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CHAPTER 1.
Alarming!
" § 1 sy, we stand o jolly good

A chance  of licking the New

Mouse on Saturday, to start

with, rhed”  Wilkins
l]lu"si'l!flll!_\. There's——  M-m-my
hat!”

Geor, e his v ks with
that = dnation as his eyes hap-
pened upon George . Alfred
Grundy.

Tea  had  been tuushui quite ten

nutes m Study No. 2 in the Shell pas-
But Wilkins and Gunan were still
~d at the table engaged in an excit-
ing discussion regurding footer prospects
at St. Jim's.

Their study-mate and leader Grondy
was akso seated at the table, bot for once
the great George AHred was taking nu
part 1 the discussion. Grundy’s m
voice, in fact, was silent. And Wikki
and Gunn were obliged to carry on the
discussion themselves without Grundy's
anthoritative  opinions  and  forcelul
eloquence.

But Wilkins and Gunn did not seem to
mind
Astounding as it may seem, Grundy's

n
E

o

study-mates ~ appeared  to be geliing
nlnll" quite well despite the absence of
Gr ;dy Irom the discussion. Indeed,

Wilkins and Gunn were so deep in their
ciat that they had almost forgotten_the
fact that Gruudy was present intil Wil-
kins' glance had happened to fall upon
the fm-rl of that lofty personage.

Frundy’s face was not beautiful at any
time, Though it was perfectly open and
not bad to look upon, its beauty was
nothinz to write home about. But just
then Grundy's face was positively ngly.
His rugged features were screwed up
square jaw

ito a horrible grimace,
protruded grimly, and his eyes were
fixed  with fierce intensi upon  the

startled face of George Wilkins,

Iu fact, there was something rather
iunhmw about Grundy’s whole appear-
ance ab that moment.

“M-memiemy hat!” repeated Wilkins,
staring at Grundy in  sreat  alar
“Wha-what's  the maiter with you,
Grondy, old manz™
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Grundy did not reply. 1le sat back in
his chate. wrms folded on his chesr,
eyus ed uubhnkingly on Wilki
if he were trving to bove # hole through
that startled youtly's head,
“Seems to bo wnderstu

ing a Dlessed
1 sOMmew
“What's up with the potty

and Gunn blinked Jor quite a
minnte at rtheir study-leader.  Grundy's
strange appesrance seemed to indicate
that He was ill—possibly about to indulge
in an apoplectic fit. At any rate, there
was ceriainly something extremely
concerting and unperving about Grundy’s
exnuordmarv manner.
old  fellow "
1, in deep colicern,
audy did not
tensified = little, s his
little fiercer—that was all.

Witkins  sidled cautiously
chmr

* He—he's not ill,” he said, almost in

a whisper to Gumm,  © i I've noticed he's
been rather queer all ¢ ~hardly spoken
ang moie than an ofdnmn rh—m \h.\t“
He—be's gone—— Oh dear! It—it's
(ome at last, Gunnr, old chan !
Gunn nodded in utter dismay, and
shipped bastily from his seat. There was
a wild. tierce light in Grundy’s eyes, and
it really looked as though f'rnndv had
at last slipped over the ‘border of sheer
idiocy—a border he often dangevonsly
appwathed, in the opinion of many St
Jim’s Fellows,

“We—we'd better gef help, Guany!”
smm'merwl Wilkins, in great distress.

“I—I—I've seen this coming for a long
time! Poor old Grundy !"

“Georze Wilkins 1”7

Wilkins fairly Jumprd as Grundy thun-
dered out his na Grundy had spoken
But Wilkins nor Gunm were re-

exclarmed

Ili= frown in-
gaze grew a

from his

bit.

They Fdrptl a little nearer the deor,
their startled eyes alued to the face of
the unfortunate Grundy.

K- k calm  rourse Crandy,  old
fr‘llo“ murmired Wilkins murhmq%r.

Klmup quiet, ihere’s a good fellow.
We're just going—"

“You'll stay whero you ave. George
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Wilkins . boomed Grundy in command-
ing tones, *And now look at me—
stmuzhl in the eyes, m.nd yoal”
“¥Y-y-yes, Grundy!
“Listen to me, Geor,«.e “s}Lms " said
Guundy impressively.

and—see ?

entirely my :-om
Youll d ¥ as T command you!
(;o:

ez, Grundy ! .

‘lu fact, Wilkins,” said Grundy,
frowning hornb!v, “from this moment
you are not George Wilkins at all. De
you know who you are?”

Wilkins did not answer that question.
Both Wilkins and_ Gunn fancied they
could guess what Grundy's reply would
be if they did. He would inform them,
possibly, that Wilkins was the Emperor
of China, and that he himself was a
pua('hed egg on toast. They I’mdﬂ't a

doubt about that. It was now only
clear to their minds that it had !ndeed
conre at last.

“Good heavens!” gasped Genrge

And then as Grundy ma<iec a sudden

movement to rise from his clait, tvo
Shell fellows gave vent to or: amultans..
ous gasp and rushed for the deor.

Crack !

 Whoop!”
“Oh, my napper! Wow!”
In their frenzied haste in get osut

Grundy’s study-mates had colbled 1 the
doorway and, like the ald lady at .he
turnstile, had < got styek. ™

For a moment the pair struggled and
roared frantically. Then Grundy leaped
from his chair,” made two tremendous
strides across the room, and Wilkins and

Gunn yelled in alarm as they wero
yauked back into the room.

“Oh, my hat!" gasped Wilkine, “JTe's
got us!”

© Hel, Murder!™  yelled Gunn
h-mnc'\lljlv “Leggu’ Oh, er—"

* Yoooop ! ) }

Wilkins and Gunn made that excl
tion in one voice as Grundy got his vrip
and brought their heads together with a
erack,

*You—you—you potty asses!” roared

Coovriaht In the United States of America.
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Crundy wrathfully. “\VWhat on earth ars
you playing at?”
ilkins and Gunn rubbed their heads
and shot an eloquent glance at cach
other. Then, as Grundy stood staring,
they hurled themselves suddenly upon
their leader. Grundy went down with a
crash and a yell of surprise
It was really rather fucky of Wilkins
and Gunn,  The bnu-l); George Alfred
was a hefry handful at any time. And it
is well-known that madmen are endowed
with the strength of ten. They knew
they were up against it ; but now Grundy
had become violent, his chums gallantly
forgot all personal danger in theiy desive
to restrain him.
o Stoppitt ! roared Grundy
L \}'huw‘{vr you at?  Leggo!

reach the poker!™

hi
d Wilkins,

zasped ‘We've Simllej got to
hold him down until help—— Yoooop !”

Wilkins roared as Grundy's fist smote
bis nose. And after that neither Wilkins
1 Gunn had any breath even to vell,
Strugeling mightily, the trio rolled and
crashed about” the “study amid a tervific
nuproar

Crash! Smagh!

The table went over with a tremendons
crash and clatter of bre ing croc! %
Nexi moment Tom Merry with a ¢
of startled Shel! fellows behind him ap-
peared in the doorway.

“Oh erumbs 1" gasped Tom Merry, in
alarm.  “What on_earth’s the matrer®
Is Gr,undy breaking up the happy

ome?”

i el

“Help us!” choked Gunn fiercely,
“'Hclp us!  Poor old Grundy's goue
mad "

“G-g-gone mad?” stuttered Tom
Merry in amazement.

For a brief moment the newcomers
stared from the disordered room to
Grundy's wild and wrathy face. Then
as one man they rushed to the rescue.
Even Grund ghty muscles availed
him livtle against such wumbers. And
after a brief struggle the burly George
Alfred was held powerless in the grasp
of miny hands,

“ You—you—you—-"

“Calm yourself, Grundy, old fellow !"
mwr‘mur(-dy Tom Morr_v, deeply moved.
“You're quite safe—in wood hands, you
know. Just be quiet and &

“You—you—you ntter asses'" splut-
tered Grundy.” “Oh, vou—you silly
chumps! only let go my

\

Oh, if vou'll
arms, I—=T'1] biff the lot of vou for this!
See if I don'c!” :

But his captors hung on.  Possibly
ther did not consider the inducement
Grundy held out if they did was good
enough. Wilkine and Gunn staggered to
their feer, easping hut tremendously re.
lieved. Wilkins was mopning a ranidly-
swelling nos2. Gunn was tendery feeling
an alrerdy darkeninz eve,

“Thank gordness von fellows came
when you did,” ins fervently.
“We covldn’t heve held down a

minnte longer. The poor fol

“P-p-p-poor  fellow- " stettered
Grendy warmly.  “Look here, George
Wilking—*

“We only noticed it really just afrer
tea.'” explamned Gonn sadly to the aston-
ished juniors. *“He'd been rathep quees
all day through—actually been reading a
book all day ! The unusoal strain on his
1 powers muvst have been the
g touch. I mever liked to admit
. being his pal. But he—he was always

it—vou know. F*

Goun shaok his head, and looked sadly
at Grendy.  Grondy shook his fist, and

1 murderously at Gunn.

Berter sond for Railton,” muttered

Merry, with an anxious glance at
ing Grundy. “If you chaps

vt loose, Tl tun along
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to his s
for a doctor.
* D-d-d-d-doctor 1™

now, Eupest he'll ’phone

shouted  Grandy.
2 What on earth are you burbling about,
Tom Merry? And what the dickens are
you silly asses staring at me like that
or? Have vou all gone dotty? Can't
a chap biff his study-mates without all
you chaps interfering? Why—"

“Yes, yes! Coertainly, G undy, old
fellow,” ‘masped Tom Menry hastily,
thinking it best to humonr poor Grundy.
“You did quite right to go for 'em—]
expect ther descrved it, denr old chap,
Now calm vour—"
just jolly well think they
shouted Grundy warmly.

ins would have
only kept his cyos—
l 7" stammored Wilkins,
off,”” snorted Grundy, more
than anger, “T'd fairly got
you under the "Aluence

! The—the *inence—

“Dide’t I say  “fluence” roared
Grundy, “ Biessed if von aren't deaf as
well as a rotten subject, George Wilkins,
I was a fool to waste my hypnotic
powers on a silly ass like you, Wilkins!
ight luve kuown you'd make a mosy

Jore
<ins and Guon faivly Llinked at
George Alfred, in sheer amazement—and
enlightenment,
““Mean to say von
—to hypnotise me,
choked Wilkins.
“Trying to—well,

were only trying to
Grandy?” “almost

I like that!" said
Grundy indignantly. “Why, 1 Jolly well
had xou fairly off. ’Nother sccond and 1
could have done what T liked with you,
George Wilkins.”

“ Then—then—then  you're not  in.
e, after ull, Grundri™ gasped Giunn,

sh

shment,
What's  that'—insane—why,
<y rotter!” yelled Grundy, “T'l1

¥ou ¢
hali  spiflicate you, William "Gunn!
Wasn't T practising hypnotism "

“ Hypnotism "

“0Oh crumbs!”

““Ha, ha, hal"

Tho crowd of feliows simply roared as
the truth began to soak in. All alarm had
gone now, and the fellows released the
angry hypnotist,

Grundy was not mad after all; ho was
merely practising  his  great gift of
bis long-suffering study-

CHAPTER 2,

An Ambitious Programme,
HE faces of Wilkins and Guonn
were studies in expression,
“And we thonght vou were
insane, Grundy,” breathed Wil-
kins at last, almost grinning in his relief.
“And you were quite right, old tops!™

carae the still, small veice of Monty
Lowther.
“Ha, ha, La'"

—rou  grinning  chumps!

op the lot of you!" howled
ing to realise all at once
free. “1I'N—T'Nl—-"
dden rush for the door
3 A" A round wildly and
grabbed & handy fives bat, Grundy
sane was almost as dangerous as Grundy
insane.  Thinking Grundy insane, the
juariors hadu't hesitated to tackle him—
it was in a good cause, then., DBut they
didn’t propose to got hurt for the fun of
the thing.

In less then ten sceonds, the great man
had_cleared the study save for his own

B

studyanates.  He slammed and locked
the door, breathing deeply,

Three-halfpence, 3

Thea he turned and eyed his ntuil]v-
mates moresely and in silence for fully
& minute,

“Oh, ﬁa_u—ycur-—yun chumps! You—
vou burbling " idiots!” he breathed at
ast, more 1n sorrow than in anger.
“I'm—I"m swrprised at you, George
Wilkins—and you, too, W’illiam Gunn.
1 must lan_\'—l’m surprised at you. Mak-

iug fools of yourselves like that?™

me. isn't it?” went on
“}l\u:ef asses all the
got for supporte:

I'm ashamed of you roth b8

Nice thing f
Grundy bitterly
fellows'll think I've
won'l'lllimy i

ALt

“And the worst of it is,"” said Grundy
moodily, as his chums glared at him
speechlessly,  “The worst of it is; you've
made even mo look a bit of a fool, toe.
You'd hardly credit it—but there it is,
Chaps don't ‘think for themselves. They
won't understand. But that's the worst
of having brainless noodles around a
man—bound to let him down.”

“ You—you—you—>="

“Mind,” went on Grundy, oblivious of
the Hunnish glares of tl’;a “brainless
noodles,” “I don’t exactly blame yon
chaps—can't expect you to look at things
as I do,-f'rinstance.  But this sort of
thing means loss of prestige to me. And
loss of prestize is a jolly serious thing to
any reformer—or any other great public
man, for matter of that, It means lost
confidence. And to lose the chaps™ con-
fidence nt the beginning of my reform
will. 13’1_'rhap=1 mess up the whole cam-

ign

“Campaign 1"

“Great pip!”

Grandy smiled at the looks of astonish-
ment on the faces of his studyanates.

*1 see yon chaps are surprized,” lm
said agreeably.  “Well, I'll surprise n
good many at St. Jim's before long, 1
don’t mind telling you chaps that I'm

oing to muke t}unﬁ:a bum at St. Jim's,

'm not a chap to 2

“ You—you're not?*

“I'm not a chap to brag," ropeated
Grundy warmly. “But I dare say rou
fellows have noticed I've got rather a
commanding personality—the power of
ruling  others to  an exceptional
degree—"

* Especiallv with
murmured Wilkins,

Grundy frowned.

“That's enongh. George Wilkins' T
may a: well mention once and for all
that I don't intend to stand any cheek
from follows who're going to back me
up. May as well mention that al the
start !

“So we're going to back you up, are
we?” asked Gunn wearily,

““Ofcourse 1" ejaculated Grundy, “ Now
listen to me! I suppose you fellows have
noticed the deplorable sfute St, Jim's is
i i ¢ going to the dogs. Slacknes<
cian everywhere,”  added
Grundy, with a wave of his hand.

Wilkins winked solemnly at Gunn.

rag——

a cricket stump!™

t say we have, Grundy, old man,
said Wilkins blandly.
fornrors can see these things, you know.’
“It's hardly belicvable, but there it
aid Grundy, with a shake of the
“I've n thinking things over
serionsly lately. I'm mot at all sa
with 8t. Jim's. I'm not satisfied with
the Head, to start with. He's npt a bad
sort, I'll admit that, But he’s wealk ' He
wants more backbone!  For a job like
his, what's wanted is a chap who'd rule
with a rod of iron—me, f'rinstance. Bul
I dou't want his job—swouldn’t have it if
it were offered me. I think he’d be all
right if he had someone to back him up—-
someone with a stronger personality to
rule through him. The power behind
the throne, y’know, And that's wherp
I come in.”

Tu: Gey Tisrasv.—No. 613,
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“Ded-do you!'”

“Y da' said Geundy fvely.
definitely decided to take him in.b
take charge of the ehe helm of
g0 to speak.
m not satisfied with Kildare,

“ Nano?

“Np! I'm not! He doesn't
the fellows as I wonld if I
tain,”. explained  Grundy.

