to the attack,
with an evilsmelling liquid running down
him, and Grundy ran!

“Here, you keep off, Trimble, you
fat worm!  Tli_elaughter you if Jou
don]’!.,! Keep off, T say ! Don't come near
me

Wilking and Gunn had scattled at once.
They grinned as they saw the agitation
of their great chief.

“Ha, ha, ba! You ain’t running away
from H‘ugg}', surcly, eld ecout ?” chortled

unn. .

Grundy, dodging round the table, gave
no reply, save o scathi nee,

Gunn and Wilkins had to dodge, too.
Ti was not safe to fake it for granted
that Daggy's ire was arcused solely
against Grundy.

Wilkine came into collision with
Grundy. Wilkine wae offered ss a sacri-.
fice. (rundy pushed him into the arma
of Bagpy, and Baggy parted with a con-
siderable whack of the horrible stuff. IHe
rubbed his face against the face of Wil-
kine, and left it there. et

7 yolled Wilking,

=

“ Quch ! Yooop !
“Cherse it, youfat beast! Cheese, it,
Th

ay !
E{%}rurm dodged under tho table. It
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soamed the safest place. Gmndj cleared
the table in & wild vauit, but Baggy
pursued still, making strange sounds, and
logking very much like a tarred Eekimo,

Then Baggy perceived Gunn, an
etooped to conguer.
Baggy was always clumsy. That he

should drag down the cloth was only
to be expected. And Grundy was elumsy,
too. That he should trip over the cloth
was not wonderful,

But it was the hardest of hard luck
for Grundy that the basin in which the
terriblo mixture had been made should
still be on the table, and half full, In
their zeal the three had overrated the
amount needed.

Perhaps Wilkins might have arrested
the fall of the basin. DBut Wilkins could
not eee very well. The stuff was in his
And it is not quite certain that
have wanted to stop pt,

Wiikins had a great belief in
fair e.mvm

Splash !

“ Ouuuuch !

Right upon tho devoted head of George
Alfred Grundy came the awful mixture,
filling his eyes and nose and muuth
almost ﬂnﬂmg him.

Ow, yow! Keep oﬂ' Bagey, you
rottor ! Owwwww !
That \\us Gunn, under the table,

Baggy had clutched "Grunn lovingly round
the neck, And, on ghe whole, Guun
thonght that he woMld rather have
walked under the booby-trap than have
had this thing happen to him, For he
got all that the greediest fellow could
have wanted of the stuff, with Baggy in
addition.  And being lissed by Bagey
was not what Gunn consxdnrmi a luxury.

“There! Now you've all threa got it,
you beasts!” howled Baggy.

Then the frenzy departed from him,
and he was greatly afraid becanse of what
he had done.

He tried a bolt, but Grundy caught
him by the leg and pulled him down.

Then Grundy lifted himself partly up,
and sat down hard upon Baggy's fat
form.

“Gerroff ! You're squashing me!"”
bleated the heir of the house of Trimble,

“Shut up, and stay there till we've

made up otur minds how we're jolly well

going to kill you!” retorted Grundy.
Gunn crawled from

moaning. ilki

under the table,
Wilkins, having gouged the
eyes, found humour in
d gave a weak and watery

“ After all, you chaps,
wasted ! he said,

“It was meant for Digby, and
bloated worm came along and spoiled it
hooted Grundy.

“Oh, you chaps are silly asses! Digby's
with the rest in No, 10 —you might haye
:;;mwn that !’ burbled Bagey, from under
him.

“How should we know ?
about lstening st keyholes!” retorted
Grundy. “T sent a thessenger to Digby,
nnd of course, T expected him to come 1"

That’s just” why he wouldn’t!"”
blvalod Baggy.

And, when dne came to lhmE\ of it,
thern whs something in Baggy's argu-
ment. Digby was not to be caught quite
0 casily, The three saw that now.

Grundy let Baggy get up. In his awn
peculiar way, the great George Alfred

the stuff wasn't
-

We don't go

was really q!uto a sportsman.  And Wil-
Iins and Gunn were sportsmen, too.
They were not half as angry  with

Trimble as might
now it was all over

“But you ain’t jolly well geing to
hool it i}l you tell me awhat you came
hero for!" said Grundy, with immense
resolution,

“ What is this beastly stuff 1’ asked
Baggy, rubbing his face with his hand,

have been expected,
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and looking at the hand, perhaps E‘Jl’-
prised to find that the mixture had made
it oven dirtier than usual. There was
some excuse for his eurprise, for the usual
etate of the hands of Daggy was grubbi-
ness,

"A]J gorts " replied Gut’m, with a
grin. “There’s soft soap in it, and vine-
gar and ink and eoot, and a bottle of
some nicesmelling medicine that Wilky
had, and some milk tlmﬁ had gone sour,
and somo sardine oil and calejum e r
bide—1I fmqot tho rest.  Buok it wasn't

wasted,

He, he, he i chnd led Baggy. “ Noj
vou chaps don't lool as if it had been
wasted | e, he, he !”

“ Not o much of your * He, he, he I" "
said Grundy darkly, “Now, just you
tell me what you came in for. We don’t
want you here, you know, you fat
rotter 1"

“Icame to tell you something, but I'm
[ not eure that I'll tell you now !" replied
ll‘rxmbtn importantly.

If it’s anything you found out by —
“But it aln‘t—rna]lj', i ain't " bleated

Baggy. *This was told me by—by—oh,
by a chap who don’t want his name men-
tioned.

“Who is  the chap?" demanded
Grundy.

I say, old fellow, if he don't want his

name mentioned,
said Wilkins,

Wilkins and Gunn, though straight
onnugh were not quite as lofty as Grundy
in the matter of refusing to listen e
news got by egvr-sdrnppuu: methods,

“It's about this Parliument dodge,”
said Trimble. “fle, he, he! They'll
jolly well score over vou if you don’t
hear, so you'd better listen.”

“We're listening,” said Gunn. *“ Buck
up! Tt's about tyme we got thie stuff
off our dials. Tf it sets there’ 8 o telling
whether it will ever come of

“0h, come along to the buh raoom !"
said (,nuuhn ‘T don’t want to hear the
fat worm’s rubbish

Baggy can’t tell you I

CHAPTER 4.
Three Run Amok !

“ ALLO " cried Blake. * Blessed
if three giddy niggers haven't
sirayed into the place!”

“They ain't niggers, They're

a new race—a piebald race!”

"'\':gga-rsfn-ggws " Lowther said.

They've been using Someonc-or-other’s

World Renowned Soap to make them

white, and the black’s coming off in

spots.”

Arthur Auvgustus D' Arey elevated bis
celebrated monocle.

“Deah me he said. *“ Whygtevah can
these extwaordinawy cweatchahs he? Te
there a circus in the village, deah boys?"

“Where did you get  that face,
Grundy ?"" sang out Manners.

The trio from Study No. 3 had chosen
an unfortunate moment for transferring
themselves from the atudy to the bath
room. They had run right into Blake &
Co., who had just left No. 10, while the
Terrible Three atood in their dumv\av

Baggy d, and serambled under the
table in No. 3, Bagegy had had enough.
He saw no reason why he should be ex-
posed to further outrage and insult. He
would wait until the coast wae clear,

“Is that the way von like it done,
(xmmly* inquired Digby politely.
‘Ha, ha,-h roared Tom Merr;

Blake put finger and thumb to hw Im‘:al
organ, and screwed up his face.

“My hat, it smella!” he eaid, in
inoffled tones.  “ You shonldu’t do it, you
ain'l Cl\lllst'(l to smell like

Smells is :m&v the \rord Blake,’
rnrrm‘ted Lowther,

“ Niffs 1" said Dighy, lmldmg his nose.

One Peanv. b

“Reeks !"-said Ierries, doing ditto.

“Hums i3 the correct expression,”
Lowther said. “Ti fairly hums!”

“Yoovop!” howled Grundy. And he
rushed at. them.

Wilkins and Gunn rushed too.

Grundy not the brightest junior
at 8t. Jim's. But he was not so obtuse
as some thought him.

In a general way, Grundy would have
scorned  to b a lead from Baggy
Trimble. But in this particular case ho
teok one.

He flung his arms around the neck of
Robert. Arthur Dighy, and pressed his
face lovingly to the countenance of that
youth.

&

“Ow! Stoppit! You beast—yon
rotter I roared Dig.

“Weally, Wilk This is an out-
wage—a positive

“ Chuck it, Gunu!
spluttered Blake,
III'\'I!(“ bolted.
Thre
]}l:
Grondy & Co.

Warrer doing?"'

So did the Terribla

they did not holt in time.
realised the necessiry
of haste if they were to make a really
good job of this thing. ‘x:I the burly
body of George Alfred [‘-rund\' hurled
itself against the door of No. 10: before
those within could get it quite closed.

Then did Grundy take vengeance for
terms of chipping at the hands of Monty
Lowther, Had Lowther been Grundy's
brother, returned unexpectedly from
long captivity in the land of the Hubs,
Grundy could net have hugged him
harder. In fact, Grundy had wo brother,
and would not have hugged him if he
had had. But Grundy huggxd Lowther,

And Gunn had Herries in his grip, and
Wilkins was pressing his loathsome em-
braces upon Manners.

Tom Merry snatched up a chair, re-
tired into a corner, and howled defiance.

“T'Il jolly well brain you if you try
that game with me!” he V(“Bd

The three released their victims, and
went as one man for Tom.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Blake and

Dlghy and 1 Arcy.
ou've got to go through it
Tummy.' ericd Mannors.

“@o it, Grundy!” shouted Lowther
“Ie can’t brain you—no one could!
They ain’t there!’

“Pax!" roared |h<' teader of the Shell.

“Oh, Tornm® Tommy, how could you
fall 50 low ™ wailed Lowther.

“Pax be hangad! P'raps yow'll stop
your chortling now I’ hooted Grandy, as
he tore the cﬁmr from Tom’'s grasp, and
seized hjm in deadly grip.

‘Lemme get at him! Don't bag it
all, Grundy, you pig!" howled Wilkins.
ann said  nothing.  But he was
gotting at Tom. And Wilkines really had
little canse for complaint. Ie also was
dojnge his share.
e!" eaid Grundy, in trinmph.
o ha.tu m’\oqh you chups! If they
feel like r\hortlmg after this, let em (™

““Ha, ha, ha!

1t appeared that they did feel like
chortling. The running amok of Grandy
& Co. lfmd its comic side. Ta their

victims it was a real surprise that [\Hllldg
should kave been so ready of action.
They did not know that they owed that
to Baggy Trimble. .

Tom Merry roared as heartily as the
rest. Only Arthor, Augustas failed to
see the affair ae a joke.

“Bai Jove!” he panted. “This is
weally too bad, Gwunday. It is beyond
the gidday limit!  You =

- “()h dry up, Gussy!” snapped Blake.
(o and Took at your phiz in the glass !

iy ek you grin, if yowve any
nnhnn of what's really funn,

TNTE 1 ook funniah you do,
HBlake——"
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“Well, you do? You had somef‘:i_;,in{.r

to start on, with a face like yours]

“1 hope you fellows are satisfied
pow ?”  said Grundy, with = heavy
EATCAET,

“We've had enough certainly,” ad-
mitted Tom Merry. * We'll make it pax
now, Grundy, and all go and clean up.”

“I say, Grundy, was that little lot

meant for me?” asked Digby. * Young

Frayne said you wanted to see me in
your study.” %

“Yes, you blessed fathead! Why
didn’t you come?”

“Because T ain’t quite such a bl 1
fathead as you take me for, old chap

Who got it? For I suppese you weren't
quite  as cnough to walk under it
yourselves. *T dunno, though—you might

he.
“Trimble gt i, replicd Grandy
grimly.
G

Where is the bounding

eggl

Baggy ©’

“How should 1
ing about Baggy

Bagey was not in the bath-rocm, and
he did not arrive there till some e
after the rest. They left him still at it
when they had finished, though that was
some little time later, for the stuff clung.

“I shouldn’t worry about deing any
morc, Baggy,” said Monty Lowther, * 1t
isn't really necessary, having regard to
your ordinary standard of uncleanliness,
Nobady’s likely to notice.”

“But it niffs so!” wailed Baggr.

“Oh, I didn’t think you'd mind a little
thing like that.”

When Grundy & Co. returned to No. 3

know? I'm not worry-

-

they found a pencil serawl on the table.
“Tom Merry and those roters think
they are gowing to hier the barne in the

field between hear and Glyn House for
there sily old Parlement. They immajen
it belongs to Mr. Rodwell, but it dont—
old Pepper has it, that lives in the littel
ho Ibo'nim‘l the post-offis. Rodwell
gavs up the ficld at Midsummer, If you
look sharpe yon can be ahed of them.—
B. T.”

out aloud. Grundy
hand as soon as he

CGunn read it
snatched it from |
bad finished. .

