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“Yah! You spoofing rotter!

on--you—you——* he howled.  (Ses Chapter 4.)

CHAPTER. 1.
Grundy's Latest.

€ °M going 1"
- ! George Alfred Grundy, of the Shell, made that
announcement in a loud, determined voice. The
great Grundy had been deep in thought for several
. oinutes—quite an nnusuel circumstance with Grundy.
- Wilkins and Gunn, his study-mates, were at work on their
prep. It was not easy to work with Grundy in the study.
Grundy never kept still for a minute at o time, and be never
moved without bumping the table, or knocking over a ehair,
or making émrz_mthm%1 or other rattle or rock. Grundy's
announcemeht that he was going came, therefore, as a
rélief to Wilkins and Gunn; who wanted to get their work

done, ' 3
0 P
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“Riglit-ho |” said Wilkins,
finished.”

“You haven't done your prep, though,” remarked Gonn,

“ Blow prep!” - ; )

“ What about Linton in the morning#”

“Blow Linton!” — \
_ Grundy was evidently in “an independent mood. Ha.
jumped from the table, and strode about <he study, his
big hands driven deep into his trowsers-pockets. - His brow
was corrugated, and his eyes gleamed.

“T'm going!” he repeated. i

“Well, good-bye!” said Wilkins,
v “Pm wanted. I feel that.” T

“Don’t bump the table!” roared Gunn.

“ Blow the tablel” s

“ We'll come down when we've

- . Next Wednomdoy, -
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i 4 IE ow're  wanted, go . whete jguu’ze wanted, and let & -
i

fellovw gob his work dono "' said W

: *“Hahg work L What's work at a fime liko tﬁis?_’; dem;andéd ;

Grundy scornfully. . . o
=% Tt's time for work, ain’t it?? said Wilkins, glareing at the
ghady clock. *“Getting .on for half-past eight!”

“Fathead ™ .

“Same to you, and many of *em,” said Wilkins, v
this verb passive? ' It dogsn’t mako sense—not that thére’s
much sense in Virgil, anyway " . ; .

“Bust Virgil1” :

“I wish 1 counld,” said Wilkins fermnt!f. *“T've often
wished 1 conld have the gloves on with Virgil for five minutas,
T'd give him Georgies!”

“fm ing 1’

“Well,’ why don’t you go?” . o -

1 can’t go to-night, fathead! T'm going to-morrow. T've
made up my mind about it,” siid Grundy determinedly.
“Look at me!” ! -

Wilking and Gunn Jooked at him. -

“Pm a big chap, ain't 11 dem:nded Grundy.

“Mog big for a study this sizel” agreed Gunn. . |
_ “Bigger than somo chaps you see .in' khaki?” continued
. Crundy, -
© o “Ne-es” - -

“ And Pve got brains,” said Grundy. .
“Have you?” cjaculated Wilkins, m astonishment. ’
.. %Yes T have!” roared Grundy. . “All tho brains in this
stady! - If yon're going to bi funny, George Wilkine——"
“I'm going to do.my prep, if youwll give me a chance,
‘gaid Wilkins. “I don’t want old Linton to scalp me in the

morning, if you do, ~ This beastly verb mutist- be-deponent, -
;‘,Taﬁi . dhout .

now 1 come to think of i1 = L
«Jast Hks you!”: said. Grundy bitterly.,
Clolumbus fiddling while Carthage was burning 17
“Ha, ha, ha!” ’ ! .
“YWhat are you cackling about:now " y :
“Weil, I thonght it was Nero who fiddled while Rome wa3
burning., . My mistake? . . P
#] think it was Columbus,” said Grundy. ““But I don't
cara o dashed button whether it was Columbus or not! Fm
- gick of prep, and-lessons, and old Linten, and all the rest of
i, while there’s a whacking big war going on! They've
brought in conscription row, and they’ve fixed the minimum
age at eighteen, Just liko 'em1” .

#Well, I suppose you don’t wand to be con;crfpted ab

fifteen and a_half, do you?”
© “¥es, I do.t? ; 2 ; : .
. 40Oh, my: hat! Well, I joliy well wish they'd conscript
you! I might get my prép done before bedtime then!”
“T'm going§” repented Grundy, *“This war has been mis-
rnnnage.i %‘hpy want young . blood—and braing. Now,
they’ro conseripting all sorts of old johnnies of forty, and—
and leaving me out, when I want {o goi”
“Fou wantb to ga!” yelled Gunn, _“What for?” :

- «Tg kil Huns, of course. If's every decent man’s duty.to
kill Huns! Think of me fooling about here mugging up
Latin, when I might be killing Huna!” =

* Grundy snorted indignuntly, and his studymates gaslpea.
George Alfred Grundy was a fellow with many ideas, all of
them extracrdinary.  But the idea of going out to kill Huns
at filteen and a h:{f fairly put the lid on, so to speak. Trag,
Grundy had often pointed out to his study-mates- how much
botter ‘the war would have Been managed if his advice had
been taken. i - :

‘Grundy always knew exactly what Ouiht to hava been

done, ut he had ehafed in vain so far, the war running on

jts own course in utter indiffcrence to Grundy. And, so far, -

he had never proposed taking a hand in it himself. )
. *“T'm going 1" said Grindy. = “Think of it] Conscripting
2l sorts of erocks, and leaving me herel They want brains
in the Army; yon can’t dény- that”

“No, T suppose that’s undenizble,” agreed Wilkins. “But
vour joining wouldn’t make any difference on that point,
would it1" 3 .

“Then T'm a big, strong chap. = They've conscripted the
village milkman,” smd Gruady. ““Now, you fellows know
that T eould knock the milkman out m one round. If the
take him, why shouldn’s they take me? . The fact is, I'm fed-
up, and T'm going, whether they-like-it or rot [ -

& Vou silly asa?” said- Wilkins. . ‘“‘They wor’t take you'”

“They’il have to.” ; Gt :

“ Are you going to WaHo%KitchencrE“. .

“Don’t be & funny ass, Wilkins! .- I'm_ going. The only

diffienlty is to make the chumps think I'm over- eighteenl! -

“Fhat’s the point. Old Se.lbsﬁthmks the military age ought to
be lowered to seventeen. . He eaﬁs s0% . . T

“QOld Selby’s mearly fifty I, chuekled Wilkins, .~ You'll
find- that most-of tho red-hot conscriptionists are over forty-
one!” . . s s |
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. “'Well, what’s the good of yanking unwilling chaps away by
the neck, and leaving me here?” demandl:g Grundy."y"l
wanb to go, and I'm jolly well going! . I shall have to work
it comehow: to make myself look older. That’s what I've
begle_n It}:mkmg out. Then I’m going over to Wayland to
enligt I '

“Enlist!"” shrieked Gunn. -

“That's it. I'm not going to fiddle while Rome’s burning.
T'm jolly well going into khaki!” :

“Ha, ha, ha” L

“What are you cackling at?” roared CGrundy.

“Ha, ha, hal”

Willkins and Gunn couldn’t help it.. As a rule, they wera
very tactful with George Alfred Grundy. . George Alfred had
unch, so it was necessary for his study-
mates to be tactful. - But the idea of Grundy of the Shell

oing over to Wayland to enlist was too much for them,
They laid back in their chairs and yelled. 5
Grundy. glared. at them angrily. When his King and

. counfry needed him, and be had made up his mind to de
his duty, whether the authorities liked it or mat, it was

distinctly unplessant to be yelled at in this mapner Wilkins

and Gunn ought to have said, almost tearfully, “"We dor’%
want to lose you, but we think you ought to go.”

r ve this Instead of
yzlﬁ;c}ll, they were howling like hyenas, as if the thing were &
Joke i
“¥ou silly chumps!” roared Grandy.
cackle at, I'd like to know?”
“Ha, ha, hat” X

“"{an’t you see this is a serious matter”
. “Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Wilkins and Gunn. - ;

Grundy’s. patienco was-exhausted, - Ho rushod. at. Witking,
¢ ked him over. the back of his chair, Wilkins camo
dowm with a terrific bump on the study earpet, and yelled in
quite a different manner,

“Yaroooht Yooop! ..Oh! & Yabh?? ’
. “Hero, kaop off I” yelled Gunn, - *' 1T think it's a ripping
idea, Grundy! Ido, reallyl I think— Yarooooh! “Oh,
crumbs!”? . .

~Bump! -

Gunn sprawled on the floor. Grundy glared at the two
gasping Juniors, and went out of the study, and closed the
door behind him with a bang.  Wilking and Gunn sat up,
and blinked at one another.

« Affer him1” gasped Gunn.  “ Why, T—Tll—" Then
he burst into a chuckle. “Grundy in khaki! Ha, ha, ha!”

“Grundy Killing Hans1” gasped Wilkine. - “ Oh, my hat!

And Grundy’s affectionate chums yelled again, Grundy
hed often furnished merriment for his study-mates, but this
time he had surpassed- himself.

CHAPTER 2, -
Lowther is Willing to Oblige.

s+ 0M MERRY!”
Tom Merry waved his hand at the intruder

‘Ha, ha, ha ¥t

without looking up from his work.- The Terrible
Three were doing their én-epamtion, and they were
. in a hurry. A four-handed mill had been arranged
in Study No. .6 after prep. Naturally, Tom Merry and
Manners,  and Lowther hadn’t any time to waste on George
Alfred Grundy. -
So Tom Merg ‘waved one hand reprovingly and dis-
irundy was not & person to be eusily die-
missed. 5
“I#'s rather important,” he said. L
“Not so important as prep.,” said Tom Merry. “I don's
want to hear that you want a place in the House team when
the cricket comes on. I know 'the wonderful kind of cricket
you play. Move on.” .
#] haven't come about the cricket.”
“Go and tell Talbot how to bow!l lobs,” ssid Monty

“8hut the door,” said Manners. :
Grundy shut the door. He shut it behind him, however.

“1 want to speak to you, Tom Merry. Tain't the cricket.
1 know you wor’t ever do the semsible thing about that. T

* want your help.” .

Tom Merry groaned dismally.

“QOh, all right! What is it?” : e

«You chaps have done a lot of amateur theatricals,” said
Grund,;.‘—' “Vow've got a Junior Dramatic SBociety, and so
on—’ ;

« And no title-vales for you,” said Monty Lowther. “Don's
> at. theatricals as you are ab cricket,
Grundy. ‘We know it already.” :

] ".;[ said T want help,” said Grundy. “I want to bp made

The Terrible Three s_tared,l
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_%“Made up?” asked Lowther. “Like a serial story?"
. “No, you ass; like an actor.” i
. “0Oh! You want to be disguised?”

: “Ex@c@ly."

“ As a human being{” 3

-~ #You silly ass!” roared Crundy. “1 didn’t come here for

rotten jokes. - I want to know whether you chaps will help

me, as I want to be made up, and you've had some experi-

ence in that line.” . .
“All serene,” . said Tom. .**What’s. the little game,

though? Are you getting up theatricals in your study?”
Grundy sniffed. - . .
“Cerfainly not, Is this a time for theatricals, with the

blessed war going on like jiminy?” :

. 471 didn’t know it was going on like jiminy,” said Tom
acifically. “I—TI've never really seen jiminy going on.
Vhatls it like?” )

“T've got an ides,” eaid Grundy. *The gquestion is, could
you make me up as a chap about twenty?”

.. “Easily enough,” said '._gom. in wonder.

as some cha twenty—" .

“ Especially about the feet,” said Lowther, with a nod.

. ¥That's all right, then,” ‘sai¢ Grundy. “Fll go off to-

aorrow - and get some man’s clobber, and then you can

make me up. I'l stand anything it costs.”
“It won’t cost much, and we’ll do it free of charge,” said

Tom, with 2 amile. “But what's the little game?”

“You're as big

“I'd like you to make me up this evening for practice, so

that I can see how it goes,” said Grundy.
them to smell a rat at the recruiting-office.”
“ At tho which?" yelled the chiums of the Shell.
“The recruiting-office. I'm going to enlist to-morrow
afternoon.” -
“Great Kitchener!”. ’
“Tinlist!” said Manners faintly. .
Grundy frodded emphatically. )
“That's the game. -I'm sick of sticking here grinding
Lat;in while chaps are wanted to kill Huns, T've decided to

“I don’t want

“ You—yon—you've decided to go!” said Tom Merry.

“#Oh, my merry ~Aunt Sempronia! You won't ask’
.Kltnf'xener_?” S - i
“Certainly not. T'm. going into the recruiting-office as n

chap of twenty, and going to sign on for three years or the

duration of the war,” said Grundy. “Eveiy extra man in

the trenches helps, you know. It's now or never, with a

chap my age—tho war may be over before I grow up, and I

shall dié without having killed a Hun. It's sickening to think

of it! Well, I'm going, but it's necessary to fouk over
. cighteen.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Look here, if you're going to begin cackling like Wilkins
and_Gunn——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“8hush!” said Monty Lowther, reprovingly, as Tom Merry
and Manners roared. “ There’s nothing to cackle at. Grundy
is wanted in the trenchics, just as he says; he’ll brighten them
up with his wonderful sense of humour. I'm jolly well going
to help .Grundy.” =
< “Good for you,” said Grundy. “That's sensible.”

“Why, you ass, Monty—" began Tom. :

“I'm going to help Grundy,” repeated Lowther, closing
one eye at his chums. “I don't want to lose him, but I
think he ought to go. When Grundy’s grand-children say to
him in future times, ‘Grandpa, what did you do in the
‘Great War? Grundy will be able to reply, ‘I played the
giddy ox, my children?”

“Tiook here—-" began Grundy. :

“You come in after prep., and I'll start on you,” said
Lowther. “FIl get the make-up box ready. I'm quite at
vour service, Grundy. As for you, you cackling duffers, a
Dlessed peacefulness will settle on the School House when
Grundy’s gone to the war.”
¢ ¥ (one to the war!” gasped Manners. “Ha, ha, ha!”

“Very likely he’ll rise to be Commander-in-Chief—they
give the biggest jobs to chaps with brains like Grundy's,”
said Lowther. I back up Grundy. -
Grundy, and don’t mind those cackling duffers.” )

#1 don’t,” said Grundy, with a glare at Tom: Merry and
Manners. “I'll give you a look in at nine, Lowther.”

“Right-ho! Tl have the things ready.” :

Grundy nodded and quitted the study. Torn Merry and
Dlanners wiped their eyes. ;

“(Grundy grows richer every day!” gasped: Tom. “I
wonder what they'll say to him at the recruiting-office?”

" “Ha, ha, ha!™ . )
© % Private Grundy!” chuckled Lowther.

“I ‘suppose he

won't ;lint in for a con ion? His ache might come
off while he’s interviewing the Army Council—"
" #Ha, ha, ha!"- : : :
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One Penny:
::IBut he'shbo?nd to be picked out for .protgotion.”
- , ha, ™" : o oy : :
“But—but he can’t be allowed to go!” exclaimed Tom,
*Look here, Monty—" - :
“T'm going to disguise him, as he asks me,” said Lowther,
“ Perhaps when I've finished he will be sorry he spoke. You .

never kuow.” i )
“Ha, ha, ha!”

. The Terrible Three chuckled gleefully as they resumed

their prep. When work was done, Tom Merry and Manners

proceeded to Study No. 6, to acquaint Blake & Co. with the

great news. Monty Lowther remainod—to get the make-up

apparatus ready—all ready for George Alfred Grundy!

CHAPTER 3,
. Mr, Selby is Unpleasant,
& ALLY!”
“Rats!”
' ‘ -» “You cheekay young wascal—"
- “Boshl" - :

- “If you wani me to thwash you, Wally——"
“Bow-wow !” :

That cheery diaslogue was taking place in Study No. &
when Tom Merry and Manners arrived in that celebrated
apartment. Blake and Herries and Dighy were looking on,
grinning. Arthur Apgustus I¥Arxey, of the Fourth, was evi-
dently lecturing his minor—Wally D*Arcy, of the Third, Ta
judge by D’Arcy minor’s replies, the lecture was not doing
him_any good.

“Hallo, trouble in the family?” asked Manners.

“This cheeky young wascal—"

¢ This blithering old fogey—" 5

“Shush!” said Tom Merry. “Don't be. disrespectiul te
vour elders. Remember that Gussy is practically a grand-
tather to you, Wally.” v _

- “The uttah young wapscallion'!” said Arthur Augustus, -
“I wefuse to let him leave this studay till he has pwomised
to give up his wotten ideah.”

“Catch me!” said Wally disdainfully.
the tanner or not, and you can go sand eat coke!” -

““T do not object to’lendin’ you & tannah, you young wascal,
but I distinctly disappwove of your playin’ twicks on’ Mr.
Selby.”

“Fathead!” > X . 2

Y Better go easy, Wally,” said Tom Merry seriously.
“ Your Form-masier isn't a safe man to play tricks on.”

“He's got to have it,” said Wally doggedly. “0ld Selby's
gone too far. He's been walloping young Manners—"

“My minot!” exclaimed Mauners.

“Yeas, Reggie did practically nothing—only chucked an
ink-ball at-Piggott, and if Piggott hadn’t moved his hea
the blessed thing wouldn’t have gone in'old Selby’s eye——

“In his cye! My hat!” . 3 .

“Well, accidents will happen,” said Wally argumentatively.
“Helby wouldn't even have got it then .if he hadn't been
sncaking behind us quietly.  You know his snea.kf WAY.
And he simply skinned young Manners. Young Manners
is rather n beast in some ways, but we're not going to let
Selby treat us like Prussians. He's going to have 1f. Al
I want somebody to lend me a tanner to get some Dbloater-
paste. : . y

“Bloater-paste]  What on earth for?” G

“To paste in his topper. He's Ixgoing to the meeting in
Wayland to‘morrow_afternoon, and he will run up for his
topper last thing. My idea is that he won’t discover the
bloater-paste till he’s fairly started—-" .

“Ha, ha, ha!” ) 5

“There is nothing to laugh at, you duffahs. Wally's ideah
is uttahly diswespectful, anﬁ vewy wisky.” ¢

“Y thought Gussy would like the idea, or T wouldn't have
mentioned it,” said Wally, in an injured- tone, *Hé's
preached at me a lot of times to look after young Manners,
and see him through.”

“Yaas, but not to the extent of
-your Form-mastah’s toppah.”

“Ha, ha, ha ™ " X

“Wall, if you won't lend me the fanner—-" .

“7 wefugo to lend you sixpence for such a purpose, Wally.” -

“Who's going to lend me a tapner?” asked the scamp of

“You can

lend me

puttin® bloatah-paste in

" the Third, looking rowid the study.

_worth it !”

““They're going -to let him make a

“D’ARCY'S DEBTI"

“Nobody, for bloater-paste,” said Blake. “Don't be &
young ass. Selby will skin you when it comes out!” 3

“Yes; but think of him at the conscription’ meeting, with
bloater-paste oozing over his head!” urged -Wally. “It's

“Wenlly, Wally—" ;
“Hp's n his study now, writing his speech,” said Wal[ﬁ:
speech at the town-hal
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You know he used to make speeches there, backing up coll-

scription. ‘Now he's attending meetings in favour of raisizg

the military age to forty-five, and lowering it to seyenteen.