"

ildare yi
‘m going to
—hegin the reform at. home,
T'm going to make my powi

felt

And ~hen therc's Kild

“I've

handle

were cap-
*He's
not bothering with either

t. That'll
are with the Shell
as.it were.

also

come

gradu-

ally—thin edge of the  wedge, y'know.

he programme!”

ns and Gunn stared lixe
The great George Alfr

Iy =t P

Bur rhiis Jatest stunt—1wel

and amusiny
And—and

old

Th,
W

I
¥
2 than surprising.
M-memy only Iat!
going to do_all this, Grundy.
uvrmured  Wilking admivingly.
k that we humble chaps
th such a splendid fellow
And now
it all

By hypnotisn

":-'i}n'v by hypnot

i)

Wilkine am! Gunn stered, bu

ot impressed.
-+ tima they had heard abuut
power  of hyphnorism— from

Though why he should imagine

possed such a power, and what groune
he biad for such an extraordinary

sion coulid not_ guess.

they
v's really that hook

de my light under a bu
That’; N
l—ave you going

g and amusing
, 1t

‘ Ir was not

dly at

od was
s

g

vou're
man,”’
“And
have a

on !

ol us how vow're going to do
ot 4

t

v delu-

T've been read-

1+ bapnotism I've to thank for i
cxplnined Grundy modestly.  *

rave knew I could do it; but

book T'dd simply o idea

teemendons power L possessed

Hut now L know, Tve decided

to hypnotize the

! ,-:siﬂ Cleundy. “T shall
Lyprotise him when its necessary—ul-
known to himeelf, of course—and shall

apel him 1o carry out the
savy_for
Jims.

ve got to lael yor
1 meekly

asied ¥
* Exact
pouf you chaps, d Grundy
“Yoore mere of a hindrance,
Took at that husiness just

now frin-
u

eompel him to ginger up Bt Jim's—

g reforms that

for the efficicney and well-
B

v oupd”

Not that T shall need the

loftily.

really.

stance. You fooled thal up!
king plainly, 3
all,” nured
av'e all vight, then, T sprak as T
s only in the Shell T shall
the lielp of sou chaps.
pe ave like she Get a couple of
sheep to led ‘em—vou lwo fellows
vimow—and the oilier silly §

a matter of course. See
s breathed deeply.

he answered, in

i “\We see the 1
pottiest ass—the most idigtic, b
yhutap—rhat any publ school wa
W Jeath with, That's you,
Alfved Grand You don't mil
Fped do you?”

as

tav that again, Geor

George Wilkins was just about

i again when he noticed Grandy
aving towards the fives bat.

¢ snorted.
move Cheel

Civay
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deadly,
higgest,
urbling
s bore

George
nd my

aasped Grondy.
gnn\'\"ﬁi:ins!"

to sa¥
s hand
He re-

there'lt be trouble in this_study,”
id darkly. I won't stand #! You
make me tired,” he went on

“f often wish you'd finish
esa silly, childish ways.  Drop

‘man-like me!

an

actly!  And now about my cam-
The only trouble is that Tom

pargn.

Merry way actually vefuse to be hypno-

tised.
Possib

night,.

I don’t say Tie will, but he might.
play the faol, like you did to-
W -

Tom Merry!
hypuotise Tom M
SOf course! Didn't Tsax T was going
to start with the Shell, William Gum?
Now, 1 dor't think nnch of For Me
He's not a bad yeungs I admit 1
But he do ti i
captain,

You're going to

't
far as 3
play Dbim: Ho can—after
But not like Tu foct, i
as ta say there isw't another
Jimn's plays footer after my

1ot

Mind vou, 1 don't go
he caunot i
ashini.

style.
“Im!  There's Baggy  Trimbi
murmured  Wilkins refl tively.  *And

then there's Skimmy—

“That’s enough, George w
want none of your silly joke ¥
Grundy. *Cluelcit! Now, as 1 said
now, I'm mnot the fellow to blow my
ovwn tenmpet—not at all.  And yet, as
vou know, though Tem Mervy ecannot
fail to see my exceptional ahilities, he
congistently | me out «of
Call that elficy

.‘.‘\IIP\II!”

“iPhat’s Liow the maiter stands,” wend
on Grundy warmly, * Rotten state of
affairs, but there it is. Now I'm putting
an end to all that sort of thing. TUnder
my guidance and control 1 shall ensure
& continugus Tun of suceess during the
coming foyter .season.”

s you " wasped Wilk

Frinstance, talke
match with the New IMouse.
hypnotise Tom Merry—order Lim
me in the team—and there you ave
Grunds.

“But 1 thought you were going to
ensure a continuous run of success for
us,” ejaculated Gunn.

“Of course! Didut T sag sof”
Crundy, in s i

«Then why are yoa
Tom AMerry to put you i the te
asked Gunn innocently.

ilk

Faoter,

iurday’s
I simply
to put
1 said

said

“Tg win the mateh, of course,
Junumy 1 snapped Grundy. “Siands to
reason New ase won't stand an
carth—— Oh, I see, you wero being
furny! Why, I'll jollywell—"

“Nunno! Not at all,” g,-‘!s[)c(l Gunn

“T was merely——"

" shut up! You chans make me

tired,” snorted Creorge Alfred, taking a

hurried glance at his watch. “And now
V. vt any tos much time

e job before prep.

Follow me!”

“Follow you! But why?’

“To hypnotise  Tom  Merry, of
course ! said Grundy grimly. ' No time
like the present. i we're to beat New
House on Saturday——"

“ But—but I—I've got to
about — about book,”
hurviedly, S ——

“Rot!? roaved Grunds.

“And—and I'd better_stop and clear
this mess up,” began Wilkins hastily.

WRot! Bosh! Youwll come with me.”
rapped out Grondy. “T'm not allowing
any slackness in this study, I can tell
vou! Follow mel”

Grandy's study mates looked at ecach
other and groaned. [t was useless—anid
dangerous—to_argue with Georze Alfred
when in wardike mood

see Talbot
said  Gunu

Il right, then, lead on,” granteg
Wilkins, ~1f you're determined to mate
an ass of yourself, Grundy—" s

But the autocratic Grundy was alre:
through the doorway, and didn’t hegs

Wilking' last remarli—fortunately {ar
Wilkins. He glanced behind hLim, aud,
fallow-

finding_his unwilling supporters
ing, stopped at the door of No. 10 study
1le knocked fiemly, and entered. A
the sawe moment Wilkins and
turned and fled down the passage.
Grandy was half-way through the deore
way, - when, hearing the parter of 1
ceding footsteps, he turned—just in
to. soe his - supporters 7 vanish re
¥

R potist!”

“The English Landru'”
Those remarks and a_cliorns of re

niszent _chuckles - grected George Alfr

I Grimds es he marched into No. 10 stus

| There was 2 fairly large gatherin.
1 . DBesides the Terrible Three—
| fervy, Manners, and
11 Blake & Co—Jack

. Herries and Digby—and séwer:t
follows of the Shell and Fumrth
re there, and all wers diseussing foor

Wi

prospects, until Grnady blundered

his usual antocratic manner.
Grundy glared avound on the grinning

, even to Grandy, that tha
story of his hypunotic experiment
Wilkins and its remarkable results ha:l
got about, though why it should «
merriment, the great George Al
could not imagiye.

But it did. As a matter of fact,
very enirance of Grandy into
was, more often than nof, the sig
smiles to break out—a remarkable
that was a continual source of surp
and wonder to that great man.

Perhaps the secret was, as Mot
Lowther once remaried, that Grum
was one of Nature's own comedians,
though an unconscious one.

At all events Grundy’s latest <tun
certainly did seem to preduce a humeros
effect ou the juniors. The innumerabla
things he couldn’t do, and the inuwnme -
able things he’ thought he could
always did.

But befove Crundy could address i
chuckling  juniors, Monty  Low hoe
jumped up and pointed an ace
finger dramatically at him.

“Where have you hidden the bodicz
sour victims®?' he ssked  fierce
B-bb-b-bodies?” stuttered Grur

il 7n|5?"
Where,
“Yhove you hidden the
victims—the unfortunate
Tave drawn into your power
Grundy

“You—yon utter ass,
—von burbling chump 7

I youwwve hidden ‘em in the wo
shed, or burned em in the common-ro

then souwd Detter ¢
dv,” said Lowther darkly. ¥
Needs are discovered. My
To think we have a Blucbeard ir
Shell at St. Jim's—a monster who
snares by hypuotism—bg the power o
avil eyel”

of
“

3

repeated Lowther tragic
bodies of vou
females 10

hy by

Lowther! Yrua
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i

Lowthsr grasped the astounded hypnotist in a grip of iron.

fireptace wit,, a crash. (See crapter 4.)

V'hirling him off his teet, he dropped Qrundy in the l

ejaculated
I hypnotists hau

ter possessin
nendous e
on that. It's a pi
]1 s different in my" nane,
: conscions of the tremendous
8 npor my r-imuh,w
1 intend to v
but as a mieh:

as a force for evil,
rood.

3 of 8t. Jim's, T sup-

imd I_o“t‘m: blandly.

¥ begins at home

Grundy. * But
ig taings, there are lots of

s I could do--things hardl,

nﬂ.tln of my powers, but gs that

instance, by o
nt, I could cure

murmurcd Mounty Lowther,
hat fat houst Trimble of over

slendid 1™ gasped Lowther,
“Or cure you yourself of perpetra

such rotten, pifiing childish” puns, Low-
tht'l'—“

“ Look here, Grandy—"

“Ha, ha ha!

“Or cvro that silly, empty T\cunlmt

nosdle D'Arcy of his eﬁcmmnl(
raanners and over-indulgence in (huush
clobber.

'Iln:

Jm'e. Weally Gwunday, yon

”llvm-s lots of little jobs like those
1 intend to put vight —but not yet. When

‘ve  time, will--not before !
srundy firmly. “The more
m rs must come first. There he
Junior fmi-" for one thing. I'm not at
LI satisfied with the junior footer!™

Y not "

“TI'm not! Tdon't blame the team as
a whole, mind. It's the rotten captain

Uu? ve got—d "t know :
baller when he one—-me, you know.

You don’t mind my sa Tom

good foot-

50,
Merry., but rou're a rank fai lLll!‘ as footer

tain ! You'ra
c1e:

*Thanks !" gasped Tom Merry faintly.

“I'm sorry to have fo say it. But 1
believe in, facing facts,” explained
Grundy kindly, “1 don’t. want to sack
you, Tom Merry. And if, after my course
of h\pnotw treatment 1 see any dm-
provement, pprhaps Tl let vou stick tn
your job. We'll see! And naw, if you'll
buck up, Tom Merry, we'll get to busi:
I shall want you to sit facing the
Ligl hlfturn your chair round, and do ex:
actly—-"'

‘*So—s0 vou're going to try ¥
nofism on me, are ‘b‘l'
Merry grimly.

“ Fxactly { That's what 1've come for,”
smiled Grundy.

Tom Merry took a dl‘np breath,

You're no good!

ness,

liyp-
Tom

“ You—you cra You Jotty
chump ! You— idiot ! lu-
snorted.  “If you

slosh on me, Gruang
ungry churchyard with your l}ﬂurs Tou
g maniac !

“Wha-a-a-at 7
you  won't—you
made efficient for yo
the good of St. Jim's?
“If you call that patriotic,

Do you mean to say
actually refuse to be
and

o Ln\n good,
Ciry
.lom M
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6
you—-7">"
said Grandy, with crush-
ing saveasm. ‘‘¥ suppesc you doubt my
powers, Tem Merry? hy, haven't [
roved it? Didi’t you yourself see me
Hy notising Wilkins to-night? And didn’
1 hypvotise Baggy Trimble this dinn
time in the tuckshop "

“Did yout”

“T did!” boomed Grundy. “You
chaps should have seen me—fauly opened
your eyes! 1 forced him-—against his
will, mind you—to eat twelve jam tavis
and eight sansage rolls in five minutes

“Not really?? murmured Towther
admiringly. “And who paid for ‘em?
Did you?” 4

“Well, ng it happens, I did!” said
€rundy. *Couldn’t very well Iot him

"You- o
“1 suppose,

pay as 1 'foenced him—could 17

“Oh crumbs !
« And what’s more,” went on Grandy
Yoftily, “he liked it! Tle wanted me to

hypnotise him again before tea! If ihat
doesn’t prove—-""
Ha, ha, ha!”
“Look here, you—-" began Grundy
traculently.

Tt - it does, indeed, Grundy ! choked
Towther, winking at the asscmbly. 1t
heats me how anyone could deubt your
powers after hearing that,  Aund af Tom
Merry is afraid ta be hypuotized, then 1
will. " Yow've such a splendid belief in
yourself Grundy, that I caunot lielp
Taving confidence in you.™

Grundy smiled loftily, but he shook his

head.

“(fan’t be did 1 he said frmly. “Can't
waste time on nonentities. you'd
not be a good subject for an expériment,
Lowther. You chaps may not believe
me, but the weaker a chap's mental

powers and will.power, the move un-
satisfactory he proves as a hypnotic sub
joct, That's a scientific fact, I vead

that in a book. Queer—what®’
Lowther Aushed as o yell of laughter
went up.

“Eh, what's that?” he shouted.
“Why, you thumpin'——- Ahem! That
js—— Quite so, Grundy ! But, just think

what practice it would be! Besides,
wrged Lowther, “if you succeed in put-
ting the ’Auence on me, Merry wouldn't
dare to rvefpse—he’d be funking if he
Y

Wm! Yes! Well, T dow't mind!
That alters the case!” said Grundy.

“Yes, T'll do it, just to convince yon
doubiting Thomases, and as a test case
Now, Lowiher, just keep quict i
oxactly as T tall you. Don't be afraid
there’s no dange

“You—you won'é play any monkey
tricks—make me bavk like a dog, or bl

like a hloater?” murmnred Moniy Lo
ther,

“That I jo el won't 1" said Grundy
indignantly. y silly musie-hall tricks

about my bhypnotism, T _can tell vou.
Now, sit like that—so! No: keep vour
eves open, ass!  And do keep your feot
stillt That was my shitt yon hacked then,
Lowiher !

* said Lowther.

sit perfectly
Be quiet! goodness’
sake, stop that idiotic gig Might
be a blessed punch-and-judy show in-
stead of a scientific experiment you're
ahout to sce !” grumbled George Alfred.
“Sorry, professor ! murmured Blake.
“Oply grinning with—with excitement.”

sfaction, ™3

“Then stop it!” snapped Grundy
authoritatively. **And now waich me;
vou'll see something interesting soon.

You watch 1"

And the juniors manfully restrained
their grins, and watched with faces of
owllike seviousness, Grundy aloue was
always worth watching. But with a ¢
bination, so to speak, of Grandy
“ Nature's own comedian,” and Lowther,
the humorist of the Shell, they lancied
they would sce something more than
interesting,

CHAPTER 4.
Overdoing - It!

1IFRE was a bre silener as
George  Alfred Grundy  seatnd
himseli facing his subject, and

gazed long and earnestly into his
eves. Monty Lowther returned the gaze
steadily and gravely as befitted such a
solemn performance.
“Half a mo’, Grandy " exclaimed Jack
Blake, after a. minute of rhis. W]
about the hand-waving business?
chap at Maskelyne and Cooks’ onece—
fiddled about with his hands and did all
sorts of funny stunts. I s=uppose
vow've got past that, Grundy
Grundy looked round wi
mile.,

an amused
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“Naw., I'm glad you asked that ques-
tion, Blake said, quite good-
humouredly. a matter of facy. ib
isn't absolutely necessary, Home do, erd
some don’t. T don’t!”

“Yon don't?” . £ 1

“1 don't! Fact is, T don't need «ith
mechanical I simply rely upon tha
enormous magnetic powers of the humgn

. __you ‘now,
Corund, ¥ Now shat np and wat
And Blake s up and W tehpd
irnndy, So did t

others, expoetantly.
For sof 13

e minutes the aatenr hypuotis

znzed havd, frowned frightfully, and
made peonliar faces at Lo Then
suddenly Artlur Aurustus gave o gasp.

Lowther's were graduall
wider and wider in o fixe
body became i

“Bai Jove!” ejaculated D'Arex
tense whisper, I weally believ
doin’ it, deah boy=! How weally we
able 1”

A soft chuckle ran round the reom;
“deah boys " did not appear to be
much impressed as Arthur Angustus evi-
dently was. Perhaps they knew Monty
Lowther better than D’Arey, or perhaps
they were not quite so innocent as the
noble Gussy.