“8o that's what Baggy came to tell
.7 he growled. “’iikc his blessed
cheek, T must say! Weo know well
enough how he got hold of the news!”

“Well, that don’i matter a heap, as T
seo it,” said Wilkins, who had a praetical
mind. “And I don’t see that the thing
itself matters unless you really mean all
the stuff youw've been giving us about
running an opposition show.” e

“Mean it? Of course I mean it, you
fat-headed chump!”  hoofed Grundy,
“Do 1 ever say anything I don’t mean 7"

“I should hope so,” replied Wilkins,
“If you mean. the things®ou say some-
times you're a sillier ass than you——"

“None of your cheek, George Wilkins !
I'm not jolly well going to stand it, so
that's straight.”

Grundy never had been able to get
Gunn and Wilkins inta a_proper attitude
of respectful awe towards him; but he
still resented their treating him as if he
were one of the common herd, and
slinging at him the doubtful compli-
ments that were so frequent among the
juniors of St. Jim's.

‘* Hallo, Trimble, what do you want?”
So ferocious was the face that Grundy

turned upon Bagey that that heroic
yomth swished “he had not come along
Rgain.

“I--T—ch, it’s nothing, GruMiy. At
Teast, nothing mueh,” faltered Baggy,
backing.

““Oh, you can say what you've goteto
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say! I sha’n’t eat you. I like my grub
an 1"

[ 1

“He, he, he! You're the witiiest
chap I know, Grundy; but that ain’t
true, you know. I'm net dirty—not any
dirtier than anyone else!”

“What? Mean to tell me that I'm
no  cleaner than you are?” hooted
Grundy. »

I wouldn't go so far
as that, Grundy. But, then you're such
an exceptionally particular chap, T'm as
clean as Gunn or Wilkins, anyway 17

“Oh, are you?" reared Wilkins.

And Gunn moved forward in a threat-

anner.

, Wilky! Don't
I never meant you fellows—1
say—er—Herries and Blake !

“@Go down on your knees and say that
you're a dirty pig, and you apoleg;
us, aud you'll never do it again, and
we'll  forgive you!” .said  Wilkins
authoritively,

“Nun-nun-no |

“Here, stop that bullying, you twa!”
snapped Grundy o
W gasped  Wilkins  and
r,
“Stop that bullying, I say! I don’t

living, and I won’t have it

approve of b
in_this study !”

he faces of George Wilkins and
William Cuthbert Gunn were of re-
bellion and wrath. It qt true
that Grundy always said tl he objected

at

to bullring
he meant what he said.
people at St. Jim's who ¢
bully—and meant what the
cerlainly the band of Grundy had been
heavy upon Wilkins and Gunn often
enough, though his heavy-handedness
had never disturbed their iriendship
badly.

“Yes, you stop i, you two!” said
Baggy, taking heart. “Grundy ain't
going to let you do as you like, you
know.  Beastly bullies, both of you!
But my pal Grundy won't let—"

“If you call me your pal again I'll
skin you alive ! What do you want here,
you [l)laIdder of lard 27

and there was no doubt t
Yet ther

Did you get my note,
Crundy?”
“Xes. What about it??
“I—T- Well, you kn it’s what

| they call exclusive information, and—and

it ought to be worth something. Don't
you think so, Grundy 7 You were always

a farr-minded chap, I'll say that for
you !” i

“Yes, I'm a fair-minded chap,
Trimble,” answered Grundy darkly.

“And your blessed information is worth
something, and I'll give you what I think

it's warth
Baggy, in  his greedy obtuseness,
grinned, and held out a podgy hand.
“That ain’t where I'm going to give it
to wou!” hooted Grundy. “Turn
round !

Baggy turned. But it was td fee, and
Grundy only got in one kick,

CHAPTER 5.
Mr. Pepper.
is this chap Pepper?”

Grundy, after he had
icked the deor to behind him.
He spoke as if his mind was
made up to something.

* Don’t know him,” replied Wilkins,

“¥ou never know anything of any
use "' said Grundy scornfully. ~“I never
saw such chaps as you are 1%

“Yes, Fou do know him, Wilky,” said
Gunn.  “So does old Grundy. fhadn’t
heard his name befgre: but he must be
that weird merchant who gets his clobber
out of a rag-bag.”

“Oh, I know now, Guuny!” replied
Wilkins, We saw him the other day—
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don’t you remember, Grundy?
johnny with the knickers th

1f they had been made out of an old horse-
rug, and a shiny freck-coat, and button
hoots, and a siraw hat with the brim half
gone 17 5

“ And tHe bike, with one solid tyre and
one pneumatic,. and the spokes tinkered
up with umbrella-ribs, or something of
the sort,” grinned Gunn.

“It can't be that chap,” seid Grundy.
“That chap can’t have any money, I'm
surg !”

“Bet you he has, though

answered

Gunn. “They say he's a miser, and has
bags of sovereigns hidden av some-
wher.

“Who says e0?”
“Folks in the village.”
“Tt's rot 1™
“y

s
i

There have been misers before
said Wilkins.  “Whai is there
against one of them coming to live at
Rylcombe v

“But he couldn’t keep sovercigns like
ti)aL'!" All the gold was called in long
ago!

“Yes; but they dida’t seareh for it,”

said Cunn  “This ain’t Germany. They
trusted to people’s honour,  Well, a miser
wouldn’t have any honour — ’tain’t

ikely.’

“& can’t have anyihing to do with a
man of that kind,” said Grundy loftily.
“Ie’s got no patriotism 7

“But he's got a barn, and if you don't
hire it, Tom Merry and that crowd will,”
replied Wilkins,

Wilkins and Gunn_had not Leen con-
sulted about the St. Jim’s Parliament, or
invited to the meetings, and they were
by no means loth to up Grundy
against the scheme.

Of course, any opposition scheme that
Grundy tried to run would turn out a

ismal failure. Grundy's schemes had a
way of turning out dismal failures,
though it was always the fault of someono
else—according to Grundy,

But there would be some fun in it first.
And it would be one up ag Tom
Merry & Co. if Grundy barged in and
secured the barn before they had dis-
covered about the change of ownerehip.

wit and Gunn here ne malice
against Tom Merry & Co., but they wel-
comed the opportunity of scoring over
them, nevertheless.

“Yes; he's got a barn, as vou say-—-
that is, if he has got it,” replicd Grundyv
slowly.  “And I ain't satisfied with
Merry and thet ero It's the old story
over  agaig, Everything  goes by
favenritism, not by merit.  There's no
chance of theis electing me Premier—not,
a scrap!”

“But there might be if you hired the
barn before they could get if,” satd Guann.
“There ain't another like it anywhere
near. They began to build for a bun-
galow, you know; but then they changed
their d idn’t turn out a bun-
galow, a ripping fine barn !

“Let's cut along and see this merchant
Pepper at once,” said Grundy. T pever
saw such chaps as you two are for wast-
ing fime in gassing!" .

They got out their bikes, and hurried
off to the village, %

Mr. Erasmus Zachariah Pepper was at
home.

A rap at the daor of the dirty little
cottage behind the post-office brought

him to it.

The knickers of which Wilkins had
spoken were noticeable at once. Both in
material and in cut they were quite unlike
any other pair the three had ever seen.,

But they were at least a pair, which
was mora than could be said of his stock-
ings or his boots.  One of the boots was a
boot of the heavy, nail studded type worn
by agricultucal annurera. the other was
a shoe. - One of the stockings was heather

st
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mixture, the other blue, with a chaste
vellow turn-over.
His waistcoat appeared to have been

made out of a piece of sacking, and he
wore a purple smoking-cap with a green
tassel.

He was skinny, and sharp of nose.
Dirt reemed Lngraln(‘t] into the very
pores of his skin. His little grey eyes,
overhung by fierce grey eyebrows,

pleamed with greed.  His grey mnus-
tache was yellow with tobacco, and
was chewing as he stood there.

They did not like the look of Mr. I,
7. Pepper at all. But, after ail, this was
1ot a social eall. They had merely come
on_business,

“Whaz d've want?” he a“dpp?d
about your Barn

“Snmh up, can't you? 7
of hearing,” said Mr. Pepper,
hand curved behind his right ear.

'his was untrue. Mr. Pepper's hear
ing was as good as his sight, and that
had nothing the matter with it. DBut it
guited him to pretend deafness.

say, you know, that barn of yours,
Fou lenow [ shouted G rundy.

“You needn’t yell at me in that
fashion. Speak clear, if you can, and I'il
make shift to hear you, T must say boys’
manners ain’t uhat they used to be in
my time.”

“Nor their habits,” whispered Gunn to
Wilkins,  “They've taken to washin
their ears since that. Perhaps that wil
keep them from going deaf.”

Grundy heard, and guffawed.  Mr,
Pepper heard al:o, but his face remained
quite stolid. He would get even for that
speech in his own way if the chan
offered ; but he w not going to arg
the matter, ernaps he knew that no
argument would conviincs anyone wha
saw him that he was not-dirty.

“Your barn, you know,” said Grundy.

“Barm? I haven’t any. The Govern-
ment won 't let a man hrmw these days.”

“Barn, T said-—B-a-r-p!

“What barn?"

“The one in the field near our show.”

4 0Oh, yon come from a show, do you?
T took you for qlmalbnyu Dop't you go
telling me that vou ve burnt tHat barn of
mine down, now

“Wea haven't burnnd your barn down,

I'm a bit hard
ith one

and we're not from any show,” replied
(‘rlmdy mpatiently,  © We'ra from St
Jim® s—‘%t James’-——the school, you
know ¢
“ What show are you talking about,

then 77

“1 wasn't mlkmp— uhnut any show. It's
only 2 way of speaking.”

“Well, T don't take to it. T like the
plain i,rul:h. I may be deaf—"

“You jolly well are!” muttered
Grundy. .

But therein Grundy was wrong.

“And I may be poor——"

“But you ain't!” murmured Wilkina.

And therein Wilkins was right. Mr.
Erasmus Zachariah Pepper was so far

from being poor that he could have
bought up hali Rylcombe parish.

“But if I'm deaf and poor——"

“ And dirty ! whispered Gunn.

“If I'm deaf and poor, n't to be
insulted, nor to be lold lies to! And
you've been telling me lies. If you're
fromm the school you can't be from a
show; you ain't from the school, and
wntrariwiso m

LE.D.,” remarked Wilkins, “CGo it,
Bags !

“Oh, hang it, I've had enough!”
snsppcd Grundy.  “Come -\lov vou
chaps ! This {c Tlow's too——

“Here! Hold hard " said Mr. Pepper.
“What was it about the barn? You can
come ineide if you want to talk about
that—at least, if it’s in the way of busi-
ness. I've got no time to wasie, and
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nothing to give away, so you may as wel
understand that from the start.”

“0Oh, never mind about the old barn!
We didn’t come along to ask you to give
us anything !” said CGrundy huffily

“Look here, don't go off like E.hat"
pleaded Mr. Pepper. ‘My temper ain’t
what it might be to- day—1 don't mind
owning that. I had a bad eixpence given
me in chanza this morning by some
rascal; and when I tried to pass it, the
baker was ride about it.’

“P'r' aps he thuught you were a rascal
for trring,” Grundy suggested.

“Eh? Why should he? That ain't

T couldn’t afford to be a loser
But, come in—come inl”

reason.
on it

CHAPTER 6.
A Deal with Mr. Pepper.

T went in.  The place was
dirty, but mot dirtier than one
m\ght have expected after seeing
its awner. A half-starved dog lay

on the sacking which served as a hearth-

rug. On a table lay a pﬂckur( of what
tha butchers call “bits,” which were
evidently mlmlded for the evening meal
of Mr. Pepper. One glance at the dog
was sufficient to malke one sure that he
never fed so hmuuunah
Mr. Pepper thrust the dog aside with
his foot, and planted himself in fromt
of thageold, untidy grate, with his hands
in the pockets of those very remarkable
knickers.
“V\ ell, what about my barn #” he said.
e § want to hire it,” replied Grundy

did not _care to atlempt ex-
Pepper about the S8t

Grundy
plaining to Mr,
Jin1’s Parliament.

“Ho! Moeel .:gs—ou
m(‘LLlu"n‘ d’ye mean?

“No!"” hooted (‘rundv
I»he that sort of thing?*

Stop-the-war
“Da 1 look

“Hum! Can't judge people by what
they look like. For the matter of that,
yvou look—but, never mind that! That

barn, you lknow—well,
ing, that ain't a barn. You might call it
a commodious and eligible residence.
was thinking about geing to live in it
myself, If1 10t it to you, that'll have to
ba considered in the price, T dessay
you've noticed that I've had a window or
two put in?”

They had not.
(]mug*ib that the woul
be 2 more desirable residence than 3
Popper’s very dlsmni little cottage.

“How much do you want for it—by
the weel, I mean?” asked Grundy, going
direct to the point.