1 jolly well wish they’d raise it to forty-nine and talke him!

old. funk, too, shivering in his shaes when there was

an alarm of Zeigelms.Y '.El?e’re isn’t a chap-in the Fhird whe
im. Yah!’

-doesn’t despiso

e

.of

1 do not appwove of Mr. Selby, Wally, but T cannot allew
you to play a diswespectful twick o your Form-mastah,”

“Well, T sha'n’t ask you,”” seid Wally. “If there’s no
tanners going, you ¢an go and chop chips. T'm off s

Arthur Augustus -stepped quickly between. his- minor "and
th? gmz" ﬁ ”

“8top, you young wageniuffinl

“Clear off, Gus!” G .

g3 5 wefuse to allow you to wetire fwom thie studay, Wally,
until you have given your pwomise not to play that wotten
twick on Mr. Selby!”

“@Go and-eat coke ! .

“Bai Jove!” . i

“Lemme pass, Gus, you ass! I shall - biff you if you
don’t!” said Wally.. ) 5

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy detached the eyeglass from his
ey, and pushed-back his spotless cuffs. N
‘I am sowwy, Wally, to have to administah a feahful
thwashin’ but you leave me no othab wesouree.” - -

“Vow'll he sarry if you begin,”_agrecd Wally.

“Pway hold my éyeglass, ’gum Mewwy. Now, you young

—yawoooh—yoop—gooap I o
Wally had not waitedp for the fearful thrashing. He made
a sudden charge, with-his head lowered.  The fag’s hard
head smote Arthur Axgustus’ in the ribs as he turned to hand
his monocle to Tom Merry.’ 3
Bunp!l = - - : - s &
Arthur Augustus rolled most inelegantly on the study

eirpet, and Wally whipped through the doorway. He turned
there for a moment, and grinned. -

“Poor old Gussy! You'll get dusty

“(woeh 1P - .

Wally vanished down the passage, and Arthur Augustus
struggled to his foet. e jumped through the doorway. but
bis_cheerful minor was gonce. The swe of St. Jim’s came
back into: the study, ‘gasping for breath.

“Flere i3 tiothing whatever to cackle at, you duffabs!” be

down there,” he said.

said stiffly. “That diewespectful young boundah is
encowaged. hg your. wibsld mewwieent " :
‘'Hg, ha, hal® W 7 % o
“You fellows come for that mill?”* asked Blake, slipping =
off the table. . “T've got the gloves here,” '

“omething better on than a mil” eaid
going totl?g & goldier.” |

disguise himself as.a grown-up chap and
oing to make him-up ekperimentally this
%e worth seeing when Lowther’s made him

“He's going to
enfist. - Lowther's
evening. He will

p I

“ Cweat Scott!” - ?

“\We want all the fellows to share the treat,” said Tom. -
“Qrandy oughtn't te blush unseen, and waste his sweetness
on the desert air, you know. He's gone to our study now o
be made up.”

“Pass the word round,” grinned Blake. “pundy will be
worth seeing !” s . .
“Pai Jove! I wegard Gwunday as an uttah ass!” o
The Shell fellows went down to the common-room with the -
news.  Blake sconted -along the paseages, telling it in the
sudies.© The news was ‘received with yéi]s. (grundy had
often surpiised the School House fellows, hut this time 1t was

admitted on all hands-that he took the cake.

In o very short time a crowd.was athered in the Shell
passage to seo George Alfred Grundy when he emerged from
the humorans hands of Monty Lowther. :

Tom Merry and Manners, and Study No. 6, and Talbot
and Gore and =Shm%?;¢. and Kangarod and Dane and Glyn,.
and Kerruish and Reilly and Julian, and a dozen more
fellows, blocked the passage, all eager for the show, As
Blake remarked, it would be at least as good as.a cinema.
There was & buzz of voices and laughter in the passage when
Mr. Selby came along. | ; .
_ The master of the Third frowned at the crowd of cheery
uniors. - As none of the fellaws thera belonged to his Form
bad no right to interfere with. thém. ~But Mr, Selby was
an interforing gentleman. - He  had strict ideas about
discipline, and was indeed a good deal of g Prussian in many
ways. l-fis discipline in the Third Form -wes very severe.
The fags called it tyranny, but that depended on the peint

viow, N g i g
. ““What is all this?" exclaimed Mr. Selby.

Al which, sir?” asked Manners it
minor in the Third Form, wha sometimes euffered severely

Tug Gey' Lisrany;—No.. 4 : : ;

Tom. “Grundy’s '

politely. Manners hada '

under Mr. Selby's discipline,l and-he did not like the Third
Form-master. .
& “This crowding and shouting,” said the Form.mastef,
T i )

owning. - g
“1 haven't heard ‘amy ehouting, siz,” said Mannelte
“ Have any of you fellows heard any shouting t”
“Bai Jove! Not at all
“Pivil a shout 1" said Reilly.
“ Not the ghost of a shout 1 said Tom Merry cheerily.
Mr: Selby’s_greenish eyes glittered. -
“Don’t be impertinent, Merry I’ he exclaimed.
“ Certainly not, sir 5 .
“Disperse at once!” . ;
“Eh7" ; -
.. “Go into your studies,” said My, Selby, “I disapprove of
this crowding in the passage !”
The juniors stood qlvgte atill. Some. of them were looking
a little grim now. Tho other fcllows leoked to Tom Merry
_Eor guidance, and Tom stood firm. :
“We ard doing no harm here, sir,” said Tom.
“You heard miy order, Merry1”

© “Ves, air,? ; .
~ “Well, go inte your study - .
“Tf my own master orders me to go into my study, sir, I

will go,”’ said Tom coolly.
ing in the passage.”
M. Selby's thin cheeks flushed.

“Do you verture to disohey me,
- Y have answered you, sir }”_

“T shall report this to your Hounzemaster 1"

“ Very - good, &ir!” . .
. Mr. Selby went an his way, quite bafled. His uncalled-loe
interference had drawn upon him a rehuff that was lowering
to his Qignity. But there was no help for it. He could not
make such a frivolous complaint to the Houscmaster. The
juniors were left victorious, and the Third Form-master went
downstairs frowning darkly, In, the lower passage he came
upon Wally and Mannerg minor Yalking, and astonished them
by boxing their ears, . e

Wally rubbed his ears and glared at’ Mr. Belby I amaze-
ment and furious indignation, = - - . .

“Phe—the beast!™ he gasped. “I—Tll make him sit up
for that! The awful beast! He ought to be a Prussianl
Why don’t they eonscn,?t single men up to fifty 17

«¥ wish they would!” sighed Marners minof.

“\Youldn’t it be gorgecus to eec the notice of
paper, a?'d then watch bis face?” said Wallz,

“There is no rule against stan:

Merry?” he snapped.

it in the
0w, owl
My ear I .
" And the two-fags moved-away,
to relate their wrangs fo
Form-room, and:concoct
tyrant—plans which: were
impossible to carry out.

a sympathetic crowd in the Thir

?hms of dire vengeance upon the
ull of ferocity, but, unfortmmately,

rubbing thelr injured ea:?&

‘  CHAPIER 4
 Grundy In Disguise!

[{] 0 it1” snid Grundy,

- Monty Lowther was ready for his victim. There
was not the ghost of a smile on the face of the
humorist of the Shell. Monty Lowther was lcok-
ing as serious as an owh .

Grundy was serious, toe. . It 3
Grundy had fully decided to go to the war like older fellows;
but he realised that the matter was serious. He thought of
Dimsclf as coming back to St. Jim’s with a glorious Vietoria
Cross, or an q 3 gloricus wooden leg. Grandy would have
given & good deal to be able to “swank ” about the quad
with a wooden leg as a veteran of the wars. And he was
quite satisfied that Lis scheme was feasible. Ordinary fellows,
perhaps, wouldn’t be able to hoodwi the recruiting
Ptherities. in that way. _ But Ceorge Alfred wasn't an
ordinary fellow, George Alfred was brainy—at least, he was
quite satisfied that he was. .

Monty Lowther had his materials all reads, and he pro-
ceeded to “make up ¥ George Alfred in & workmanlike way.
He started by giving him a_deep-red complexion; then he
darkened his eyebrows, and tinted his nose crimsom.

Grundy Jooked in the glass 2nd raised an objection,

#Vou've made me ook like a chap who drinks,” he gaid.

“That's all right. . You see, some ayland people know
you by sight, and you Tusta’t be recognised,” said Lowther.
“Now for a moustache.” .

03] eay, isw’t that a vather big moustache for me?"!

4“7 he bigger the batter” -

Tt was & Jong, fair moustache, and the drooping ends curled
under Grundy’s chin. 'Then Lowther fastened a black wig
on hia head. Do - - o

“T ghould think my own hair would do,” objected Grundy.

«Bettor cover it up,” sajd Lowther. You see, your top«

was. @ serions cccasion.
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Wally D’Avcy carefull laid the newspaper e over the type, with the biauk of the stop-press c_olumnr in the
right place. yA momeu’tr more, and it w?:s prhl:’?egd. The fags ?ierked off the sheet, and. lookgip at it, (Ses Chapter 1n.)

!mc.l:t l'?oks like a schoolboy’s. You don’t want them to smell .
a rat,
““Oh, all serene! Whatter you doing now?”

* Just giving vour ears a touch.” -

“ My ears are all right.”~ .

“Look here, who's doing this makeup?” demanded
Lowther, i J :

“0h, go ahead!”

Lowsher coloured Grundy's ears red, and behind them—ont
ol sight of (George Alfred—he painted a bright blue. Gglndi
was beginning to loek quite remarkable by this time.’ Blac
hair and blonde moustache, deep-red cheeks, and blue behind
his ears, made a sulﬁinsmg; tout: ensemble, .

}“I suppose . that'll do,” said Grundy, squinting into the
rldsa,

"4 Just a fouch to your hair behind.”

The “touch” to the hair behind consisted in attaching a

ticket to the back of the wig, The ticket bore the inscription, .

ih prominent letters:
#“PLEASE TAKE A FREE KICK!”

“Now, that's simply ripﬁing!” said Lowther. * Put this
coat on and cover up your Ktons, and you're quite convineing
—quite! Now, my idea is for you to go about the House
a bit, and doe if the fellows recognise you.” -
“T hardiy think they willl” said Grundy. - “If it answers,
this will do-for me to-morrow for the recrutting-office.” :
"_Hs,hlm! 1—1 mean, exactly! Trot along!”
wther opened the study door.

- NEXT
_ WEDNESDAY:

‘Grundy, feeling a little sticky and nervous, stepped out
into the passage. . :
There were twenty fellows thero ab least, and twenty
grinning faces were turned towards Grundy. Grundy cer-
tainly. did not look like Grundy; he locked like 2 comedian
who had “made up ' in a state of intoxication,
. "tBai ':Tove!” ejaculated Arthur Augustus. *Is that—is
at—
“Ha, ha, ha!” w e w o e e
Grundy gassed along the passage with o lofty brow. There
was a fresh vell of laughter as the ticket on his wig was seen.
There was & rush to accept the invitation inscribed on it.
Kiek; kick, kick!
Grundy gave a roar. . g
% Yarooh! Wharrer you at? You silly owls—-"
“Ha, ha, ha! Take a free kick!” roated Blake.
“Why, I'Il-I'll—" e ¥ :
Grundy fairly fled. There was no arguing with a dozen
bnﬁgs. He rushed down the passage, leaving the juniors
yelling, :
“He's going downstairs!” shrieked Blake. * He'll be scen! .
Oh, my hat, suppose he meets Railton!” g i
“QOr Linton! Ha, hs, hal?
The juniors yelled at the thought. i .
Grundy, determined to test his disguise, was going dows.
stairs, In the lower hall there was & general -exclamation
from the fellows who sighted him. : :
“Who on earth’s that?” exclaimed Kildare of the Sixth.
$Hallo! What are you doing here, my mant” .
: i Tre GEM Lisrary.—No. 425.
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. “My man® was very agreeable to the ears of CGrundy. His
disguise was evidently good; ab Jeast, he was taken for & man.
Tt 140’k a man!” exclaimed Darrel, “It's one of the kids
got up! Why, it’s Grundy of the Shell!” .
“Grandy I’ Fe]!ed Kildare. ., .
Grundy would have passed on, but the captain of 8t Jim’s
caught him by the collar and swong him round. Then he
gaw the ficket, B . .

& ¢ Please take a free kick! Certainly! T'll take free kicks
all the way back to your study, you young aes!” &

) #Yow-ow ! roared Grundy, as Kildare's-boob came . into
ylﬁ. “Stoppit! Yooop!” .
ick, kick!

Grundy ran for the stairs.
Tetting out_with his boots, as
like a football, The unfortunate George
thought of putting his excellent disguise to the test. |
‘went up the stairs three at a time, with the prefect affer him,
‘A roar of lahghter greeted him from the crowd in the Shell
P

Kildare followed him, still

ed no longer

assage. .

w“Well kicked, Kildare!”

“ Put it on, Grundy ! i .
Grundy “put i on”’ with a vengeance. Te bolted into his
sudy, gasping. His wig was sideways now, and his moustache
was awry>—one corner under his chin, and the other tickling

his car.  Wilkins and Gunn staved at him, Kildare shook

finger at him from the doorway. -
“ Now, clean that rubbish off, you young donkey!” he
exclaimed, “If yon show yourself like that again I'll take

you to the Honsemaster!”
“ Yow-ow-ow "7 . .
Kildare. walked away, and Grundy collapsed into the

ermchair. B
“\What the merry thunder——"

asped Wilkins,
“ Are you off your rocker?” yeifed Guna,
Grundy panted. o

47 was only trying my disguise— ]

#Disguise | yelled Wilkins. “Is that a disguise?
howling ass, yon're got up like a merryandrew !”

2 %ow_ther did i]l.' for me—" e

ul].xnﬁ your leg, you jumping idiot!

“(roooch! Tl mop up t.holge rotters! What were they all
Licking me for, I'd like to know ¥’ gasped Grundy.

“PBecause you were asking them to!” roared Wilkins.
wlook at that!” He jerked the ticket off the wig and thrust
it onder Grundy’s astonished nose.. *“Lock ab it, you burbling

jabberwock 1", ] 3 i

««Ppplense take a free I-kkick!” asped. Grundy.
“Why, the beast—the vi]lnm—-ful]mg my leg all the time,
the rotter—the %oo[er! I'-r—" !

Words failed Grundy! He jumped up and rushed out of
the study. . .

A vell in the passage greeted him.

“Herc he comes!”

“Here's the Wild Man from Borneo!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

. Gn 3id not heed. Hé 1nshed straight for Tom Merry’s
etudy, to interview Monty Lowther.
~ gnd clasped Lowther by the throat.

«¥ah! You spooffing rotter! You—you—you—>

“Varooh! Draggimoff!”

. “Ha, ha, hal?

Three or four fellows grasped Grundy and dragged him off.
The great George Alfred was hurled out of the study. Mont
Jo gaspeffe and- dabbed his nose with his handkerchief.
The handkerchief streamed red.

“ 0w, ow, ow, wow I"

“Ha, ha, hat” N

“Jyre, that’s the crame of the joke, intirely 1" yelled Reilly.
“Ha, hat”

o

You

“You silly ass, there’s nothing funny in thig—-"
“Ha, ha, hat? X : '
The humour of the situation had departed for Monty
Lowther. But the other fellows persisted in regarding the
climax as funny—-the funuiest part of the whole thing, in

CHAPTER 5.

. . Caught in the Act.
“« TUSH!? breathed Wally. ;
“Hold your row !” whispered Frayne.

“Took here, young Frayne—"

.. “Dry up!” said Manners minor.

Waelly hreathed hard-through his nose. Ay, g

. The three fags were on the war-path. They were np’proach-
ing Mr. Selby’s study, ‘veti:autiously. On Mr. Selby’s study
table, as they knew, la% the speech he had_composed for the
_--mmorrow’s meeting ab the Wayland Town Hall, Tt-avas ihe
Tup GEM Liprary.—No.
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if he were dribbling Grundy

He

- five!

He hurst into the study. -

glitter came into his cold, unpleasant eyes.

intention of the fags to make some playful additions to thal
speech, but it was absolutely necessary
not be discovered doing go, .
Fhere wes no light under the door, showing that Mr. Selby
was not in his study. Wally opened the door cantiously, and-
the fags glided in. .~ : ’

“We want a light,” mumbled Frayne. '

“PDon’t jaw !” hissed D’Arcy minor. “Do you want ny-
body passing to hear us in here, you young ass?

“You're jawing yourself,” said Manners minor,

“1f you want a thick ear, %&m Manners—""

“ Bow-wow | said young Manners disrespectfully, -

Wally breathed hard again. But he controlled himself, and
struck o match, and lighted the gas over the table, .

“Tt's all serene,” said Joe Frayne. *Old Selby's gone in
to jaw to Mr. Linton, and he won't get back yet. 'Ere’s the
speech.” E

The manuscript lay on: the table The fags glanced over

it and grinned.

“Every map’s duty!’ read cut Wally. - “King and

Country need every man! Raise the military age %o forty-

owds of slackers and shirkers over forty! Every
man to be called to the Colours, Cowards of forty-two
forty-three! My only Aunt Jane, old Helby’s going strong,
isn’t he?”

Joo Frayue sniffed. 3

“Why don’t he make it Bfty instead of forty-five?” heé
asked. “They've get it up to fifty in Germany.” . -

“Jolly g reason, my con!” chuckled Wally, “If the
ageiw5n§ up to fifty, they’d take Selby himeelf, as he's
single. i

“Well, he’s so jolly keen on conscription——""

“Not for, himsgif, my boy. That's a horse of quite another
colour,” said Wally. “He can eall other chaps cowards and
slackera and shirkers, as much as he likes, at forty-nine.
That’s the nature of the beast, Like his cheek to jaw like
this, I think, when he’s on the gafe side himself. It's up to
ns to improve his speech a bit, 1 think. I'll put in ‘Rata?
here and there—" +

“Ha, he, ha!”

“Bhush I” ’

The study-door suddenly opened. Wally, who was bending
over the manuscript, jum bhack, Frayne and Manners
minor stood rooted to the floor. |

Mr. Selby entered the study. °

He started at the sight of the three fags, and a steely

“Well, what are you doing here?” he asked grimly.

“ Ahem!
taken aback.

“I am waiting for your answer.” .
W{“]Na—we wanted to see your—your speech, sir,”

Fally.