Grandy himself logked fearfully excited,
He waved his hand behind him frantically
for silence,

“ Lowther I"

Grundy rapped out the name shayply,
There was o moment's silence ; then Low-
ther’s lips moved

“Yes, Grundy?”’ he said, in 2 curls
ously far away voice.

* Listen to me, Lowther,” said Grundy,
in his deep, commanding voice. “¥You
are now under my control, physically and
mentally, You ave the slave of my will.
\csa_:wi]} do as 1 order you. Now, stand
up!

With a curiously jerky motion, Monty
Lowther stood up. = From tho assembly
came gasps of amazement and muwmurs
of admiration.

“M.m-m-my hat!” gasped Manners.
“H.L-he's done it, you fellows. Finel
$plendid, Grundy .

Wonderful I

*“Marvellous 1"

The amateunr hypoti od dumb-
founded fap a menwent, Steangely enough,
he appeared to be more surprised thim
anyone at the astonishing success of the
experiment. Then, his face fairly beam-
ing, he turned and bestowed a lofty smile
of triumph upon hiz audience,

“Thete] You fellows see that?™ he
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gasped, in a voice almost quivering with

e It’s a success—a great
suceess. 1 must say, I'm surprised, con-
sidering the subject’s rather frebln
mentality, I admit, I am surprized!
Nothing wonderful, of course, But if
shows you chaps what I can do. Now,
Tl just make him do a few simple exer-
cises—no monkey stunts, mind you. L

hold with monkey-tricks. “Just o

imple movemen
powers. Now watol
eyes on the subje

“Yes, Grundy i ;

“Move vonr right arm out, straizl
from the shoulder, and—Yaroocoogh

Crash |

Grundy yelled fiendishly, as Lo
fist smote his nose, and the
hypnotist, disa pm;rcrl baekwards o
chair, and foi? with a tremendous crast
and clatter into the fender.

* Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors roared, as Grund
clasping his damaged nose with both
hands. Though his subject had obeyed
his order promptly, and to the letter,
Grundy did not Jook pleased. He glared
a trifle suspicigusy a6 Mouty Lowther

s samples of my
1 Grundy fixed his

. “Lowther

wthei’s
liloss
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i Grundy looked up with a start.

as he spotted Lowther calmly putting on his jacket.
E his mighty bram.—spoofed !

On the bank were a swarm of fellows laughing hilariously. He
Then slowly, but emphatically, the truth dawned upon
(Seo Chapter 4.)

He gave a start

v that youth was =till standing with
it arm riguily ontstretehed, and eyes
-staring before him.

Then befora Grundy ecould say or do
anvthing, a_startling change caiie over
fowther, Wiih sta:lhng snddenness he
hewain to shoat ont one afteg the
ther. a5 though Iv was punching an
rginaty punchball.  Then his legs also
at 'r) shoot out, like a hun deing the

tep.

ht for Grundy Lie made, and the
ate George  Alfved was _just
o his feet, when one of Low-
thumped his chest. Ie sat
1 with a bump and a roar,
arched over hi= prostrate form,
on  Arthur  Augustus

Lowthe
el advancsd
1 Ares.

Arthur Aungustus baeked in alarm.

= Bai J Keep off, Lowthal, deah
lan Stop “him, Gwundy—yaroosogh "

Iike o piston-rod gne of Lawther's fists
-iwt out, and the alarmed Gussy sat down
with a bump. But Lowther didn't stop
And the laughter of the on-
lookers changed suddenly to gasps and
of wrath, as the Lumomist of the
his limbe going like clockwork, con-
wed his peregrinations in the crowded
by,

5

Stoppit! Lowther, you ass! Wow "

that's

“Ile enough,  you silly
chump !

“ Yoooo;
somebody—

“Cut the b)

Stop the 1-:-.\'L§ madman,
»

sed "fluence off, Professor

“0h, cl‘umhs‘. He's goue mad! Now
you've done it, Grundy 17

Grundy whs mdwd ]uohmz as if he
thought he bad *“done it.” Iu fact, he
appearad to be at his wits end to kuow
what to do. He sat on the floor, and
stared at his unfortunate victim, who
was still tramping about the room like a
bull in a china shop.

Amid a xoar of voices, and the crash of
falling chairs, the juniors hopped and
jumped out of rl;a way like youngsters
plaving blind man's buff, It was truly
alarming.

At Jeast, it was to Grundy. It was only
100 plain to him what had happened. He
had evidemly under-rated his tremen-
dous powers, and had gone too far—had
overdone the *fluence.

It was an alarming thought, but
Crundy did not despair. It was a serious
state of affairs, bul George Alfred felt
equal to the occasion,

He bounded 1o his feet with

£ Stop that row, you fellows]

a growl
" be

Loomed. “Silence! Be quiet! Teuve
him to wme!"
There was an expeclant lu-h, a3

Grundy made a sudden rush, and
poor Lowther by the arms.

“8topi” he ordered shaiply.

at_me, Lowther!”

Monty Lowther looked at Grundy,
he did not stop. Ie marched on. Gru
howled, as the back of his head
bruught against the wall with a crack

After that Lowther seemed to go wad.
He grsupcd the astounded hypuotist in
a grip of ivon.  Whirling him off his fect,
he dropped Grundy in the freplace with
a crash.

Then with o yell like a red Indian on
the arpath, he doshed from the studs
h, my hat"' L.d.spld lom Meiry.

grippad

“ Lueok

but

was

>
No moie stale
No more mtten puns 1
Better follow him, an’ bring lim io,

Grundy " gasped Blake mgontl_\'. #0h
Crunibs 1"
Grundy withdrew his head from the

coal-scuttle, and blinked dazedly around,
Ie was looking more tha

now,  Without a doubt,

M LisRaRty.
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peyond his control.  Possibly he had
indeed gone off his rocker, and would do
zrievous dily harm—to himrself or
pomeone else, unless he was stopped.

Grundy didn’t stay to dwell upon the
terrible thought. He jumped to his feet,
and dashed ﬁ'om the room in pursuit.

The Shell fellows and the Fourth
Formers followed. Strangely enough,
they did not appear to be at all alarmed
at the serious turn ecvenis had taken.
In fact, they were laughing uproariously
as they followed the flying figure of

eorge Alfred Grundy out of the room.

“QOh, my hat!” roared Blake. *Poor
old Grundy! Yhat a soream! The
burbling chump thinks Lowther's gonc
to do away with himself. Oh crumbs!”

‘' Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors rushed after Grundy, and
reached the schoolhouse steps jusi in time
to ses the figure of Monty Lowther
vanish through the gates. Grundy was
already half-way across the quad, thun-
deving in let pursuit.

Quite & number of fellows weve
grouped yound the gates chatting. They
shouted snvbrised questions at Grundy, as
he dashed throngh, with face set and eyes
staring from his head in appreiensive

arm.

Bui, Grundy did not heed if he heard.
Ahead of him, down the white stretch of
Rylcombe Lane, could be seen the bare-
headed figure of Monty Lowther—still
running. Then suddenly Grundy gasped.
and put on speed, as the distant figure
of Lowther dizappeaved through a gap

in the hedge.

George Alfred reached the spot breath
less and panting.  Squeezing through the
gap in the hedge, he looked anxionsly
around. In frunt was an evillooking-
~amelling duck-pond.  And be

as an_open lield.
tunate Lowther there was no sign.

Suddenly Grundy gave a jump, and his
yugged face paled.

Lying on the edge of the mud fringing
pond, was an Eton jacket—Monty
Lowther’s without a doubt.  On the
wreen, slimy surface of the water floated
a  landkercliiel— Lowther's  without a
doubt.

Then the terrible suspicion dawned

upan Grundy. Poor Lowther had
away  with himself whilst under
Auence.  And the very thought of such
o ible possibility  was ¢nough for
Grundy.
With a choking gasp, he braved the
hovrors of that awful duck-pond, and a
moment later had waded out to the splash
of whitn on the verdant, green surface,
Gne brief glance at the ipitials in the
vorner of the handkevchiel was encugh
for Grundy, And never in its existence
had thae stagnant pond rveceived such a
stirring up as it got the next few
moments.

Crundy was still frantically searching
anid ite sliny depths, when a veritable
howl of laughter vang out from the bank.

Grandy looked up with a start. Cn the
bauk were & swarmm of fallows. And for
<ome reason or other they were laughing
hilariously. i
spotted the shi
FLowther, climbing from his hiding-place
in the dry hedge dit~h,

At that moment Grundy would have
woleomed the diversion if the green sur-
fuca of the pond had cpened, and
swallowed him up for ever.

The humorist of the Shell stroda to
Lis jacket, and put i* on ca'mly. Then
he turned a surprised face to G\‘|md§.

*“Hallo, Grundv!” he ejaculated.
“ Fishing for tadpoles? Aly hat! Faney
Now of Grundy’s standing fishing
or tadpoles, you follows, Have yon no
sense of dignity, Grundy 7"

‘Tue Gey LiBRary.~—No. 614
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But of the unfor- | C

‘“Ha, hs, ha!” .

For quite sixty secouds George Alfred
stared specchlessly at Lowther.  Then
slowly, but emphaticully, the hideous,
and abmost unbelievable truth dawned
upon his mighty brain. e had been
spoofed—actually spoofed. He—George
Alfred Grundy, cock of the walk, mi%hty
man of muscle, cricketer, footballer,
cookery expert, detective, hypnotist, and
veformer—liad been spoofed!

It was amazing, but true,  And Grandy
did not linger to dwell upon the un-
pleasant fact. With a voar like unto that
of the bull of Bashan, he made for the
shore—und vengeance, )

But Mouty and his hilarious chums did
not wuit ta et Grumdy have Lis ven-

cance, badly as he wanted at.  They

ed.

And with foelings too deep for words,
and slimy festoons of weeds clinging to
him like a shroud, Gearge Alfred Grundy
wended his weary way back to 8t. Jim's
alone and uncomforted.

At the gates a crowd of fellows weve
waiting. And many kind inquiries con- .
cerning hypnotism™ and duck-peds werc
made, as he passed through—inquiries |
that Geerge Alfred did not deign to ceply I
to.

Outside the school tuckshop the fat !
figure of Baggy Trimble was bovering
disconsolately.  Snotting Grundy a
prosching he rushed up breathlessly— |
unfortunateiv not noticing that great
man’s strange appearancea,

“I1—T say, Grundv,” he gasped eagerly,
“T don’t mind being hyvnotised

¥ Oh My

AT heln !
i Yoooon "
at the gates had e fe
of the fat 1 be a1

s the quad
v thundering in pursuit.
School House doorway swallowed them
u_}IJ. And Baggzy's shricks died away into
sile

dently Grundy was fod up for the
moment with hypnotism.

CHAPTER §.

i
Medical Treat-ent! |
(L OW'S the t b
N Ge Alfred Grundy
stopped rt as he made that

statene;

It was after dicner the next day.
Grondy, with his faithfel henchmen,
Wilking and Guun, was strolling towards
the gates. feeling the need for a breath
of fresh air befare afternoon classes com-
menced.

“Now's the ihwe,” repeated Grundy
impressively, ponting throngh the open
door of the porter's lodge. “Theve's my
opportunity if you like, now. Look at
that !

Wilkins and Gunn looked, but they saw
nothing out of the ordinary. Inside the
Jodge could be seen the ancient form of
Taggles the porter, busily encaged in
pouring something out of a bottle into a
glass.  Taggles” well-known  weakness
was an over fondnpess for strong waters.
Evidently he was just about to indulire in
a dron of his favourite beverage—

“Well, what abont Grundy 77
grunted Wilkins, **Only Tagzgy taking
his medicine. Nothing to do with us,
and nothing to maks a song about.”

Grundy surveyed his study-mates in
profound contempt.

“ Now, isn’t that just like you ordinary, :
commennlace, selfish, unthinkin’
Pharisees !” he said bitterly. “Just
glance down on the weakness of others,
and lock away again. Never think of
-helping a lame dog over a stile! Same
old excuse—not your business! Unon
my word! Talk about Homer fiddling |
whils Rome was burning—-="" |

“Ahem !” 4
“What uiter rot!” growled Wilking'
warmly. * What business is it of ours—,
or your's either—if Taggy does—-"
“Business !'?  echoed  Grundy, in
astonishment. **OF course it's my busi-
ness!  You fellows don't realise tho .
tremendous responsibility possession of
such a power as hypnotism places upon .
one’s shoulders. T do. And I’'m not the
fellow to shirk my responsibilities. Some
chaps might, but not me. Now it says
in_that book that tho bhabit of over-
indulgence in intoxicants ean be cured by
hypnotic treatment. Quite right, too!l
TI'm going ta prove it! I'm going to
cure Taggles! No time like the pre-
sent ! ;
*“Oh, erumbs ™ .
Wilkins and Gunn groaned wearily as
they blinked at their leader. They wero
fed up with hypnotism, and they were
fed up -with Grundy-as hypnotist. But
they were more surprised than fed up to

| learn that Grundy was not fed up also.

That Grundy shounld imagine he cculd
hypnotise at a!l was astonishing enough,
But that he should still cherich the delu-
on after his dismal failures the previous
evening astounded them.

But apnarently Grundy was not fed up.
In fact, he apreared to be keener than
ever. And considering the fact that the

p- | whole school had howled over the story

of how Grundy had ‘“hynnotised ™
Lowther, and the endless chipping the
great George Alfred had been subjected
to in consequence—it was indeed astound-
inz.

at Grundy was a sticker; it was just

“ruad
hat breathed
s vou're going to
wy, now i’

w!  Matter of fact. T hadn’t
intended to attend te theso trivial cases
yot.” exnlained Grundy. “Put this
orortunity is teo good to miss. I'm
taking it! Vou chaps can come and seo

jme do it "
“ Rty 1’

warmly.
Mean to

Toure 1
Haven't you ha

azain 1"
He decided
siblv the fact

aold man, do
earnestly.
k
ve g erowd roand
and his Fouith-
at you now. Do

engpugh.  Attracted

to tha
v's booming v« )
T Arcy,

Grunay n
v, and they did not

fun.
iy lowered his fists and zlared
around =
CThat

chenrf
him—y;
“ Ha, g
“ Hara kv fags, clear off 1
rozre! G sreat wrath. “Why,

Tl ou if I come to you!l
Get indoors at oncel”
“QOh, crumbs !
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o What cheek I

There was a series of gasps from Bluke
B Co. For a Shell fellow—and the
1 st duffer in the Shell—to order
heta indoors like a master or a prefect,
wae the limit,

“Bai  Jove, Gwunday! TIf  sou
Lawactewize me as a cheeky fag——"

0 DY Are

et indoors—
v hat, Grandy, you chump-—-—
Do vou hear:” thundered Grondy.
jolly well teach vou fags better
ing at me! Ul off, before
4 on, thonghi—
pavsed end froweed reflee-

warm]

growled Blake.

”

Hold on a minute! You chaps can

frer ali.” he went on quite genially,
1e here a sec!”

grinning _juniors

approached

zoing to hypnotizc Taggles,”
George Alfred. “T shall want
apa #s witnesses, and to be at
sl in case Taggy objects.”
“Wha-a-at?"”
“Mind,”" added CGrundy, *it's not a
siunt—s0 no larks. It's medical treat-
if, in fact. But Taggy may possibly
abject ar first.  You sce, I shall have to
destroy his gin-bottle to start with. It's
solutely necessary to remove tempta-
an whilst he’s undergoing treatment.
don’t suppose he will object when he
ki it's for his own good. But he

likels !™  assented  Tlake
Iy faer, extremely likelv!™
Jove! Yans, wabhah!” said

eplain
v

THE GEM LIBRARY.

‘ere

come  no  monkey-tricks
Grandy. You get hout a
wotcher doin’ wi’ that there r

Taggles' words ended in a startled rear,

and he made a clutch at Grundy's avim
as, that wonld-be reformer snatched the
bottle from the table. The gin botile
was uneorked,  As Grundy jerked it to.
wards him a stream of the fiery liguid
shot over his coat and collar.
Jroooch!  Oh, by gad! TPooh!
coughed Grundy, in disgust, Oh
at! Tha rotien stuff—whoop!
vou ass .’