* How much will you give #" asked Mr.

properly speak-

But, o

he whole, lho.
1d certain]

PPeT.
“I'd rather you put a figure on it,”
said (.vrumi:,'
‘Ah! BDut I might not ask encugh!”
“Well, T shouldn’t mind that.”
“But 1 :ihuuld " said Mr. Pepper.
They found it easy to believe him,
“ You might ask too much, you know !
su;«] Gunn.
“That ain't likely. DMy conscience
wouldn’t lei me,  Besides, it couldn’t be
too much il you_were willing to pay it.

That's a Leautiful barn—more like a
mansion !"”
*“Shall we say ten bob a week, for

four weeks certain ?” inquired Grundy.

He bad a fiver from his Unele Grundy
in his pocket, and knew that more was
easily obtainable from the same gencrous
source,

“Ten bob a day?"
with hand to ear.
pries, T think 1”

““Ten bob a week,' I eaid!” howled
LiI‘LH]liV

asked Mr.
“Yes,

Pepper,
that's a fair

- One Penny. 7

“¥ah!

\\ hy don’t you say twopence-
haiﬁl’gx nny 1"

will, if you will!” replied Grundy
pmvnptl;,
“Ah! You will have your little joke.

But it's no good mlkmg about ten bob
a woek. My conscience wouldn't let me
let at that.”

“Same old conecience that made him

try to pass the bad tanner,” murmured
Wilkins.
“Mr. Pepper means his conscicnee

wouldn't let him t#lke so much, I think !
said Gunn pourcl

““Then
Mr. Peppa ere,
I'm no gwuier You're w
can tell that from the cut of your jib.
T'm a poor man. You wouldn't try to
drive a hard bargain, I'm sure. Done
ou for double the money, and two
certain 1"
ins nudged Grundy. DBut it was

no uee nudging Grandy when he had
made up his mind to do anything. And
now he had made up his mind to hire
that barn, whatover it cost him.

“That will be eight pounds,” he said.
“1 suppose two on account will do you

Mr, Pepper’s hearing seemed now to
have improved wonderfully.

“Yon don't reckon right, young sir,”™
he said. ““Thirty-one and thirty-one
make sixty-two—nine weeks, as near as a
toucher !~ We'll call it nine, And five
in advance is  fair thing.”

“Don’t you be had like that,
chap " whispered Gunn.

“Just you, keep your breath to ecol
vour porridge with!"” sn1pp°-i Mr.
Pepper, who lieard that quite well. ¢ This
affair is betwcen me and the young
g.mlmmn | opposite—I didn’t catch your
name, ir !

“ Grundy—George Alfred Grundy.”™

“Ah! And a very nice name,.too—for
them that like it. Now, let me put it
all down in black and white. We don'
need a lawwver—he would make a five-
guinea job of it, And I know as much
as any of 'em.”

Mr. Pepper produced a very scratchy
pen, some pale and muddy ink, and the
fly- leaf of an old book. He wrote
quickly, and in a clear; good hand, an
agreement as between Kresmus Zachariak
Pepper on the one part, and Georgs
Alfred Grunde on the other, whereby t
snid Pepper did, on pavﬁ‘xeﬂb by the sai
Grundy of £5, being part—— And a¢
on, and o on.

Mr, Pepper evidently knew all about it.

Grundy did not, and he was rather im-
pressed. Vilkins and Gunn looked on
sadly. They had not realised, when they
urgm] upon Grundy the hiring of the
barn, that it meant his parting with the
fiver in his pocket at once, and thereafter
a period of plain living in S!udy No. 3.

“I'd rather have gold,” sald Mr.
Pepper, looking at the five- pou.nd note
doubtfully.

“What's the odds?” asked Grundy.
“That's a Bank of anlund note—ae
good as gold anywhere.”

“Gold's good the world over!” said
Mr. Pepper. “These hings would be
uasta paper if the Germans came out on
top.”

““That's impossible; and if it fhanpeuetl
nothing else would matter a serap!”
plied Grundy, who was, in his way,
ahun{.‘h and lhn"o.}gh!rumz a patriot as
could well be imagined.

4 l\uthmg except money,” said Me.
Pepper. ‘ Money alwaya matters. But
if you haven’t the gold I must take this.”

He took it, and rustled it, and looked
at the water- mark, and behaved zenerally
in 1kman-mr that put the greap Grundy’ -

bac

“T duu t like that chap. He's not muri
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wrong !”

old
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better than a Hun!” remarked Grandy,
as they rode back to the school.

W lly chump to ghell out
nli that, wl 7 said Wilkins eandi
“He'd have (al\m\ ten bob a week i
liad stuck out. And that’s a blessed sight
too much !

“Well, it will be u score over the other
crowd, anyway,” said Guon. I say,
you chaps, I'll bet that yarn about the
bags of gold is true! s got the
cat of a miser all oveg!

“If I found his bags of gold I'd ]ullv
denounce him 17 snapped Grund
No one's got any right to have gc{d
!hwsp days. It's rotten unpatrictic.”™

“Well, he ain’t likely to let you find
them,” anewered Wilkins. ** You bet that
merchant hangs tight to what he's got!"

CHAPTER T. 1

Another Deal with Mr. Pepper.
I‘M weally fwightfully sowwy, Tom
EU\I

oment !

D' Arey,

Mewwy, but this is evewy
I've got at the pweeise 1
said Arthur  Augustus
u\odu(mg a ten-shilli mg note,
“Oh, Guesy, Gussy ! And we counted
on you as the one giddy plutocrat among
us | said Tom reproachfully.
“Bai Jove! I'm fcahfullv sowwy ! 1

wad a fivah last week, an’ I may have
.moth.\h next week—1I hope eo, any

used to be.  How muck have you
lected altogethah, deah boy !
his makes t u quid. 1 dare say it'll
do.  The barn is lhmg,
and Rodwell nught. to jump at a- (h.mu
to let it for a few ehillings a week."

“We had bettah go along an’ ix
view Rodwell at once. Thwee of us will
be quite cnough—yon an’ I, deah hoy,
a4’ Lowthah or Talbot; that would do!”

*“Right-ho " said Tom Merry.

But four went, after all. Talbot was
busy; but Blake insisted that i Gussy
]\\pre going, he must go to look after
M,

They met Grundy & Co.
way to Rylecombe.

What were those bounders grinning
at " agked Blake after they had passed.

“Were they?” said Lowther. W |
Nature has treated fellows so badly in|
the way of faces it really isn't easy to|
tell.  But now I come to think of it, |
Grundy's gorilly_physiognamy did look
rather different” from ueual.’

course they wero grinning !?
sped Blake., ”_~\m[ they've got some- |
g up their sleeves against us, Il

about half-

Oh, they may only bhave smiled at
155, you know. You couldn’t blame
anyone for smiling broadly when
locked at Gussy, Blake,”

“Weally, Lowthah, T fail to see—0?7

“Try goggles instead of the monocle,
old chap! 1 always said that thing was
1o real uee to you.’
hey found \’h
carried tHem

he

Rodwell at home, but
no farther on their

My lease ran out at Midsumamer,”
said.  *The field an’ the barn were
An’
do some-

he
lmnghc by a mwan named Pepper.

i he don’t soon look out an’
lhm;_r with the land he’ll have Govern-

ment on his track, I'm thinkin’ Queer
chap as ever I saw—both ends an’ the
middle of a regular miser, T should say.

Hel'll let you the ba fancy.  But
vou'd better look out that ho don’t do
you down,”

“What woyld be about the right

figure ?” asked Tom Merry.

“Well, il’s a first-rate barn, an' it
might be worth a good deal to anyone
who wantegd. it badly. But no one about
1#%a does. As things are, T'd have been
glad to take twenty pound a year for it,
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| from the hearth served to tilt this,
But they are not so fwequent as they |

cal- |

| yot a-gambling,” Lowther cut in.

if T hadn't been usin’ it.

If it's for a of the young lamb type,

HOW ON
SALE.

I assure you.

shorter time that would make a differ- | Perhaps you would eome and. gambol

ence.  But you hatn’t ought to let the
old hunks get more than nine bob a
m’*c‘k out of you—ten at the outside.”

“Thanks, very much, Mr. Rodwell,”
S&id Tom,
* You'! re weleome, my lad. Good-day
to you.
They rode off. Tn the willage they

mado inguiries as to the domicile of \1\'
Pepper, and were directed thither,

The door of the cottage stood open,
and Erasmus Zachariah was to be seen
within, preparing & meal.  The
“butcher’s bits  were now in e frying-
pan on the fire, and what looked like a
home-made loaf Lauked by someone who

didn’t know how, stood on the table.
The lean dog sniffed hungrily, and
watered at the mouth.  The four St.
Jim's juniors did mnot water at the
mouth,

“What d'ye want?” demanded Mr.
Pepper, lookmg up from his cooking.

“Welve called to see you on business,”

said Tom. * Buf if it’s an, ineonvenicnt
time we ean look in later.”

“No time's wrong for business. Come
along in, and in half a minute I'll be
ready to attend to you.”

He produced from a ecupboard the
broken fragment of a big dish. A (nulel"
and
he turned the contents of the fr\mg pan
on to it
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like
ho said, pz\rl);\ps

“Y ain’t one that ]nva in luxury,
you young gentlemen,”
noting the fact that the fastidious nose
of Arthur Augustus had lifted just the
vericet trifle. **This is wholesome meat,
and my stomach ain’t proud. Now what
can I do for you?”
nm’ll let your cold

b gt
Blake.

\Iu} be T sha n't

s
e llml (lun L ‘matter.
eat so much.”
*It’s about ths- barn in your field we
mllo:l H:

H mde(-:l' The barn,” said
Mr. 1 He picked up one of the
unsavoury morsels from the dish be-
tween a dirty finger and a dirty thumb,
and popped it nto his month.
“Are you willing to let it:™
Tom.
“1 am,” replied Mr.
a moment’s hesitation,
He made no pretence of being deaf
this time. Nor did he mention his
conscience. That was perhaps as well, all
things considered,
“What’s your price?” asked Tom.
“What do you want it for?
¢ Oh—well, you might say for meet
B ¥

cpper.

asked

Pepper, without

in

ayer meetings 77

“No. Nothing of that

“Ah! I might have let it cheaper if
it had been for that,” said Mr. Pepper
piously. Then he looked at them in
A very  suspicio way. Not  for
gambling, T hope?” he said severely.

“ Certainly nob for gambling,” replied

Tom.
 “0Oh, no. That would naturally make
it more expensive,” put in Lowther,

“1 shouldn’t think of letting it for such
a purpose.  A-betting 7

“Well. we're not going a-betting, or

“Such
gumbwl’mg as there may be will be quite

of

with us one day, Mr. Pepper?  You
appear of an innoeéntly playinl nature.’
r. Pepper answered the humorist of
(iae Shell only by a scowl.
“Just you four?” he asked of Tom.

“Oh, " no, Forty —fifly —perhaps
more."”
“You'll be damaging the pl-wc\

That’s got to be considered, you know.”

“Not  beforehand, T think. Thoe
fairest way would be that we should pay
for any damage we do after it’s done.
But I don’t think Lh!‘ro will be any worth
«pe.ﬂ.mq of.”

‘he half-starved dr:g had jumped on
ta a chair, and was wistfully contemplat-
ing his master’s unappetising meal. Mr.
Pepper had turned hie back. 1’Arcy
pushed the dish nearer to the dog. The
animal sniffed the meat. But as yet it
was too hot for him.

“Then we'll fix 1t that way—if we
come to terms.  I'll look in every now
and then, and let you know what the biil
for damages is. That's the best way to
keep gtraight.”

“But_we haven't fixed the price yet,”
Tom said,

We

“Oh, the price!
about that, I reckon.”

As Mr. Pepper had already let the
barn for more than it was worth, he
could afford to be generous. Bat he had
no intention of being so.

Now the dog, greatly daving, put his
nose into the dish aud gobbled up a
serap of the meat. He locked at D' Arey
with something as near e a wink as
a dog could give, and annexed another
morsel,  His master did not see.

Encouraged by the expression on
'Arcy’s friendly face, and lured on by
the delectable flavour, the dog procee
to make c¢hort work of Mr. Pepper's
T

n't haggle

“Go it, old cripple!” murmurcd
Blake, who had just twigged.

“\We won't haggle,” said Mr. Pepper,
“Say a pound a week, and no exiras,”

T :lnnt gee what extras there can
he except*any damage that’s donie, and
we've agr d to pay for Hnl, Tom

replied.  “As for your price,
too stiff.’?
©Well,
said  Mr.
gencrosity.,
“You may say that—we sha'n't! It
will be nearer the figure if you say nine-
and-six.  And that’s really too much.’
Tho dog had now cleared up every
scrap of meat, and was licking the fat

it’s a heap

nineteen—and six,”

we'll say nine
with a  gush of

Pepper,

from the d His stump of a tail
wagged with delight.