Uy

R hould ‘like fo I

“Yes, sir. We-—we should like to hear you make it to-
¢ said Wall o i—al ’hopoe

We—we—we—:" stammered Waily, utterly

said

morrodv, sir 2 v, more confidently,
you'll be a‘l?fe to buck up the old slackers-who're sticking safe
at home, sir, while tho young men go to the Front.”
Mr. Selby’s cheeks flushed a little. Perhaps he saw a double
meening in D’Arcy minor’s remark. He picked up a cane.
“You came here to play some disrespectful trick.” he zaid.
“Told out your hand, D’Arcy minor I '
Swish, swish, swith, swish!"
“ Yow-ow-ow-wow !” -
_“Now you, Manners minor——"*
Swish, swish! -
“Your hand, Frayne--~"
?‘*?Sh’ s iks & Nuidiad & ch,” 3
“You will take a hundre lines each,” =aid Mr,
laying down the cane. “Yon may e Selbys
The three unheppy fags Hmped out of the study., A,
Selby elammed the door after them, and sat down to put
tinishing _touches to his eloguent speech, which was to help
on the movement for conscripting all men younger than him-
self. ".Vn] & Co, limped away down the passage with
hgm{l)mhdalth ee%;engxi.‘_, - 5 -
G e beast!” groaned Manners mincr, rubbing his
hands. “Oh, the awful beast! It's no good trying to ge
even with him. Ow! Wow!” 8 HUEH Aok
‘}T{El},y gritted hlhtefltht;f ol
“T'm going to thin a dodge,” he mumbled. * Some-
thing that'll really moke him sit up. Wow-wow 1" 8
. “Ob, don’t give us any more of your dodges!” said Frayne,
in & tired voice, “Y'm jolly well not going-to put any hloater
paste’ in his hat, cither—wow-wow ! Blow - your dodges!
Y(‘“};owwh " 25 - .
‘Same here ! groane anners minor. “I'm fed-up!
T'm going to let Selby alone. Yow-wow-wow-wow I P
Wally snorted. He was half-inclined fo agree with his
comrades, Mr. Belby did really seem rather too hard a nut
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to crack.  But D’Arcy minor was a sticker, As he rubbed
his smarting hands, his brain was busy—with a eghmmermg
of a goheme that had come to him as he looked over Mr.
Selby's speech in the stndy, When the Third Form went
up to the dormitory that night, Wally was seen to be grinning.

“I've got jt!" he whispered to Frayne. < -

“I’ve got-it, too!™ mumbled Frayne. “And it "urts!”

“Fathead! I've got the wheeze!” )

' Blow the wheeze I said Frayne dispiritingly. “I’m done
with Belby I . -

“It’s simply ripping—""

“Let it rip!* |

And Frayno turned in, Wally grunted and went to bed.
His followers were not enthusiastic at present; but when the
effects of the licking had worn off, he knew they wonld be
prepared to hick him up. Several times chuckles were heard

. proceeding from I¥ Arey minor’s bed, before.the Third went

to eleep.” The great wheeze, whatever it was, evidently
stenck the scamp of the Third as uncommonly good.

CHAPTER 6.
i Mr. Selby is not Grateful,
; T HE next. day, George Alred Grundy was the cynosure

of all eyes in the Lower 8chool, R -
Grundy’s whecze was the one topic among the

juniers. That Grondy should be &ss enough fo imagine

that he could pass the reeruiting-officers in a false

moustache did not surprise anybody.- Grundy was ass

cnough for anything. And, inuch as they chuckled at the

wheeze, the fellows could not help feeling a certain amount of
ect for Grundy.

At least, he was in deadly earnest, and prepared to share
the perils of the trenches—if only he could contrive to get
there, Quite different from Mr. Selby, who was, behind his
back, the sabject of endless derision among the juniors.

Mr. Selby’s enthusiasm for conscription, and his “blue
funk” at the time of a Zeppelin alarm, caused the juniors to
make merry speculations as to what Mr. Selby would say.
and do, if the age of compulsion was raised to fifty. But
what George Alfred Grundy would do if the minimum age
were lowered to fiftgen and a half .was not at all deubtful.
George Alfred would have rushed to the nearest reeruiling-
office and enrolled, -

So while the juniors laughed at Grundy, it was in
a very good-natured way; while their jokes at Mr, Selby’s
expense were generally rather canstic,

Grundy, in fact, in the innoconce of his heart, was Mr.
‘Selby’s only admirer. It did not occur to Grundy’s simple
mind that Mr. Selby would not be willing to “go * himself
if hoe had a chance. Grundy couldn’t understand anybody hot
being willing te go, if he had the supreme happiness of being
able to. Grundy, while hoping that some day .the military
are would be lowered to fifteen and & half, hoped also for M.
Belby’s sake that some
gelby probably would not have thanked him for his kind

opes, :

uring morning lessons, Grundy was in seme trouble with
Mr. Linton, the master of the Shell. With that great wheeze
working in his brain, he had neglected prep the previdus
evening. What was prep at such a time, when even Cabinet
Ministers were beginning to realise the seriousness of the
situation? . .
But Mr: Linton took a different view, and he expected bis

* pupils to take the same interest in the ‘“ pioms Aneas” as if

there were no war raging in Flanders. Whieh was impossible
=for Grundy, at least—and Grundy earned two hundred lines
that morning.
“Lines ! snorted Grundy, as he left the Form-room after
lessons, “Lines! Lines at a time like this, Wilkins !”
“Rotten!” agreed Wilkins.. “It’s a ripping afternoon.”
‘Do ‘you think I'm talking about the weather?” sncrtod
Grundy. “I mean, lines—in war-timé! The only lines I'm

- thinking about are the British lines iy Flanders—where I'm

going,”
“gh!” murmured Wilkins, }
“Well, those lines won’t be done!’
blessed lines in the Army!
when I'm in khaki, and te
“Oh dear!” said Gunn.
“I'm going this afterncon,” gaid Grundy. *I sha’n’t ask
that rotter Lowther to help me again, the funny beast! I'll
call in at Wigg's in Rylcombe. I sha’n’t telt him Pm going to
enlist, of course. There's only one Lhing that worries me.”
“Only one?” asked Wilkins blandly. %

said Grundy.  “No
I ehall come and see Linton
him to go and eat coke.”

“Yea, I shall put my age down as twenty. That won'
be true. -The trouble is, will it really be a he?" said Grundy
thoughtfully, . : :

 Well, if it-isn’t true, it will be a fib at least, T should say.”
“That's what worries me,” confossed Grundy, “But on the

- 5 . 5 .
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day- it would be raised to fifty. Mr.:

One Penny, _ |

whole, I'm really older than mast fellows of my age. I've
got more brains, f'rinstance. -Then, I'm bigger. Properly
speaking, I can. the myself as twenty, in everything
except—except actual years”

“Put that down on the paper in a footnote,” said Gunn.

" They: wounldn’t pass me if I did,” said Grundy, blind to
b “Y shall have to keep it dark.
I don’t rédlly consider that it will be untruthful; and if it is,
wouldn't it be justified by the ecircumstances? T think I
shall ask Selby.” Hc's so jolly keen on conscription, and
shoving everybody into khaki, that I think he’ll back me up.”

Wilkins and Gunn jumped. .
“You're going to iell gim your dodge?”" gasped Wilkins.
“Oh, no! a Form-master he couldn't a ve of that.
I shall put a case, you seo, in a weneral sort of way, and ask
his advice.” .

Grundy thought it out during dinner, and was pleased with
that idea. After dinner he made his way to the Third Form-
master’s study, lea.va Wilkins and Gunn giggling liké a
pair of lunabmg. Wally & Co. met Grundy on the way, and
they syeeted him with'a loud chortle. The Third Form had
waxed very merry over the idea of George Alred in khaki.

“I say, Grundy, stop a minute I' c-xciimed Wally, “I
want you fo give me some advice.”

Grundy stopped. N
. “Ceortainly,” be said. “T'm in rather a hurry. bat what
is it?  Grundy iwras always condescending to fags, when
tEul.

they were res;

Wally closed one eye to Frayne and Jameson and Manners
minor, <

¥ The fact is, Grundy, I want to go into the Army,” he
said_geriously. .

“You?” ejaculated Grundy.

“Yes.. Would you advise me to go in a grey beard, or to
put on a pair of speotactes?” asked D’Arcy minor, with owl-
like gravity.

“Yon young ass!” !

“Then there’s another point. 1f T go in Etons, would
they suspect that 'm only a kid?" asked Wally. “On the
other hand, should I look quite convincing if I borrowed old

by's frock-coat?’ - , .

The idea of Wally in Mr. Selby’s frock-cout made his com-
rades shriek, and their merriment enlightened Grundy, The
humorous Wally was-actunlly making fun .of his military
aspirations. g .

* You cheeky young rascal I’ roared Grundy, and he made
" The fager toughing loudly, melted - o e

ie fags, laughing loudly, melted away down the passage.

Grandy shook his fist after them, and strode on to Mr.
Zelby’s study in a roffled temper. It was inexplicible tn
Grundy that fellows should look upon his ripping scheme in
this persistently humorous spirit, '

He fapped at the Form-master’s door, and Mr. Selby'a
thin, acid voice bade him enter. Mr Selby seemed surprised
to see Grundy, He had no business with the Shell. He was
giving the finishing touches to his speech for the town-hall
meeting, too, aid was net pleased at being interrupted.

“ Excuse me, sir,” said Crundy; “T hope I'm not inter-
rupting you. I wanted you to advise me, if you'd be so .
kind, sir.”
f:oc-l‘b ‘our Form-master would probably do s0,” said Mr.

selby.. = 2

“Yes, sir; but he does not nnderstand these matters: as
you -do, and isn't interested in-such things,” explained
Grundy.. “We all know, sir, how keen you are-on con-
scription and things like thii It's a question of a chap not
of military age joining the Army, sir.”

"“Indeed!” said Mr. Selby, relaxing a little as his
favourite topic was started. " An acquaintance of ‘yours,
Grundy 7 :

t Ye-es, sir—a fellow I know extremely ‘well,” said Grundy.
“Ile’s not of full military- age, but he wants to join. Ho
wants advice about it from a man of experience whe
thoroughly understands such things, sir, like yourself.”

“* Well—well,-Grundy, I am quite willing to advise, Ha
is too young for enlistment, I presume

“ Yes, sir; but he’s a very b:F chap, and very strong, and
as brave as a lion,” said Grundy modestly. * What bothera
him is, would ke be justified in putting down his age at
nineteen or twenty, when he's not quite—er—not guite

eighteen.”
Mr. Selby coughed. -
“ Well, Grundy, many young fellows have done so,” he

said, ““It reflects great credit on their patriotism and their
conrage. ~ At the same time, an untruth is an wniruth. Yet
it would be very difficult to blame the lads who have been
led away by their patriolic enthusiasm. The paper is, after
all, largely a matter of form, and personally I should not
M t d:;{ild ¢ fe ted i
© “Buppose, sir, are, for example, wan to go.
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P siv, You wouldn’t think it
wrong 77’

.M.’ Selby ooﬁgh_éd agra.{n. ‘ *

" “That would be a matter for him to settle with his owi.

conscience, Grundy. I can only say that; personally, I should
not blame him."” % e
. “Thank you, sir. . That clears it up,” said Grundy. . “ Of
eourse, sirgyou agree with me thet every fellow who can go;
ought to go?’ * ! 2 :
¢ Undoubtedly.™
"Grundy beamed. L ; G ol
CWell, sir, if you'll excusa me, I could make a suggestion
that perhaps hésn’t cecurred to you,” he saids -
Mr. Selby looked puzzled. -~ - . -
_*1 don’t quite understand you, Grund;

- % Why, sir, it hasn’t ocourred to you, {;u['. this works both
ways,” sdid Grundy, beéaming. “If a young fellow can male.
out that he’s older, an old fellow might make out that he's

younger, - See? . You could put yourself down as forty-one,
sir, and get into the ranks.”, . .
A térrific’ expression came over Mr Helby's face. The

" happy Grundy did not notice it.

.4 Wouldn't that be splendid, sir?. We might be comrades-
in-arms,” beamed Grundy. ¢ Ft would show eonie fellows, too,
that you mean every word you say at the conscription meet-

ings, 'sir; ‘and that you don’t want to_send younger chaps,

_eonseript only the young fellows™

and stick at home yourself, sir. Of course, it would be ruin
to you finaneially, but_that applies to all conscripts. T'm
sure you don’t.care a_button for anything of that kind.’
*“(rundy 1’ shouted Mr. Selby.
“Eh¥? Lo ®
"% You insolent young rascal I’ exclaimed Mr. Selby, start-
ing to hig feet. “ How dare ycu?” ;
rundy was thunderstruck.
- “I—I—1 don’t-catch on, sir. :
way you could make your words good, sir, an
people that you're not one of those old shirkers who want to

1T wag only suggesting a

“Grundy I - gasped Mr. Selby. “You—you insoleirt
knave! I shall report this insolence to yowr Form-master.
Leave my study at once 1” = i

“But you quite misunderstand, sir,” stammered the dis-
mayed Grundy. - ““I—1I only meant—

“ Begone |’ . . )

“Oh, very well, sir; but really—> .. . ’ .

Mr, Selby snatched up ‘a cane from, the table. -The

" astonished Crundy beat s hasty yetreat from the study, and.-

closed the door hurriedly. IHe went down the passage in a
state of amazement. "

Wilkins and Gunn_and several other fellows were waiting
for him at the end of the passage, grinning, . :

“Well 1 said Wilkins. !

4 Blessed if I understand Selby !’ gasped Grundy. * He
must be off his rocker, I think. He gavo me some good
advice—quite agrees that a chap under age might sign on as
nineteen or twenty. That's all right, Then T suggested to
him tl,l,at he might sign on as forty-one himself and squeeze

“Qh, my hat!* 2

“Oh, very well, sir; buf really—"

“ Ha, ha, ha !” 3

“ Ho seemed to think I was g'atr.ing at him, somchow,”
said Grundy, quite perplexed. I wesn’t, you know. But
he geemeid to think 1 was.””

‘“Ha, ha, ha!? ’
¥ thought that, as he’s so keen to_go—"'
“Ts he keen to go?” gasped Tom Merry.
“Why, of course! He wants the age raised to forty-
3 g
“ Not to fifty, though,” grinned Monty Lowther.
“T suppose he hasn’t thought of that—" :

“Ha, ha, ha 1. ;

<1 thought he'd be jolly glad when I pointed out that he
bad a chance of going,lbur— he wasn't. He eut up rusty.”

“Ha, ha, ha! ’ .

The juniors yellad. They could understand it all quite
easily.  But to Geoi‘ie ‘Alfred Grundy it remained an im-
penetrable mystery why Mr. Selby had cat up rusty,

CHAPTER 7.
’ Going for a Soldier. :
OM MERRY & CO. were waiting for.Grundy to come
out that afternoon, o
All other matters were put aside, - .
Grundy was going to enlist, and quite an army
of fellows intenided to go and see him do it. The

Terrible Three and Study Ne. 6 were all there, and Wally

& Co, of the Third. The news had spread to the New House,
Tae Gex LiBrarRY.—No. . -
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" kmow he wints to go,.only he ish’t old enough. Suppose he
d-himself off “ab Dinetesn, §i

and Figgins & Co. had come over to join the party. There
was imimense mterest in Grundy and his enlistment. - Wilkins
and Gunn came out with Grundy. They were going to see
him_ through—to see him “ chucked out” was what they-
really. thought. = Grundy stored at the crowd of fellows
gathered about the Bchool House steps. e seemed surprised
when they marched. after him down to the gates. At the
gates he swung round. . -l !

. “ What's the game?” he demanded. 3 5 LT
“ We're coming to see you do it explained Tom Merry.
““1 don’t want a crowd of kids following me,” said Grundy,

frowning, ¢ Besides, it may make them suspicious at the.

recruiting-office.”

*Ha, ha, ha I’ : . .
¢ Bai - I wethah think they will be wathah sus-
picious, anyway,” chuckled Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. .. .
- quk_l}ere,_gou clear off I” howled Grundy. ** With a lot
of grinning kids hanging about, they may spot my little

sn.ne!]’ ; 1
“They may,” eaid Monty Lowther. “They might.
Perhaps.” B .

“Ha, ha, ha!? - po i B
GGru dy strode away towards Rylcombe, with Wilkins and

unn, : . A
-“We'll irot over to Wayland, and wait outside the
recruiting-office,”” said Blake. “Grundy’s- gone “to -get
disguised now. I wonder if we shall know him wheri we see
him againi” = -

“Ha, ha, ha!" : ’

The. merry juniors - walked' awa¥ through -the wood to
Waylnngi. Meanwhile, Grandy and_his ehums proceeded to
Mr. ‘Wiggs’ shop in Ryleombe. Mr. Wiggs was the lecal
tailor and hatter, and he was also a costumier, and did
considerable business with the Junior Dramatic Bociety at
8t. Jim’s. He was just the man Grundy wanted—
Monty Lowther -having failed him in siuch a reprehensible
Way. :

Mr. Wiggs came out of his little parlour as the shop hell
jingled, rubbing his hands. =

“What can I do for vou?” asked Ar. Wiggs,

Grundy plunged in‘o business at once,

“I want to be made-up, Mr. Wiggs.”

“ Fancy-dress ball?’ asked the tailor.

Grundy snorted.

“I'm not the kind of chap to go in for fancy-dress balls in
war-time,” he replied. Not—hi_ug’ of the sort!”

. “Ahem!. Privatetheatrieals?” . -
. “Rubbish! T want' to be made-up as & chap of about
twenty,” éxplained Crundy. “It’s for a jolly good purpose.

. I suppose you can do it?”’

“I—I suppose so,” said Wiggs, a little puzzed.

“ False moustache, and so on,” said Grundy. *I shall wari
seme clobber, too—say, a lounge puit. I'm as big as lots
of chaps of twenty, ain’t 17”7,

“%u_xte I said Mr. Wiggs,
purchase the clothes?” :

“Better buy 'em outright,” said Grundy thoughtfully, “I
mayn’t be put into-Fhaki at once.”

*WKhaki 1* murmured Mr. Wiggs, .

“Never mind !- Trot out the clobber "

Mr. Y!ifggs trotted out the clobber willingly enough,
George Alfred Grund%vhud ’p]enty of money, and could have
bought up half Mr. Wiggs' shop, if he had liked. In AMr.
Wiggs' little parlour the Shell follow changed into a lounge
suit of ready-made clothes, which certainly looked older than
his Etons. Then Mr Wiggs proceeded with the make-up.
He had often helped the Bt.' Jim’s juniors in that line in
private theatricala. . L s

\}{ilkins and Gunn stood looking on, suppressing their
smilea, s . :

. Mr. Wiggs had a skilled hand. .

An artificial moustache and a few lines skilfully shaded in
made Grundy look years older, and a very artistic bluish
shade about the chin gave him an appearance of being in wart
of a shave. N

A bowler hat added to the effect, and Wilkins and Guna
were-quite impressed, Certainly, Grundy looked a good twenty
gea‘!]'s old now—to anyone who could not detect that he was
made-up. - .

Grundy surveyed: the result-in the glass, with great satisfac-
tion. .

“That'll do,” he said.

Mr. Wiggs rubbed his hat. 5

“YVery good—very good, indeed ! he said.

“T think I shall pass for twenty now.”

__‘:N'ot. da:fioubt about it, Master Grundy.”

“Good 1”

- Grundy settled Mr. Wiggs' little bill, and the three Shell
fellows left the shop, Mr. Wigge gazing after them very
perplexedly. Grundy was in great spirits. He had left his

“Do you wish to hire cr
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“Well, what is it?” snapped Grundy, tuﬂung roaud. £
“Therc—let me give it a touch.”

our moustache quite sately on 20 whispercd Lowther. |

Lowther gave the argm w‘ialp moustache a touch, making it more inscoures
ater

clnt.haa and cap at Mr, Wxgga to be sent back to 8. Jim's.
uy was in great hopes- of never wanting them again—
not till the end of the war, at any rate.