Dat the wrathfnl Taggles laid a horny
Land en Grundy's collar he made
another cluteh at the bottle,

“('rash 1" t

The infuriated porter howl
maved wrath as the bottle sm
floar, and his precious *med
r the carpet.
" snorted
k what you've—— Yooop!”
time Grundy howled as the in-
furiated Tageles snatched up a handy
broom and gave him a hearty clump over
the head with it.

“My heye!

Master
- Here,

T'll larn vou:!” shouted

Taggles, wielding the broom vigorously.

“ Pl skin you! T'll larn you——"
Whack, whaclk, whack !

“Yogop! Stoppit!” roared Grandy
frantically, dodging round the table.
“Oh, murder! Wow!”

““Ha, ha, ha!"

The juniors round the doorwa;
scattered, roaring with Juughter, as

Grundy shot ot of the quad like a store
from a catapult. After him came 7

rles

Three-Ealfpence, ]

“T'U—T1 potty ’im! My heyo—-:7"
_Taggles broke off abruptly as Wilkins
jingled a handful of silver suggestively
before his cyes. It was the only sort of
argument that ever pacilied the porter ox
these occasions. And it succeeded now.

Grumbling and murmuring something
about “Hasrlums” and *‘Lonities,” ha
departed towards his lodge, the richer
by five shillinzs, and the poorer by hali
a_bottle of gin and an immense ameunt
of energr.

And though he wasn't aware of the
fact, he had thrown away a splendid
opportunity of being eured of his little
failing by a frec course of hrpnotic
suggostion—according to Grundy,

around. He was sore all over

and aching in every limb. But,

like the poet: '‘Beneath the bludgeon-
ings of Fate, his head was bloodr but un
bowed 1"

“D-d-d-did Tou chaps see hi he
stuttered, in amazement. * Turned on me
—mge, vou linow e o blessed madman.
And afl for nething. Talk about ingrati-
tude—well, I'm hanged !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Blessed if T ecan see anvthing io
cackle at, vou idiots!” roared Grundy.
“Turned on me like—like-— TI'm
hanged! And all because I smashed his
blessed gin-bottle. T suppose—for own
gond, too ! Would you believe it?™

CHAPTER 6.
Another Experiment !
WORGE ALFRED GRUNDY sal
up with a gasp and stared dazedly

HAVE YOUS EEN

You Must
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TUCK HAMPERS WILL BE GIVEN AWAY'!

Not Miss It!

follow me!" rapped out
“And for Heaven's sake stop
iotic grinning.  This is sunnus‘._’
juniors manfully restrained their
. and followed Grundy. They were
ined to think that Grandy would find
rious. Wilkins and Gunn fol-

. They were looking very un-
They realised that the.great
Alived was making an ass of him-

itig his loyal chums, they did

like it

Whar a blessed chump!” breathed
% Blake, as Grundy disappeared in-
lodge. “1If the born idiot starts
with Tages's gin-bottle,

I fancay old
exclaimed Arthur
ning to think,
old Gwunday is

weally potry
©stand back
wed Herries.
sago for Grund
he'll be in a
[a. ha, ha!”
The chortling juniers left a clear
lodge. From
came the boomir voice  of
dr. He was standing by the table,
dently arguing with Taggles, who had
i abont fo settle in his easy-chair for
<nal after-dinner siesta.
w do be reasonable, Taggles, old
1t's for your own good, ¥'kuow.

vou fellows,”
leave a clear
hen he comes

pass-

1 ses is this 'ere,” came the
volee angrily.  “Don’t you dare

making shrewd lunges
end of tho broom.
velled Blake. “Go ity

in_hot pursuit,
with the busin
“ 0l

&

“‘Put the "fluence on him, Gr

“QOh, mr hat! He's got him

Taggles had indeed “got him.” Half-
way acrass the guad the untucky Crundy
had stumbled and gone flat, He yelled
fiendishly as Taggles resumed operal
with the broom.

Whack, whack, whaclk !

frantic-

“Yooooop!" yoaved Grundy
h, Yarrrouugh
Old Tager v bwain

CGiwonday

# Tmpossible ! ¢huckled Blake. “But
he'll crack his empty Drain-box if we
don't stop the old scout. Hallo! There
go Wilkins and Gunn to the rescue!
Come on!™ -

At tep speed Blake and the others
rushed to the help of Grundy's study-
mates, who were struggling mightily to
restrain Taggles from utterly annihilating
the unfortunate reformer.

Even Wilkins and Gunn felt that ¢l
egregious chum had got what he
for. But ther didn't want him to be
slaughtered. Between them they min-
aged to disarm and hold the infuriated
porter,

raved Taggles,
‘11 skin the young

mmegeratim 1
ng furiously,
T'll report
Keep cool, Taggles
mured Gun ifically

mur-

ald
B t help

spor!
Ile <

o1 Blake solemul:
nt to be cured
ust say |

< Amazing 1 agu
 Perhaps he didn't war
*“ Loaks jolly well like it, I

groaned Grundy, getting to Lis feet pa
fulls “Qh, ecrumbs! e’ neatly
brained me vou know, You'd

-me,
scarcely credit it, but he went for me
just because I smashed his blessed .
bottle, Well. I don't mind. It's his own
fault. T've dono my best. He's lost his
chance, and can 2o to the dogs—ean sinlc
to the depths of degradation for all I
cave aiter this, I've fnished. T wask
my hands of the whole business.”

“Good!" said Wilkins, with a tremen-
dous sigh of relief. “I'm jolly glad to
hear it, Grundy, old man! Blessed if I
know what yon ever wanted to start the
silly rot forl”

“Same her agreed Gunn hearti
“Hypnotism js a dangerous thing to p
with—even when vou ean do it. Gru
And I'm jolly glad vou're chu
undy stay

” he stuttered.
vou kuow

chucking hypno

vou're saving, Wi 2
It was Wilk turn to stare,
*OF You said—-="

ou

“T eai thing of the sort 1" roayed
Grundy. 1 said I'd finished w that
raving lunatic, Taggles. s Tvs

washed my hands of Tugglus-én\.‘i 1

have. He can jolly well drown hi
in gin, and I won't raize a hand to o
him. That's flat! That's what I said!

Bnt as for giving up hypnotism—my hat !
Not likely I Why, [ haven't started my
TxE Gy Lisrarr.—XNo, 613,

.



10 THE BEST 42 LIBRARY B~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 4°. LIBRARY, '0&

reforir teally - yet. 1f you think those
trivial—"

““Then what on carth are you like when
you do start, Grundy :” gasped Wilkins,
n_astonishment. * You've already been
taken for potty, you've already made
yourself the laughing stock of 8t. Jim’s,
and vou've mnearly been brained by
Tngillu. If you—-*

““Ha, ha, hal”

The little crowd of juniors roared at
the ng)ressiun of surprised wrath on the
face of Grundy. ¥

“You—you——  Now,
Wilkins,” said’ Grundy, n
deadly politen “1
for a thick car

“Nunno—not at all,” said Wilkins
hastily. “I was merely pointing ou -

“Then den’t!” snorted Grundy. * And
as for chucking up hypnotism just be-
eause my first three subjects happened to
be idiots--not likely, That’s not me!
Matter of fact, I never expected an
atartling suecess with such weak—mindeg
subjects, 1 think I mentioned to you
that the weaker a chap’s mentality, the
worse subject he proves for hypnotio
treatment. That's a fact. T've proved
it! Now, it'll be different with Linton

look There,
a tone of
you are asking

“With Linton?’ gasped Wilkine, in
alarm.

“With  Linton!”  repeated Grundy
firmly. **1'm going to confine my experi-
ments in future to chaps with stronger
eharacters—more powerful personalities,
And I'm going to start with Linton this
afternoon. At once, in fact You
fellows can come and see me—

*(ireat pip!”

“This afternoon—-*"'

* With_ Linton—'

**0h, crumbs !”

Grundy smiled round affably at the
led juniors. Wilkins and Gunn were
ing him in horrified alarm,

** You—you—you're going to hypnotise
old Linton ?” ejaculated Wilkins blandly.

Grundy nodded with a smile of lofty
amusement.

“That's the idea! Matter of fact, it's
the real beginning of my campaign. I
think I can promise you chaps a new era
for 8t. Jim’s football on Saturday, New
House won't get a look in, I shall be
playing. T'm going to—but I'll tell you
the idea when we're alone, Wilky. I
don't want these grinning idiofs—
Grundy bestowed a lofty frown on the
grinning faces of Blake & Co.—"to hear
it. Might tell Tom Merry and spoil the
whole t.!linfg. But it's rather = neat
notion—in fact, it's a corker,! Idea flashed
on me—-"

Grundy stopped, and looked at his
watel.

“Hallo! Wants ffreen
class! Good! Follow me!™

" But—here you mad jdiot!” shouted
Wilkins. * Old Linton will smash vou "

“Rot! Follow me!”

“Now, look here,
fellow——" pleaded Gunn,

“ 1

Rog 1"

And with that crushing rejoinder
Grundy started for the School House,
followed by his alarmed henchmen, and
followed by a loud chortle from his
andience, ’

" Well, npon my word!” ejaculated
ke, suring after the jaunty figure of
dr. * Did vou ever, in all your horn

such an utter duffer?”
vt He alone,” chuckled
rpies, AL Wonder what his
Nttle gams is

“Come on! We mustu't miss this,”
went on Blake, “I'm rather curious to
swee what Linton does when he’s hypno-
ticed.  Bui what was the burbling chump

TuB GeM LiBRARY.—No. €13,
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minutes to

Crundy, old

saying about Saturday’s match? What's
his idea, I wonder?”
"Per]‘mpsA he pwoposes {o command
Linton, whilst under the 'fuence, ta
ordah Tom Mewwy to play the silly ass
on . Saturday!™ = chuckled  Arvthur
Augustes, “ Weally, he is ass enough!”
“Ha, ha, ha !”? 2
And, chortling at the bare idea of such
a thing, the Fourth-Formers hurried in-
doors, after the three Shell fellows, to see
the entertainment,
But they would have chovtled still more
had they known that Arthur Augusius
bad hit the nail on the head. For Grundy
indeed ass enon| In fact, that was
the very idea—the “‘corker " of an idea
that was simmering in Grundy’s mighty
brain just then, and ich he at that
very momens confiding to wWeRly
study-mates as they proceeded indoor
“It's a corker—simple as A B C,”
Grundy was remarking, with enthusiasm,
“All I do is to put old Linton under the
’fluence, command him to instruci Tom
Merry to put me in the team to play to-
morrow, and there you are! The match
isassured! Tom Meriy caunot belp him-
self; he daren’t refuse.”
“Don’t be an ass!” answered Wilkins,
“Of course he dare! Even if you could
work such a silly, fatheaded wheeze,
what right has Linton to interfere in
foater? He’s no anthority whatever over
such matters. Tom Merry would simply
vefuse to obey such an order,”

¥ M apapped Grnddy, < Tliter

rot 5 s ; o
“It Bt orett”  endulined  Guun
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warmly. “You raving chump, Grundy|~
f you start that silly nonsense on Linton, "/
you'll get scalped. Don't do it!”

“Rot!"” repeated Grundy, with a snort. ;"
“Don’t be an ass, Gunn! I know what .
Pm doing. Now, you chaps will have to
wait outside the study. Bur I'll leave the’
door open a little, so that you can see mo
do it. I expect I shall have to be pretty .
mart, ’knew, Must get the *fluence on
him before he starts asking questions, <
And now, come on! Follow me!”

“But look here—"

v

“Dry up!”
And  with _that emphatic remark
Grundy started towards. My, Linton's

study.  Wilkins looked at Gunn,  And
then they started along the passage, too—
but in the opposite divection.

Apparently they did not wish 1o e
Grundy do
CHAPTER 7. YN
Misunderstood !

BUT other fellows did, if they Jdid .
not, i

Along the ssage, treading

lightly, came Blf:be & Co.  And

with Blake & Co. were the Terrible

Three, and several other fellows. Very

plainly, the news of Grundy's proposed

stunt had got about, =~ At any rate, all

were grinming in anticipation as they fol-

lowed the great George Alfred, appar-
ently to see him do it

Grundy did not look round—not then,
Perhaps the very possibility of his loyal"
heuchmen daring to desert him never
entered his head, or possibly he heard
the sound of footsteps Lehind, and was
satisfied.

At the Bhell master’s study door
stopped, and knocked boldly and
dently.

“Come jn!”

From within the room came the deep
voice of Mr. Linton. Grundy turned the
knob, and was about to enter, when hap-
pening to glance round, he discovered, to
his astonishment, that Wilkins and Gunn
had vanished, e gave an indignant
snort.  Then his eyes fell upon the group
of grinning fellows, who had wisely
stopped a few yards along the passage.
He frowned wrathfully.

“Go it, Grundy!” hissed Blake, in 3
tense whisper.

“On the ball, Grundy!"”
Lowther encouragingly.

A chorus of soft chuckles floated down
the passage, Grundy pat irresa-
lutely. But it was too late then. From
within the study came a second impatiest
“Come in!"  And Grundy, only stoppin:
to shake an angry fist at the grinning
juniors. pushed open the door and
marched in,
utiously and noiselessly the juniors
ached the study deor.” Grundy had
wingly left it open a little, and i3
was quita possible to see and hear whas
happened within the study.
Through the aperture could be seen the
figure of Mr. Linton, seated at his ces!
i him, with legs set far apart, a-
arms folded in an Ajax-defying-tae
ning attitude, stood George
Grundy,

The master of the Shell was

“Did yon hear me, Grun

saying, somewhat testily. * Ki
what you wished to see me
of standing staring at me iu
dent manner, boy !
The juniors in passage gasped,
“Oh, my only hat!” murmured Blake
softly. " He's started putting the "fluence
on already. Oh crumbs! What o
nery
Evidently Grundy bad, for he did unt
answer the master, Ife still stood in the

whispered
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The juniore stared—hardly able to believe their eyes.
them to erect a platform from which to deiiver his great speech.

Q@rundy had sawn up the goal-posts and had used

{See chapter 11.)

same attitude, his eyes fixed in a concen-

trated gaze on the Shell master's face.
But apparently Mr, Linton did not

appear cor us of the 'Auence, He rose

to his feet, lus brow darkening thun-
deronsly.

*Are you mad, Grundy:” he rapped
out angrily., **Answer me at— Goo
gracious! How dare you stand and make
euch ridiculous faces at me, boy? Have

vou taken leave of your senses, Grundy?”

But again Grundy did not reply. His
commanding eve did not appear to be
sending fr. " Linton off  somehow.
But  Grundy did not despair. He
persevered with his frowning and glaring,
cheerfully and silently,  Mr. Linton
staved at him as if he could scarcely
helieve his own eres,

Ouly for about sixty seconds, though,
Then, with a snort of anger, Mr. Linton
reached for his cane, and gripped ths
hypnotist by the shoulder,

“Grundy, enough of this ner
he thundered. **IF you are not ir
il, bay, answer me at once.  What do
van mean by this astoundiog insolence?”

Grundy gave 1t up. He fell back, eye-
ing the wrathful master in dismay. It
was plain even to Grundy then, that Mr.

1 was not going “off.” Something

ently had gone wrong_with the
*fluence. Or was 1t possible Mr. Linton
was, after all, like his previous subjects,

too weak-minded to make a suitable sub-
ject for hypnotic experiments?