Eh?? said Mr. Pepper, with his
hand to his ear.

“He's developed deafness, A bad
sign, I fear, Tommy,” murmured
Lowther.

* I—said—nine—and—six ! yelled
Tom.

W I id nineteen-and- sm, too,
What ure yon arguing about

Chuclc 1t,
~d1l Blake.

“We aren’t buying llw Larn; we only
want . to hire it.” Tem said firmly.
“Half-a-sov. a week is our linut, and you
can’t raise me a threepenny bit  on
that.”

Mr. Pepper reflected. That would
make thirty shillings a week—at the rate
seventy-eight pounds a year—which
will rent ‘a good-sized house in a good
neighbourhood, and is by no means bad,
even for a barn that is half a bungalow,

As for the double tenancy, Mr. Pepper
meant to let his tenants fight that out
hetween them. It was none of his busi-
ne: he held. And the agreement to
which  Grundy had appended his
illustrious m:lngraph bore no date. That

Tom! He's a land-shark,”
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wai another point in Mr. Pepper’s,
favour. He did not intend to date this |
one unless he had to.
it three months, c

Ir. Pepp

and it’s a deal
you drive a I

man, I mnst =ay.

As Tom had only two pounds, hej
could not make it three menths, cash |
down. And he would not have done so

s T
v n's Parliamen
hfn nf xl ree months.

was very unlikely nm'
would have a |

he said. weeks down.
and gayment weekly after that, with a

week’s notice good on cither side.”
¥

M saw il he had to deal
with a businesslike fellow than
Grrand, e regretted it ut_ it

was too_much 1o hope for two Grundys
in_oue day.

“We don’t want a contract, T ¢'puse,
he said. *“That's a job for a h\wer, and
they charge like—like the Light “Brigade
at Balaclava.”
A veceipt
lnw

“TI'll give ro

|

aid

il to be enough,’

can give
any

and you

that,
i to pay

for

damage done.
pper turned to ged
and find a book with
available as paper. 1Me =l;|l ¢
otice that his dog, for once in its poor,
starved life; had had a meal.

“1 shonldw’t sign any agreement to
for damages, Tom,” said Lowther.

1o'll do you down some way if you
'm joll He's a shark!”
= 3 le language,

ou d better

Binks on Quard.

Lonty Lowt : ) 7
RS e het - ur Augustus was still o
+Brigade.’ ! opinion that mo cne should keep a dog
Mr. Peppar scowled. jand ﬂar:v him.
let his resentment staid ¢ AMre, Pepper was 5 nough to
husincss. T a few minutes | hecept the sixpence

drown

o1
|

shall

drawn

, you know I* 3, “Thit
_going ln stop n
ve! (‘ome here, Binl

n
sidah that “But I do not wan:

i th:hl thwash the poor

up f agreement il
damages, which Tom 1ed, and Bla v fully. **That's the T
witnessed, Lowther refusing point- I]l( he's sneaked, and I've mm had him a
to put his name to it in any way; and | fortnight. Tt him for a bad debt—
two pounds had passed, and a rece ipt for | chap r into the Army—but he'll
|]m: sum bad been given. never be any good to me Be's no
As hie put the notes and silver carefully | hdog. He'd as soon bite me as the
in his pocket, he turned and saw the | b man 17
cmpty dih. ’ KI must have been frabfully hungwy
= l"'vpp.\h, * pleac hie tender-iearted
r Augustus.
CHAPTER 8. v
And Yet Anotber Deal with Mr. Pepper. it
ITH a howl of 1 Mr. Pepper | state of starvatiion,
\)‘f rushed at the & The erea- | Lovwther.
. ture fled o a ner, an:i; “1 do hat you wen't
cowered there, quivering all} gyggy 1 It was weally
= iv . | more our fan it than his. eneouwa rod
hold — on ! eried  Blake. | b o oat the gwub, you kuow.’ B
going to have you knock i :

10re you

Mr,

igned his
Pepper

d Tl thrash you within an inch | more than sey could bear
ﬁ[ er hrn 1 1le felt his responsibility acutely, Binks
Toe Binks had sense enough not to must nob . .
move. e looked at the mar juniorsina | “ But, we 1.\ Ay, Peppah
way that appealed to all their hearts, “You'd better buy him.  That's the
- “Weally, Mr. Peppah, T do not con- | o way out of it!”

I like dogs

fu]lnw for wolfin’ his grub a twifle too | no end; but it isi't pe T am suah
goon,” remonstrated Arthur Augustus they will not allow anothah dog at the
i s never Deen tau to say grace, | school just now.
1 -npuu:n added Lowther, There had been trouble with Mr, Rat-
“Mis grub? Do you think T buy | chff about Figging' dog: and, thm:gh old
buteher’s meat for a cur like that? That | Spot had escaped. 3 |
meat was cooked for my own eating, and | understood that, while |in
it cost me «w\pome: huw lasted the canme popul
“1f you will allew me to pay for it, T m)l. be added to.

I.Iull be happy to da s, Mr. Peppn
d Gussy politely. Gussy felt rathey
Puilty, ok hia conld ok fegl socky, . It |

was s evident that Binks had stood in
real need of that meal; & :rl in spite <\EI ut i
all the warnings of o Tood Con- 1 his breed

was a b

s had na pe ﬂ\mu‘ i

worth

doubtful, he had 'y

b
v Chap!

er 10.) y .

pair of very eloguent brown
was quite a pn-»ull.zb!e dog, ap: i
iis extreme thinness. And he had
the property of a man who had now gaor
to fight for his countr hat counted,
too. The men in kbaki would not like to
hear of the slanghter of Binks, D'Arcy
feit sure.

"t mean it 1 whispered Blake
w't kill the dog while the
was a chance of getiing sonie ass to give
te npence halfpenny fc-r hin

“But he is starvin’ the poor

fellow, the

“Ave yo ¢ to buy him, or amn T to
.hcmn the cur?” inquired Mr. Peppe;
\\.ll at the pwesent moment 1
iy hard up, Mr. ppah; but
you will give me ewedt i
“Youwre young DA
woold’s son, ain’t you?
credit, sie.”
They stared, ama
shanld ke

m
if

v, Lord East-
Yed, 11t give you

ed that Me, Pepper
But My, Depper
knew mi Jim's and the fel-
In.\s there than they imagined.

“Vewy well, then, 1l buy him.
re, Binks
Binks came at once, wagging his 1
delightedly. He seemed quite to under-
stand,

“ Five pounds wili pay for him,”

)

Coma

said

ur Angustas,
gaid  Blako

at

mean dive bob

blunt
s \nd that’s a liberal price

or @ worth-
added Tom.
was a_ mannecr
o\;uh ne.
will pi\\‘
lah yo
cipled s
swe Il of the buuml
sooner drown hi

of speak-

only

ing Binks.
11" snapped the

care

‘I
1 ! iner.
“Well, then——" .
“Hold on, Gustavus nlnppml in
THE GeEM LiBRiry.—XNo, 506,
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Blake. “Leave ﬂus to me! Tm York-
shire, you know !

He turned to Mr. Pepper.

“Ten shillings, and that’s the last

vmrd 1” he said.

“Cash down, then!” was the re; J—;

They had not that amount among them.

“Oh, weally, Mr. Pepps.h 1 suppose
you will take my I 0 U?" said Gussy.

“ Ve or fifteen. I wouldn't take his
—he’s Yorkshire | answered Mr. Pepper,
with & wrathful look at Blake. “I was
dona down by a Yorkshireman once !”

“Must have been a long time ago,”
said Blake. )

“I honour that ¥orkshireman!"”
mured Lowther.

Gusey signed an 1 O T for fifteen shil-
lings, promising to redeem: it within a
week, As Lowther pointed out, the in-
terest was the mere trifle of 2,600 per
cent. per annum, which was caleulated to
beggar a millionzire. But Mr. Pepper
said ﬂut was not the way to lock at it,
and, for his part, he would not mind lch-
garing all tﬁe millionaires in creation—
which they found it easy to helieve.

departed.  Binks seemed very
willing to go. Ile never even looked
back at his master of a fortnight. Per-
haps he bhad not forgotten that other
master, now in khaki; but certainly he
had taken fo D'Arcy.
ur Au mms s]mpad into a shop
to buy some seuits.
old bird, that

“That's
, while Tom Merry
negotiated tho en -ance of the key of the
barn—which key weighed nearly a pound
'—']l]tﬂ a pocket.

“He's & vulture—a ragu!ur bird of
prey,” said Lowther. “I wn 't got rid of
a_dread suspicion that the me do in
all this. But Tommy has key, and
the barn’s certainly t]mrs so it's hard to
see how there can be.”

“We ought to have asked ]w'n whether
Grundy had been to see him,” Blake,
who could net Iorget the grins on the
faces of Grundy & Co.

rundy wouldn't have come away
without the key,” said Tom. *Besides,
what could Grundy want with the barnt”

But Grundy had forgotten all about the

p, Binks
un there

mur-

o

v,

D' Arey came out of the
trotting at his h as if he
ever smce puppyhoo

“Where arc xou going
Blnks'{ " nsked Lowther.

*“Oh, he ui have !.u be put in the
barn, I guess!” said Tanr

“Hut that will be f\nghtful]v lonely for
him." protested Arthur August

“Well, vou can go and sit with him,”
replied Tom, grinning,  “ You can’t very
well have Bim dn your study—not that [
min,

“Or that it matters
mena, m}. like that,”

lan

“Lowi.ha]: I shall wefuse any lengah
to wegard——

“Ring off, Gustavus! They want to
bag Binks for the menkey-. huusc--ﬁothwr-
wise No. 10, Sui[ passage,” said Blake.
“But they can’t.  We won't havo the
manners of Binks spoiled by contact with
Lowther.”

“T thought you
Mmmpr= Blalke,
there.”

“A Yorkshireman,
the truth to a pun,’

to ledge

much in a
remarked Lowther

wers going to say
¥Yeu missed a chance

old scout, prefers
r«vp[md Blake.

CHAPTER 9.

Baggy Blabs !
HE Terrible Three svere discussing
arrangements for the eleetion in

Study No. 10 next day.

Thus far the united wisdom of
oll concerned had not managed to hit
upon a feasibla schema
TrE GEM LIBRARY.—
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There would be candidates in plenty,
but where were the voters coming from?

Everyone would want®o stand %or elec-
tion.  FEveryome, that is, in the Lower
School—the Forms below the Fifth. The
Fifth and Bixth would look upon the
whole scheme from n standpoint of lofty
superiority, no doubt; bui in matters of
thia sort. nobody mmdmi about the
opinion of the two senior Forms.

The fags had caught on. A deputa-
tion consisting of Wally D’A \rcv Frank
Levison, Reggio Mannors, and .Jameson
bad waited upon Tom Merry & Co.

t in a strong elaim for representation
or the Third—and ph‘u!y “of m
“Waited upou” sounds bul,
cannot be szid that Wally (& L'o 'sour ld\(l
specially polite, and in the cvent they
had to be put out by force.

The New House had rallied well.
Figgins was quite ready to lend
the Opposition, and did not trouble to
conceal his belief thet the Opposition
would goon become the Government if it
had fair pla;

Even lhﬁ:c, Crooke, and their set
were interested. There were rumours
that sreposed to form o party of
Irree E)I-s, pledged to give the

Government all possible trouble, but not
to support the o&‘clal Upposmun.

Grundy also was said to be trying to
get together a party of his own. He
had Wilkins and Gunn a nucleus, of
course. It had not transpired thus far
that they had won any recruits.

But all this was no help towards
settling the election problem. For that
problem was just Lin:—vnho were the
volers to be when everyone proposed to
stand for clection? And, arising out of
that question, ns Mouiy Lowther said in
his best parliamentary style, was this—
who was to setile which of the horde of
b ;\u}j\l be candidutes should lm allowed to
stan

The Tervible Three were giving the
knotty problem their very best attention
—even Lowther taking it seriously—
when there came a modest tap at the
door.

“Come in, if you care to risk
yolled Tom.~ “Bu ou're anyone we
don’t want to sce, you'll jolly well go
out on your nnck

It was

it

Trimble who responded
vitation

\m]v herom Baggy I’
“But it won't save you.

“That’s
Lowther.

We
don't want.to see you—we never do--and

So it wasn't a ri youn
You were bucking against
which is foolish.’

L

you know that.
were taking.

don’t be an :
ot something (o
something it's
HB, he,

p[m © 1
tell  you, you kno
im?mmnt you dmuhl hmr'

“You can’t have anyvthing important,”
said Lowther, gripping him by the car.
“But if you have, tell it in three words,
and bunk before worse br\hlls you!”

I “Yarcooh! Leggo my ear!” howled
Bagmy.