They walked to the station, Grundy seeming to walk on
air. ilkina and. Gunn fully expected a crowd to gather
round Grundy. . To their surprise, he passed muster, - I%

to them that he might pass muster at the recruiting-
office, too, and the idea filled them w:th dismay. But there
was no stopping Grun undy.

“Tl tell you what,” said Grunc!y “Buppose you fqllowa,
de whab Ive done, a.mi we'll all go together—what 7"

“No jolly fear!” grinned Wilkins,
“I suppose yowre not afraid of tha Germans?” hooted

Grundy.
o Nuhno! P afraid of being booted out of the recruiling-

'Don’!; you think I shall pass?” -

I hope you won’t,” gaid Wilkins,

ta ﬁ;h you out if you-do,- and
fooling the recrmtmg penp 8,

“Your folk will have
youmay gat uent to c.hokey

WEDNESPAY:.

. surprised that 8

“ D’AROY’S DEBT l"

“They won’é bowl me out tﬁl it’s 100 late,” md Gfundy
confidently. “1 don’t care what happens, so long as %T
out to Flanders. When I'm there, they'll ste that I’m jolly
useful, and they'll ‘keep me there, 1 send you chaps a
German helmet to stick up in the study, if I can

“Oh, do!” gasped Gunn, .

“ Just think of it 1™ said Grundy, with gleammg eyes. “In
a few months I may be killing my first Hun !’ .

"“Qr he may be killing youI” suggested Wilkins, _ .
- “Well, that's a risk every chap tal hea_-In& not & iun!:l"
said Grundy. © I'd-rather be killed in Flan
home here while other chaps ate hhniaﬂ the risks. Chap
must die some da.,T and :ts better to die like a man! I'm

by dnint jump “a% the -‘chance when
inted it out to him. I can’t anderstand Selby My hat!
ere he is|?

. The Shell fellows had arrived at the villa e si;ahon, mﬁend-
ing to take the local train for Wayland. Belby was just
entering the atatmn Grundy sto ad a lxttle dismayed.

Tee GeM L'apary.~No. 425.
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What if the Third-Form master saw him, and recognised
im.

“Blow I said Grundy uneasily, “I forgot he was going®
over to his blessed conseription meeting this afterneoii. Do
you think he’d say wythlr&g if he spotted me, Wilkins?"?

*“I rathor think he would,” chuckled Wilkins.

“Well, we've got to chance it1”. ’ :

. Mr. Selby had gone on the platferm, Grundy took' the
tickets, and the juniors did not go on the platform till the
“train was in, Then they hurried on, and jumped into a
earriage some distance from Mr. Selby’s. -

“ All sevene;” said Grundy.

. The train moved out of the station. Grundy was plunged
into happy thoughts during the short journey. ilking a
Gunn were 'also_plunged into thought. Grundy had passed
in publio view without attracting any special attention. Sup-
pose he should pass muster at the recruiting-office? Grundy
fervently hoped that he ‘would, but the bare idea of it filled
his chums with dismay 3 e,

M Grundy passed muster at first, he was certain to be
discovered in & short time, and trouble would follow. *G rundy
had about as mueh chance of getting to Flanders as of getting
to the moon, even ii he succeeded in enlisting. But Wilkins
and Gunn did not even attempt to dissuadeg Grundy. They

knew it was no go.

CHAPTER 8. =
Grundy Means Business,
€« ERE'S the train!”

There ‘was a crowd of fellows in the entrance
of Waylgnd Junction station. They were waiting
for Grundy.

i © “Bai Jove! There’s Mr. Belby!” vemarked.
Arthur Augustus, as_the Third-Form master came in aight.
“Goin’ to the town-hall meetin’. And there’'s Wilkins and
Gunn, and—— Gweas Scott|” L L

The juniors stared at the young man in the bowler hat
ﬁho sacﬁ;:»mpanied'Wiﬁkiua and Gunn, keeping well behind

. Mr. Selby. - ; . =

It 'was Grundy of the Shell! They recognised him, but-
he looked like an elder brother to himself,

* Grundy i" chuckled Blake.

“He. means business,” eaid Tom Merry, laughing.
“ Wilkine and Gunn ought to stop him, There'll be a row if
he isn’t stopped.” .-

Mr. Sclby glanced at the grinning.crowd and glanced
round to ascertain the cause of their merriment. His glance
fell idly on Wilkine and Gunn and their grown-up-looking

companion. Then he started.

o g?:sa my soul I éxclaimed Mr, Selby.

“He's apotted him |” murmured Walg.

Evidently Mr, Belby had spotted Grundy. _ Instead of

leaving the station, he strode directly towards the three
- Bhell fellows. - - .

“Grundy I’ he exclaimed. #Is that you, Grundy i”

Rl Ahem !!5

“ Grundy ¥ .- e

Mr, Selby stared blankly at the junior. Grundy faced liim
eomposedly. Mr. Selby was not his Form-master, and he
didn't mean to be interfered with by him. .

“What does this.masquerade mean?” exclaimed My, Selby

sternly. s ' *

“ Nun-nyn-nothing, sir 1. . e em

“How dare you appear in publie, got-up in this ridiculous
manner, Gnmgy?" ) ) -

“Merely a private affair of my own, sir !’ eaid Grundy,
with dignity. .

41 ghall report this to your Housemaster, Grundy !

“Yeery well, sir.”’ - .

“Go somewhere and remove that ridiculous get-up at once,
and return to the school!- You hear me, Grundy 7’

“Horry, sir! I have ver imﬂ]olrtant business in Wayland
‘this afternoon,” sai,d Grundy calmly, ‘“Business connected
with recruiting. sir.”

“Dorr't ‘bcg'a'hsurd, Grundy! I command you fo return
to the sehool at once.” . - .

“TUnder the .circumstances, ‘sir,"I cannot do g0, as my King
‘and country need me,” said Grundy. :

“Grundy! How dare youl? - :

“ A British soldier, sir, dares anything.”t .

“A—a British soldier! Are you oub of your senses,
Grundy 77 i . .

“Not at all sir. Good-afterncon, sirl”’ ;
= #“Will you return to the school immediately?*? exclaimed
Mr. Selby. - .

“No, 1 won’t,” said Grundy: -Grundy felt that he was
practically a soldier already, and St. Jim’s scemed very far-off
o :

m. :
Tue GeM: LiBrary,-—No.

“You—you won't!” ) >

“No, sir] Quite impossible!” .
. Grundy walked out of the station. Mr. Selby stood gasp-
ing for a moment, and then he rushed after Grundy. He was
almost due at the town-hall, at the meeting which was to
-demand the raising of the military age to forty-five. That
was very important.. But Mr. Selby felt that he could not
allow a 8t. Jim’s boy to parade the streets of Wayland in this

-amazing. get-up.

p.

He caught the big Shell fellow by the shoulder

“Grundy, I order you——" .

Grundy shook his hand off angrily.

“Let me alone, you dashed civilian!” he exclaimed.

Mr. Selby fairly staggered.

Grandy strode away, with Wilkins and Guun, who were
looking rather scared.

“Bless my soul "’ ejaculated Mr. Selby, *The boy is mad;
he, must be absolutely out of his senses. Bless my soul I”

He swung round angrily as the chuckles of the juniors
cau.%ht his ears.

“What are all you boys doing here?” he exclaimed.
“Disperse at once!: I suppose you are all parties to this?”

“Only lookers-on, sir,” said Figgins. : -

*Go back to the achool at once.”

Figgins ahnzgcfed his shoulders, and walked out of the
station. He hadn't any intention of obeying that most un-
reasonable order. ‘The other fellows followed him. Mr.
Selby was baffled again, as he ¢ften was when he exceeded his
authority. But there were some members of the party who
were -under his thumb, and Mr. Selby did not mesn to let
them escape. N

“D’Arcy minor! Frayne! Jameson!
Hobbs!”

The fags ped reluctantly, They wete under the orders
of the Third-Form master, and they could not resist.

“You will return to the school at once,” said Mr, Selbr.
“¥ou are detained within gates for the afternoon.”

Yes, sir,” said Wally, with gleaming oyes.

Mr. Selby walked out of the station, and made his war to
the town-hall. The meeting there.was for the afternoon. Mr.
Seclby and his friends preferred afternoon meetings. In the
evening there was real or imaginary danger of Zeppeiins.

“ Awful rotter!” muttered D’Arcy minor. * Never mind.

Manners minor ]

"We'll comb his hair for him presently.”

“ What-ho!” grinned Jameson, *If it works!”

“Of course it will work! Haven't I thought it out?™
grunted Wally. “We've only got to get an evening paper.
and borrow Blake’s printing outfit, and there you are.”

“Wally, deah boy.” .

“Hallg, Gussy !’ - - -

“You had bettah weturn to the school, Wally. I heard Alr,
Relby diwect you to do so,” said Arvthur Augustus, .
. "Go hon!  Can’t be did,” said Wally cheerfully. “I'm
waiting here till the evening papers come down.”

“What do you want with an evenin’ Papah, Wally?™

‘“Oh, the racing reports, you know!” said Wally affablr.
“‘I‘:ve got a ll:;ol;!\’:n Bonny Boy for the Swindleton Handicep."”

a .
“ You uttah young wapscallion——*"

“Are you coming, Gussy?” gyelled Blake, from thy
street. .

“Yaas, deazh boy.”

Arthur Augustus hurried after his chums  The fags

temained in the railway-station; cheerfully disregarding their
Form-master’s order, now that-Mr. Selby was out of sight.
It was necessary for Wally’s deep-laid plans to obtain a copy
of the earliest edition of a London evening paper; and he
did not mean to return to- Bt. Jim's without it. Little did
Mr. Selby dream, as he addressed the meeting in the town-
hall, of the trouble his IE)upﬂs were taking to provide him
with a pleasant surprise that evening.

* CHAPTER 9,
Grundy Does Not Enlist!
[l o ERE we are!" said Wilkins, §
y had reached the recruiting-office, which
was a department in_the town-hall itself. While
Mr. Selby was pouring forth eloquence in ona
part of the building, the recruiting-officers were
Dbusy in another. Probably their labours were more useful
than his: r. Belby was one of the many gentlemen who
believe that an excessive amount of talking is a necessity in
wartime; and, indeed, he would have been quite in’ his
element in the august- assembly at Westminster,

‘Wilkins and Gunn exchanged hopeless glances. They had
hof.ed that something would turn up to stop Grundy. = Mt.
Selby had turned up; but Gnmd){ had gone on his way
regardless. There was no stopping Him now. 2

* Better not come in with me,” said Grundy thoughtfully.
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outgide,” 1
I say; Grundy, old chap,” said Wilkins persuasively,

- hadn’t you better think it over a bit?" - .

“I'vo thought it over.”

““The;

1 don’t care, if I get as far as Flanders.’

“Bat you won't, you know."”

g fellow to

Grundy . - “It's the duty_of a-strong you
> on’t talk

g0, now they're conseripting all the old crocks.
zok, old fellow| I'm goinig to sign on.” :
“¥ou'll find it a bit rough in the camps,” hinted {lunn.
* Do you think I'm afraid of roughing it?” snorted Grundy.
“U'm not soft.” e .
#They'll vactinate you,” urged Wilkins. .
“That's optional,” said Grundy. “I shall refuse,”
““They'll inoculate you.” o o
“That's optional, too. T shall refuse. They'd betber not
try to stick their blessed instruments into mel” said Grundy,
with a warliko look. *I know I'd dot 'em in the eye fasb
engugh!”. swpu. 9 .
“If’s optional, but you have to be done all the same,"” said
Wilkins, with a shake of the.head. v o
“Rats! I sha’n’t stand any rot, I can fell you. [ never
stand any rot,” said Grundy. T shall stand up for my
rights, What are all you silly asses hanging round hers for?
Why can't you clear off 1" s g
#We're waiting to gee you kicked out,” said Blake.

“ Wa're golxiteg to gather up the pieces, and carry’ them

‘home,” sai >

rries.

" “Gussy is going to hold his head, so that you gim have )

something soft to fall on.”
“Weally, Lowthah—"
Grundy snorted, .
“Go and eat coke, the lot of you!” . j .
Angd- Grondy strode up ‘the steps, and disappeared into the

. office. Monty Lowther ran-after him.

“Grundy! Grundy! .
¢ Well, what is it7", snapped Grundy, turning round,
" ¥ Your moustache.” y L
< What abous i7" - ; -
“Ts it quite safely on?'™ whispered Lowther. “There, lot

* me give it a touch,

Lowther gave the artificial moustache & touch. ~ Grundy
wag under the impression that he was fastening it -more
seourely.  Lowther was under the impression that He was
making it more insecure. Lowther’s impression was correct.

Monty Lowther  retired, smiling, after performing that
little service for Grundy - Lowther’s action was humorous,
but it was really good-natured. For everybody but Grundy
knew that he would get into trouble if he enlisted under false
pretences; for that was what it amounted to, though Grundy
did ‘not look at it in that light, Monty Lowther considered
that it would be better for Grundy to be detected at once,
and un'doubted]{ he was right. - e Ly

A man in: khaki in. the offico looked ve_!‘av curiously at
Grundy, and grinned. The way Lowther had handled the
moustache made it obviously an artificial one, even if it had
escaped detection otherwise, which was improbable, :

“This & the recruiting-office?” asked Grundy, Jooking
toﬂ!’?ﬁ;ﬂ, sir,”

en] s
“0h, my eyel” 2 ; -
“What-did- you say$” : ® g B 5

“H'm! That table, sir.” toE

A middle-aged gentleman, with a face like iron, was seated
ot -a long table, and be was staring at Grundy, doubtless much
interested in the moustache. i

Grundy took off his bowler hat.

“ Good-afternoen, sir! I want to enliet.

“You want to enlist?” said the recruiting-officer, staring
at him. k .
“Yes, sir. I want to get to the Front.”

“ What is your aga?” o .

he offi~er had eyes like points of steel, end they seemed

to lock right through Grund?o of the Shell,
- “My—my age?” said Crundy. He had not expected that
question first,  He had a ‘vague idea of filling in a paper,
which .would have been.easior. It did not ocour to him for
& moment that the official had detected ‘his imposture,

“Yes;, How old are you?” '

Grundy drew a deep breath. He remembered what Mr.
8elby had said, and tried to feel justified in a prevarication,

He could not feel quite justified, however, and he fAushed ,

as he blurted gut:
"Twenf.y‘, sird” . o~ P
The ‘oﬁicxal smiled grimly, -~ : : ’
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1 don't want to zisk makmg them smell a rat, You stay

11 find you out afterwards, if J&nu pass now.” . .-

“I'm going to tty. My King and country need me,” said
ot

" roared

“_\fhere—’s the chap in charge?” said Grundy. I want te'
st . = }

“D'ARCY'S DEBT

One Penay, 11 -

T How Iong have you worn that moustache $"
. “This—this moustache?” stammerced Grundy.
[ Yeﬂ- ” - L
itI_I_I___" v = = i
A recruiting-office is not a place for playing tricks!”
aaid the official severely. *“You had better go!™
“ricks?” - : .

“Yes; Do you think that you look twenty, you young
donkey? Take that moustache off and go back home! Boys
of your age cannot enlist!” - 2 :

*Oh, crumbs I"" said Grundy. ' .

He took the ‘moustache off, as bidden; it was evidently
uscless to keep it on now. Buk he did not retreat. N o
Grundy had ¢ome there to enlist, and if he couldn't enlist,
at Jeast he meant to give his honest opinion on the subject. .
“Look here!” he said.- “As a matter of absolute fact,

I'm not quite military age; but I want to go all the

-eame,”

“1hat does you credit. But you canmot go, and you
are wasting my time ! o 8

* Couldn’t you pass me in, sir, as a special favour?” urged
Grundy. “YFm as big as lots of chaps of twenty, and I've
got more brains than most.” . i E

“You may gol” | =

*“Brainy chaps are wanted in the Army, too,” urged
Grundy. “I've no doubt I should soon got promotion. I'm
not at all “satisfied with the way the war is conducted—
that awful blundermng in the Dardanelles, Frinstance—and
if I were on_the spot, I'm sure I could make a lot ‘of useful
suggestions,"” &

*You—you could—-" v .

“Certainly. You see,” snid' Grundy confidentially, “ths .
War Offico wants bucking up a lot. They're mostly duffers.
A fellow with my brains would be an acquisition.” ~ . -

The recrujting-officer signed to the soldier at the door,
and ihe man came up. )

“Tuke this boy outside I » .

“I—I say, I'm not finished yet!” said Grundy. “Don't
lay your paws on me, my man, or I shall punch your nose!
Look here, sir, I'm in earnest, and I know I'm needed
out"g.herci I'm simply determined to go! I—leggo my
ear ! *
The grinning soldist fixed a large finger and thumb upon
Grundy’s esr, and led him to the door.

L Legao. 1 éei[ you! Isghall jolly well punch you! Leggol”
rundy., . . F

‘The unfortunate Grundy was led in a. grif of iron to tha
cuter door, and there was & ye!l of greeting from the juniors
outside, 31 - 5 '

“Here he comes |

*“Good old Grundy !"

Have they taken you, Grundy 1" ;

The.man in khaki jerked Grundy off the steps to the
pavement, released his ear, and went back grinning into
the building, Grundy stood rubbing his ear, in a state of
mingled rage and astonishment. .

“ Declined with thanks 9" acked Tom Merry.

“They’ve ‘refused me. Somehow the chap spotted that

I was got ?

“ Ha, ha, %a. m : 2 W,

“I'm going to punch thai fellow’s head! I'H show 'em
what I think of "em, anyway !” roared Grundy.