But before Grundy could say anything,
even had he wanted to, Mr. Linton
sniffed loudly, and released the surprised
dy as if he had been red-hot.
heavens! Is—is—is it

bo in ar

awful voice—"*is it p -
that you have been indulging in—in -
Bless my soul !

toxicating liquenrs? !
i iff. *Why the boy simply recks

stuttered Grundy.
le £

3 “*And yet am I
, that this explains

G nary conduct—that you
have been actually dvinking”
“Drinking ™ gas Grundy.  *“Ale

drinking?
5

I cannet beliey
uilty of such a d
ejaculated Mr. Linton.
once, sou wretched boy ! F
to he i such a disgusting 8
* Dis b
suddenly ned on Grundy
membered the accident to Taggles' gin:
botile,
He smiled reassuringly
astounded and shocked master,

any boy of my
1 thi

at  the

*It's all right sir' he smiled calmly,

“Don’t worry about that, It's only
ety
ginl

“Wha-a-at 77

“Iv's only gin, " expluined Grondy
agreeably. It got spilled o my

clobber, _\-‘_kn wherr 1 was smashing®

Tagules' gin-botile,’

“Taggles’ s ' ropeated M.
Linton, staring bewildered at the cheecful
reformer. “Do 1 understand that yon

have actually destroyed a bottle of gin
the property of Tu. s, the porter, you
absurd boy?

“Exaetly! It was, in my opinion.
absolutely necessary remove iempii-
tion before attem any  hypueotio
trestment.”’

“What?”

“1 see you don't und
marked Grundy pleasa
sir, that haviug discov
power of hypuotism te
degree, 1 deter—-—"

* Grundy 17

Ceorge Alfred faily jumped as Mo
udered out his name,

)

“Yes, sirl
* Enough of this
Alr, Liuton, in a gri
give you three miuut
you have explained, 3
how you came to be in that disgusting
THE (EM LIBRARY.—No. 013,
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state, T shall take vou to Bu. Holines
imediately. Now!

There wes a gleam in Mr. Linton's eyes
that Grundy did not like. And—well,
Grondy had explained well within the
thwes  minutes.  And  when he ha
finished the Shell master was exe ing him
in won der.

less my sonl!  You—vou utterle
ubsurll he exclaimed, in astonishi-
ment. “ But now, Grundy, perhaps you
will be good enough to explain yourt
object in wasting my  time, d:ui your
;utﬂ.lu(]mg insolence to-——- ALl 1 u
Ay upon M.
thundero

r

Light scemad to d.m n r:nc]u
and hiz, ;
e

{ mnm

ing to lulmmm- maﬁﬂml AL
astounding impudenca to attemnpt to play
absmed h\ pnotie tricks on me, your form-
master, (vnmﬂ)'

hem ! gasped Grondy,

“Biless my soul!” said Mr. Linton.
Is this. then, the explanation of your
remarkable behaviour, * Answer
me, sierr! Does this mean that you
had the andacity—that you were actually
irying eu- r}ul.hsb aheurd tricks upon

Cunno!  Clertainly nof, s sped
the L‘mhnppT reformer.  “1 asn't a
tri at all. T—I was merely going to

livpuotise you—for-—for the go';:l of the
\chnnl huuso, sir.
* What

“] was going to force you, whilst
vndler the power of my will, 33 cxplamed
Crundy, somewhat wnrm!n “to order
Tom Merry to yut me in the team for
‘:mum]u s Tateh So thar we shauld
: Tt wasn't a trick; Certainly

r

dare fo admit it
ped Mr, Linton,  * Then—
I will endeavour to instruet you,
.nd\ for vour own good and the good
the School-house. that vour form-

FOn--yon

master is not a switable person for such
iculous cxperiments. boy. Hold out

i hand U
sir,  What—

i
waited to hemr “lnt C ;
nor for that astonished ]mld
nd grasped the

right wiclded

ack, whack
¢ \nroonugh
rundy’s  booming
and w Tt was
for (nnm‘b. and it
thai_Inckless youth.

“There!” gasped Mr. Linton, pausin
ul t, breathless. “Perhops that wi
drive some sense of the fitness of things
into vour obtuse brain, and also, T trust,
will {each you not to meddle w th things
vou don’t ‘understand.  And now go to
sour form-room—

There was the
in the passage as Mr,
the door and pulled it open. But for-
sunately the master did ot hear. He
bundled  the  groaning and  writhing
Crundy into the passage, and slarsmied
the door.

At the end of the pas:age

voice echoed far
record licking, even
nearly doubled up

il of fiving footsteps
Linton: strode to

fuite a

orowd of fellows were waiting.  Anc
again  kind inquiries concerning
m were put to Grimdy—inguirics

0 a- really superfluous, considering
ihemselves had scen -and
'1!1 ﬂmt had taken place

avd practical
in Mr, Linton's =
At all events, wn. uh. as he limped
past the ¢hortling erowil, \\ml:mg and
wroaning dismally, did not reply ro them.
“And he certainly did not arfempt aoy
more hypnotism uwpen My Linton that
aiternoon. It was only too clear to
1nE Ges LIBEART.—No. §

Grundy that Mr., Linton, like Bis carlier
s\!br((ti waz not a suitable subject. after
all.

CHAPTER 8.
A Bid for Fame!
“ AT Juve! What a feahful wow!™
B (]yl{'ulm“\i Arthur  Auguostus
Arey,

“Sounds like a blessed carth-

o mhr\ grinned Jack Blake.
“With a eouple of festive air-raids
thrown in."” added Herries,
Blake, Horries, Dighy, and D'Arey
sl dn astonishmenr as 1 wers

e alone the =hell passa after

The chums of $Smudy Noo b were
just on their way out of doors for an
hour on the footer field. when sonnds of
a fnrions scuffle, mtmml vled with ter-
rific bumps and sundry i vells, assaited
their cars from behmd the closed doors
of °,~tu(I\ No.

My hat!” murmured Biske blankly.
“What on earth are those Shell ﬁ\h up
to? Sounds like old—— TLook out!

Blake & Co. seattored just in time, as
Il'll‘ door of No. 10 flew open 5ndnien'i\,
and a whirling bundle whizzed through
the doorway, and lunded in the passage
lii'n(n li;'k of coke falling.

“Yaroooooop
“M-m-m-my  hat ! gasped Blukp

alarm. why it's Grandy!”

Tt was! The great man of the Shell
sprawled in the passage, gasping and
gronning. In the doorway appearcd the
somewhat wrathfnl faces of Tom Merry,
\]nnh I,m\tlnr and \Ihn]n]el

: chp,”
]nm AL *We're

v. and vour silly
d Tor your place.
and now you —on your neck in
the passage. .’\ml \ml ‘Il get the same
again Jf vou come bothering us any
‘more.”
“Ow!
“0w!
Slam !
The faces

swank,

% aplmrorcd (v'uud\

B reply.
Yow! Yooop!

1n

of the Tervible Three

pished. and the door closed. Grundy
sut up. and blinked dizzily at the closed
Then he gasped, and turned a red.
wl face to the grinning speetators,
Ow ! Oh crnmbs ™ he choked, *I—
I've been thrown out—me, vou know,
ont--me! My hat! The—the checky
rotters!  An" all becanse I demanded my
rights-—because 1 demanded my pl-lrc in

the team for Saturday’s mateh. Vhat
do you chaps think about that: Would
vou stand it?’

o shouldw't. Grundy, old man,” ex-

claimed Blake vely, 1 should sit it—
like youw're doing now. I advise you to
accept the place Tom Merry's given you,
and be used as a door-mat.  Much more
suitable place [or vou than in a footer
team, Grundy.”

(ﬂuml\' ignored the advice—though it
wus doubtful if he heard it, He stag-
geved to his feet,

“Youwd scarcely eredit it. you chaps,”
he said excitedly.” “Checky cads chucked
me out just because I told Tom Merry
plainly what 1 thought about him.
vknow, T merely told him he w
%t to skipper an infant sehool marbl
team. - 1 simply pointed out the faci
that he wasn’t loyal to St. Jim’s by keep
ing the best footer plaver out of the
team—that it was sheer personal jealousy
on his part to leave me out of Saturday’s

match.” And—would you believe it '—all
three of ‘the rotters started on me,
yknow,!

“Bai Jove!™

“ Astonishing ! murmnmd Blake.

“But you watch me,” said C'nm:lv
{ darkly. tvou watch me sling 'em
| one by on their necks. Chuck me

aut—ech
study
L.

Tl mop up Ih( hlne.sp.-l
Pl Ll

cavi to guess what elso
he intended doing. Grundy tore open tha
door and dashed in. e followed the
sounds of a terrific struggle inside, ihen
a whitlivg form czme hurtling throngh
the doorway. and, striking the passage
wall with a bump. slid down on the
linolenm with a erush.

** W hoo|

Blake ~tﬂppui forward and serntinised
ilie bundle of sprawling arms and lu=
enriously,
ow, is that Tem Merry or T. ‘mu]n
l)in crumbs!  Why—it
gain ! he exelaimed.

his lm\ro\

or
(iuxml\
“ Hu, I %

Onee agaiun the faces of Tom Merry &
Co. looked out after Geundy. Tom Merry
grinned .:ppar(n(lr spatting Blake ani
Co. for the first time,

“Hallo! You chaps there?” e
cj:lrul,:ue(!. “Good! Just lend a !mu'{
to clear this rubbish out of the passege.
Blessed if we're ever going to_get du
to, lhu footer unless we get rid of it,”

ha! Yes, rather, Limrkh-.l
Blu!m. a hand, you fellows.
Yank him up!

Grundy waz just struggling painfully
ta his feet. He fairly velled with sur-
prise as he felt himself gripped on all
sides. He yelled with something raore
than surprise a moment later. Numerouns
ungentle hands grasped him by limbs,
ears, and hair, and he was swept from the
floor squirming.

“Here—leggo! Oh ‘erumbs! Rotters!”

Grundy.  wrigeling  franticaliy.
wor't I just whe; 600p |

march!™ ordered Tom Merry.
Along the passage the unfortunate re
former frog-marched. He

bumiped at every step, and was Fairl,
bellowing by the time his own study w

reached,

Gunn was alone in No. 2, Wilkins
ha-mx d]l(‘:ld\ gone down to footer.
< sitting at the table. reading a
copy “ Kenilworth.” Ho j\zmpml T
his feet with a startled g
thing heavy bumps
and hurled it open w

S M-mememy hat !

*What—what's that!

“It's only Grundy—found him stlfirrk
in the passage, and brought him home,”
said Blake severcly Don't let him get
loose again, Gunny !

Dump !

George Alfred Grundy roared as he
was swung and dropped on to the study

table,

“Hn. ha. la?"

Blake & Co. and Torw Merry & Co.
streamed from the study, velling with
langhter, Grandy sat vp on the table
dazed]

“0Ow—ow—ow!" he remarked. with a
F.\sp. “I—I—I'm hanged! I—I—T've
been frog—frog—marched—me, Yknow.
I'm banged! n all b(‘(.l“a{\ T demanded
my plice in the team. at do you
think of that, William Guin?”

“Got what yon asked for, I expect,”
e Guan. “Yon silly ass, Grund
dont vou drop this mad ga
zol chtered before you——=-
(.;uun brnkn off, and backed u little, as
Grundy climbed painfully from the table,
But Gumd\ was too excited and wrathful
s daviug

aga
h a crash.
cjaculated Gunn,

rematl

“Well, that settles it,” spluttered
Grandy. “T've gn.:* Tom Merry 1
chanee.  He's refused ir. ve off

him the chiance of resigning the captainey
in my favour. He's turned it down, f've
warned him of the consequences, So bLe
can’t blame me. I've told him plainly
aund candidly that I intend to be up
ugainst him ol along the line, and that I
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won't-rest until the Shell has a captain
T can have confidencein—that’sme, Well,
as #.say, that settles it. Hand me that
sheet of paper, Williamm Gunn!”

Gunn groaned wearily, and tossed the
sheet of impot. paper across to his study
leader, Grundy seated himself at the
table; and picked up a pen. For a
momeént he sat with brow wrinkled i
though:l’ul frown. ien he began to
seribble furionsly.  Gunn watched him
curiously.

“There,” said Grundy, at last, handing
the document to Gunn. ** What do you
think of that?”

Gunn %Iam:ed at the document and
gasped. It was like Grundy. It was a
good sample of that great man’s sprawl-
ing" handwriting, and original style of
spolhig. It ran:

“NOTISS TO THE SHELL AND
! FORTH FORMS!

In.consequense of the presant diploribel
stait of, the junior sports and gaims, and
esspeshally the diploribel stait of the
junior footer at 8t. Jim’s, and in conce-
quanse of the diploribel iniffishunsy of the
present footer captain.

A MEATING is hearby called by
GEORGE ALFRED GRUNDY to con-
sidder this diploribel stait of afairs, and
to disscus the messures to be taken for
the elleckshion of a more iffishunt footer
captain.

THE MEATING will take plase in the
Shell Form room at Seven 45 P.M., and
the chare will be taken by GEORGE
AL¥RED GRUNDY at Eight P.M.

GRUNDY FOR IFFISHUNSY.

Sined GEORGE ALFRED GRUNDY |

ESQUIRE.”

“Drawn up vather well—what 7" smiled
Crandy.

“Ahem!” gasped Gunn, " Wha=-at
are you going to do with that, Grundy?”’

“Put it up on the notice-board, of
course,” said Grundy. *“ Then I'm going
to get the room ready in time for the
chaps coming in from footer. 1 expect
it'll be a bit of a erush, but that cin’t
be helped. Wen't be able to get *emn all
in the Form-room, T mean. Tt's o pity,
but as I say, it can’t be helped. "And
now, come on!”

“But—but 1—I—Isok here, Grundy

ut up, and follow me ! ordered
Grundy.

“Abem! But—T &
be, er—rounding ap t!

chaps? You s
“H'm! Not a_hbad notion, that,”
agreed Grundy. *¥Yes. And—oh, if any
of the Fifth or Sixth want to come, you
can tell ’em thev can. No objection, far
as I can sce. No objection to masters,
either, for that matter—long as they keep

their place, of course !
Quite s0,”

“0h, me ha
murmured Gunn.
Grundy picked up his " notiss,” and

strade jauntily frem the room.  But
Gunn didn’t follow his leader out for
auite a ute. He had no more inten-

. tions of rennding up the chaps than he
had-of attending Grund~’s * meating,”

At the end of the min ver, he
loft: the study. and. keeping harp fook-
ontFor Grundv, walked towards the Hall.
A zlance inside showed him that George
Alfred was not there, but a glance at the
notice-board told him that he had been
there.

Not only had Grundy put his “ notiss”
on the green baize-covéred board, but he
had had the colossal nerve to pin it over
a first eleven footer notice pinned up that
day by Kildare, eaptain of St. Jim’s.

. “My hat!” gasped Gunn.  *“Wha-what
a nerve! Gocd job nobody's seen the
blessed thing vet!” .

hadw’t T betrer |
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And- William Gunn jerked the precious
document from the board. Tearing it to
pieces, he dropped them into the stove,

Despite Grundy’s ammoying little ways,
William was very fond of his study leader.
And he felt that that was only pally to
Grundy under the circumstances. Theu
he went back to his copy of *Kenil-
wourth.”

And, quite unaware of Gunn’s chummy
act, Grundy was busy preparing for the
“meating” in the Shell Form-room. It
pseary, in Grundy's opinion, to
the meeting from a commanding
pos And Grundy had made one by
placing Mr. Linton's chaiv on Mr. Lin-
ton’s desk.

Then, having torn a few pages from
an exercise book of Mr. Linton’s, Grundy
picked up Mr, Linton’s fountain-pen from
the desk, and climbed up to the chair.
Seated on this lofty pinnacle, he began
to make a few notes for his great speech.
It was to be an epic making speech, and
it took Grundy rather a long time to pre-
pare his notes. In fact, it was only the

| THIS WONDERFUL BOOK— |
HOLIDAY
m’p’ If’"l-?l S

NOW ON SALE!
DON'T MISS IT!

sound of eight o'clock striking from the
schoolhouse tower that made him pause.
It alsg made him begin to wonder when
the fellows were going to tuvn up.

“Dash it all!  That's jolly gqueer—
thumpin’ queer,” he reflected. " Perhaps
they've mistaken the time. Anyway, I'll
give them another ten minutes.”

And Grundy, with a lope and _confi-
dence that was sublime, waited. He was
still waiting when Mr. Linton came in to
get a book from his desk.  And then
Grundy decided to postpone his mecting
—indefinitely. Perhaps the difficulty he
had in expﬂniwiug his position—and es-
pecially his lofty position—to the Shell
master, together with the centence of
five hundred lines, aid a scathing lecture
he received from My, Linton for nis
*childish and idiotic biffoonery,” helped
him to that decision.