8 Gn- the earache?

l\mdh
“No,

" inguired Lowther

! Why should I have the

n_\rm'im
wesis—also draughts through key-

lecs Very much the same thing, come
to that

“I haver 2

“In three wo ds, fatty 1"

“ About the barn !" spluttered
Trimble,

"‘v\'hal about the barn?” snapped

ki Oh log ro my ear, Lowther! That
hurts '

“Leave the worm alone, Monty, and
let ln_m tell what he's got to te]!, will
you ?

“To_hear, Thomas, iz {o ohey
ceed, Bagley Trimble of Tumble IIa!l fE

Nﬂw gl

The egregions Baggy smirked at that.

“Laok here, you koow, if you chaps

mean to get that barn you'd betier
urry up,” he said.

Now 1t was rather remarkable, seeing
how well-posted Baggy made 1t his
to be about other people’s
hat he should not yet have d
covered the hiring of the barn by eith
nf Ehc\ riv al parties. DBut so it was.
asked Tom, locking at him

business

Baggy was nob very reliable; but he
had a way of getting advance informa-
tion, and it sometimes paid to give heed
unto him

And across Tom’s mind there flitte
the memory of Jack Blake’s doubt al
Grundy. ~Morcover, Tom was not 1
clined to trust the grasping Mr.
a vard. Perhaps he had come
frame of .-nind rather fate; but that was
how he felt now

“If you haven't got it already, you'd
better look sharp,” or Grondy will be

fore you, you knoew. T thought T'd
just give you a warning. He, h?, he I

“How .IcuI {nundv know anything
n'i){ut JH ruppmi out Tom.
how should T know

e,” faltered

- Oh, ¥

‘ kenow he krows an.
thing about it od Manners. “Ile
vouldn't tell ¥

Well, then, I heard him
it over with Gunn and Wilki
“Where were you when you heard
“Never mind that, Manners. I don
care a lot for Thg"s- & ways of findir
out things, 'll own. But if thero's an
thing in this, I m say I think Gnn dy
i3 p aying it rat low on us,’

[t ain’t like old (‘rmu.h to be spite.
ful,” Manners remarked. ot it's ui-
i v to tol whoppers,™

“I'm not telling “happ(\rs) Manners.
I should scorn tho action. You fellows
know very well how truthful T am

“'It wouldn’t be spite,” said Lowther,
“Grundy would think it a fair score
over us; and I'm not prepared to deny
it myself, After all, we rejected with
ulrsphrr\ Grundy’s offer to be Prime
Minister, with half-a-dozen or so pert-
It \\-a'-m‘r exactly a modest off:

er

nodding. you won' c
let him he Prime \lmme{ you sha'n’
h.—un tie barn.
“Did he tell you so?
a0, Not oxactly, Bub I heard
o to Wilkine and Gunn.”
o's knees are dusty.
ovenly begg
Imes dedu ‘that I LEEY My Lc hl]
.ug the truth, ilzely thomgh it scems,
said Lowther. e has J‘ust come from
under the table in No. 3.7
“*TFain'e Grundy & Co. If there’s dirt
under the table it’s the housemaids”
fault,” Manners 1ephed. “We don’t dust
o 1t our ewn stu lies. I think it’s because
¢y's too big o sloven to uee tho
LlOFh(‘& brush, and he's been down on his
zing someone's pardon.”
vou amaze me! You are de-
> rudiment of a brain!™

“Jotson

“Drop it, Menty! This may be
serious I eaid Tom,

“How so, Thomas? What does it
matter - what Grundy attempts when
wih—

“Don’t say too much! Haggy ain’t to
be trvsted, you know that! Leok here,
you fat worm, if there's anything at all
in your giddy yarn, how did Grundy
come to know :mymmg about us mean-
:ng to hire the barn?"

“I—I—someone must have told him.
Didn't 1 eay so before?” stammered

Bapgy.
“Who? That's the question! There



Every Wednesdiy.

ain't such a heap of chaps here who are
mean enough to listen at kevholes. And
we lnow jolly well that none of the
fellows who were in the secret would go
Blurting it out to Grundy.?
“There’'s Mellish,™  eaid Trimble
sulkily.
And it waa true that Percy }fe].lieh of
the Fourth was quite capable of conduet
that kind. He was o feting study-

m:. for Baggy.
“You say Mellish told hira. Marners,
you go and look for Melli If he’s not

gmltv he cught to know what Tri
saying about him. if he is, t
no use in putting off excm!mu
“ Right-ho, Tommy " said Mannere.
“Ylere, 1 say, \‘lamw:\ﬂ, don't eut off
like that! I never said it was Mel! ish,
did 1?7

nble

Bagoy
the only fellow in the Fourth or
1 wha could net lick Perey. Mellish.
1 Baggy had accomplished that feat
But that was under the spur of a
misplaced affection. And evidently Bar-gv
had no desire to be confronted with Mcl-
lish now in order to make an aceusation
to his face.

#T¢ wasn's Trimble, by any chanee?”
asked Lowther.

I

The Terriblo Three grinned,
wa

Of—of course not!
had told Grundy, .uhou[d I have come
along to warn you chss T2

“ Juet what you would do, you Hun!”
ped Manners.

Al 510 50 uu Tom. “Of cowrse,
the ied to make Grundy pay for
the new Ha mar have brought it off,

or he may not.
Not!™ said Lowther
undy don’t care for t
Ile has ng use for sneaking eaves-
I dare eay he told you so,
\hli.\ t hc, Baggy i
es, he—I mean, he never said
= of the sort! How could he
— Oh, stoppit, Manners ! Stoppit,
Ow-yow
given himself away, If not
tha eavesdropper musi almost
y have been Bagey; and Baggy
fused to confront Mellish, which was
epicious. And now Baggy had as good

decidediy.
kind of

no,

admitted the crime—at least, so the

rible Three considered.

' Bump }um said Tom.

“Yaroooh !

‘Ii llo, deah bovs! kind to
sked  the Arthur

at the door,
cail gO now,
said Manners,
Trimble went.
How's Binka
2sled Lowther,
taken with D"Arcy’
“ He seems qguite all wight in the barn,
e wae no end pleased to see me; but he
s not make a widicu'ous fuss about
bein® shut up in the barn bet
1 say, deah bogs, if you get
bmetle at dinnah that you ¢
‘Wea never get any bones or gristle
that we can ecat, Gussy,” said Lowther.
“If you find that you can make away
with suchl tE:ili‘:'!‘i_, 1 should like to examine

your i
L plis, will you? You
your pockets, you

you fat worm!”

relting on, Gussy?”
o was a good deal
latest purchase,

stick  them

in

can
ki now

ice for onr pockets—T don’t think 1™
1‘|_>mark«d Manners.

“That’s all wight, if you take an old
envelope in.  Oh, I say, Tom M
must have cithah’ dwnppe_.i the key s
where or have left it in the lock; i
in Aoy of my pockets 1"

Crowded out by the old envelopes—
fnll of bones and gristle,” suggesied
Lowther.

“Look here, Guesy, you idiot,
won’t do ! snapped Tom. *‘Baggy says
Grundy is after that barn, and Blake

this
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ﬁfbcr fancies he saw Peppes before us.
o

“Now that T come to think of it, T
ncmemb.xh that I did meet Gwundag an’
Gunn an’ Wilkins on their way-

“You chump! You fathead! Why
didn’t rou say so before? Come on, you
chapa !

CHAPTER 10.

Disputed Possession.

" HAT'S the row?”
Blake hailed the four as
they dashed acr the quad,

Tom Merry leading, Low-
ther, Manners, and D'Arcy close upon
his heels.

“Grundy ! (_.nrm to the 'ﬁm .1' You
were right, E he's aft ! id
this frabjous idiot has
there |7

“Oh, weally, Tom Mewwy

“Ring off | Therc’s nothing to be said
for vou, (xamv, €0 doa't try to say it!”

“Dig! Herries !” roared Blake.

And Dighy and Herrice come_rushing
up, and added themselves to the little

‘ en
“Yes. He went little while

ago,” replied Levison.

You be

“Come along, ther
wantm‘ i

may

ou seven bmdln G

ndy with-

urse we ¢
you don’t want to,
1 11 eome! um!_v an’ T

aren’t on speaking term I wasn't
sure that it would be strict (=[|( uette te
help in handlin’ him, that b(-m 80,
you eay it _ie, I've no more to oy, by
gad! But I hope vou aren’t goin’ to run
all the way. Runnin’ don't suit my deli-
cate constitution.”

€Cardew was running alongside as
talked, and taiked casil[_v as he ran.
dew's delieate constitution did not pro
vent his being able to du things that most
fellows could not. d there was no
particular Teason e should, as its
delicney was only a figment of his ima-
gination.

he

There wwere ten now, and they ran

hard.
W 3 o eight over
zee there T ut rundy

& Co.

But

wry’s band

when Tom
reached the gate of the ﬁﬂd rhey wero
vieible at once.

They had not got ineide the barn, and
for tlus Dinlks was responsible.
Gruandy had unlocked the door, in

which Arthur Augnstus had eo carelessly
L But_he had been halted on

: Binks' emall hody
bristled, :i'ul his white teeth showed in
a grin that Grandy did not like at all.

Binks evidently regarded himself as in
AN NN,

| ol
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charge of the barn, and was not disposed
to admit intruders,

“Ahoy there, St. Jim's boundere!”
came a voice from down the road.

“0Oh, hang it all, there are the Gram.
and we mmplv hnuni got time
said Tom.
and then give
ks ! Blake nplmd.

St. Jim's, nhOt sang out Gordon
the leader "of the Grammarian
ors.

Uy Gordon Gay side were Frank Monk
and the two Woottons, and behind them
were Carbog, Mont Blane, the Freunch
boy, and several mor:

“Go to Jericho 17 yelied Tom Merry.

And he sped on through the field.

Crundy was trying to coax Binke. He
appeared to have epent a considerable
in trying; but Grundy liked doge,
and w not so impatient as might have
been expected, He would not have de-
voted so long to coaxing an inferior
animal like Trim
‘Good old doggie!
said Grundy.

“Brorrer 1 said Binke

£ Uh. cmnc along, then!
fellow !

“Brer-rr I”

Grrundy tunl\ a step or two nearer.

Binks advanced to meet him.

Grundy tock a etep or two back. The
rood old doggie really had cather busi-
ness-like tecth, anpd it would not do to
¢ too much, though Grundy was in a
v for that key. Ile had unlocked the
but, then, Binks had gone for him,

Nice old boy!”

Good old

rundr had retreated, leaving the
the lock, .
halted. e did not want to hurt

& Co.; but they had to under-

| stand that there were limits.

“T say, Wilky. T'll draw him, and you
can slip in behind and grab the key,”
said Crundy.

“No ]Aﬂl\
promptly.

“Don’t be a funk! Ie's only 2 little
chap, and I can hold him all right.”

“Well, T'd vather ece you helding hin
before I slip in behind him, and 1 don't
know that I ehould be keen then. ke

“Whoee dog is he 7 asked Gunn.

The other fellows were close up now,
and they heard Grundy’s reply,

“Dunno, Yes, T do, though.
him at that rotter i‘rppgr & cottage.
indler needn’t think I'm )Olly well
g to pay rent for his barn, uml be
{otly well kept out of it by his do

“There you are!"” said Tom. i That
proves it! Baggy was telling the truth
for once!”

“ And T hope the ¢hack of doing jt will
make him ill,” Lowther eatd charitably.
1t ought to.”

Grundy heard, and faced round upon
them, his massive brow glooming.

Binks allowed his wicked-looking teeth
to go into retirement, and greeted Arthur
Auguvstus with a friendly wag of his tail-
gturnp, But he did not desert his post.

“YWhat do you chaps wans?”
mmndul Grundy, looking hestile,

“We've come for the key of our barn,”
eaid Blake. “Gustavus here had it to
pay & visit to his dog, and, hmng a born
silly ass, left it in the door.”

“PBut the dog, not being a silly ass,
plainly didn’t intend to allow outeiders to
unnex it,” added Lowther.

Oh, weally, Blake—weally,
thah——

Grundy broke in upon Gussy ‘without

it's D'Arcy’a dog, ie it?” ha
growled. “You'd better call your dog
off, 1)'Arey, or he'll be sorry for himself!
As for the barm, that's mine—for the
time being, T've paid rent for it, and I'll
jolly \\ei see. that you chaps don't

fear!” anewered Wilkine

de-

Low-
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intrude. “It you who are the outsiders,
you know.’

# fk-ﬂ(-y: collect the key, as it's your
'Enrn replied Lowther, rmmn§

“Rot !” growled Grun v “Just you
cq.i timt dog oET D'Arcy I"

“OIE what, wundav’" asked Arthur
Aulrustuﬁ innocently, I weally cannot
peroeive that Binks is meddlm with any-
thin’ or anyone whatevah

“I want to get that key, and I mean
to get it, too!” hooted Crundy.

“Well, get it 1" retorted Tom.

Crundy made a movement forward.

“ Brorr-r ! said Binks warr

Cirundy concluded that victory d
lm that way.