He charged back up the steps. What woild have happened
next wotld certainly bave been exciting, but the juniors
simply hurled themselves on Grundy and dragged him back.
The burly Shell fellow struggled in their grasp, but he

struggled in vain, ; ; ,
*iegaal Lewgo, T tell you! Wilkins, Tll smash you!
Tom Merry, I'll pulverise you! I'l wallop you black and
blic. Figzins! Yarvoooh ! TR
With wild but futile expostulations Grundy was marched
away down the street by the erowd of juniors, :
“We're not going to leb you ‘get.into trouble,” grinned
Tom Merry. “You've got off pretty t_xhengly ag it is. Yoa
might have been pitched out on your neck, "
“Leggo! I'll-I'll—" .
*Bai Jove!. What a waff wottah! Bump him 1
“Pull him along by his ankles if he won't come quistly,"
paid Manners, - “Now, Gnmd? are you coming quietly 7’
“No!” voared Grundy. “T'm not! Legge! Il wallon

you! I'm going baclk o smash that chap, and to tell tho

“-old donkey what I think of him!. Yaroooh!”-

“Yank him along! .
“Ha, hn, ha 1” :
“Yaroooh! Leggo! I—T-Tll go quietly.” s <5 .
Ant Cory wioh ahly): Bao i h anyb
rundy went quietly, o ‘did not smaa G
ot the recruiting-office,.and the officialy thers never Iea-r:ﬁ
what Grundy thought of them., . . gy d
- Tae Gy LisrAzy.—No. 425.
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CHAPTER 10.
Stop.press News. -
1] EPTER lock the daoor!” seid Manners minor.
“ What-ho " ; .
- Threa cheery members of the Third Form had
entered Study No, 6, in the absence of the owners.
. Wally. and gtgia Manners and Joe Frayne: were
the three. Wally had the early edition of the *Evening
News ” under his arm, Immediately after obtaining that
pér a6 the reilway-station the hefoes of the Third had
urried back to St. Jim’s to carry out the great scheme which
had heen, simmering in D’Aréy minor’s fertile brain, and
which was to cover the tyrant of the Third with confusion
a3 with a garment. - ! 4 . 2
Wally locked the door of the study. The fags were likely
to Be busy there for seme time, -and if Blake & Co, returned
theg caunld not be admitted. was necessary to be a little
* high-hand B

'y

ed, 5 .
“'Now, where's the blessed printing-machine?” said Frayne.
“Here it isl® : |
Blake's hand-press was dragged out of the cupboard,
It was a useful little press, and at one ime the juniors
had printed “Tom Merry's Weekly ® upon it.
*“ Weekly,” - however; had grown beyond the powers of the
amatenr printers, and was mow urmed out ab the office of
the local paper m Rylcomhe. Wally’s scheme pecessitated
the borrewing of the printing-press. .
(et -Some ink on tha roller,” said -P’Arcy minor.
“Jemme see! I'd better jot down the stop-press paragraph.”
“Ha, hp, ha 1? e i
Wally took pen end paper, and wrinkled his brows thought-
fally. - But his brain was active, and he soon.jotted down a-
ragraph. . . S
pa“nig&; hl;%-'beenndécided that the military age be raised to
fity-one. All single men comi wnder this category ave
divected to report themselves at-the nearest recruiting-office
within two. days!” S oy

“@ood!? said Frayne. ““That word *category’ looks-
réppi'ng] They won’t think a fag thought of o word like
that 1 =" g Ty = %

“No fear|” agreed Mauness minor. o

«Y got it oné of the paper,™ answered Wally, “It's a jolly
good word. Now let’s sef it up in type.” - .

The amateur printers proceeded to set that precious para-
gmph in type. Welly unfolded the evening paper at the
' stop-press.” ‘page. . ; . -

There was.a third of a column blank in that page.

¥t was headed “STOP-PRESS NEWS#... . ..

Tt was the eclumi that was kept enipty-to, . lagt niomens-

of printing, so that the latest fiews, arxiving: while Yhe -

printing was under way, could bg-inserted in 2 “brief pari-.
gr&%h or bwe. oo i s ) i

et was slreddy some ““stép-press ® mews in that column,
guch es:-
I “GATWICE.
BONNY BOY.
SNOOKER’S PRIDE.

BLUE DIAMOND. . . :
Also van: Mahomet, Paris IL, and Thunderbolt.™
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T}'m' three fags chuckled Toud and long st their snecess.
“I's n[;g: 1" said Wally.., “ Why, . if I.saw that there
myself, I shouldn’t dream that it had been shoved.in on a
hand-press affer the printer had finished, And Belby won’t,
you can bet your boots.”- - L g
“Besides, he'll be in such a funk, he wouldn't think of
it if it were a9 plain as his face,” chuckled Manmers minor.
“What will he do, though?™ said Frayne. *What will he
do, by gumi” i . o
“Y only wanb to gee his face” ssid Wally. “That'll be
]n;ngu%h for me. Get this printing-press back. We'ro done
ef'e. ;. i
The press_was replaved in the cuphoard, and Wally folded
up. the evening paper and put it in his pocket.” All was ready
now for the tremendous joke.to be sprung upon My. Selby.
According - to his own principles, certainly, Mr. Belby ought
to have been 51&{1 to see such an item of news in the paper.
Having backed up conscription from the very beginning, and
having addressed meetings calling for the mihtary dge to
be raised to forty-five, Mr. Selby ought really to have been
averjoyed to hear that it was raised to fifty-one, inclnding his
estimable self in the list of conseripts. Ang;na unacquainted
with Myr. Selby might have supposed -that Wally & Co.
merely desired to aiford - their- Form-master a little brief
pleasure. But, as a matter of fact, they knew how that news
would affect Mr. Selby—not in the way of giving ki
pleasure, e :
- Military seryice for others and. the sameé thing for himeelf
were two entirely different propositions.
hey knew their estaen'leg %p
know. that he would be simply knocked over by the bare
- possibility. c . i
There was & rattle at the study .door, and the voice of
Arthur Augustus I’ Arcy was hearg. :
“Bai Jove! The door’s logked!” .
\\-'all¥ unlocked the .door, 2
“Hallo, Gus! Bo you've got back?” he said afably.
“TWhat are you doin’ in my studay, you youn boundahse ™
asked D'Arcy suspiciously. “What’s goin’ on heah?”
* We are!” said Wally. And he ;msﬁe& his major plaxi=lly
aside and went on. :
’;If.he three fags scutrled down the passage.
“You young wascal!” shoutad Arthur Augustus,
“Bow-wow !’ replied Wally, from the end of the paszage.
Arthur Augustos entered the study and looked round with
a suspicious eye, He supposed that the fags had been there
for a *“rag.” But theve was nothing cut of order. Even the
catables in the siudy cupboard were safe.
) Waali?.& €o. scuttled downstairs. Tom Merry. and his
_comrades had comte in, but Mr. Selby had not returned from
‘Wa B }_Ijs_duhﬁ;l“ pupils wvere ready for him when he
.- sheuld comein. -
. Grundy of the Shell had returned with Wilkins and Guun,
in a decidedly morose humour. R
Grundy was dissatisfied. . )
. “Seen the news, Grundy!” asked Wally, as he met him
in the passage. ‘*Something rather interesting for you.
Chenge in the military age hmit,” 5
Grundy looked eager. ;
“Heve they lowered it?” he asked breathlessly.

Phen there was: ; “ Nob yet; -but it's extended, ac-
“@ituation unchanged on the WA — — cording to what's printed here,”
Western Front—Official.” - -~ . ;g;;}w Wally. “Ripping for Selby,
¥ :
But there was plenty of space He handed the newspaper to
Yeft for the insertion Wally meant Grundy.
10 make in the “stop-press” news. ‘Grundy looked eagerly af the
The paragra) ad written ' ; ‘stop-presg column. I tiere had been
down was mef\;ﬂf set up in the an announcement of the lower
forme, at & width to £l -the

column.
carefally in the prese, and the type

inked. :

Then Wally carefully laid the
newspaper page over the type,
- with the blank of the stop-press
column in the right place.

Wally’s paragraph .
in the stop-press column, printed
there exack[g as if it had heen
printed at the newspaper works.

" That was Wally’s deep scheme.

- No one glancing at the stop-press
news would bave suspected that
that item of news had been added
piter the paper left the printer’s.

It looked perfectly in order. -
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‘The forme was_placed | FOR READERS OF l ggéféeﬂflfﬁfz Erﬁﬁén;;ﬁ&ahliﬁg
A moment more and it was I ™ 5§ l
printed, 4
The fags jerked off the sheet and 2 B
now appeared | v il . "] A
| one PENNY. | umiiss
%
OUT TO-DAY!

donced with glee. g it was, he
8no) .

“No good to me!” he growled.
“Tan't it just like *em—taking old
jossers of ffty instead of athletio
chaps of fifteen?"

“Isn’t it?"” agreed Wally sym-
pathetically. -+ Still, that's good

chaps who are awfully keen on it.”
“Yes, it's a bit of Juck for him,™
assented Grundy innecently..
“My hat!” said Wilkins, look-
“That- will

sit up.” i
“He'll be glndpto see i, T shounld
think,” said G}'undy. “i know I
ghould be, in his place.”
“You m)ght be,”  grinned
Gunn; *but Selby won’t be,/2

'ortn-master well enough io .

news for chaps like Mr. Selby—.
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One Pennye '_ o

The unfortunate Grundy was led in a grip of iron to the onter door, and there was a yell of greeting from the

juniors gutside. ‘*Here he comes! Good old ‘Grundy! Have they taken you, Grundy ?*

(See Chapter 9.)

G“ What rot!” said Gruody warmly, “T'm surprised at yo_uﬁ

unn.

to back up conscription if he wasn’t willing to go himseli 3
*Just a few, I think,” chortled Gunn. * Not 2 lot, I hope,

but just a few, and _Sefby’s one of ‘em.” =

“ 1 don’t believe it for o moment. Tl jolly well take this

to Selby immediately he comes in,” said Grundy. * He said

tomething about reporting me to the Housemaster over that

affair this afternoon. This will bring bim round. He can’t

;f_ry well report me after I've brought him good news lilke
ig. " :

ilHa h@’ h&‘!” H

“Hallo! What's the joke?” asked Tom Meriy.

“Look at it! Selby’s called up!” :

Pom Merry jumped.

“Belby called up?”

Yes; it's fifty-one now,

4 'My hnt !l’ -

“Ob, what im‘genus_ news for him3” yelled Monty Lowther,
in great delight.  “T'wo to one he hides himself in the coal-
locker.® -

“Ha, ha, ha!”"

Selby’s only forty-nine and &

“0h, draw it mild!” said Wally indignently, “Den’t you,

Do you think that any man would be skunk emough -
- He'll jump! l’:;e got my doubts about the joy.

run 'gotvn my Fbrm_-ma,ster. Of course, Belby will jump for
Joy. -
“Well, he'll jump,” said Lowther. “No doubt‘x,ibauﬁ_t}aat."

““Ha, ha, ha! . .

Thae nows soon epread, and an excited ctowd gathered in-
the hall to look at the newspaper and camments.on the
news. [t was the most exciting svent tggt had happened for
a long time in the School House at 8t. Jim's,

CHAPTER 11,
A Chance for Mr, Selby,

6“ IFTY-ONE " ;
) < “Belby for one! Ha, hal®’
) “Poor old .Selby I

A dose of his own medicine! Ha, ha!®? .
o o “Belby in khaki, digging giddy trenches,  Ha,
a, ha . R
“Grundy wanted to'go into the Buffs,” grinned Lowthez.
“Belby will have io go into the Buffers!”
“Ha, ha, hal? i
Such wore the unfeecling rémarks on that startling news.
Wally & Co. listened, with &_rfnni,ng faces. Not s single
: - ‘uE GEM 11pRARY.—No. 425

S SR



© ™ THE BEST 3 LIBRARY 8~ THE “BOYS™FRIEND" 3% LIBRARY. WL

suspicion- occirred to anyone that the supposed news was
“spoof.”  There it was in the sh:?)-prm colummn of the
nowspoper, and there was no room for doubt. Grundy, in
his keenness o aoblige and ploase Mr. Selby, had solved the
- diffioulty of -getting the news to Mr. Salby’s knowledge.
Grundy was only waiting for the Third Form master to
come in, to show him the paper and watch the delight dawn
in_his facs, o ) X ¢

The nows brm:ght Blake & Co. down from their tea; in
_faet; nearly all the School House had gathered in the hall
in_great excitement, They ran over in their minds all who
cam¢ under the new category of conscripts, eager to settle
who would have to “go.” ;

“There’s Linton1” exclaimed Manners, “Our Form-
master’s not fifty. Linton will have to go. We shall have
a new master of the Shell.” ) )

“The Head’s sufe,” grinned Blake. “The Head's over
the limit. Fancy the Head in the trenches!”

th*lx:B juniors could not quits fancy that. But they chuckled
at the idea. o ——
", “What about our Form-master?” said Digby. “How old
is Lathom?" - I 2 G

“Well over fifty,” said Kerruish, “We sha'n’t lose poor
old Lathom."

““What about Ratky 2" ' ‘o :

“My hat!- Ratty may have to go.”

Thero was an excited debate at once s to whether Mr.’

y Raﬁcli% the Housemaster of thé Now IHouse, was over fifty-
one. Everybody hoped he wasn't, AH 8t Jim's would have
been pleased to sce Mr. Ratcliff go. But Figgins remembered
that Mr. Ratoliff was fifty-three, to the general regret.

“Ifs rather hard on the old johnnies,” Tom Merry re-
mark “ But th? take them up to filly in Germany, and
up to ffty-five in Austria. This was bound to come sooner
or later, unless the war stopped.” :

“Yaas, wothah! But I weally thought it would pot come
s0 soon,” remarked Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. “I thought
ahout anothal yeal.” :

“Now, I put it to you,” said Grundy n.rg_umentatfvc!y,, T

they give me a chance?” :

{* While there’s life there's hope,” grinned Blake, “They're
taking schoolboys in Germany. It will come to that here in
tho long run.”

. “Yaas, wathah! It’s bound to come, and T weally hope
it will come soon. I wathah fancy myself killin’ Huns.”

“Next year there’ll be = chance for everybody,” said
L(i)lwf:her. ‘ffelll?y is simply going early to avoid the crush.”

all

a, ha, 1§ .

“What is all this excitement about?” asked Mr. Railton,
coming out of his study. ““Are you boys nwsdre that yon are
making a great deal of noise$” S ;

“It's the news, sir,” said T'om Merry.  “Tt’s rather
startlu_'xg{{.”- : .

I l_lt the paper, _Bil'.” i
Mr. Railton took the pa;})er-eagerl r. 'The Hounsemaster

had “done his bit” gallantly at the i"ronb, and . had come
home with an arm he could no longer use—ailuded to by dis-
respectful fags as Railton’s “gammy ¥ arm. e sras keenly
interested iz the great war-drama in which he was no longer
able - to play his part, L

“What is the news?™ he asked.

18 in the stop-pross column, sir," #

Mr. Railton glanced at the patagraph, and started,
“Impossible!” he exolaimed. - “Bless my -soul!
very surprising !” .
* ““Wha i3 it, Mr. Railton? acked the master of the Shell,
coming on-the scene. — .

All eyes were fixed on My, Linton. The juniors could not
help wondering how he would take it - Mr. Railton silontly
passed him the paper. :
In a dead silenco, the master of the Shell read the para-
. gmpi:. His face beoame very grave. Wally’s heart smote
- him. e had intended his joke only for Mr. Selby, and had
nob anticipated this, But He dared not speak now. S
“Dear me!” gaid Mr. Linton quictly.  “That is very sur-
prising news, -and the notice given is very short.  But if the
country needs more men, there is only one thing to be done.
I must prepare for this!™ .
“You are—-"
r, Railton hesitated. E

“ghouldn’t T be more use than Selby or Linton? Why can’t

“I am under fifty-one,” said Mr. Linton .compesedly, I .-

~have certainly never turned my thoughts towards & military
life, arid I fear I shall be of Iittle use; but where younger
mog l-m_:xiva Jgone, I am fully prepared to go, if the aufhorities
50 decide." : . . .

And Mr. Linton handed the paper back to the Housemaster,
and wenf to his study with perfect compos
. There was a cheer in the crowded hall." d
n#t appear to hear it. He went into the study and' closed
I'se Gem Lisrary.—No.. 425. : "

This is

My, Linton did.

the door. M. Rﬁl!:on wenj back very thought_fﬁﬂ_v to his.

omm xoom; T
Linton’s & brick!

his age!” .

 Yaas, wathah1” . .

“Selby will do the same,” said Grundy.

“I don't think!” rémarked Wilkins.

“He can't do anything else, after all he's said,”.

“You'll ses|” grinned Lowther; -

“Bai Jove! I twust Selby will play up like a bwave man.
for the honah of St, Jim's.
tionist, lie can't make any weasonable objection!”

“We shall sce what wo shall see " chuckled Tom Merry.

“We will—rather " said Wally.

The juniors waited eagerly for My, Sclby to come in, They
were vory glad when the wheels of a faxi wero heard in the.
quadrangle, There was a buzz of excitement at onco,

“ Here comes Selby|”

The master of the Third came up the steps. “Ho. was look-

ing quito satisfied. He had made a tolling speech ot the

town-hall in Wayland, calling upon the local Member of .
Parliament to take action for the passage of a Bill raising the .

military age to forty-five.

Mr. Sélby had great hopes of success, ’ His 'speecf: had ...

bristlod - with such words as “slacker,” ~ “shirker,” and
“coward.”  He felt that ho had made an impression, and
helped on the good work.
in a very satisfied frame of mind.

He looked surprised at the sight of the crowd in the Hall,
i Grundy, newspaper -

and the evident excitement in all facés. 3
in band, advanced te meet him. The juniors looked on
breathlessly. - 3 2
“ What does this mean?” exclaimed Mr, Selby,
“There's news, sir——" ¥ L 2
“Ah, Grundy, I have-to report your extraordinary conduct
to the Housemaster!” e : :

“1t concerns you, sir.”

“Concerns me! What do you mean, Grundy?”"

“They've done what you wanted, sir—raized the :ﬁilitgry )

age,” said Grundy.
Mr. Selby started. : :
“Is it possible? Is it in the paper, Grundy?”
¥ ¥Yes, sir; in the stop-press columm.” :
“Very good!” said Mr. Selby, in great satisfaction.
efforrs have not been in vain, then. _opin
Eoo‘ ;ﬁmug for official inertia, - Bo-the age is raised to forty-
b ; bl

“Our

““Ho took the | 'p'erie‘.geﬂ'. o
:té{ b Etir,ty-ﬁe:, sir,” saidy Grundy. “TFifty-one, sir!”
1 :
g B‘ift.v-one,,' si.  You'll be able to go.*

“Grundy !

“Tn fact, you'll have to go, sir,” said G_rund{(, beaming.

“I.nckgiyou e so0 jolly keen on it, 1sn’t it, sir? arooooh I’
mack { . B

Grundy staggered back in bewildered astonishment. My,
Selby had boxed his ears! )

“How -dare you, Grundy?” shonted Mr, Selby. “How
da.[:'e you, I say, attempt to deceive me with such a childish
joke?”

! “Yow-ow!
“It's in the paper!™

“Nonsense !’

“Tt is in the paper, sir,” said Tom Merr{

“Nonsense, 1 say!” caclaimed Mr, Sel
look agitated.” “It is not possible!  They could not be so
stupid—so ineredibly stupid as to propose such a thing, even!
How dare you tell me such things?” - 2 5

“Tt's in the paper, sir,” chorused tho juniors. .

“ It cannob l?e in the paper!” Mr, Selby’s voice rose to
a shrill shriek.. In spite of himself, conviotion was coming
upon him, and his very heart turned cold, “It is a falschood |
I will report ,this insolent attempt at deception fo the Head!

—31 Will——

Mr. Selby’s voice died away. 2 1

press columin in the paper, and he read with starting eyes:

© “1T HAS BEEN DECIDED THAT THE MILITARY
AGE BE RAISED TO FIFTY-ONE., ALL SINGLE MEN
COMING UNDER THIS CATEGORY ARE DIRECTED
TO REPORT THEMSELVES AT THE NEAREST

* RECRUITING-OFFICE WITHIN TWO DAYS.”

The newspaper; fluttered from Mr. Seclby’s shaking hand.
In dead silence tho juniors gazed 2t him. . His faco was

white as chalk, ]

TUCK HAMPERS ARE GIVEN AWAY TO READERS OF “THE BOYS’ FRIEND,” 1%

said Tom Merry enthusiostically,
¥ He's taken it splendidly, and it must be & shock fo him a§

As he’s a vewy keen consewip.