But when the unhappy reformer passed
the notice-board a little later, and saw
that his notice was missing, and when,
after asking numercus Shell and Fourth
Formess concerning it, and discovering
that neobody knew anything about it-—or
the meeting, well, then Grundy’s feelings
were indeed too deep for words,
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CHAPTER 8.
T.M. M.Gs
7 'VE got it, you chaps!”

I George Alfred Grundy imade
that announcement impressively,
and with the deepest satisfaction.

He made it to his study mates, Wilkins-
and Guun, as they came into the study
the following day after dinner.

e the previous evening relations
on Grundy and his chums had been
at strained.  Grundy had felt that
cquired from Gunn
- Lie had pinned up,
0. And Grundy
but into the dis-

sOmew
an explanation was

concerning the no
and the resulting
had brought the {
cussion. Then Wilkins bad taken Gumn's

1t—to  save that vouth’s life—and
irouble had ensued between Grundy aud
his patient and long-suffering pals,

They were not now on speaking terms,
in fact.

So that Wilkins and Gunn were not a
little surprised when Grundy met theny
with thatgenial and triumplhunt statement
as they entered. But they werc greatly
relieved.

George Alfred was yather hard to get
an with at times—most times. Dut they
were rather fond of old Grundy, for all
that. Besides, Grundy’s regular
mittance was about due from bhis Uncls
Grundy,

They pub on their best smiles.

“You've got what, ol fellow ™
Wil 1 i
your consignunent
Chrundy, old chapt™

“ly what?" roared Ciundy, * Doun't
be an idiot, George Wilkins i

* Ahem "’

“The fact is,”” said Grandy ailably,
“you chaps will be glad to hear that
Tve got an idea at last—in faer. the very
idea I've waunted. It'll make the fellows
sit up, and no mistake. And whai’s more
importent, it’ll make them take notice,
and will give me a chance to draw the
fellows' artention fo the deplorable state
i uffuirs :hiuﬁs have got inte nuder Tony

y's rula.

Wilki
and then at Grundy. i
Lad been looking

pivited all morning.
view of what had lhapg R
naturally supposed lie was at lu
and lad sbandencd his campaign i
isgust, i
But it was very pluin now that he had
not—Ffur from it dently his ambir
tious schemes had revived as the morning
passed.

Without & doubt Crundy was indeed &

Tre

Has—

uryE come,

ol

us and Gunn looked at cach uthery
sreat Geovgd
very subdued

And i
"

¢

o you're still going on with thaf
Alem ! "I--1 mean your—
Grundy %" asked Wilkins,
B

“ Cettainl

has happened already !
course! You don't suppose,®
ndy witheringly, *that suchi
unt n 5
appened ouly
mined than ever to
carry through my programme of gingers
ing up 8t Jim’s, You chaps know my
rogramme—I'm starting with the Shell
aoter. I'm determined in improve tha
junior footer at all costs,  Aad my mottd
)

Wilkins What's
me all the more d:

A What's thai?’
SPALM.G.~Tonu M.

oy must zo—<

seed” amiled Grundy, : i
“And when Tom Merry has wone,”|
ol Gunn, “T wpose i1l ba

O —Cleorge (4 must come—=

v agreed Grundy, blissfolly

s«cious of Gunn's he sarcasii,

, as you fellows know, T've alveady,
‘f‘mz Ceu Lispary,—No. 615
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ands. 1. “Rot! Follow me”

“Bui you'll get sacked!
slaughtered! Oh, yon—yon——-:

But evidently George Alfred Crundy
was in deadly carnest. He did not come
e stvode out of the study loftily.
< and Cunu looked at each other

told Tom Merry how the matter
Tve told him -&pdidly that I int
et the fellows to back me up in shifring
Tim from his job. I thought thar only
fair. -Well, I mean it! I'm a chap of my
word. That's why I called a meeting of
ihe fellows last. night. You chaps know
what happened last night.”

* Ahomi”

“Well, I've decided to lnt the marter
diep,”  remarked  Grundy wenerousl
“Tve decided to forgive vou, Willia
Gunn T averlook it. - But ne more
that, or U1l drop on you—heavil 1
rhat in mind! Batter of fact, I've ot
betrer  notion—=o 1 carker it s
And I shall want aps o hack me

wptt

-Sf‘g{a']-l ‘,;M.

it " stati

1! -We mnst stop the raving

And, mzhing ro the door, W E
the in hot pursnit of the reformer.
Onr i the quad tl saw the sturdy
igure of Grandy wall witlr big strides
cards the woodshed.
I the chump get
Wilkins suddenly. ot an ideat”

Grondy disappeared inside the wood-
shed. Ho was rummaging about within
the wloomy interior, evidently searching
for the saw, when his two chums arrived
in the doorway. He looked round and
stmply rely on overcon all opy spoke over his ghoulder. %

By the sheer fosco of ww porsomality— “Good! So you chaps have decided to
gent? . back me up, then?"” he exclaimed,

Wilkins stepped inside, and reached the
key from the nail on the inside of the
door.

“Yes, wo're backing yon up all right,”
said Wilkins grimly, slipping the key in
the lock on the ontside. ** We wouldn't
be your pals if we didn't.”

_“Now, that's what T call pally, Heve,
what the 2

flam ! k!

The door crashed to, and Grundy, to
his astounded surprise and indignation,

o

it DLypma sked Guen

casually.
Crundy frowntd,
“1t’s not hyno!

. glauncing a trifle susp
“pact is, by
don't need if i

Tie  exclaime

v, “I'm pot
dropping Jivuotism ; Lit. DBut it's
wlain to me that there's litle scope for
my hynotic powers at very fow
chaps with th menta) serength

itable jhets. shall pro-
when I core 10 deal with

Dably need it

Head.'

The Mead!”

But th
Now, about Tomy Mervs. As you chaps
Know, iy persuasive tethods have failed.
T i . And i

From outside
and the sound of
Grundys stared for
the darkened shed.

dings that were really in-
CXpLes began to hammer on the
door of his pris

ound himself in durkness.
two chuckles

cane

v don’t seent to I
of the position.”
You don't say’

CHAPTER 10.

Very Strange!
“ Al Jove! That is vewy stwange!™
Arthur  Avcustus D Arey
adjnsting  his

with his fist
viiplha hing out of
1

et}
the ord

and,

o the

erailin i mocle, stared around him in

= n:].ml-) ;z:t astonishment The swell of 8t Jim's

: ¥ happened to be crossing the quad imme-

.lru‘- T diately after dinuer, when a  tervific

uproar of thumping and velling assailed
Tis nable cars.

But he looked this way and that way,
and there was no man.

“What a weally wemarkable thing!™
murmured [YArey.  “Theeh does
appeah to be anvhody about, and yet—-

“(Open thiz thumpin’ door!” Bang!
“Help!”  Cras “Let me out!"

SR , you rotter!” Smash !

« 1hs goalpo:

* gasped D' Arey,
glancing up at_the sky. “Weally, it is
most—— Bai Jove! T weally believe it
caaped | 13 some‘hnd;‘ in the woodshed !

7 And having at last come to that con-
! (lusion—though it was rather surprising
that ho hadn't sconer—he approached
; oo | that  somewhat  dilapidated building
10 what 1| vautiously, ing

ng the

Tposts
down, are bounld to

take

ithant
Ve

Ihen they find e
ui-up gorlposts,”
thnsiastically.
siaply bound to stop (o listel
fave to say about it. That's the idea. ceased s he stopped at the door.

14 wwill be a splendid and striking protest| . “Ts that you, George Wilkins" came
- part, and, without a doubt, ir j from ssithin, in a voiee of concentrate
chaps’ attets i

wy only hat!
will, indeed, Grundy !
rat’s what T thought’

a—a

The thumping and

“Pai Jove! Is that you, Gwunday?”
“Can’t you see it's me?" roared
Giroudy, mmgrammatically and somewhat
ring up and starting for the door. unreksonably.  “Open this dashed door,
onl W not tnM you sed tailor's dummy! T'll smash
Tl s okl saw | you if you don't open this thumpin’ door,

’ D Arey 1

| 'hat was Grundy's way of asking a
l fnyvour.
=1 shall peresinly pot open the doah if

Lvon addw

in?" gasped |

3 e in that wode and-di
wespeetful  mannah,  Gawinda )
marked Arthur A througl -t
keylicle, with dignit; nd, in Any €as
is not in lock, Gwunday.”
1 get it=tind it, you—youhowiing
shivieked Geondy, 0L, woi't .1
e votters for thish, 'L

vet that key, D'A

t I will

inmediate!

for your wuffianly wernar
Crash!
D4

weizht  upon
dently Crandy, had
ar to ;\ni:]fnr the key.

wnder
Then came « tpnd
snap as the rusty lock gave way, s #he
docr flew open.  The startled: Arthar
Augustas jumped back just in time as
Grundy vushed ont. He was brandizhing
Taggles’ saw above his head, and ldolked
rather dangerous.

But, to I'Arey’s profound relief, Tie
merely glared at that startled youth, and -
tucking tha saw under his arm, dsparted
at top speed towards the gates.

= Boi Jove!" wasped D72
after  him
twuly wema
must be off his wockah! 2

And Arthur Augustus D'Arey entered
¢ Schoolhonse looking very thoughtful
and not o little distressed at the thee
that ypoor old Iy was off his rocker,

Blake., He g

already ‘hanged fo
i s he entered 8

i
ewhat wrathfully
No. b,

“Look here, Gussy, you chump!’
voared Blako. “When the dickens ar
you going to change for footer? You've
ouly half an—"

“Weally, Blake, pway do not woah at
me!”  exclaimed  Arthur  Augustus
warmly. T have just met with wathah a
wemarkable  expel ve, deah  boys,
Poah old Gwunday-

“Plow  Grundy ! snorted  Blake.
“You'll be late for the match if you
don’t—""

< Pway listen a moment, Blake! I
meahly wish to welate——"

“If ‘vou stay to welate you'll belate,”
chuekled Herries humorously.

“ Weally, Hewwies——"'

“Youwre stopping to relate nothine,
sou chump!” snapped Blake warmly.
“You take such a thumpin' long time to
change., TE'Il take you at least ten
minutes to decide which of vour twentr
pairs of footer boots you'll wear.”

* Weally, Blake——"" ‘

“And ten minutes to decide which of

i = of footer pants——"

“Bai Jove——

“And another ten minutes to decide
which of your forty vests——"

“Watsl?

“And then there’s chang

“{Wats! 1 wepeat, wats

And  with that erushing  rejoind
Arvthur Augustus marched ount with
noble head in the air. vidently b de-
cided to relate his ©wemark:
weenee 7 at a more favourable time. He
left his study-mates chortling. 25

He returned twenty minutes
changed and in his right mi
they were still chortling. ~With
were Tom Merry, Manners, Lowther, and
Wilkina of the dhell. who had looked
in to see if Blake & Go, were ready to'go
down to the matel, And they were all
chortling.

But they were not chortlitg at Arthur
Augustus, but at something Wilkins was
velating to them-—sometli evidently




Every Wednesdav.

Wilkina was, - in fact,
fellow footballers the
of Grundy's latest

"W

;2 T
1o his
i story

ins was ve-
mminmr, faweie rou llul;bcrg, sted at the
monient to stop the silly ass. But when
w the chump was in deadly carnest,
shed  alte hlm at ence; and,
we managed to ]o &k the raviug

* chuckled Blake.
W sorry to have to do
tm(l Wilkins sadly. *He's not a bad
_-sm\t when he’s sune—old Grundy, ¥ ]\nﬁ\\
But we—— Hallo! What's up, Gus
*Bai Jove'!” ejaculated D’Arer, who

ing at Wilkins in astonishment.
“Then it was you, Wilky, deah boy, whe
Jhe! I-mi poah old Gwunday in the Wwood-

T expect he'll simply rave when
wo let him out after the mateh.  But that
eaif't be helped, We'd simply got to save
hitn from——""

“ Bt ueul];, deah boy,
alweady out !

““Wha-a-at?"

“Yaas! He was in 2 feahful wage.
And as I wefused to get ihe kev owinw
to his wudeness, he smashed the deah
open and wushed out like anythin!™

*Oh. my ooly hat!”

“But it's all wight, deith bos,” said
Ir Avey  reassuringly “He did not
peah to bhe bothahing about sou or
nny, Wilky, THe wushed off fowards
the v.:!cf wunnin’  like anxthin’. i
wather fancay he was goin’ to see Tazgy,
m' he had Taggy’s saw in——"

“(ussy, you howling chump!
lone ago was this? almost
Wil

Gwunday 13

How
shrieked

“QOvah halt an heah aro,”

G ussy, in smyprise.  ** But—

, answ ered

h erike
The starfled juniors looked at each
other in sheer stapefaction for a full

thirty sec

* Ho—ha—he wouldnt dare——"" mut-
tersd Tom Merry, aghast. .

“Wouldn't dare!” yelled Wilkins,
= OF course he would. Come on!”

And Wilkins dasked like a madman
from the study, Barely a second behind
him went Blake, Ilerries, and Dighy,
and the Terrible Three. And the Fourth
Form passage eckoed to the clattering of
fnater boots as they swarmed out in a

“wild stampede.

Arthur Augustus D'Arvey stared after
them in sheer astonishment. And it
heran to dawn on his noble brain, then,
thut it was nof, after all, *all \\‘ight."

CHAPTER 11.
Too Much Grundy!

Tlll SRk 1 think that’ll about

George Alfred Grondy had

been busy—very busy indeed.

And he was locking very ruﬁ'}ed and very
warm as he made that remark.

But he was satisfied. The job he had
<ot himself had been accomplished. The
soal-posts on Little Side had been sawn
iuto lengths, and the platform had been

ected—the platform from which he

nded to make his great speech—the
weech that was, so to speak, to bring
rhe mighty I'rom their soats, and to put
rorge -\lfrnd in the seats of the mighty
~perhaps!”

h had not hesn an casy job, Grundy
iod fonnd the wood very hard, and
l‘-n;(gles saw very blunt. He had also

Lad & great deal of trouble with the nets.
lhe nets seemed to take an nnholy de-
lizht in  wrapping thrmselves round

andy, and on several occasious he had
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only saved himself from strangulation by
frantic slhashes of lis pocket-knife.

But Crundy's indomitable will and
spirit of stick-gt-it-iveness had won the
day. The wood, cut in yard lenzths, had
beon earried to the ceutre of the field.
And there, by crossing them fwo by two
in squares, and w ping  the netting
round to keep in place, Grundy had
erected his super-structire,

Certainly it was neither “lofts mor dig-
nified.  But possibly Grunds hoped to
mzke up for this by his own loftiness
and personal diun

*There! I thin
peated agai i

hat will do,”™ he re-
4is handiwork with
areat satisfaction. It looks a_bit rocky,
but—— Halla! Chnps beginning to turn
up already! Good

They were. In :.nes, in l\vos, and in
groups, the fellows were leisurely wend-
ing their ways from the old sehiool build-
ing towards Little Side. They came
expecting to see a football ground, ready
for the match., They came ond saw a
field—and Grandy.

And they were not pleased, to sgF
the least of it. But they did not show
their displeasure—not at once.  They
stood on the tonch-hne, simply too
astounded to do anything but sture across
the field in utter stupefaction. Other
follows came along, and the group on
ne swelled into a crowd.
Iv sameone gave a shout,

v, it—it's Grundyl?
] at!"”

of nioment there was a dead
silence. Then a perfeet howlof wi rath and
surprise went up. The fellows couldn’t
understand if—not a i 1! Bur they knew

frundy:  and, na v enovch, they
o nrl it wes only annnh»r of Glu:xdy 3
i

field Grundy heard the
T nd smiled, e thought it was
a yell cf surprise, and he had expected
jt.” But he did not expect all that fol-
lowed. The crowd an the tonch-line were
still staving, stupefied with surprise,
when the sound of running fect came
from  behind, Wilkins, follawad
elosely by the Terrible Three, Blake,
Herries, and Digby, eame ynshing up.