\ hat do you mean about its being
your barn?" he snapped.

Arthur Auvgustus stepped [n:t Binks,
who made no ohls-(uon vized the key,
and put in a pocket of \ns trousers,

“Now, Tom Meww he said,
can dl-('u.“ mattahs with Gwunday
pwopah an’ el

I not

2 | on a
amicable footin’.

But Grundy did not appeareto see
things in ﬂmt light. The collaring of the
key b oy seemed to make him feel

mme that dashed key !” he booted.
Grammar Scho8l juniors were
gate now.

The
coming in at the
But Grundy, though he had been hard
the Grammar School in his
inde

up against
and had el suffered as much
i i 1t wands  as  most

Jim's, paid no heed to

bard, Gruudy I said’
“You [‘ﬂl'it “convince
vou know.
be tuneful, but
remarked Lowther.
‘[ don’t want to argne with you, 1
t gmmr to argue with you!"” velled

Tom
us by

it's not argu-

Grundy. I hired this barn, and paid
the rent in advance. Is that good
enough?”

“Not likely !" replied Tom. “We've
hired it, and we've paid the rent in

P

acdvance. And here's the giddy receipt !
Grundy clutehed at it

No iml 1" said Tom, putting it be-
hind him. “You may loul&', but T can't
trust vou to touch.”

Herries, Digby, and Manners seized
Crundy. T began to struggle
Don't do  that, Grandy,”
Cardew, in his cool, mocking w

really a compliment to your very deter-
mined character, by gad! If I were in
vour boots they wouldn't hald me. Tl
would kuow that T hadn't resol
enough to tear the thing up.”
Crundy seemed to understand. He
ccased to wriggle, and looked hard at
the receipt. ks jaw fell when he saw
was_in due form. Ie had thought
Tom Merry & Co. might be bluffing.
But then his face lighted up again.
“Rot!" he said, “Not half good
enough! A measly couple of quid—
wl hv 1 paid the swindler five I’
s omchodvs been had, then,’
Four

“Show  us rec mpt
Grimdy
“It rather strikes me, do vou know,
that everybody's been had—exeept, of
course, the dear Pepper,” =aid Lowther,
“Show it, old scou said  Gunn.
“He's got it, you fs'llm\s we saw it
written. And we were first, too,’
“We met yon as we - cume
ad |lu[| Wilkins.
“I'm not going te show these bo::mlm-e
pt.’ Grundy

b

vour word all serene,
said Tom M “But we ain’t going
to let you fake the barn, That ain't
quite our notion of a fair exrhwm» i
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S \\'v'll take

CHAPTER 11.
United Against the Foe !

[ OU chaps had better submit the
i matter in dispute to arbitra-
tion,” said  Gordon ¥,

coming  up  behind  them.

“We'll be pleased and proud to settle it
for you, I'm sure.

The Grammarmns were in force. More
of the tribe had come along, and they
now outnumbered: the St. Jim's crowd,
which  totalled  thirteen, if Grundy,
Wilkins, and Gunn could be relied upon
to back up. Theve were fifteen of the
P.ylcom!m uniors,

Text. b ol chap ! cried Frank
Monk. “They'd have been clawing each
other’s giddy hair in a moment. We've
come up in time te play the kind nncles,
and prevent that. ‘ Their litfle imnda
were never made "—zou know the rest.”

Probably Gordon Gay & Co. had no
belief that their kind offer would be
acoepted.

But if they had any such beliel they
were soon disillusioned.

“Oblige us by being pleased and proud
onty Lowther

el

clsewhere, Gay,” said
politely.
“Hap it!" snapped Tom.  *“We've

got business to attend to. Come along
for a hiding Lm\x on, when we have the
time to spare.
‘Rl.n away and play marbles,” said
“That's more in your line than
your little suubby noses into
irs of your better
*“Yaas, wathah!”
“Yes, run away and play,
31" hooted Grund
Grundy had declared himsell.  After
that he counld not shy at doing his bit
for 8. Jim's in the combat that was
lmmul to fo\mu
“0Oh

vou silly

it into them!” rvoared

t

“Put  them out, the interfering
boundera !” shoutad m.

And then the battle closed.

Cirundy  rushed  straight at  Frank

Monk, locked his arms argund him, and

strove with might and main to bear him

to the ground.
Tom Merry
Ralph Reckn

tackled (-or[lnu Gay.
5 Cardew, with a cry of
Algy, dear boy ! went
low of old days at

“Here's for vou,
for Lacy, his schoolf
Wodehouse,

Angustus
s for

for Wootton
and

went &
Weotton miner,

Avthur
major, Mannc
T.evison for 4

There began u succession of single
combata, with the odd two on the Gram-
marian side hovering on flank and rear,
wherever they saw a chance to help,-and
making the mselves a nuisance.

Binks, ai the open door of the barn,
danced up and down, barking wildiy.
But he seemed to know that he must not
take part in the frav

The first success fell
wag not a big one.
side had any high opinion of the prowess
of Carker, and when Gunn, deserting
Morland, <dashed at Carker and pot him

own, 1o oue woa surprised fo hear
Carter yeli “p and announce that
he had had enongh,

8o was disposed of one of the Giram-
marian skirmishers, And now Lacy was
out of the fight. e had lashed out
savagely at Cardew with fists—seldom re
sorted to in these battles, at least nntil
tempers ran high-—and Cardew had re-
taliated in kind. A litle of that proved
enough for Algernon Lacy. and Cardew
proceeded to and engage the
other skirmisher.

“There's for yan!™ hooted Grundy,
Frank Monk staggered in his 1,;\“,1\;“
hug zwd went aver

o lied,

to 8t Jim's. Tt
No one on either

Manners.
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Someone had tripped him up, and
Wm:rtnn minor was sitting on him.

“Wescue ! panted Arthur Augustus,
Wi nnltml major had boroe Lim towearth.

“Help, Gay!” sang out Carboy. He
had found ‘Levison an unexpectedly
tough uppul,mn and was now struggling
;\ml him on the grass, with Levison on
op.

But there was no lLelp from Gordon
Gay. He had his hands full,

Wilkins' ant agonist had him down;
but Grundy hurled himself into the fr.nv,
pulled tho Grammarian off, vanked
Wilking to his feet, and returned in hot
hagte to rencw his conflict with Monk,
now on his feet once more.

Clive bundled over Wootton minor,
and Manuers arffe, But RBlake was
down. with two of the rival school on
top of him. And Digby had hit some-
one's elhow with his nose, and had gone
aside to staunch the fow of the red, red
blood.

“Good old Grundy !
Frank Monk sprawled again.

“Alas for the Euntente Cordiale!”
puffed Lowther, as he seated himself
upon the heaving bosom of Mont Blanc
—or pcrhaps rather farther down than

lled Gunn, as

the word *bosom ™ can correctly be
n«r‘d to indicate.
fArise off ze stomach of me!” urged

Mont Blane.

“Non, mnon!" answered Lowther,
- 'E’m-?w.-} ous Franeais? Nah poo!”
Pile in, 8t. Jim's!" shouted ']

om.
“Keep 1t up, (-mummrlans' Bock
them ¥ yelled Gordon Gay.

The two leaders wers locked in deadly
grip. They were so well matched that
g0 far neither had been able to get the
other down,

To and fro the tide®f battle swayed,
and none might tell as yet to which side
victory would ineline,

Lacy had stalked off, and Carker bad
slunk away. The numbera wore now
cqual.  Dighy was back in the battle,
He went to the help of D'Arcy, aund
Wootton major had to shift, But Levi-
son had deserted Carboy to attend to
someone else, and L'-n-hm- sailed in to
the aid of lIn- Australian junior.  Then
Wootton minor, having lost Manners
somewhere, tackled Dig; and Gussy was
borue back to the very door of the barn
by two foemen of mpnriuz- weight,

He sprawled, It was more than Binks
could bear. Binks had evidently becol
sn:mqh attached  to  his new m:
already. He showed it now by attac
himself to the trousers of Wi ootton mu;m
in the region which may be described as
the sit-downs.

“Yoop !" howled Wootton.

There followed a rending sound. Tom
Merry and Gordon Gay, who had just
rolled over - together,  relaxed tgu-iv
mutual grip, and sat up, voaring with
laughter.

Wootton ma;or was struggling frantic-
alby to tuck in his shirt-tail.  Grundy,
oql,tmg near, with Frank Monk breathless
beside him, had grabbed it.

“Yaroooh!” yelled Wootton
SRl the beastly dog, somebod
go of my shirt!  Oh
Grundy?2 T'll give-yol

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Saints and
the Grammarians in one great hilarious
chorus as Binks capercd around with a
section of excellent grey truusf-m-g in his
wouth, and Wootton major tried to drag
himself away from Grundy, and Grundy,
qmln unsmiling. held on gnmEv

b, ring off, CGrundy, you rotter!
Oh, I say, this is too beastly thick! We
didn’t harg.nn for dogs, and it ain'i a
'\tr.nghl do !

‘Ha, ha, ha!”

The combat had ceased, and more than
| half the warriors wero rolling on the
Lground in pestasies of delight,

major.
'

is
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Only two faces re without grins,
Wootton major didn't feel like grinning,
and Grundy’s face was as solemn as an
owl’s.

Lowther declared afterwards that
Grundy did not see anything funny in it.
He said CGrundy had 1(7(\]‘(‘[] at his own
countenance so often in ihe mirror that
his sense of humour—if he had ever
possessed one—had been killed, and he
didn't know anything funny when he saw
it. But that was doubtful. For Grundy
Iadd on, in sp;te of Wootton's frantic
squirm And Wootton could do no
more than equivm, lest he =hnum lose the
tail of his ghirt.

“0Oh, chuck it,
howled “ ootton,

“You own yoeu're licked " demanded

Grundy !  Pax!™

ves! Anything you like—only

Own you're licked Gay?" asked Tom
Merry.
“Not ]ikrly. Tommy ! We haven’t
begun to be.  But we'd better chuck it—
after poor old Wootton’s awful loss! Ha,
ha, ha!

Grundy let go, and Woctton major sat
down_at gnce.

“What on earth am 1 to de?” he
moaned,

“8it there till someone fetches you
another pair of bags. ¥a, ha, ha!”
cackied Leowther,

Collar I’ Arcy’s bags! Ho, ho, ho!”

luughed Frank Monk,
Take 'em off and borrow a needle,”
suggested Ilerries

ECECECELCTEEECECRLE

The

QRUNDY THE PATRIOT!"
By Martin Clifford. N

There is more about the projected Si, Jim's
Parliament in this story, and although the
schemes for it do not get very muc for-
warder, other things happen in connection
the barn which George Alfred Grundy
d Tom Merry have both hired from Mr.
ASMUE ?uharmh Pepper, whom Rylecomhe
a4 miser. Grundy discovers that the
m]ar-e varn is true. How be discovers it you
will Tead next week, as also of the 'pﬂ.rmhc
determination to wl IS~
guence.  You will
Gunn, W 11&\:\3 Wwere 1
d charo ie Rivers, of whom some of
3 compliin don't hear emough, flits

roes the sceme, snd the great Grundy
actoally condescends to ask her for advice—
though he dees wot take it after it is given.
Bat does Grundy ever tpke advice?

————

7

OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER.

This will be dated Novembe: 17th, 50 we
sre ot so very far off it now. There will be
the mual extra-length ripping  story, of
course ; that goes almost without saying. And
there \ﬁlll be & good, long instalment of
“Mhe Twins from Tasmania,” which bids fair
to rival in popularity any serial we have
ever published. DBut it is of something else I
want to tell you now.

Muny will remember, and nearly all will
have heard of, the supplement which was
given with the Christmas Number of 1915, 1t
gave lot of information rtelative to 5L,
Jim' neluding a list of all the fellows who
ure at all prominent in the stories.” The
jumber containing it has long since been out
of but there is no week v!(n we do
not receive Jequests for a copy 0

w.—[l a supplement of that k\nri " brought
up to date, will be a feature of the Christ-
mas Number tbis year, Those of you who
have cherished the earlier supplemem. need
not fancy that the space given to it will be
wasted as far as you are concerned. This
will not be a reprint of the former budget
of information, but n mew one on_slightly
different lines. You will all want it, T am
sure, s0 don't forget that you had better
order issue containing if—that for
Kovember 17th—in advance!
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% W(‘allv Mornk, T am supwised at such
4 SugE t(mn‘ T assuahedly should not

allow-——+
“I'l have them, thongh! velled
Wootten major. And he rushed at

Arthur Augusius,

But Binks rushed at him, and Wootton
sat down again in a hurry—which
Lowth ith tears streaming dewn his
fuce, said was like locking the stable-door
after the bnd had flown. It wae a trifle
mixed; but that was no time for being
(‘w.-l and calm,

“The white flag!” shouted Blake.