So he had returned to St Jim's -

“If you pleaso, sir, there’s mews,” said Grundy cagerly. i
rundy. was unsious to disarm Mr. Selby's wrath by that
“welcome news, . :

Public_opinion has been - -

It ish™ a joke!” roared Grundy indignaatly, -

l;_i?, beginning to

His eyes- foll on the stop:’

FY
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_. death, and his eyes had a hunted

_very drily.

Al 2 .
Every Weddiesdaye.
He gazed at them almost wildly for o moment ard them
with unsteady steps staggered away to his study,
As thé door, closed he was heard to mutter ; 0E ¥
“Infamous! Infamous! Tyranhy! Worse than Prussia!
Infamous 1” .
.Then the door closed, and Mr. Selby was shut off from
view, . | ;

CHAPTER 12,
. Blue Funk!

“ ELL, of all the rotten funks!” said George
a - Grundy, in-utter disgust. . .
e Jove! = Did you evah see anybody in-
such a blue funk, deah boys?” . -
“What -does he mean- by .saying it’s in-
famous?” chuckled Blake. - “Surely it's not more infamons
in his cage than anybody else’s?™ : .
“Ha, ha, hal” ‘ : : L
¢ And that's the chap who's been a red-hot consefiptionist !”
said ’],!{nmlers. “Why, he’s just been to a consecriplion meet.
ing

“Doctors don’t like their own medicine,” said Figgins

senltenhitrusly.
.

Wathah not! Selby certainly doesn’t!”

““Ob, my only Aunt Jane!” said Wally. *Isn't it gorgeous!

T’ll bet you two to one in doughnuts that Sclby isn’t here to-

i He'll boltl” .

. “Bolt1” said Tom Merry. “ A chap can’t boli!
deserting.  You might get shot for it 17 .

“Hard lines on him that he forgot to get married when he
was young,” said Monty Lowther. “These absent-minded
cha‘pa have m.s}}ﬁ'er for their absent-mindedness!”

4 ¥

a,

“Wo,ll, it's hard on him if he doesn’t want to go,” said
Blake. " “But he ought to have shut np on conscription, in
that case. A man ought to be willing to be as good as his
‘word 1? :

“Yaas, wathah | o p

“But why doesn’t he want to go?” exclaimed Grundy:
“It’s the chance of a lifetime] I'd give anything to be threc
years older 1” . £

“8o would Selby!” grinned Lowther,

“Ha, ha, ha!” e )

“Hallo! Here he comes!” . )

Mr. Selby emerged from his studfr'. His face was pale as

ook, He was trying to

koep his composure, but the strain was too great and the
attempt was far from a huge suceess,

““Give me that paper ¥’ he called out, in a strange, husky
voice. -

Grundy handed him the paper.

“Congratulations, sir!” said Grundy.

Then he jumped back; just in time to escape 2 furious.

blow. .

Mr, Seclby evidently was no longer master of his nerves or
bis temper.  Grundy dedged away promptly. - _

The Third Form-master glared at the juniors with the eyds
of a basilisk. It was plain that he wanted someone upon
whom to wreak the fury that consumed him. .

“How dare you loiter about the halli”’ he exclaimed.
* Disperse at once! D’Arcy minor, go to the Form-room
immediately, and take a hundred lines !

“Thanlk you, sir!” smiled Wally.
pﬁ‘zagly did ajmt mili:;& g]mthnes now, The gﬁes had been

 for in advancé by that stop-press paragraph. %

Mr. Selby tapped at Mr. Railton’s door and entered, closing
the door- belind him. The: Housemaster looked at him
curiously, and at the ﬁuaper in his band. He could sce that
the Form-master had learned the startling news. .

“Hayve you ceen this?”’ gasped Mr. Belby.

The Housemaster nodded. :

“¥es, It is very surprising,” he said. “I thought—at
least, hoped—that it would be a year at least before such a
nieasure was necessary,” 3

“You—you think it was inevitable in any case?” stuttered
M:. Selby. . ‘

*That is certainly my opinion. - I may be mistaken.”

Mr. Belby sank inte.a ‘chair. His legs refused to support

m,

“But—bnt it is infamous!” he gasped.

“Mr. Selby }* | ;

“T repeat-—infamous ™ ; :
“I fail to jgee anything infamons in it,” sajd Mr. Railton,

conscription to win the war. What objection can thera
possibly be to raising the age of service? I understood that
you yourself were in favour of such a measure,”
“To forty-five—certainly.” ' ) .
“Then why not to fifty-one? Unless yon pass'the medical
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examifation you cannot go, so you nieed not fear that you wilt-
be wasting the $ime of the military authorities,”. -
“I am not thinking of that.” % %

‘I do not "sce’ that there is anything else to think of.

. Every man’s life belongs to his country, I supposc?”

‘Mr. Selby wiped his perspiring brow. 55 -
"Wit—hin"ccrt%eiu limits, yes.” I bave always said so. Up
L;,Jo the age of forty-five, or even forty-seven or eight. But—
Pl : : . i .
“Really, Mr, Selby, your.words imply that -you object to
this measure 'BimP]y ccause it affects yourself.” )
“And if I do,” exclaimed Mr. Selby furiously, #do ¥ou
think-that I am fit to 207" : :
“That is for a medical man to decide.”
“ What use should I beé in the trenches?” i
‘Probably you would net be sent there. T should imagine
'fh.at”you would be given garrison duty at home, -at your
age. % " ' 5 L T
“ Garrison duty !” shrieked Mr. Selby. *“I—T shouldering
a rifle and marching up and down outside a railway-station
for a shilling a day! Am I to give up my comforts, my
‘necessities, my salary, for that? ow do I even know that
my place will be opeti wher I return? 'Am I to begin life
again at fifty-five?’ - S
“Those observations, sir, apply to evetf man who has gone
to the war. Yet millione went cheerfully, without waiting
for compulsion.” - .
“I—TI approve of compulsion, I have always said so. Bub
—but not—"* -
“Burely you do not mean to say, Mr. Selby, that you
epprove of it in the case of others but not in your own case 7i2
s2id the Housemaster sternly, :
For very shame’s sake the Form-master could not reply if .
the affirmative. But it was evident that that was in his mind.
“What am I to do?” he gasped feehly. 3
“There is na question about that. You must report at
Wayllan:"l Recruiting Office to-morrow, or the next day, for
service. :
“I—I! Impossible!” * )
““My dear fellow, you are somewhat s%rt!eﬂ and agitated;”
caid the Housemaster eoothingly. “You see, there is no
choice in the matter. The law has changed, and we must be
prepared to change with it.” :
T ghall not ga ™. r .
Mr. Railton looked very grave, g R *
" “Mr. Selby, I cannot listen to such observations. You
know where your duty lies, and you know you must do it.
If you shoyld attempt to elide'this obligation, I should hive
no hesitation whatever in' handing you over to the
authorities,” . s W :
" ¥You—you—would—~" - . Mr. Selby’s voice failed him.
“Fool—fool that I was! Last year I might have left the
country, if I had only known——
*“Please say no more, Mr. Selby. I am an old soldier, and
I cannot listen to such words, You are upset. To-morrdw it
will seem quite different, and you will be glad that you have.
an o;)portlinity of acting up to the principles you have alwaye
proclaimed aloud.” . :
Mr, Selby gave him a furious look. He was not thinking
of his principles now. He was only thinking of escaping the
terrible ebligation thet had fallen upon him—partly as a
result, as he could not help thinking, of the movement in
which he had himself taken a part. Mr. Selby could have

_bitten out his tongue, now, for'all the eloguent speeches he

had uttered -upon- that subject. The m he was in was
not enviable,. Rage and terror and dismay were mingléd in
his mind. E - 2 &

“I—1 came here to ask your advice,” he gasped at last.
“There are ways and means of obtaining exemption—" -

“I trust, for the honour of the school, that you will not
apply for exemption, Mr. Selby. Indeed, after what you
have frequently said concerning exempted men, I cannot
see how you can reconcile it with your conscience to ask for
it yourself,"~ o

“'That is—is different. Quite different.”

“I fail to eee any difference. And do not flatter yourself
that you have any chance of getting exempted. I do not
think so for one moment.” . :

Mr., Selby groaned. .

“I will sce the Head. Surely the'Head can do some-
thing ! He must be able to do something] It is impossible
that they will be allowed to tear me away from my home—
impossible | T must see the Head ! : # :

Mr. Selby staggered from the study. The. Housemaster
watched him go, with a smile of mingled compassion and
contempt. 2w 5 ’ -

The man who had been thrdugh the trenches, who' had
faced death in a thousand forms on the stricken plains of
Flanders, could not understand the wretched pusillanimity’
of the shirker, i . . 4 :
. Wally & Co. were in the passage, watching for Mr. Selby,
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But the agitated master did not even observe them. He

st‘lagg;aﬁ‘ed_;gway to the Head’s study, leaving the fage grinning

gleefully.: : S : T

¥ LDOL like & win for us—what?” chuckled Wally, "“Did

you ever see such a funk? Did you ever'see such a giddy

slacker? Yah{"” i : : ;
And the herces of the Third felt - that thelr many wod

manifold wrongs were fully avenged’ ab last,.

- CHAPTER 13,
-Groady Chips In.

| RAMP! Tramp!. Tramp! . - g 7 i
_ : c.'qﬁeﬂ'owh who passed Mr. Belby’s door that evening

. d hear his restless footsteps going to and fro, to
" and fro.
=’ "' The wretched man could not keep still. - :
- Bome of the fellows laughed, some shrugged their shoulders.-
All felt contempt and scorn for the man whose very sense of
personal dignity seemed to havé fed under the blow that had.
fallen upon him. - . . o  H -

Mr. Selby did not know, and he did not care. There was
nc degreé of meanness he would mot have resorted to in order
to.escape his fate., . o, Dns e

His interview with the Head had been extremely unsatis~
factory. Dr. Holmes could hiot agree with him on any peint,

The Head was, indeed, surprised by the view Mr, Selby-
tool of the matter, He did not expect the Form-master to
be-delighted to go soldiering in middle life. But he expected
i calmly, and with courage. He
pointed ‘out to him that it was no worse at forty-nine than
at forty-one, - That if Mr. Selby gave up his freedom and
comfort, it was no more than he had urged others to do, no
mbre than millions of brave men had dope without waiting
for compuisicn. On-‘tho point of exempfion the flead was
adamant., Mr. Selby was not-iudispensable. Dr. Holmea
nointed .out_that his Form. could be taken by a prefect until
alt older fnastér could be secured, "It would be incénvenient,
but inconvemiences were to be expected in wardtime. He
conld “not- undertake to regresent to the ‘tribupal that the
Form-master was indispensable, - - .

. There was no help in that quarter. Indeed, the Head's
magner had been-very dry and unsympathetic. For a rigid
conscriptionist to be sceking to dodge conseription struck
bimi as conduct of the most guestionable kind, and he saw
no valid reasofi whatever why Mr. Selby should not go.

- M, Belby eaw lots_of réasons, butb not réasons that would
haver any weight with an exemption. tribunal, is .chief
rcason was that he didn't want to go. He-didn't want to
exchange a handsome salary for a shilling a day. Ho. didn’t
want to leave a_comfortable home for the rough lifo of.a
cimp.” Above all, he dide't want to face German bullets, if
it came to that. " Ho wae willing to throw all his rigid
prificiples overboard to escape. He wounld willingly have
agreed to peace at any price with the Huus, if ouly it wounld
cofiie. in ‘time_to save him -from servipg. The fiery words
he had poured out at the town-hall that afterncon were for-

fotten, If Mr. Selby had spoken abt the town-hall at this

our, hia speech would havé been of a very different tenor,

.. What was to be done? -

The. miserable man was in & cold sweat as he thought of
what was coming. All his thoughts were bent upon one end
-—to escape service.

Tramp} Tramp! Tramp! To and fre in his study he
went, & prey to gnawing thoughts and horrible dread.

There was a tap at the door, but Mr: Selby did not hear it.
Fhe door opened, and Grundy of the Shell looked in, The
Third Form-master swung round and glared at him.

“What do yon want? (o awayl” -

“Mr. Linton wishes to speak to you, sir,”

4“0k, verly well,” .

ooked ﬁrim:ly at the Form-master, Grundir was
: Even the simple-minded George Alfred counld not
fail to see any longer that Mr, Selby wasn't glad to go. And
Grundy was envying him his chance with his whole heart.

Mr, Selby brushed past him and went to the Shell master's
study, It occurred to him now that Mr. Linton aleo was'
called up, and a faint hope -dawned in his heart that the
master of -the Shell had thought of some method to dodge.

Mr. Linton greeted him with & vew’igr grave face,

e

“Been it!” said Mr. Selby huskily.. ““T have thought of
nothing else since I have seen it!  I—I am quite overcome !”
““Ii i8 serious news for -men of pur age,” said the master

-of the Shell quietly. “Qur leaving so suddenly will be

awkward for the Head, If cannot be helped. We have our
duty to do. "You, I suppose, feel more keén about it than 1
do,-as I have never been a compulsionist. But, of course, I
do not think of shrinking.” pdls iy o0 5 :
-~THE GEM- LiBrary,—No,
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“I propose-that
gaid ﬁ;ﬂ Linton. “The sooner the matter is settled; £
sooneér we shall know what we must do,” i
“‘You—gon have no plan—-"" C ;
R oY o s g R R thod
“Yes, I—I tho _you might have hit upon some metho
of escaping t!ua—-ggm iniquitous—" i :
. “Really, Mr. Selby, I cannot hear -you use such expres-
gions, If we are wanted, we must go. Camgu.lsmn makes o
difference to that, I suppose. We have our duty to do. M
of our age are fighting on the German side. It _was certa
to come in this country in the long run, and I have long
been Pﬁ:fﬂ-te for it.” A . .
“I shall not submit!"” gasped Mr, Selby. .
- “My dear six, you have no choics in the matter !
- ¥Concealmen’ may be possible I . = :
Mr. Linton's brow darkened. - £
. “Kindly- say no more, M, 8elby. T am not sure that i%
is not my-duty to report yowr words to the authoriries. .. I
trust, however, that you are not serious,” . - . :
Mr, Selby gave a snort. and guitted ‘ths roony. Theére was
no help, evidently, from the master of the Shell. He had to
depend upon himself alore, and his ‘mind was almost made
up by this tima. - The ‘calm courage with which Mr. Linton-
was li:-eparedﬁo do his duty made no impression npon the
wretched man, excepm;% to exasperate him, Come what
mii}:t, he would mot go! Te that desperale resolution the
unhappy shirker had come!- - . Do
Heedless ot the curious eyes that watched lim, the Third
Form-master went upstairs to his bedroom. Ha was heard
moving about there, and Trimble of the Fourth, who was
very great at listening at doors, brought down the news that
Mr. Selby was sorting out his clothes and packing a bag.
" “Qetting Yeady to go-in the morning,"” commented Blake.
“Getting ready to bolt, you meen!’ grinned Monty
Lowther,. . - - . P
“Bai Jove!l Bolt!? ) .
“Two. to ene in plam-duff!”. zaid Lowther.
“Bolt!” exclaimed Grundy. “Well, ha locked in the
bluest of blue funks. But he’s jolly well not gcing 1o beit.
“Think of the disgrace to the echuol {* ;
“I faney he’s thinking of his own skin. What dees it
lim.ttlerZ’ A blue funk won't be much good in the highting-
ne | 5
““He's not going to bolt,” repeated Grunds.

" “Wha-a-at!® .
we. should go together in the mormngg’;

¥

“It's a

disgrace to 3t, Jim’s for any chap here to try 10 dodge. I'm -

. gn‘i‘ug t?“speak to him1”
a o : ) .
i iollj well wish- I could goinstead,” said Grundy. “But
he sha’n’t bolt. He’s not going to disgrace us. Think how
- the Grammar School chaps_woﬁ%d chip us! What the dickens
does Selby’s skin mattei, g0 long as we beat the Germans?

T'm going to speak to him.” ;
“Come back, you ass!” ronred Wilkins.
“Rats I" 7 .

Grundy strode away determinedly, leaving the juniors in

- the common-room gasping. Grundy's nerve was equal to the

occasion, He knocked &% the door of Mr. Selby’s room, and
opened it. i -

The master of the Third was kneeling beside a half-packed

g; cramming things into it. He looked round at Grundy.
It could hardly be doubted that the wietched man was making
preparations to “bolt.” '

“Go away at once, Grundy !". he snarled,

“I've come here to speak to you, sir,” said Grundy firmly.
“You're called up, and youre going to join the Colours.
¥ou can’t get cut of it.” % !

““ What!

“You can't icave, sir,” said Gﬁ'umzi.k"‘fﬂu’li be found -
Lo

ey for deserting.

afterwards, you know, and sent fo 1
T! It simply can’t be

of the disgrave to the school, sir,
done.” o
* Mr. Selby turned purple, ’ i
i Grundy,” he shrieked, “how dare you!” .
“I think it’s my duty to say this,” said Grundy loftily.
"“You're not a master any longer—you’re a soldier of the

K;!ii. Ii’s every chap’s duty fo see that you don’t disgrace.
Then he clutched up AT

e :

Mr, Selby gasped for g moment.
umbrella and rushed at Grundy.

! Whack! Whack !

“¥Yarooh!” roared Grundy. ° # Wharrer
I'm ]?ﬂuiry warning you for your own good. ¥arcooh! Oh,
my hat!™” ’

Whack ! Whack! Whack! .

Grupdy flad along the pasaage yith the infurizted Mr. Selb
after him, still lashing away with the umbrells, Grundy’s
roars rang through the School House, end a yell of langhter
from below answered them. = ’
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Mr. Selby’s voice died away, as bis eyes fell on the stop-press column in the paper, The newspaper fluttered
- 7 - Trom his sh);’king hand when he had fi sl?gd reading the print. P )

(See Chapter 1L)

! Whack! Whack!

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Gwunday’s gettin’ it, bai Jove! Poor old Gwunday 1"

“Run for it, Grundy {”

“ Yarooooh | 4

Grundy came pelting down the stairs, roaring, with the
lashing umbrella nlose behind. Mr, Railton came hastily out
of his study.

“Good heavens! What is the matter 2"’ he exclaimed.

“VYarcooh! Helpl”

The Housemaster ran up the stairs, and Grundy dodged
round him. Mr. Selby, ntinq lowered the umbrella, which
was already broken on Grundy’s unfortunate shoulders. :

“Mr. Sbe! Calm yourself! What is the meaning of this
extraordinary scene?” exclaimed the Housemaster sternly,
“This is not the way to chastiss a junior.” . '

“The insolent young scoundrel—7" !

“Yarooh! I'm hurt!” roared Grundy, “I don’t care!
He's not going to disgrace 8t. Jim's! E-Ie’a jolly well not

going to bolt!” Yow-ow-wooop !
yr. Railton’s brow set grimly, Ay
*Grundy, .do you dare to.insinuate—""
Al the house knows it!" hooted Grundy. “ He's packing
hia to bolt! 1t's a disgrace to the school!: Yarooh!”