Bt they did not stop. They dashed
past, and ‘mads & bee-line for Grunds.
Then crowd awoke from its stupor
and_swarmed on io the field in one
volling, raving mob.  Grondy smiled
triumphantly. ~ His little scheme was
turning out a great success. As he had
hnnod and expected, his splendid and

“corking * idea of eutting down the gonl:
posts and thua stopping the match had
indeed cansed the fellows to sit up; and
it had drawn the fellows’ attention to
himself—undanbtedly.

He climbed gincerly on to the plat-
form, to be l(‘:ldv to address the meeting,
From this coign of vantage he surveyed
the approaching crowd with a lofty smllo
on his rugeed face, He stood waiting,
arms akimbo, in solitary state, looking
and feelinz manarch of all he sux‘.eved

Gmm'l\r looked magnificent just then—
1 Grundy thought be did.  His
]nir\ sm\la faded a little, however, as
\:' crowd drew nearer and he beheld

- somewhat unfriendly appearance.
ave a sudden start of surprise az
f voices became clnalel.
howling rotter!®

“ \Inp
“ Lynch him!
“A.-m-m-m-my hat!” gasped Grandyr.

i up

For o brief second ! zed petrified at
the oncoming sea of wrathiul faees and
brandishing fists. What he h -Imn‘ o
raise such a storm of anger in his s:hool-

Three-halfpence; 11

fellows’ breasis he could. nol imapiue,
But there was no mistaking the inteus
tions of the iufuriated mob.

Grawdy gave up oll ideas of giving his
speech, He mrned to Aly—but ton

o orowd swirlad around him like an
pcoming fide,  Aixd Grundy yelled in
alurm as a score of fellows made s savagoe
rush at hiny,

“Here, what the——

Wilkins, ron
rotter, you'll spoil everything! Tom
Morru u cad—— Yoogop! Leggn!
Iil snmsh——- Oh, my hat! Legg——"

Crash!

The ﬂmi-y plaife
reformer disap)
a heaving, en

ikl masa of arms, legs,
faces, and whirling lengths of wood and
netting.  And when he became visibla
again he was a pictuge.

Gone was his cap, his collar, and Ins
tie. His jacket was rvipped up the A
and he was smothered from head to foot
with mud, and his wrath and amazement
were indescribable.

e suf up gasping on the muddy
ground.

“O0w! Yow! Ocooooh!” le eried.
*You-u-up! Oh culmbs' weiw |
Rotter Howling cads! Oh_ crik

But they imd’n ished with Grundy
&4

yet. As a ruole Jim’s could stamd a
Jot from (,nom Alred  Grundy—and
did.  But this time he had passed the
limit. Footballers and spectators ali

weve incensed beyond measure.
had to go through it,

And he went,
“Tm‘ and fea

Gromdy:

r him ! roaved George
sc had come mto
t

a voar of approval, aud the
suggestion was acted upon. Numerous
hends were laid upon the hapless re-
former’s limbs, ears, and hair. i
Grundy howled nonuls}n]v as he was
swept from the ground, and marched
away towards the woodshed.
It was the sccoud time
days that the great Georgo
been frog-marched.
second experience,
the first. The o
inclined to be go mL
nearly every step he was bumpml and at
every bump lie yelled, Outside the wond-
shed, the proc ol avengars halred,
breathless,
*Yaroooooogh !" shricked Gruudy.
he was dropped ‘with a hun
“Oh, you—you--yoir—— Ow!
1 just wollop the lot of you!
sml:l-‘nl" R

within iao
Alfred Tad
And he enjoyed the
if -u.)lhmg less than
all
Ar

eth.
R

shed,
lwml and a lang tay
Behind him _came

of tar in one
fin the u|})1’l.
Talbot. car

bucket of whitewash—evidently 1o 1»)
used in lieu of the feathers,
Tom Merry dipp o}t hrr;;n in the

bucket and advanced 7v
“Don’'t vou dars touch m

with that
ically,

muck 1" shricked  Grundy
“Leggo! Gronoooght”
Tom Merry

had dared and done,
Grunds’s yell en in ig
dripping tar-b
lna open_ma
dab, dab, dab !
l)Lf(ly aud sv ifily Tom '\l. o5 ohl
ated Grund after a
few further :
head, he sprang
“Btand clear
ing, the buck
‘e fellaw
Grundy, Jmm<
d il

ae

Tre Gex Tiprany.—No. 613,
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A flood of whitewash descended on
Crundy, and covered him from head to
{ootglilsc a shroud. LG &

4 Gug-gug-gug-gug |. Gruuugh!” came
fn a cnﬁ:ing splutter from beneath the
whitewasi. - * Gug-gug-gug! Groooch!”

21" :

“Ha, ha, h

A howl of laughter arose from the
fellows as Grunfi{ staggered about’
blindly. He gasped and spluttored and

raved, scattering around him streams of
svhitewash the while. The uproar was
at its height when Kildare strode up, his
face grim and set. .

“What the thunder——" exclaimed
Kildare, staring at the apparition as if
petrified.

“ (irocooch !
Grundy.

“ Ha

M-m-m-murz ! replied
ha, ha 1"
y made a furious rush nat the
s, and they scattered, roaring.
oy were not exactly afraid of Grun
Jut they were afraid of the whitew
The unfortunate reformer gave it up.
He staggered across the quad scattering
whitewash at every step. X
Tom Merry and tho others returned
to where Kildsre was standing, The
captain of St. Jim's was looking very
grim. .
“Jg it trae, Merry,” asked Kildare

Tom Merry nodded with a grunt.

“The fellow must be mad!” said Kil-
dare. " Anyway, the thing’s done now.
1 wanted to say, Merry, that you had
better play your match off on Big Side.
There's no senior mateh on, and our chaps
have agreed to forego practice for once.”

And, without waiting for thanks, the
generous skipper of St. Jim’s strode away
smiling somewhat grimly. For a moment
Tom Merry and his fellow-players stared
at each other. And a moment later they
were rushing in o _cheering, laughing
swarm towards Big Side.

And ten minutes later the cheery echoes
of thunderous shouts and cheers were
wafted on the breeze towards St. Jim's
as School House battled with New House
on Big Side. Tne echoes even penetrated
the steamy and soapy atmosphere of a
certain bath-room in the School House,
where, behind a locked door. a certain
disillusioned, would-be reformer was
serubbing and rubbing in a state of mind
that was Bolshevik and almost Hunnish.

But Grundy did not find the echoes
cheery, He nurmured remarks that were
not loud, but very, very deep, and re-
sumed his rubhing and scrnbging.

George Alfréd Grundy did not appear

Tt was known that he had had a-rather
unpleasant interview with Dr. Holmes of
tho subject of goalposts, and that he had
been informed by the Head that his
future remittances from his Uncle Grund
would be commandeered until the bill £
a new set nftgoalposta had been paid.
And possibly this accounted for his lack
of high spirits. AR ¢
His study-mates,
however, were looking merrier
brighter than they had done for
days—in fact, since their leader -bi
started his campaign of bypnotic treaf-
ment and reform. 35
Perhaps that was because Gmn(ﬁ}i@ﬂ
burst of confidence after tea that ovening,
had confided to them his decision togrop
his campaign of hypnotism and rej "
It appeared, as Grundy care 2 3
plained, that there was mo scope
hypnotist of his ability at St i
owing to the lack of snitable subjécts;
and that, in his opinion, St. Jim‘a-m{a
not yot ripe for reform. - H
How he had arrived at these ronolilv
sions, Grundy did not explain, and his
study-mates did not inquite. They mere!
;:jnked at cach other and agreed wit
im.

Another long, complete School Story of

sharply, “that _that born idiot haa de- | in public that evening. 'But when he did | Tom Merry & Co. Next Week, entitled
stroved the goalposts on Little Side " appear, he was a very subdued Grundy. " THE TYRANT OF THE FOURTH."

A Thrilling Instalment of cur Great New Adventure Serial Story. i

;, OPENING CHAPTER:.

o stalwart lad of sixteen,
thy promise of partnership frow
Morgan  Kldd, skipper of the

iliary schooner Foam, and his danghter
in & treasure
i ia

uise to the wrecked
sole survivor of the
n, which torpedoed, and is I¥ing,

alf-submerged, an island in the Sonth
Sems, In the strongroom of the ill-fated
shlp is twe million sterling in bar-gold and
yuouey ; also the Dragon's Eve—a wonderfnl
diamond.

n Dick

Otto Schwal, - posing as o Dutchman—
though in reality the command: e
T-boat whic nk the Pathan—snd Sulah

Mendozza, a villainous Malay, are their un-
serupulons r s for the treasure.

| ry Fielding and Joe Maddox join the ex-
yedition, also Wang fu, a Chinese boy.

They arc nearing the jsland off which the
Pathan was wrecked, when the Red Lover
fieree battle ensues, and Schwab's
wttempting to hoard the Foam when,
clouds of pepper descend amougst
completely disubling them.
from the air bursts upon the

Now Read on.

IN
THE SOUTHERN SEAS
by

¥ REGINALD WRAY

The Red Rover’s Defeat,

the breeze brenglit a small
portion of the mysterious eloud
over the Foam.

A single breath, and the bows
was deserted.

“Ugh! Wad a fearful smell ! ejacu-
lated Harry Fielding, holding his nose.

“Smell! Dat's nod a smell, id's a
stink !” gasped Joe Maddox.

“Povil Island ! cried old Kao, with-
out pausing at the hauling of the rope he
had grasped, in obedience to Stella’s
orders.

“Bones and barnocles!”  growled
in Iidd, seratching his head in
xity, * If it didn't smell like that,
i it was dropped from above on
purpose to save us!”

Dick Danby glanced up at the spars
above his head. Then he burst into a
loud roar of laughter

“There's the little cherub that sits up
aloft, Skip})«' he cried, pointing to
the top-gallant spar, astride of which
Wang Su was seated, a well-pleased

Tux Gex Linnaey.—No. 613

smile on his yellow face, and a good:

sized basket, hanging by a strap frem lis
neck.

st chop, chelub! Makee top-
cpot ! he announced  com-

=

placently.

Speechless with astonishment, the forir
Britishers gazed open-mouthed at him,

Wang Su tapped his forehead.

“Blains ! he murmured proudly.

The next moment he had slid down
to the deck.

“Wang, you celestial Chinaman, how

did you do 17" demanded Dick.
Me velly, flightened Chinamans.
Skippel says no good Malays cuttee
thloat. Me no wantee thlost cutieel”
explained Wang Su, the little almond
slits which he called his eves sparkling
mischievously. Mo vellee vellee fight-
ened. Lun. belowee.
lilly bags.”

As he spoke, the Chinaman tgmudiy
opened the basket, disclosing the fact
that he had still hali a dozen of his
strange missiles left. - R

“RBut that awful smell, you Chinese
wonder 7" queried Dick.

“1 telee you, that top-hole stinkpotl

Putteo pepel in
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‘Three-halfpesice.

l 1§ you're not hull down In less than two hours F'll follow, and sink you, or my name is not

l Morgan Kidd 17" shouted the captain of the Foam. s

Ome, two, thlee in cabin, allen samo as [ them between wind and water!” he|leg, and a scratch Captain Kidd's,
leady ! continued the Celestial. * Wang | ordered. neck by a Mulay kriss, the whites hac
comas on deck. Phit, phut, bullets hele, |  Auxiously those en board the Foam | got off without injury.

buliets thele. No pl'\re fol pool flight-
ened Chinaman. Me climb mast. Velly
flightened  Shake muchee, shake pepel-
hags on low |hw\|_ AMalay,  Rhakee so
:ilnppc.\ stinkpot I

And to think I kicked that precious
of China down the companion-
1 eried Dick remorsefully.
nd to heap coals of fire on ¥o
unregenerate head, he saved our live:
= ui Harry, half- crrmusl\ half-laughin

* And spoilt the best rap I've boen in
for many a long day!” grumbled Cap-
tain Kidd. *DBut perbaps the skunks
will stand up to us again. Bear down on
1helm, Stella ! he added, more hope-
fully.

But the Malays had evidently had
enough of the Foam, for the time heing,
ny rate, and, ﬁmimg her head turned
ds_ the m, made off as quickly as
ietr erippled condition would allow.

Cantair. Kidd returned to his loved
quick-firer, and lmi. careful aim at the
Red Rover's s

But even a3 hls finger crooked round

t a(- mp:z(r h-‘ pal l

&

=™

‘They're a chipload of
polsonous sna uL it'd be nothing
shart of cold-b murder to sink

elevating the
the shell hurt-
slender

‘e ! he mutiered, and,
muzzle of his gan, he
Jing  between the

masta,

It took two more shots before he
ught down the Red Rover's other
then the sweeps were stilled, and
Mendozza, jumping on the stern, hmmc
ally waved what was evidently a tabie-
(]u(h as a white flag.

‘Take us alongside, mate, not too
close, but juss within bailing distance !
‘-mug,;:ta up to the Bull Pup, Dick, and if
they show any signs of treachery, plug

Tar

watehed the distance between themselves
and the Malay schooner decrease, un

at length Capfain Kidd held up his hand
n;fa. sigual to Stella, and the Foam fell
©

“It was all a mistake our fighting you,
Kidd!” shouted Mendozza, in
¥ tones.

, you've found that out,
*returned the skipper drily, “ Now
another m e about
what I'm going to say. You're whipped
dogs, and \on' got fo obey your
mastpr s orders ! he added sternly.

“TIl have no truck with half-baked
scoundrels like vou, who'd be a. disgrace
to any honest pirate that ever sailed the
sea. Wh-;t you've got to do, and to do
qmrkh, is to sheer off due south,
you're not hull down in less than two

hours, Al follow, and sink you, or my
117

have

Fou?
don’t you make

name is not Morgan Kide
“Can't we come to terms? Tm
ure-——"" began Mendozza when Captain

ued an order.

xt moment a shell from the
whistied so close past
head that the DPortugee

quick-firer .
Mendozza’s
jumped ilurncdly on deck, and a few
minutes later the Red Rover was moving

as rapidly through tle her
damaged state would allow.

Foamn folloved her for a short
distance, then returned to scek o safe
anchorage amongst the islands ere night

water as

o ¢

fe!

l-lulul thongh they were with the
rictory they had gained over the Malay
with treble their crew, they were
1ed by the loss of a l\‘maka killed
aud another somewhat eeverely wounded.

But, save for a elight flesh wound from
a_ricochetting buliet, which had strurk
Harry Fielding a =la~.m;: blow on the

What the Lagoon Revealed:
HE next moruing they
boat out, and, armed
glass-bottomed bucket, =ul
the whole cccan bed 1o a close

T

exanin

They saw n mons
strous fish, cva 5 size
\ ) 1 possible

long, shakelike monstrosities,  whiclk

seemed to be something between an ceiy
and a basa.

Deep, selldike pits in. the oceanbed,
and huge chasms, ac the bettom of
which fearful creatures such as natural-
jsts have only suessed at, might lurk, but
no

) <itn of the Pathan’s stern and the
missing milliona

Dejected, almost despairing, Dick
Danby returticd to the Foam in answer
to the signal t ner was ready.

t di

asked ‘%ulla loak-
ing deliciously esoi in her white "ducks,
though the day was oppressively hot,
even for those tropical regions, as eho
rose from her deck-chair to greet hini.
l)uk Danby shook his head.
“Not a sign! The whole after pait of .

“No_luck,

the Pathan_seems to have vanished.
have
he re-

am  begi
brought

ing to fear that 1

un a fool’s errand,’
|1|md dolefully.

“Cheer up, my lad!  We'll i
gold yet! That is to say, unle
bcuau Captain_Kidd, who had accom-
p:m 2d Dick and Wung Su in the Loat.

“You mean unless sho has dropped
into one of the vast chasms with which
this coast abounds,” interposed Dick
Danby.