“Where? Woeotton ain't showing it

He's taking no end of cave not to, T re
phmi Gordon Gay.
*Oh, cheese it, Gordon! T =ay, go

and fetch me a pair of ba
e order was address to Wootton
min, whom his bereaved brother had
seized by rhn leg.

“No Ffear lmnn wou llnnk I know
a  joke nh(‘n I see it?" retorted
W nu!tcm minor.

“Find the grass z»oulm, Wootton 77

inquired Cardew Dlandly.

He'll get  rheumatism,”  chuckled

cotton major gave a sudden  deft
jerk, and capsized his brother across his

dog ! Have some more!”
“This chap thinks it’s no
Come and be funny with

i

*Come on,
he shouted.
end of a joke.

him t”
But  Binks imd no further use for
samples and he ignored

the invitation,
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“Weo'd better call iv a draw, Gay, T
think,” said Tom. “All things con-
sidered, it can’t be said that the white
arr was really hoisted on your side, can
it? Ha, ha, ha!”
"(‘umr' slong, Wootton, We'll
on from rude eyes ou the way
said Frank Monk.

“T waat a pair of bag 1
any of your rotlen protection!™ howl(d
Wootton major.

Bui he had to be satisfied with that.
he Grammarians marched off in a com-
pact bedy, of which the vietim of
Binks' devotion formed the ecentre.
frundy turned te Tom Merry,

Il settle our affair, Merry,”
he said_loftily.

T

r"i(‘t’t

watch.,
or, old chap,” he snid
1fiwve to scoot unless

we're to be lat
And it was not sottled that day, and

the terms of settlement cannot be told
here. More was to come of the double
dealing of Mr. Erasmus Zachariah

Pepper, as will ba related in due course.

And more—much more—was to come
of the 8t. Jim’s Parliament, in epite of
all the difficulties that beset ii at the out-
set, as will also be recounted.

THE END. | -

(Don’t miss next Wednsesday's Great

Stery of Tom Merry & Co. at St.

Jim's—"GRUNDY THE PATRIOT !
by Martin Clifford.)
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Milifield, F-unuerland.mi::nrlirst-1‘>'.=ucs of the

GEM and % Magnet.”
By D

Rowlands, 41, James S[r&‘et Mnerd\
«After Lights Out®
pumber  containing <Fol

to l!\e

5 Chestout, Road, Plum,
-Gy, "numbers 23-38; “Magnet,?
3.8
V¥ cormick, oft

Jas. Nile B8treet,
York Sirect, Brt

and

o4,

“ Magnet,”
250, 82

1s. ¢
;3 6d.

By \hml (munnr\ ‘_’i. Tennys
Crook, Co. Durbam.—Back
i Maglel,” * Penny Popular Boys' Friend,

" Dro‘lzll\ﬂught »

A. Hetzig, 9, Ferntower Road, Canon:
hury N~ First. five numbers of ©Mapnet,”
also “ Bob t‘hc-rr; ') Burnngﬂub" and “The
Boy Without a Name.”

Football—-Leagues, ete.

Ernest T. Acott, 57, White Lion Sireet,
Angel, lslington, N.1, wanis members for
GEM amd < Magnet nun_\lunh London
readors especially. 8 and addressed
envelope, pleas

T. Waters, 19, S}\t‘epm! ane,
S.W. 11, would like to from readers in
any part of the world \uo want to join a
GEM and “Mngnet ® League.

W. E. Last, 105, Alan Rna
like to join a GeM and
somewher® in his nei hhourh

Readers and contributors \\1ntu1 for an
amateur magazine. Please send stamped and
add essed envelope for particulars to Wm.

1 l)lI.I'W}eW, Gientuce, Wigtownshire.
mbrell, High R , South Totten-
15, wnuld be glad to hear from
who want  te join & GEM and

Club.

Battersea,

Ipswich, would
agnet ™ Leaguo

N.
readers
“Magnet
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. Our Great New Serial Story.
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NEW READERS START HERE.

THE TWINS  FROM TASMA
PHILIP and PHILIPPA DERW
to their friends as FLIP and
have with then remarkabl

¥ Not exac Bay 1 know it; | harvest-field,  Tiot ‘t your sort-of
amusement, 1 know, Hazel
amed for doing what “1 dow't call -it wmusement

are holidays for
“ X

cockaloo, on that tack, are you, bl « up

whooe name is COCKY. Flip takes the bird '1:: a totten_poor one.’ You und Tt pay
to Highelitfe, to which school he i3 bound, e very di 1t chaps.” “That's true, too. And a feliow
wh Flap goes to CLff House. They fall in no reas y he uld do | really enjoy it. Yon know Low it is,

the way with some of the Highelifie nuts
GADSBY a quarrel on F
ell thrashed. The Colonial bo
fnum with the other

nge the Bounder
with half

not excu

ng the r}m
i

S0 you ewe Pon n
protested | going over to see |
Yes, Me

the

Bounder; but ¥o
“I don't! D take orders
Hazel. | from l'm onby
whale or e I do. You
creditor and youre debtor. cateh for
any fellow to be owing 1 it's the
merry dickens for a tit.n;s like you, Haz
. out it, so I

while

I'm
< Smithy
Form thinks a h
that aren’t TUUI(I

of Cliff House, and finds (huuw
gets £o know that PETER HAZ
Greyfriars, M brother, is in s of him! But
trouble —he iz, in in debt Lo Ponsonhy “Den't be such
b whom he has hrul gambling during the | ¥Yes. we do Lbink
She writes to her brother, wurning worst he's got | uck,
Zuinst Ponsonby, and ¥Flip not. Jike | thin N
¢ the contrivance of Gadshy, Ponsonby

Pon neyer
,oand if 1
so 1 should

ay »
n Jt's to suit b
was decent for th
ever fanecied 1 tw d i

reckon there was smmlhm' Wrong

o

« letter, hut does not zppear to mind, | 1 € with the
keeps it. Merton and Tunstall go_along | Whatever works m.:.»
i House wit age from Flip Lo | round © believe Pon's s as all that.

v v
play hockey with the girls. Pon.j *Do_¥ou mean that I don't play the \r.mgm detests Lim, 11
beeause she thinks he's b
t—exvept by fits 'mri new chap at Higheliffo—Derws
Wharton's sho chuminy with him,
And I guess his sister feels very mueh the
same about it as yours d
Hazel nodde I Jom ng
“Yes,” he
that slip when I saw he t.
she mesnt to. But “u_ are only g
can't judge Miss Derwent's quite

Flap, and
s-]n} ind Vavasour Lurn up, bul the game | game?” Hazel snarled
stops on  their arrival,  Ponsonby gets | “You eertaily
Langley, the Higheliffe captain, to z)\n Flip | starts, I I'd been
a place’ in the school footer eleven, with a [ have thrown you over long ago.
view to depriving Courtenay's mnn of his |, " He would if it w,

Some of the nuts get into a s ‘Tain’t me he cares an
the Famous Five of Greyfriars, Pl b
Merton, and Tunstall come to t
The u]nhul is that Flip fights and !

o

But that
—is no end

“There's your sister ag 3 ‘t
decent fellow the Form \\hr) doesn’t th
a heap of her. 8he's real hor

T et
ion’t think
3; th

Bot : : B ood ' Hitle airl a5 ever stepped! 4 i, though.” )
battle on & Co, | ¥OU're nothing but a blessed nuisance to ber. | E-pr oourss she ls1” said Squi Afn't she
Ibat don't make us love you any better. | Australian?”

{\uw read on,) You asked for this, Hazel, and you meedn't
blame me if you geb more ‘than you like.”
Hazel's fushed bent low over his
handles for a moment. Then he straightened
himsel up, and

ain't  Australia.

8quiff and Hazel. nows that

Common-

time during k.
ond at meeting others

‘ OING to Highe
It was Petel 5 were
Remove Form “ ——  Look here, Squiff, I know that's didn't!”
" spoke, and he addressed 3 true about Marjorie. I own it. I wish 1 ‘W.\Il. I dulu't include  you.” replied

¢ Field, the Australian j

nior. couid be—well, then, a hetter brother to
Are you ~ | her!»

) ~ to arrange about that
‘_nlw 'l aw!,cd » replied Haze!, a

1id Hazel.
id you'll guess wrong.”

That's o sign of grace,” said Squiff drlh
: enough for you to say tl

U be heastiy superior, and

Oh,
il had, and had | sort of {hing
quiff to caleh him -|I1 lllal‘ Ii ;(m were 1

iy
He had bis bicycle, as
waited at the gates for

o, never mind! I| “Asilly mugs
too hard, Hazel v.n(h lofty ¢
see. Don't tell “It's

@0 and
L want to jum
There's new troub
me_ unles: y
will do

:nm.:-ln! ir 1 were you,* eaid Squiff dux
'M\I"
Why 2° -mppnd Tazel

1 ‘it str

mt lu, but T tisten if it | or ban
b 14 —| u don’t, i-.ucui to tell it. Mind, T| whole,
I Liiow, Dikcatios you ain't the sori’ Jhat does | don't proi to ®heip. _ Wharton's mohey |  *1 wonder what Pon proposed Tt tor
—hcmuw Pon and his gang are nd good to may o into Pcn s pockets. Mine don't—1'il “So do [. If you ean find that out, |Iw£~|.
ha i = .

you
“That's my lookont!” answered Haze, .
wling, as be mounte umlluu are to bet
Granted. I'll suy no more.” never saw such
&1 get enough of that sort of thing frem as a for u-iu" yourse
Wharton 1% Hazeldene grumbled. ¥ Ca in® X

“ Wharton's a beiter friend to youn than T w v “Look here, Smm\‘ lin \(-n th
make any pretence of being. I've said all [ Wht you' the ace of Jtramps. 51 |'rotien cad enoug ray my own side?"
care to say. “Needn't get l’um \(Ilh il..nei No, o the
They rode ingsilence for a few minutes We were | whole I doa’t think that's four precise line

swed Pon anything

¥ to tell me if he's zot any

trust you to all that

ko 1d he

1ft-‘r that. Then Hazel Imrsl out with: together part of a chop | of country. FHere we ar
“You think 1 m a fool ¥ must do something to Frank Courtenay and Rupert de Courcy
“Thought's free,” said "xq'url cvolly. “80 he must, Brown nd Delarey and | stoord at the gates of llagh:hm together.
EBut you (lﬂ lhmk it I and a score of other ¢l killed it in the FWhy, “it's Field, by gad!” gaid t
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Caterpillar, ignor Hazel entirely. “Doosid | fetehed these olher fellows alor Pon
pleased to' see vow. Field, as long as ynu|um d. “We are the five, yon Kuow
haven't come along to invit n:v ta dao any ap you Ty x npr thin W"h
thing strenuc 2: Pr here, keeps | us No use Toanyene

it

me up to the nark, v know S e Bt
any more. 1 chased the houndin’ hall for
il hour this
rot over it yei.
You work
. Caterp

s
wornin’, an’ 1 really haven't !

too,

ot
(d‘h‘

your
T

as 8 WAtter never

arity ¢
S rinathGE f laur
ecled his machine  in p(i- | o1
had  now  n i v and | Pousonby.
Well

| Shein

t ahount

| <o \um.v
sin” the | Flip, gcrinniy
| count that

1 sce Pon hanged 6 tery llm
t ton ‘nckv fm m
coin’ in with \mn cyes
Pon won't tuke xou fn
v as he hnu}!tl

1

h 21
Ah!
skinned, !
do for you quite a:
of your feliows. 1 faney.
gt made Wi

mi O
Yo don't like it

theri, apart: but we're both
E to you to T you to study
W harton don't like it much, either I'onmnl v, answered Squift,
Pity Tie should ever have 1 out 0 that neither
It only means more had bload bet \leidl.n is in Australia.”
the  schoola, and m|m. ss kpows, therd ear man. in't

heen enonsh of that!

Wharton  hadn't mlhh rh»-u- 5
it seing to can
ns and vou
Hope not
with ug hefore
= von prefer to take lnl
onrse,”
CYour fullow In'mhl h=hl said Do Conrey
3y r tient.  He "

b

B

Wl Hazeldene s

» when Squill came et

togethe pa

1 sec |’omnn|n

Youll fiod
0, 1

f
“Whartan
whole, they'd

Illlh ﬂm r with nEr\nm‘ Y
of his warks still. T see

in’ ead!” s
nta Ponsonl

TEneering, &

e
arted Gadshy, Squiff did
as Squifl passed 1

sty ot the

i
oh, I don't know! There worse ehaps -nmI.mt e used. But he thor
Hmn Squifl,” Hazel replied gee—your f
“He's another of these Colonial totters! 1) Nueeut, Bull. and that nig
Tuarte 'h- m—dii'l ) X | And Hu Jamset T
 Absolutely ! 1 nigger than you

rtin.

it's no good thi th.