- “Bilence, Grundy! Take five hundred lines for impertin.
ence !” said Mr., Railton sternly. * Another word, and you
shall be flogged. Mr. Selby, calm yourself!" 7

J wén’ﬁ%’éﬁma ‘ - D'ARCY’S . DEBT !4“

The Housemaster, looking very grim, accompanied the
panting Form-master to his room, His eye todk in at a
glance%&r. Selby’s hurried preparations for departure,

“Mr. Selhy, It
suspicions were without foun:

Mr, Selby gritted his eeth

“That is my own business,” he said,

“Not entirely I”’ said the Housemaster sternly. “If you
have any intention of holding yourself up td general
contempt by an attempt fo evade your duty, I must speak
plainly, I am Housefaster here, and 1 am also an old
soldier. T shall allow nothing of the kind.”

“You—youn will not allow I” gasped Mr. Sclby.

“ Clertainly net1”

“You will dare to detain me here!” ’ 5

“If you leave this building, Mr. Selby, until the time
comes to report %purself for service, shall telephona
instantly to the police, .and put them on your track as a
deserter.” )

With that the Housemaster strede from the room.

Mr, Selby sank helplessly on his bed. He did not fnish
packing his'bag. It was not wanted now. ‘Bolting” was
out of tho question.” There was little sleep for the master
of the Third that night.. ;

In the Third Form dormitory -there were many chuckles.
Mr. Selby’s intended flight, nipped in the bud by, the great
Grundy, was the talk of the House, The fags rejoiced in the

Soe % . .- . - TeE GEM Lisrany,—No, 425.
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take it for granted that that reckless boy's
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news, It had legked out in the Third that that precious
“'stop-press cexs” was spoof, end that Mr, Selby’s wild
alarm was entirely without foundation. The Third Form
simply b ves with joy over 'thab . tremendous
“:p_g\e." ever had Wally of the ﬂmd been such & great
chief in the eyes of his followers. He had fully avenged all
the wrongs of the Third. :

CHAPTER 4. -
Only a False Alarm!
oM M_EKRE '&t I:S]Cr)' diigokerl for 1}0’{}; Selby &::-,1 th:
marming, but not seg. . © 1ol
: :Eiwugat breskfast, Xt \Tﬂﬁeﬂmqﬂ that he was

breakfast in his room. Mr. Linton, however,

the other “eonscript " of St. Jim’s, was at the head

of the Bhell table, his manner grave but perfectly composed..
The Shell felows felt decidedly Elr:ud of their Form-master.
The eafl that had come to Mz Linton wes no light matter,
but hewuzu.hng i kilce & man and & Briton. b :
The morping papers did not arrive early at 8t. Jim's. So

far,-there was no infermation to ga upon save thas “stop- .

ress ' paragraph of the night befare. Before mormin

however, the papers arnved, and Mr, Linton open
%Eﬁ o 2™ very eagerly, to learn forther particulars. Te
i & B i ¥ 3 i tha

TH e i e s e A
3 the pape: end fo end, soug]
in vaim.  Greatly puzsled

he went to Mr, Railton's study,
to consult the Housemaster's “Dasly Mail.” He found Mr.

Railton in a state of surprise also. The “Daily Mail ” mads

no mention of t newe.
“This is ey 17 Afr. Linton.

rule, aceurate,” . -
““Mir. Selby same harryiog into the stidy. He had s  Daily
“-‘-Wk:uebm this mean?” he exclaimed. “There is mo
mention bere of the news we received last night. It must
have been a mistake. Surely it must ¥
£ % Selby looked at the twa masters with a haggard hope-
u

89,
“I cannot understand it," said Mr. Railion. “It is easy,
however, to ascertain. They will know at the recruiting-
office. I will ring them up.” “
“Pray do so. rﬁ'&ka hastc—make haste 1” said Mr. Selby.
Mr. Railton went to the e master -of

Th
Shall stood very qmetly while- he watted. My, Selby trembled
with e felatly hapo and

eagerness, between . If only it was

false ywhour| *Mr. Sethy would have given ten years’. salary
for that to prove to be the case. .

“Wayl 99,” said Mr, Railton into the receiver. '“Is
that the recruiting-office? Mr, Keteh speaking?!  Thank
yow. E am Mr. Railton, Pray excuss my troubling you,
Can you tell me whether the news, published in an evening
paper last night, is correct—that the military age is now
riised to fifty-one?” : -

““Nothing of the kind, sir.” r

“Then- the: news is nifounded 2"

“ Quite.” ? i :

“TFhank you. It was printed in the stop-press column of
the * Evening News,' » .
_“Burely there is some mistake, sir. T had the * Evening
I\cm”’ last. night—every edition of it—and it did not appear
thera.

Y But—but T saw it myself—" - 5,
“You saw it?™ - 2 -
::%llldoubtcdfy." i 1
at is very remarkable. Tt certainly did not appear in
my papers. ' There must surely be some mistake,” ol
* ¥ fake it that there is no foundstion for the story #"
“ None whatever.” . i
H k you very mucli,”
Mr. Railton rang off.
“The news is totally unfonnded,” he said. “Ii is extra-
ordinary. No one else seems to have seen it In the paper.”
He picked uén the copy of the “Evening News,” which the "
szitated My. Selby had left in his study the previons night,
and. fooked very scrubinisingly at the “stop press” para-
“graph. A slight smile camo over his face. In the Hgﬁi of
the new information on the eubject, he was able to form a
better opinion of that “stop press ” pa.mgraph )
. T fear that this is & trick ! he said. “T did nob think of
it before, but this “stap press” paragraph does not seem
g iter bli:r u:.ﬁgb p‘fﬁe- type 13-th1:¢5 different tg;gm h;hak used irﬁ
2 of § ess > news, 1 am afraigd this para
e el f Ve Mk s ot e e o,
eed, erg 15 fo ¢ ex ntion, r this
; TwcGK)m LinpARY.—No. 495, :

_their own hearts;

paper is quite reliable in its news. This paragraph has been
printed in ‘the space left blank, by some person with a very
curious sense of humour.” ’

“A—a—a joke!” shricked Mr. Selby.

“So it appears—a somewhat unfeeling joke,” said Mr.
Railton. “ A very serious matter,. too, for the persori con-
cerned, for it is distinctly against the faw to make such an
announcement unauthorised,” .

#® e—some boy here has played this joke on me!”

“On you?” said Mr. Railton, raising his eyebrows. * Why
wpon you especially, My, Sclby? Mr, Linton is also con-
cerned. No boy here could pessibly have foreseen that the
news would be unwelcome to you, considering your attitude
upon the question of compulsory service.”

M¢. Selby almost gasped with rage.

“Clertainly, considering his attitude on the maiter, the

printer of that precious “news’ ought to bave supposed

that
that the unknown joker knew hip character well enough to
know that the news would be most unwelcome.

“I ropest that it was directed towards me!” he exclaimed
passionately, “And I can point out the culprit! It .was
Grundy, of the Shell who handed me the paper; that ::5
bas been insolent on this’ subject before. Yon have
yours?!f that the law has been broken. I domand his punish-
ment.”

“I will send for him,” eaid Mr. Railton guietly; and he
rang the bell and sent Toby for the t George Alfred,

Grundy came to the study che 4 e

“Grundy.” said Mr. R;iﬁ-on, “# appears that this para-
graph is without foundation, and was -insected in the paper

Yy some prectical joler,™ .
“Oh, my bat ! said Grundy, in astonishment.
“Were you the person concetned, Grundy 7"

Ly i
oL sir!” Certainly not, sir! I thonght it was olf right 1 |

“It was you who 1 the paper to Mr. Selby.”

“Yes, sir; 1 thought he’d be 5& to see if,” explained
Grundy. “My ides was that he would simply jump for joy.
I told all the fellows so, and I didn’t believe what they said
about'it. I badn’t any idea that Mr. Selby was a fung, and
wanted to out of if, sir.” .

“Grundy I thundered Mr, Selby, while Mr. Linton turned
awny to hide o smile.

“Yes, sir, Im
#ir,” said Grundy.
Housemaster.”

* You did not perpetrate this fookish joke, Grandy " asked
My, Railton. ;

“No, sir. I didn't know it was

answering Mr, Railton's questions,
“1 suppose §'m bound to answer my

T can’t sce where

spoof.
the joke comes in, either, umless the chap who did it knew .

that Mr. Seclby was a funk—"
“That will do, Grundy. You may go.*
“Thank you, siv.”

“Is not that boy to be punished?” gasped My. Selby, as

v

George Alfred guitted the Housemaster's study.

“Certainly
He is evidently speaking the truth
' Bomeone. is guilty. e boy must possess a printing
press—-thg}boy who bas such & machine must be the guilty

party—— ; o
"‘ft is possible. ' T understand that there is such a machine

in Study No, 6, in the Fourth Form.”

Mr. Selby’s eves gleamed. B .

“They are the boys I should suspeci—they are impertinent,
insolent—"" Sk .

“I will question them.” : )

Toby was despatched once more for Blake & Co. Blake,
and Herries, 2ngd Dighy and 'I’Arcy came into the study,
wondering. They _a‘mad{] heard the news from Grundy,
and realised what & “jape” had been played en the master
of the Third; and they congratulated th Ives upon the
fact that thenr consciences wers clear.. Tt was & jape after

but very fortunately they had met been
concerned in it.

“Blake, I understand that you have a hand-press.in your
study—I ﬁfm‘d of it some time ago. You still have it?”

“Yes, sir,”" paid Blake. .

“Did you print this paragraph in the blank column of this
paper? It turns ont to be an insertion made by some un-
known person.” »

“No, sir. Never thought of such a thing.™

“And you others—-" : )

“No, sir,” said Herries and Digbi.

“Wathah not, sii,” said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. ©1
wegard it as a vewy rSm:n! joke, bug I should have considered
1t diswespectinl myself. It was vewy unfeelin’ to show. up

r. Selby in his twue colours in this way.”

(Continued on poge tid. of the cover, col. 2.)
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the news wonld be welcome to him. But Mr, Selby .
did not believe anything of the sort. He was only convinced '

not, as_he denies all knowledge of the matter. .

(3
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SERIAL STORY TO-DAY!

&

The Opening éﬁ’abters of_.a Mag:iificent-New Adventure Story.v
- By VICTOR CROMWELL. |

The First Instalments.
REGGIE WHITE, an_orphan, is befriended b
ANTHONY DELL, & millionaire film-producer, an
a position as actdr in his company.
.-\mo‘nfg others in the company, Reggie makes the acquaint-
aneo of RICHARD TURNEY, a boy whom he likes:
HUBERT NIXON, a snobbish youth, whom he dislikes; and

MR.

given

A 'scene is being filmed near an old house, and Gilas Shock,
Ei_)emoperator, climbs on to the roof of a shed to take the
picture, : - o

The roof collapses, and Mrs. Horace Dell—Mr. Dell’s sister-
in-law—who is acting in the piece, picks from the ruins a
pocket-book, which is found to be full of barknotes,

(Now read on.) 3

< - A Strange Claimant,

As soon s ‘Mre, Dell saw the banknotes that had been
found in the broken roof of the old tool-shed she becamre
active and eloquent. .

“YWhat & glorious find!” she cried. “I wonder whom they
belong to? I had better go around to see the house-agent

at once,”

But Tony Dell had other views, . . .

“¥ don't fancy we'll be quite so cager to publish the news,”
he said. “'T dare say I could find ffty claimants for these

notes ingide of an hour if I started mentioning the discovery °

all round the

nan

“YVery likéz, Agnes; and his chief clerk may be first

cousin to & bishop, and lus cashier second: tousin to a convict.
We'll take no chances, Who has eeen the discovery here?”

He looked around at the actors of his company.

““Now, he said to these, *there’il be a stu
secrecy.  You all undersiand-—~eh? We don’t want the whole
parish rushing here claiming the plunder. I'm going to
investigate this find first.” :

- Myrs. Dell argued no more. . :

Her brother-in-law meant what he said about the vow of
socrecy, for each one who had seen the discovery of the notes

. was made to %rumme that not & word of the circumstance
would pass his lips. )

“And now we'll get on with the e&ichwe,” declared Mr.
Dell, when this business was coneluded. *‘ Agues, you've gob

T HEXT -
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now and again wou

. When the

onjrlE The house-agent is a highly :esi‘:ect-‘

pen.dom ToW oir

. thro
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nothing much to do, so please keep an eye on the treasure il
we’ve done our work.” % .

8o for a good hour—some folk called '.I’on{1 Dell o time-
waster, as he was very painstaking in all that he undertook=—
he directed his little group, planned, rehearsed, and ex-
plained. But to-daf he feit cribbed and cabined, for every

d come out an exclamation of disgust.

“Confound this pokey little place! T could fix up the
wholo picture better in the siudio ! .

Yet though he protested, he was determined, since Mrs.

" Dell had hired the houss, and wanted it- used, to act as much

of her story as he could in the house that she had hired for
the purpose, and to which she had taken such a faney as a
suitable background for the picture. ,
ong, laboribus work was finished, and mosgt of
the actors had taken their departure, a remarkable incident
wceurred. :

Mis. Dell was out in the garden—or it should rather be
called yard, sinee it was covered with flagstones, She was
holding the case of notes under her arm and explaining to
Silas Shock a few ideas of her own about taking moving
pictures, and Mr. Dell and his niece were in o room over-
looking them. !

Silas, in lofty scorn, was liatenini without hearing, and; -
with his back to a window of the house, was using a few
feet of Alm on the doorway in the high surrounding wally
that gave entrance from the streset. ; .

Suddenly & ery was beard from the yard in a strange
yvowe:

“That's mine |? . :

Mr. Dell tarned 4o the window commanding the yard. As
he did eo, something hit him with terrible force, craghed
him to the ground, and rolled on the top of him.

It seemed incredible, But this somet was Silas Shock
himseif, who had come backward through the window, carry-
ing broken glass and rotten frames with him. E

or & wonder neither-he ner his employer was cut, and
while they picked themselves up out of the dire confusion,
Mrs. Horace Dell came yushing m. . - .. : :

“He's got it,” ehe cried, “and he has locked the deor out-
side! Oh, you idioh, Tony, to leave the key in the lock!”

“'So he has got it} said Tony, removing a large jagzed
piece of glase from his pocket. * What has he got, Agnes?”.

“The case of notes! A man came rushing in and grabbed
them! Mr. Shock soted like a hevo, but he only gob thrown
h the window—like a foothball |” 3

“That man has some wrist}” said Shock, slowly dusting

e - TaE Gy Liseary.—No. 425.
A M%_gniﬁe@nt New, Long, Complete S8chool Tale of
& om Merry & Co. By MARTIN CLIFFORD, .
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his sleeve. “I really hope I didn’t hurt you, Mr. Dell, I
didr’t mean to come in on you, but I was too much hutried
to_c‘h::)gse a proper landing-plece. Goodness! He has a
wrist !” :

Reconstructed the story of the invasion seemed to be,
that while Silas was photographing the door, that con-
trivance suddenly openeg, to admit a stranger,  This worthy,
seeing the case of notes in“Mrs. Dell’s hand, made a spring at
her, shouting “That’s fmine !” A .

Silas Shock rushed to the rescue, and the man, seeing his
new assailant, eimply went for him in a style that proved him
fully qualified- for a rough-and-tumble wrestling match. As
far as could be gathered, he grasped the luckless camera-man
by the front of iis collar and the lower part of his waistcoat,
and, lifting him over his head, flung him,

“What a wrist he had!” commented Silas again, as he toid
this part of the story, ‘‘Then the man sprang at Mrs. Dell
and snatched the packet of notes, the peril of which she had
forgotten in her amazement at my plight. Having gained
the package, the man had fled through tﬁe door and locked it
in Mrs. Dell's face.” .

“What are you going to do about it, Tony?" asked Mrs, -

Dell when this anti-climax of the story was reached.- -
“Why should we do anything?” replied Dell. “The
stranger ‘who took the package said * That’s mine!" Why not
let us take it for granted that he spoke the truth, and let the
matter rest? I gon't know if you know it, Agnes, but I
have cares enough of my own without including those of the
whole parish.” - k
.And here Mrs. Dell came out right eloguently. There were
times when she could be overwhelming, and this turned ont
to be one of ‘these ‘occasions.  Her %}rut.herqn-lanv listened
atiently, lighting a cigar the while. At last he shrugged
is shoulders and capitulated.

“Well, if that’s your idea, and I have to take up the job,
we had better stirt right away. - Now then, what sort of &
mhn was he?” = - o .

Silas 8hock was invited to give his description. The only
tangible facts to grip thet he could offer, were that he had
something like a_ wrist, that- he was very broad in the
shoulders, and rather like a pegtop. . ¢

* A sort of prize-fighter-looling man?” eaid Dell. .

“More like a wrestier,” declared Shock. ‘‘Leastwise, I've
seen wrestlers much his build.” Ah! But he had some wrist!”

* How was he dressed—" :

.Bhack interrupted. -
him in m{' camera, I was doing that door when he came in,
and he'll be on the film as sure as chestnuts [} ’

*Can you find out?” e .

+“When I get back,” said Shock,

“WNow about getting cut,” said Mr, Dell,

This yvas easily managed. The key, though on the outside
of the door, was still in the lock, and it was quite an_easy
wall to scale, Reggie climbed the broken outhouse, and was
over it in a moment. -

“Half & moment!” said Dell, as they were leaving. “We
may-as well take that oily revolver with us.”

There was no room in the motor-car for Reggie, 80 he
started out to get to the tram on foot, having seen the car
start away. -- = .

Svilﬂ;'s Shock was quite right about the film, as he found that
he had managed to get guite a good picture of the man who

“I never thought of i.t. befm;e, sir, but I believe T've got.

hr.dt;o suddenly broten into the yard of the house at Wands-
worth,

The few feet of film that he developed showed the man
peering in through the door, which was held slightly at first,
and then abruptly entering. It did not display iis attack on
Mrs. Dell for two reasons, first she was out of the picture,
and second that Silas had put the apparatus out of action the
moment she had been attacked, and had sprung to the rescue.

The picture of the man was not very clear, owing to the

fact that while he was motionless his face was mostly hiddexii .

and when he moved, he moved with a spring. Vet Mrs. De
was delighted with the result. &

“I suppose that now you will take up the case?” she said.-

““What case—and why should I take it up?” retorted Dell,
who was mentally back'in the ever present problem of making
good *movies ”—which is work enough for any one brain-—
and had almost forgotten his promise to interest himself in
th‘e‘ incidents that were agitating his sister-in-law, :

Besides, Agnes,” he went on, when he brought his mind
back to the sul fect, “who can recognise the man from that
picture? Il tell you what we'll do, -we'll inform the police
and the house-agent as io what has-ocourred, and let them
deal with the matter. Why, for all"I know, those very bank-
notes might be false, and not worth cighteen-pence the
bumllle.”h i

“In which case we have-a public duiy, Tony,” persisted
?flrs._ H’c’umce Dell. “We may be on the !zraukyof barknote

orgers. : ,

eggie didn’t hear the rest of the conversation between the
two, but as far as he could make out, it was decided that Mr.
Deli’s latest decision was to be acted upon. The police were
to be informed of the circumstances, and given a good, clean
copy of the film negative. g
. ey

: The Man id the Film.