“1 hate the place! Tt seems to Lo
Tne Gev LipRary.—No. 613,
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rature’s submarine-forcing house. There
is something weird and unearthly about
the whole bottom of the sea, so far as
1 could see it. The fish are Im‘gor than
is gnite canny, the very coral and
anemones have a sinister beanty,
different to any I have seen elsewhere !
Be added vehemently, with a sudden
bust of passion,

“Hum! You noticed that, did yon?
The Devil’s Island, the natives call it;
‘and they’re generally within  hailing
slistance of the truth,” mused the skippey
thoughtfully.

. Stella looked anxiously at- Dick, and
noted the unwonted depression on his
usually smiling face.

“I ‘nover saw two such weak-kneed
mortals in my life! Just because we
thaven’t drvopped on the treasure firs
ng, you're as mopey as a pair
of Fiji ckens on a feast-day !” she
eried merrily, “Now I'm the real
skipper of thia craft, though I let dad
think he is, as it pleases him, you know;
so what I sy goes! We will take a
holiday this afterncon. Dad shall have
his nap, and you and I will have a good
long swim !

“Avast there, my girl!  You're not
going overhoard in these waters, 1 can
tell you! The sea is alive with sharks !
objected Captain Kidd.

The mate of the Foam glanced over
the low bulwark.

As though to enforce her father’s
objection, three large dorsal fins woere
cutting lazily through the water within
a hundred yards of the schooner.

Her face fell.

‘Then it brightened as she said :

“We'll row to the reef, here are
never any shavks iu an atoll, What de
you say, Dicki"

Needless to
and \\'(;ng Bu 4

Dick readily agreed.
1y dinner at that
sat down to a meal such
v Jittle Chinaman could
have prep: of the salted pigs they
had shot ou the island which had shef'
tered them during the typhoon, and
various kinds of tinned meat.

Dinner over, Stella disappeared into
her cabin, and o few minutes later re-
turned, clad in her bathing-dress beneath
a long, white dusteoat.

Ti had been agreed during divner that
two Kanakas chould row them to_the
reef and then return, for Captain Kidd
had determined to cruise round a bit, and
make suro that Mendozza had not re-
turned. He did not intend to be caught
mapping a4 sscand time.

“You two lazy beggars had better
change vour minds, and come with us,”
suggested Dick, as they were about to
enter the boar.

But both Hamy and Joe shook their

eads. The idea of swimming about in
that hot lagoon uuder the broiling sun
did not appeal to them, and Dick and
Htella went off alone,

The coral reef reached, the boatmen
backed the boat against the foam-kissed
coral, and, throwing off her outer gar-
ment, Stella stepped lightly  over the
rocks, and plunged gracefully into the
still placid waters berond.

Dick Danby followed, and the Kanakas
rowed with unnecessary haste back to
the schooner.

Devoted to the lovely Flower of the
T-luinds though they weve, they would not
amain longer near the dreaded Devil
1:auud than thex could help.

Stella nor Dick Danbs
gave a thought to the supposed super-
s turking beneath those

es, as they thrust themselves

through the tiny waves, scarce more than
ripples, that covered the surface of the
lagoon.

Although we have described Treasure
Island as an atoll, it has been for want
of some more convenient term.

Strictly speaking, an atoll is a circular
island, formed during countless ages by
the small coral insect, on which tip soil
has slowly accumulated, and planted by
floating grasses, and the tops of trees, or
seeds brought by birds, which have
flown, or been blown by storms, to the
newly-formed island.

In this case, the island on which the
Pathan  had wrecked had un-
Joubtedly risen first, as its precipitous
cliffs, hroken here and there by tiny bays
of silver sand, and the towering peaks,
hich could just be seen rising towards
its centre, proclaimed.

Then the corals had begun their patient
toil, and working, as usual, in & circle,
bad surrounded the rocky shore, hem.
mini it in with e stout reef that broke
up the huge Pacific rollers, and left the
is?and standing in a lake of clear, calm

water.  *
hali an hour Dick Danby

For nearl
and his girl chum sported in the clear,
cool waters of the ligoon.

Both were splendid swimmere, and,
now floating, now treading water, now
swimming slowly side by side, drinking
in the beauty of the fairy land beneath
them, they were absolutely unconscious
of the flight of time. .

And a fairy land indeed it seemed.

It was as'if a gorgeous carpet, of the
most perfect colour and tone, had been
spread over the bottom of the sea. 9

But a carpet gives the idea of level
spaces, but here there was scarcely a vard
which had not been built over, in a
theusand fantastie shapes, by the millions
upon millions of tiny cts which had
their homes, and spent their lives of un-
ceasing toil, at the bottom of the sea,

Between the miniature pinnacles, and
stately, if grotesque, towers of red or
white coral, were sea-cucumbers, long-
stemmed sponges of all kinds, some of
that strange, goblet shape known as
Nelson's Clups, whilst others showed deli-
cutely-patterned skeletons, like mazes of
the whitest mother-of-pearl. s

Now and again a goblin-shaped fish of
many hues, its very ugliness having a
strange fascination  for the wondering
boy and girl, would swim sedatels
amongst the anemones, corals, and
sponges, seeming to disappear now and
again, as it remained motionless in the
midst of that blaze of colour,

But all was not lovely in the lagoon.

Stella had just beaten Dick in 2 race
vound & rock, which rose from the water,
looking for all the world like a mighty
giant's chair, when the lovely mate of
the Foam swung round, and, just keep-
ing herself afloat, gazed intently into the
liquid depths below,

*Come here, Dick, and tell me what
you make of this,” she cried over her
shoulder.
& couple of strokes took Dick to her
d

side,
“T mean those two long, thin, reddish-
black things, to the right of that white
eoral rock,” continued Stella, pointing
through the water.

Following with his eyes the direction
of the girl's extended arm, Dick saw what
might casily have been mistaken for a
pair of tapering fshing-rods protruding
from a nobbly lump of coral of the same
colour, that lay at the end of a long,
yound rock, eovered with barnacles, shell-
fish, and anemones.

“Tt—it can't be 2 huge Ishateri®
gasped Stella.

Dick Danby langhed teasirgls.

“No more than that rock to'ths left
of 1;315 an elephant,” he replied..

“ But it is a lobster! Look at its huge
eves!” persisted Steila,as a pair of tower-
shaped structures, as big round as =
man's arm, surmounted by a big, round,
?'\m“:]ng' eye, appeared at the base of tha

rods.”

Slowly two pair of long, jointed legs
uncurled from beneath the svaking
monster, as it lifted its feeler-armed head,
whilst a pair of enormons claws, =o
covered with shells that it had been in-
distinguishable from the bed of the sen,
and a good six feet in length, rose
towards them,

Dick and Stella did not wait to make
closer acquaintance with the giant
lobster. They were guite content with a
fleeting  glance of an  enormous,
wmoured body, and a huge, fan-shaped
tail, as the creature rose sluggishly from
amongst the coral,

“iDo I sleep. do 1 dream, or are

visions about " > guoted Dick, when they
had reached the rock, and clambered on
to the flat surface which formed the seat
of the *chair.”
itella shuddered.
“Dream! I'd call it & pretty useful
exhibit in a nightmare show! No
wonder the Kanakas want to give this
place a wide berth!” she cried

“At any rate, it didn’t attempt to
follow us,” replied Dick cheerfully. “I
wonder if the brute has swallowed the
poor old Pathan's stern?”

“Let us go and sce,” suggzested Stella,
plunging into the sea like a mermaid,

Dick Danby hesitated,

It seemed rather like asking for trouble
£a parur e L in fit iz
of the mighty crustacean, but where the
mate of the Foam led he was bound to
follow.

Besides, he realised, as probably Stella
had done, that it was just as well to know
exactly where so formidable an enemy
was, as they were practically confined to
the lagoon until the Foam returned.

As he swam by his girl chum’s side,
keeping a sharp look-out for the lobster,
he noticed that many of the fish were far -
larger than any of the same species he
had seen in other lagoons, especially the
anemones, some of which attained a
truly vigantic size.

“Here's where the great-grandfather
of all the lobsters was taking his alter-
dinner nap,” said Stella merrily, as they
reached the spot whers they had seen the
awful apparition,

1 i elephant,”  she
enormotls rock
" ad been lvin g,
made no reply, and the girl

2
5
=
z
e

10
Dick Danby
had only time to notico that a sudden
tush of jov had swent over his face ere he
disappeared beneath the surface,
A sudden tacught sent her after the

diving

She saw Dick swerve round the end
nf the sielland-anemene-covered mass,
then sink to the bottom, dig his hands-
into what looked like a heap of golden
sand, ere he darted to the surface.

Wondering what it was that had
caused her bay chum to toke that head-
long dive, Stella chased him to the sur-
fice, where she found him treading water
as he gazed at some balf-dozen sovercigns
which he held in his hand.

(Another Tong instalment of this
srand adventure storv will appear in
next Wednesday's GEM. Order now.)
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Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his readers.

Address : Editor, The “ Gem,”

LIKES AND DISLIKES.
Tt is always a (nmpl ment o the anthor

il not to the (‘umncl‘m when a covre-
spondent. writes to t he hates
So-aud-So, ] it was (\n‘de.'

who had e
splendid mhutu o 1
Cardew, aud made |
{ my carnest-mi
certain of the characte
. bay and ¥
A

o

ris
mlm]

Listen: 5 m
liked, but a sty series would be nmwn
plete if it did not show a myriad types.
As it e, 1 am frequentiy told thar Tom
Merry is too good! I cannot ag
What I say e that ene must b
w0 n]di.i‘ a yarn, jost the
une to have wvery sort
world—-the b 2 and the batle, th
«f, the mean and the open-
)Ir. Martin  Clifford  conlrives, very
sncecessfully, 1o Hold the mimor up to
in the main, his

cd even by the few

s who write in to abuse one

fellow ov another. Thev take the yarns

seriously rh.u they want matters all
their own way !

Just think of that new! Tt is so. and
vet, fonnily enough, the big lesson we all
have to learn is that we cannot have the
<aid things like that. The world has to
be taken as it is. 4

COMIC HISTORY.

History is not really comic, as we all
have some reason to know, but rinning
thirough it all1s the wit that often enot
saves the situation. 1 was looking

its
g and the
ather in the back centuries, who mounted
the throne at seven o ‘clock in the morn-
ing, did the work of the day, and came
Jdown again towards evening, had supper,
and went to bed as per usual.

Comic History of England.” with

many drolleries about this

There is any amount of mte[eﬂ in
history, and if a fellow who has a bent
that way writes up some incident which
he has studied, and reads it to the
members of his family, or his own debat.
ing soclets, he will be supplying ma 1

I A Ty goad and entertmining evel

‘;m#ruot specially be English history.
he ¢

onicle of all countries is tremen-
intermingled.,
Froisgart began the b with Ins
=|mn>¢s of the old wars in France and
? . and the
oyners, ete., which filled in ‘the time.
Slonstralet, the ancient Frencih chroni-
5 uurml! the work on.  But which
ay you turn there is sure to he

ness

¢ is eften worth while looking intn it.
T expect my many Birmingham friends
remember the writing-table and mitror
fixed behind, at Aston Hall, the old seat

| acquainted w

_climate,

The Fleetway House,

Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4.

of 8ir Thomas Holt, the man who was 0
angry with his daughter for refusing to
fall in with his wish

The looking-glass in question waz an
ingenious affair, and was the property af
Kiug Charles the First. 1t enebled the

ill-fated monarch to see whoever was in
the room, and that sort of precaution was
quite 2 useful one in the old days. You
never knew what might be happening.

Tn the eld print and book-shops of Paris
amd Tonden vou see some quaint re-
minders of the old times, mementoes of
kings whe have retired from business. 1
know a ereat many of my chums read
historv by the yard. They know as well
as I do chat one of the ways to get well
ith all the odd, old things
which happened in the past is to read
Listorical  stories.  Yon cannot heat
i for he gave lifelike
pietn e time, and these were f;n'
more v in many ways than
studious attention to dry-as-dust deml-
could ever have been.

vs like the scene where Henry

the Third of France said to Chicot the
Jester that he would hang the monk
called Gorenflot.  *You can’t do thnr
your Majests,” said Chicot.  ** Why
asked the king. **He has no neck.”

And a good reason, too! But try a few
yemurks on histors this winter if you are
so minded. You will please everybody.

Domas i this line,
ol

WINTER IN THE COUNTRY.

We hear plenty about winter in town,
with the shops looking their best and
brightest, and the theatres and cinemas
hard at t, and all that sort of thiny. But
what about winter far away i the
wilderness?

Of course, there is football: but T am
not for the moment thinking of the
great winter game, nor of the keen, frasty
spells. The latter come seldom in our
as we all know, and the skater
ual dnaplmumm ts with the
ng out just when it seems fixed

ets
frost g
for weeks.

Really, the great charm of the English
country in the months now on till March
lies in the ram and shine weather we all
know so well. To nature lovers—and we
are all more or less to be described that
way—it is a wonderful period The
country seems to be resting, but actually
it 1s hard at work, mc-palmrr for the
sprmg,

Tt is worth while to walk out and see

in the off season. The woods with
their pathways moist and leal-strewn ave
sort of stock-taking. in preparation for
what 15 to come. The lanes are for the
most part quagmires, but you do mot
mind tha¢ detail if your. boots are sound

Of course, the fellow who earns his
living in a big towneamnot take a holiday
in the conntry in winter time: but if he
did 1 feel pretty sure he would cnjoy a
few davs in the land of farms and crops
as much mn that season as in the summer.

AMATEUR MAGAZINES.
Chill October brings plenty of things

in its train, and among them is the
general look-up on the part of amateur
magazines, ese provide any amounk

of amusement, and, hesides, they are a:
real help to the coming writer. Really
such periodicals are immensely import-

ant.

Men who have done tremendous things
in the profession of letters have starte
that way. Let's be careful to give the
amateur magazine its right place.
There is bound to he carnesiness about
it. No fellow sets to nml organises sucl
a publication unless he has the real stuff

in him, along with energy and gri
course, all amateur magazme
editors and authors are not going to,

make literature the prime business of
their lives; but anyway, the work is an
ontlet for their activities, and a few find
they have discovered their real callivg.
You sce, atire s oa quality which
never stops. It is an ageney for those
sort of ideas which are the arch-eemies
of the trivial, and the mean, and, we
directed, it lmugs new and splendid
meaning to the life of the dar. It in-
terprets mysteries, just as do all branches
of lewkdge
It is as well to remember that *ihe ™
book has never been written yet. Jhms
is always something better to come a}ang
—a book which will be a real help
humanits and make folke happier,
the fellow who is going to write that
book may be, in fact, he is sure to be,
some amateur who starts trying his hand
at the writing business just because he
feels he must.
dpnrmate amateuy magazines, for
ive a chance to busy and fertile
and cnable future geniuses to
have a preliminary canter. Big as is the
literary output to-day, there is still
room for the best, and always will be.
Of .course. 1t is not every humorisk
who is going to win the fame of a
Jerome, or make folks laugh as Random
can, or stimulate thoughbt like Wells, or
touch on the tender and lasting things as

did Mrs. Ewing, and Mrs. Gaskell, or,"
for that matter, deal with boyhood like
Eden Philpots . Drew, or
Henty, or but out

there in the crowd arve the great writers
$f ltln morrow, and if you watch the care-
ully

wnttm-mt amateur magazines
circulated among a few'
nds you will see the early efforts of
these giants of the future.

The big Republic of Imagination gives
evervbody a chance. It is merit, an
merit Mcm(- that tells.

So good luck to all the amateurs this
awtumn and winter !
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1.%.0_ AFREE ART PLATE

Showing portraits of E. Longwor:h,

Dan Shea, W, McCracken, F.Walden,

H. Fleming, A.- Donaldson, and
W. Meredith,

This is a free plate worth bhaving. 1t’s one of a series ol
three given away with the BOYS' FRIEND - the other two
are CINEMA STARS and FAMOUS BOXERS. Each plite
shows separate portraits of seven big favourites. Get athe
first to-day and ORDER the next two issues of the BO*'S'
FRIEND, containing the Cinema and Boxing plates, lp:m

your newsagenh A
v

Each plate measures 12in.
By 9in., and is well worth
framing. If you miss’ any
one of them you'll be sorry.
Make sure of YOUR copies.
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