1 supp
Pon till he's got through with Sq at pedigree g,
Hazel. lery are our five.
ot a scrap. Gob any tin on vou off. .
Hazel  Nush Gadsby's  meaning  was | you don’t see “jm!t. o
brutally plain. He wanted a zame, but not We'd prefer to fight
of 11 i pair
*answered the Gresfriars junior S
face of {emptation. * Hut Xo one at 61

Tou cligs secmt to he | aud for g
; deubtiul.
Bup it wis

L & 1, H
Lindy lhnt dsh i
Perwent An" those three will
if we mukg the place full of smoke - =
an’ Tun seem to have chucked since | in pairs or in
i eame alopg. - el make old Fon You don't

8 1. shouldn't wonder!”
Ill\ for No,

he three m
whichh Flip Derwenit

Nice hoys—oh, mnice boye!”  chuckled | On€¢ of the
Cocky, as they entered | potund away

“You take care, 11 wring sour dashed | he's had enoy
neck ! said Gadshy vicious!

Fixing It Up.
But you'll
either s

i OW de do, Field#* said Ton-onln, in
his lonlmb manmr. “Pieased to |
see . are dn‘nl

i
lied Squift  deily. Certaindy.
|

But he shock hands, ready to g0 o
w yom at the eates, an’ Monson Hut why

1y

was

o cdrry some| - Doosid kind
4 1 should say

{ 3h, yes, by o
lt'mnl an' out, but Ju‘mlu
1

in him. He m

Merfon and Tuus
I thoue

it.

level, and Monsan hiad no
ability to tip

know 1

avel

f

i

the ami bave fei
e of TPor 1 there.
to o with th ntees:

iE
bt foet more e
vt with the washing,” he

i
 T've

\"\atut

all and
LR CHET

ll\, too
3

derwent, I

and

here was

frightful hore, T
- A

for
tame

usnal

inclined to chuck his

But Gadsh
and  no

ainly take
corite
wny propos
the re

won les
the

nnt add that it
1if

i tozet on

mo

only

certainly no one at

Hene

champiol

“the

for a momeut. For quite E
¥lriars had auy doubt

: Famous

(‘nllllmt

oree—what

other,

at the

1gh

nay 8o
I ads

down an
are the
one till he

[t It's all

unble iy
it you're

Ponsanby

Field. "
*-qull! sail.

e0oT

red well to think

e are W Mlmu Cherry,

@

Monson  shoak |
Tovked a trifie
le was not yet  quie

=d to being o of the five champio
o much in the line | i

@ compli
we hay

nothin

it veu're

insufferable.  If the

utty one,

| unl Tm\-l’wH as l =y did

rrank

anthority from Whar
"on

far hette
Hmt oy

- racin’, :
9w we don't sce pairin

@ Squifl

five against five—not

1 thoughit of that.

wdor  felt

JHES

ive fo lick the

with gloves or withont,

“On 1 mEtes Al mavcne! Our:chups: won't
. ‘tudy | mind.” There must

harml with Merton .\nt] to what makes a
Tunstall. four of one side a

Landing a

Suppose
d out, and only
blessed four Lo
sings out that

very well to say
p's down s

t to prove that there's no more Jight left

I mean.

cked—
o must own up to being ticked if all |

8 as long as there’s more than
He knew lmw much l'nn‘u affability was | one of the nl\ur let on his dashed feet an’
wortl i

‘nn

than one?

\in't one r-nrd

imitted
ik you'll |

they
of the

into! a

15

,enough? Thou 1 must v I don't thin
the fizht ought to come rr. anything zo joll
vieh that ht or e fellows out of toa

of

The terms sound

e spiri
nuts, and  there was

Squill could not quite sec Wi

laid out.”

at the leader

at, aud he felt a his
very definite

the nuts was driy
ous.  But Pon

(u ln\ \1\\I| L
ertainty of w

hat might happen in

déwn
wil

- only three on th
Tive down on oue, an’ four oi

e ober—two mintes b the watch to give
¥ T

s of the five a cha
I« that fu:. Field:"
K that will do.” Squiff said aravelr.
1 as if the nuts w
T in the most determined
ut that was not like the

| for Bquift's

nee to

this aff,

puzzlement

I" at

snapped Pon,

quick
after

levelled at o

“As for the venue, dop’t yon  think
sands, down beyond Pega would he
i

5 ¥ d
myself \\l it Yo want 1n bother

! :]m.[ want o
rn

here,
slaek
in t.w l aurth to walk ab onee info the Schoot
1 leven, Derwant

henour amd
ellow’s surpris

il he would much rathee have Squ
me Hicheliffe o

th

aee s inquired Pos

will llﬂ— as long as it's far cnot
the Grevfriars  junior answeres
m't want a crowd of outsiders gaping
the <how.”

moon,  shail  we

Uni

isn't the Dest

0 Fli
to pm\ !r.r Uw l-n 1 El
“You didn't promise hin

L ditin’t, as it happened—hecause of this
w't sure when youw'd hix it for. But he
5 leL there’s no first team game, of

b W7 a kind of under-
for

the Form
ting birney

Flipny, d Merton
; expect to he Sghtin’ fit
W hard. arellin® game.”

¢ you didn’t promige Conrtenay. T don't
nythin® in it,” Ce

v, m
firat,
e for. You ean’t

in' Form
] you kuow, my  dear

for

answered Flip, flu
¢ o mare, except that 1 don’t uite
laving for the school team need

ning out for the mwhen
are.”

his point, and was wise

: that, Bub Sgniff coutd
were wheels within whee
usnal thing—even af,
ighclife—for a new fello

e nailing good «t

. Souift : bhut there wus

: more than th ' ehing it,
little more to arrange. A

1. and it was Fiip \\Iuw
i for that o

1 Iri

ie 1o objection.
'

3 be Knew, anyw
rmlis (I‘ the sneer, \\tm I\ was
tengy and De Co

took

everyone knew

Pon wanted lr'ldr'

timekeeper; hut they

compromised on Drury.

~stay an’ take a band ot nap, Field?”
P

askod

|.\

\ wlertake not to poison you

with Courtenay and De Co
Tt

AZELDENE certainly not playing
the Puritan iust then.  Banker is
., net a game on the Puritan list.

all,

No, thanks. Dead out of my line.’
"Oh. 1 for wre one of the Punln
cad! Well, stay an’ have some tea. Tl
t out of your line, 1 plrose, an’ we

I'va prom

to_look in and have t
urey,” sail Sou
anks for the noble taking, all tho
. By Hazeldene rode over with
He wants to see you, 1 believe.”
Always pleascd to see the festive Hazel
rad ! Pon replied. *He's not quite suel
osid Puritan as some of you. Ta-ta,

Hazel in the Toils!

He

not to ha ayed at
and he knew

nl
He had only a few

shillings—not -‘nn\mll to be worth Pon’s

ce ; and he needed what he had for other
LBut Hazel was one of those wh

of resisting temptation is to keey
I. diztduw from: it. When it came c¢loss
sure 1o fall,
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was e
distigured 1
seized Hhe

ne o Lis most ¢
lo din ot talk to the

s h
who

I
nnstall,

d to Ylip, or to Merton and T It an hour ur
had  became his very sood friends,  His e Fon without a t
1 sarcastic kind of e i,
that, s ddiof

of stop

ved the

remarks  were of 1
i thoush b ;  Youll
protesteid Vavasour

by gl

o make
e dek himo all

not
35155 sena Kiowi 16 be

oyz—1 don't

old bird,” said Jazel. |
hi

5 Wil on the ¢ to fiht the fellow
{

t henstly hird does gt

T'm not wo
own | said Hazel
stiould he g0 fon a ¢

i uot that oect. The Grest
{ r ul

1 Gadshy savagely. | Sucees tn womlcr wht ¢

o for him! il
tn help you, you
tiy, “1've nothing

« =at dow
13 Oh, my hat saiil.
ni-{ blessed tablectoth! e
& burnt o iml\ T

i v
Had 1\ Mu i

Was 1o e
Th TN

vt Highe

belonzs t neh it
il | 1o b kind—to pointedly
mamer from " onr: no odds
it—y i all Tabiecioth t ot
sy, e Vations | Tun. an’
if Hazel had s

i even 3
peeted u: \l it is nlmlllm’ whether he would
© worried abhoat it.

man 1oy
“1t we pall it over o bit this way it won't

be noticed till af ve gone,” replied H

“Those thapa won't be best pleased

¥ amokiug i you say

s wre more or | amd Tun

imbling ones rather less than more, | He puiled the tablecloth farther o

liarel, whe wontd have borrowed | edze on Ins side. and Gadsby and 3

who e lent to exchanzed winks.

3 d a tenth part ns me ont! said the

about repaying the loan.

to »
|3 know. for afl he's .lw-ln\unl into a fightin
anather like i
ked 11 - ks straight b |
O, that's nmlun welst
just one of the things Derw
in', just in that w 0. An' 4
* he picked up from that sill

5

- chu 'Lml it.

of honeur,

Al right —all  right-o!" put i-:‘

houldn't eare to tulk seerets B
1

yRnow!”

Are You Reading

|Iul not. i\L- it
“8he wanted to,

* nsked HMuzel.

becnuse b hm.l less k

1 o o of ol e | ¢ the Magoificent Stories | s e by o b
> fo0 & : FLST dowt think 1 will, tha
< ik Dealing with the = [u 0y iy et i dein now, you
. . : s Pon's A your croditors—w hat 4
Inguired Schooldays of 1 | Gadahy,

T e

= Yes—the biggest one. A
eapects e o shell out sam,

o
FRAN "2 | to-day, But T can't. I ha OB
K_ § | a copper or two left.” )

Gad=by made an offer which caused Vo
sour (o open his eyes very widely

“Leok here, ofd scont, we're pals, voo
know. 11 dend you a comple of qitid
|50t sweeten Pon You don't wit
| Kicking ny s gl
what

Vavasonr. crinning slyly,
What do you mean, i
h, by gad, I'm not such an  ass
5 H \umhl 't b hr‘“ a baid move to,
1 iy bird, ' all, over the!

B G H RICHARDS,

et etaei

the famous author, i

Con-forund the rotten bird!” snarled, | L ':
oo 1that do, Vav, anyhow " s i . i
v o, could blame us! § now appearing in Iy
Ve heard I ent was | :

for the creature
gallant .to let her
took him alon vi

1
& i s The cady cuough Lo gamble
we worc | Bgg 9 i i "Bim but there was we Criendship i
s =1 For a mowent Vivasonr utterly f fi
‘ T | compreend it
FRIEND” ? -
L ‘

He Enew that Gadshy was aware that T
t L oxpeet mullm.:- on
only wanted to
ded_of !
¢ |l| on his own, though the [ Now e thought he ¢ a chanee to |
to Hazel rather a| Pon without horrowing from auyone,
carcely understood, as| ¥or a tine he went on winning. Then the
l v hia winning

W were lowerin®

ll.‘ eruel ro

to death,

L woniid it

You n
4

apics an’ thin
—well, that “.»u fln 1

Been doin® sou

S el wpon O

nd v
nuts, eoming

VASOUF, | Hrthit

m. Gudshy's
t Pow's pl

out with ¢
#cherne

out had no ohjection (o reache
thery Tor whon his f
a= Tricndly ss t0 anyone to whom b
. And Vavasonr v
b his own pl
ﬁlm e th:» Derwent,  That was what Gadsl
T W,,lphmuu for, he felt surc
a8 Tavaristiy }lu waited anxiously for TT
¢ as w

¢ but
ind plenty ol that—wonkd L..p Flips
from going in search of him. Class® or ca
over, !lmur or even a fighe, it would he all
- any of them would have to
[

Wer.

Lave been

3 hiteor drop
s f e can't nse them to any

x.\..‘ cted.

something o1

;:;E::r Fru d G At heari Hazel neither lilnzl nor frasted
r nbt ese two,  And Hazel 1t
oo alene, and 1 A hbe O GaR T was not for nothing that h,..M ™
! i it
" S drns the window!” said 58 told
shilling note 1 ol pounds he could Fuce Ton

tore him. He bad put down his ef
vrning end of whizh was makin

lccloth. His hands
nd Liis ey
it for gombling, He co

rin.
you tread onl” chuckled As it owas, be dreaded the

“IMe means l
you seddle with hit

STUs jolly good of you, Gad
sowly, I suppos i 15
[ Lo you as ¢o I'nm

y boy—hetior!* replied Gad
:h o you it y
chap w
V Bloed an
[ the

t vl!i .Alhhtf to vou i1
it i Vava

ety st
onr to snvddl
at first that
ccinus seheme.

hins under the
1 had outlined

d ne wish to!
t

lt would b

t
1 lm b u
' i self on his Norm:

t would
{Lrato ldene would i trifie too much of ahoul cv
| Derwent wonld | Pou, hy el &
sroteht 1 Avolutely e fon

ot likely to run 1 ]
But Gadsby w Derwent ! m Lhs

dshy,
Thad  just ebanged
vightinl oceunpo it
cxl week.)
20-10-17