That afternoon Samson Skewes met Reggie outside the
studio.. The authol was most remarkably cordial, and dis-
played abounding good spirits, - - -

1 don’t know héw ‘to thank you,” he said to Reggie, “as
I am convinced that if it hadn’t been for you I should not
have got ' my money again for a good long while. I have been
with Mr, Startlefield all day. He insists on being called

Btartlefield still, though, of course, that isn’t his real name.” "

“I hope you get on well with him,” inquired Réggie. “I
gave you the hint not to take him fighting.” o8 =
“Quite right,” replied Sameon, “and I tried to act on it,

‘elthough I was feeling rather agry at the trick he played me
just after I'was married. It is wicked to let a fellow grow up
and think he has enough money to live on, and then tell him -

that he is penniless the day he has taken a wife.”
Reggie agreed that it-was a heartless act. -
-“I can’t make that out why he did it,” he said, “Did Mx,

- Btartlefield explain?”

Skewes locked very thoughtful, as if he had heard a good
deal more about the real truth of his father’s legacy than he
had ever known before,

“Reggie,” he said, “I don’t really know what's the right
and the wrong of the affair. It seems pretty clear to me that

originally all the money really did belong to Mr. Rankin—-

or, as I must now call him—Mr. Startlefield. He made it
himself, and he put it into the business ho was in with my
father, and then, somehow, as the business didn’t need very
mauch capital, my father gradually got it all out of the con-
cern, and into his own name. Mr, Startlefield trusted my
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father in everything, and signed any paper thet wus given

bim to sign.” .
Mr. Startlefield told me a story something like that,” said

Reggie. .
“He did mere to me,” repliod Skewes, * he proved the
assertion. I have seen_the old books of the firm. And when

do you th‘l?’],l Mr. Startlefield found out what hiad happened 1"
““Whe ;

“The day after he was married. He drew a cheque for
three hundred pounds for furriture, as be and his wife were
going to spend their honeymoor furnishing. Then he asked
his partner to sign it, and his partner—my father, T am sorry
to say—refused. :

« &5 that was why he played you the same trick.’”

* Exactly. - Mz, Start!eﬁeid told me that when, a few years
Tater, he heard that he was the solo executor and my guardian
in-my father's old will, which had never been altered, he
plammed to do this thing to me, to get even with my father.
And he carried it out, too.” . E

Reggie expressed some opinion about the action which was
not completed, because Bamson Skewes went ont

“Y ought to tell you One fact, though, that puts a much
beiter light on affairs. Half of the money that was supposed
to bo mine, has been lying at the Bank of England, under
trustees, to be payable to me five years fram the date of my
marriage, with accumulated interest.” . %

#That Tooks as if he didn’t mean to cheat you in the end.

“It does,” said Skewes. *And now he has made up the
other half.” Lock here!” . Co.

He took a cheque-book from his pocket. .
“7 can fill up these. for sums that seem fabulous to me,
be said.. “But I am in a diffculty about drawing a penny.
You see the money isn't rightly mine ab all, thongh M.
Startiefield says it 18, as he made it legally mine by proving

my father’s will, and letting me grow up thinking it was
)

©omne.

The conversation was taking place in the public read, and
a-man was approaching them. As he passed, Reggie uttered
en exclamation, for he recognised him as the man whoss face
ho had just, scen on Silas Shock’s film, the man-who had

d’ in the doorway of the Wandsworth House, and who

. had run off with the package of notes,

Reggie watched the man. walk aléng the road. IHe was well
dresaeg,l and muscular looking, and certainly he had been well
described by the words “of a pegtop build,” for Reggie had
never befora seen such enormous breadth of shoulders go with

_guch thin, stumpy little Jege. In fact, his appearance was so

_hood, and that double nourishment had, somehow or other got -

odd in

this respect that he gave one a confused impressicn
that the lower part of his body hadn’t grown at all after

child-

into his shoulders and upper part of his frame.
“1'd like to walk this way,” said Reggie, pointing up the

.. road, without ex|

lai why.
But at the endp of a gew Jozen steps he had a surprise, for

* the man turned into the garden drive of Mr, Startlefield's

- house.

Just as he.did so, Reggie heard his own name called. He
turned arcund, and there was Mrs, Horace Dell and Dolly,
who were just leaving the picture studio together,

“Well, Reggie,” gaid Mrs. Dell, *are you going to make a
big suceess of my story picture?”

%.eggie promised that he would try.

“Let me see,” she went ony ““isn’t this Mr, Skewes?"”

Hamson Skewes was introduced. -

“T have heard about your clever stories,”” she paid. “My
brother-in-Jaw, Mr. Anihony Dell, is rather full of them.
But I warn you, you will have to look to your leurele, I'am
your bitter opponent now, for I have starfed making picture.
plots and my situations are simply immense. It is.a shame,
of conrse, for us people who don’t need to do this kind of
thing for money, to come in and crowd you out. But genius
will find expression.” ;

Skéwes could have told her about his own altered circum-
stances, but -didn’t- do so. N . E :

“1 onght to &dd,” went on Mrs. Dell impetuously, “that
you mustn’t Jét Mr. Dell have it all his own way about plots.
“He is a fairly clever man, with a bdd kuack of going all
wrong about important things. It may seem incredi to
vou that he really didn’t want to use my picture stary at all.
Yet that is and; frankly, if I hadn't almost made it a
cause oi, quarrel between us, I don’t believe he would be doing
50 NIOW,

Ag she was thus expatiating on the eccentric methods' of
her ostimable brother-in-law, she walked slowly on by Samson
Skewes' side, letting Dolly follow with Reg

They came {o the enirance v
which the mysterious man of the film had turted’a ioment
or two before, and as they did so the sound of voices reached
them from +within. Reggie and Samson Bkewes recognised

one of the voices as that of Mr, Spaﬂleﬁeldf' . ! .

w5 “D’ARCY'S DEBT!"
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‘with the easy, assured

veggie, .
to Mr, Stertleficld’s garden, into

5

*“Clear right off, out of my grounds,” he was saying I
dignantly, igl.ml i1 ever catch you here again, I will have
you arrested as a suspicious character,” :

The other voice replied, scornfully and mockingly: i

Do you know what that is, Mister 8ic? It's the Dot being
rude to the kettle. That's what that is, Mister Sir. You
talie time and think it over, Mister Sir, and den’t let your
g}lg;? passions rise; and kindly pay up what is owing, Mister

1 .

The naxi moment the man of the film emerged from the
garden. Mrs, Horace' Dell knew him at first sight, and with
an lmiet“‘mfw that was almost foolish, rushed eagerly
FOIo thiet:” sho cried,  “Wh Xk

“You !” she cried, = ““Where are ‘my banknotes?.
Where is all that money you stole from me1” y

Startlefield was close behind the man, and heard these
gol§d§h They appeared to afford him astonishment and

€l
“_%V]_JJ, it is Mrs, Dell,” he said, coming forward, all traces
of indignation leaving his face. *‘Are you also & victim of
tinlz w%ugd:ﬁlly h[t of:g'a.lle{? Or has Mr, Stancombe here
only acte e par urglar to you? He is quite gifted in
cither or both of the rts.g" ¥ g

The man spoken of as Stancombe turned on Startlefield
ferociously. - ; -

* Not so._free with my name, Mister Sir!” he said. “And
don’t you-be so handy with your remarks about burglars and
blackmeilers, as I don’t know what you mean by the words,
eg;ceptmg that some people had better be careful who they
rile up. .

“As for you, ma’am,” hLe went on, now giving Mrs, Dell
the benefit of iJ..is energy, “I never set eyeg on gyou before,
ma'am, and—with all due respect to-the stylish cut of your
dress—I hope I may never set eyes on you again.”

Mrs, Horace Dell was not one to be put down in this simple
and sweeping manner. Impetuous an% not over tactful, 516
retoried to the rudeness by repeating her question, ° :

“;}:hat have you done with those banknotes you stole from
me

This time the man spoken of as Stancombe appeared io
z?d!;rstmyl this reference, for he took a more caggul survey
C Te . i = .

“Good ngcioua, I know what you mean now, ma’am !’ he
said, *‘You're the woman who ‘was fondling my savings =9

lovingly this morning, in that garden over at Wandsworth.

Bless me, ma’am, I waa in such 2 }uu'r? then that I didn’t
notice particularly, and so I suppose should never have known -
vou again if you hadn’t spoken. My memory seemed to be
of a far nglier old woman than you, ma’am|” f

Mrs, Dell only laughed at this rudeness. One saving
quality that she possessed was a perfect indifference to
rvemarks about her personal appearamee. Without pretending
o exfreme youth or great beauty, Mrs. Dell was a fine-
looking woman with a very attractiva presence, so that the
words ““old” and “ugly > were very far wide of the truth
in her caee, y . i

She was not by any means convinced that Stancombe spoke
the truth sbout the banknotes, and, with her usual directness,
she said g0, S R

“1 don't believe the bank-notes are any more yours than
mine,” she declared. ‘As for being your savings, the idea-
is ridiculous. People don’t match their savings and run away.
I can understand the smatching, but running off shows a
guilty conscience, Anyway, you had better come back -to
see Mr. Anthony Dell, my brother-in-law, who has pui the
affair into the hands of the police,” : £

Stancombe started: at the word ‘‘police.” Tt was a word
that appeared to have an unpleasant sound in "his ears
However, he met the suggestion with lofty sarcasm.

“T don’t want to see any of your brothers-in-law, or uncles
or aunts or second cousins by marriage, ma’am!” he said,
“And as far as I'm concerned, this Mr: Bell, or Dell, oy
whatever his name may be, can go to the military as well
as the police. It ain’t any affair of mine, - I wish you a very
geod day, ma’am 1 i - .

And off he went, striding along the road towards London

gait of one who wished to feave the
iMpression that he was master of the situation. * "~ ' =

Mrs. Dell half hesitated, as if she were somewhat inclined
to follow him, but whatever her inclinations in*this respeet,
she thought better of it, “and, instead, turned to M.

Startlefield. < : 5
“What do you know_ about ihat man?” she inquired
eagerly. “Vou heard what he said. Do you really believe
that the banknotes are his?”- ~ S .
M. Startlefield, who now appeared to have recovered from
his irritation and snger, replied to the impetuous lady with
irritating slowness. i - S
“Really, Mrs. Dell,” hie sdid, “I don't know what bank-
notes” you refer to, but; from what I know of the man, 1
should judge, that; if he snatched them from you, they are-
< o o 'TEE Gey LasRaRy.~No. 425, - ¢
- A Magnificent New, I.n‘h'%, Compléte School Tale of
Tem Merry & Co. By MARTIN, CLIFFORD..



1!/

2 YHE BEST 3" LIBRARY- 9@~ THE “BOVS' FRIEND” 3% LIBRARY. 2"

now his, inasmuch as he isn't likely to let them go agam.
But as to whether they belong to him or not, my knowledge
of him would promgt me to say that they don't.
.. *You mean that the man is & bad lob "~ =, .
“You put it mildly. mo’am. He ought to_be in
Prince Town Prison. He is a professional blackmailer. In
Fact, his visit to mn~ was. paid as a part of his blackmailing
worl(,‘ for hé is anpoyed -with me for not keeping up my
instalmentis in rega.d to a little secret of mine-that he holde.
© “What secret?” . e X .
° Mpys., Dell asked this surprising question quite as if she
weré inquiring about gome guite very ordinary matter of
Anterest. - Even Startlefield scemed astonished at her
directness of method. . L e
“Well, really,” he said, “if I told you, it might cease to
be a secret, though I must claim that it was not a very
‘disgraceful affair, as I was merely cheating a person I knew,
Stancombe became aware of the facts, and has sinco regarded
‘me as & virgin gold-mnine. I can. give you his address at
Wandsworth, if vou wish to pursue your inguiries further.
Although -Stacilefield was speaking jocularly, the ~word
¢ Wandsworth 7 seemed 0 strike on Mrs, Dell’s ears, and
she treated his remark as sincerely meant. - In consequence,

_he was not a little surprised when she accepted the offer.

“That man stolo somo money that was in my possession.”

_ ghe declared, “and I feel ii my duty to get that money back;

unless he can prove his right to it.”

- Then, when the address had been given to her, she turned
to Reggie. - : s Hoe S

- ¥ You-come with me,” she said. ¢
with any brains in this region. I am going to get that
anoney back-and give it to the person it belongs to.

g The Window. : :

The_stolen banknotes had become almost an obsession_ to
-’{Mrs. Horace. Dell, Reggie could not quite understand her
ogic, but he gathered &at‘—ghe felt her tenancy of the house
at Wandsworth, while the ‘thefs took. place, made her

responsible about the money, ) =
That ehe was eccentric in many of her ways no one would
deny. DBut underneath Mrs. Dell’s eccentricity there was a
stroug love of duty, and it arose from_this chivalrous senti-
ment that she was a kind of modern-day knight-errant, anxious

~to right the wrong.

In the present good work she was undertaking, as B}egiﬁ;xe
and -Dolly-and she were starting off, there was o brief delay
at, first, because- Mra. Dell wanted the key of the old house
‘at ‘Wandsworth where the notes had been stolen; and Mr.
“Dell was unwilling' to assist what he called her * harebrained
“scheines ”> by giving it to her, B

- “Youll only make a fool of yourself, Agnes,” hé said. “I
have written the police.”

“ Written 1" y

“Ves, What's wrong with that?” i

“You should have wired, of course, However, it may be
all the better, as wo sha'n’t be interfered with.” "

However, he reluctantly [fa\'e her ‘the key, and a litile
later Reggio and Dolly and Mrs. Dell were back at the
quaint old house at Wendsworth, where the incidents of the
morning had occurred. Once inside the yard, they began to
make a more caretul and detailed examination of the outhouse
with tho broken 100f, .

As they did so, Dolly suddenly drew Reggie aside, .

“Be careful how you look,” she said, *and don’t raise
your eyes too sharply.. There is someoné watching us, He is
peering out of ¢ window in the house opposite, just over
the garden doorway, and I am almost sure it is Mr.
Stancombe.” .

She was quite right. At an attic window in a buildin
ncross the road, the unpleasant face of the man who ha
iﬂatched the package of banknotes was looking down on

em.

The man seemed to be following their movements with the
greatest of interest, though, as Mrs, Dell was in the outhouse
sorting over the rubbish whick had fallen with the roof, he
could not see her as well as he could.sec Dolly and Reggic.

As Reggio turned away, there was a sudden exclamation

from Mrs. Dell

% A pocket-book 1” she cried.
“Not so lond, Mrs. Dell,” said Reggie in ap undertone,

#We are being watched.”

'*Watched!” Where?"”

Mrs. Dell would- have come out and stared around ker,
thus giving information to the man at the window, had not
Rigg:xe barred her way,

uickly he explained’ things to her.

“I don’t care,” she said firmly,
he likes.” .

E GeM LiBRARY.—No. 425,

TUCK HAMPERS ARE GIVEN AWAY TO

“The man can see us if

%You are the only being .

_ Reggie and Dolly, she said:

But, all the same, shefizave the pocket-book to Reggie.
“gtuff it in your pocket,” she said, “‘or there may
another picce of snatching, and I don’t wan{ that terrible

man’s hands on me again,” :

By the time Mrs. Dell Iooked, the face was gone from the
window. - . .

‘They entered the house, and examined the pockei-book. It
contained only one paper, which was very brief and very
‘simple ; ¥ e :

“This is the last will and testament of me, Marmaduka
Henty. I give and bequeath all my property to my favourits
niece, Sarah Alice Rankin, born Sarah Alice Henty."”

The wilf was signed *Robers Henty,” and there were twa

witnesses, In addition was a footnote in pencil : “ The abova
property consisted of banknotes at date of death of Robert
Henty, numbered as follows.” :
Then followed'the numbers and descriptions of the bank-
notes, totalling, Reggie roughly guessed, to a thousand or
more pounds. The ‘pencil niote was not in Mr. Henty's
writing, and there was no signature, Lo
“We must find out

“Why, it is a will!” said Mrs. Dell.
who this Mrs. Henty ist” . - e

It was when Mra Dell said this that Reggie suddenly
remembered his long, confidential talk with Mr. Startlefield,
whoso real name wass Rankin. * It camie back to him t
Mr. Startlefield had told him about the Hentys, one of whom
he had married,” Surely this niece referred to must be Startle-
field’s wife, .

- : At the Police-Station.

But before he could say a word about this discoyery, Mrs.
Dell seized the paper and pocket-book from his hand, and
stuffed them into her muff. ;

* Look out of the window,? she said. . i

Reggie looked. He saw now.why Stancombe had left the
aftic opposite, for that human copy of a pegtop was now in
the yard with his back turned to them, and his head and
‘shoulders in the outhouse, stooping down examining the
rubbish that had fallen with the roof, .o s

“What impertinence |"" cried Mrs. Deil, “One would think
he was the tenant! I'll teach him!'”

She darted from the room before Reggie could point out
the possible danger of taking such a course, and marched
boldly up to the intruder, who bad turned to meei her the
moment he heard her footstep. .

“Are youw aware that you are trespassing on private
ground ?” asked Mrs, Dell.

“Quite aware, madam,” replied Stancombe; “and I wish
it was the wickedest thing I ever did. You must be aware,
ma’am, that there is no such thing as the law of trespass.
You have to prove damage, ma'am, and any damage I ever
did in this ramshackle old piacn_ would be a foel to what your
photographer ¢id when he fell through the roof, ma'am!”

Mrs. Dell resented the man's sneering manner, and replied
with stern coldness.

_“You will be able to explain that to the Eolice," she said,
“They will be wanting to know the truth of the affair when
they come for the banknotes you stole!” ’

Hore the man made a most startling statement, quite
di[fgant from what he bhad said before, and quite wunex-
pected :

“I have sent those banknoies over to the police alrcady,
ma’am. I thought it the best course to adopt!” !

Mrs. Dell stared at him in surprise.

“1 don’t believe it,” she said. .

“Very well,” replied Stancombe, "
vou had

Mrs.

“If -that i3 your line,

better come over with me and ask'the police!”

Dell was always abrupt and impulsive, - Turning to

“Come on to the Reggie, you lock the

door!”
They had not very far fo go. At the police-station they

were treated with great civility, and shown into an inspector’s

police-station,

office. . ;

“T want you to convince this lady, sir,”” began Stancombe,
“that I sent you over some banknotes and an oily leather case
just now. She doesn’t believe me, and has been calling me
rather rude names!” .~

‘The inspector opened a safe, and produced the very case
that Stancombe bad snatched from Mrs, Dell, y

“It is quite right,” he said, “Woe received this by hand
a lli[t'tle while ago, with a verbal message thal the sender would
call.” - '

Mrs. Dell was still sceptical,

“What is in it?"” she asked. s

“Banknotes, ma'am,” retorted Stancombe,

“ Banknotes, madam," echoed the inspector.

“Let me see them. And what are the numbers?? peze
pisted Mrs. Dell. -~ - : :
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Silas Shock rushed to' the rescue; and the man, seizing him by the collar and waistcoat, flung him down
L i and rushed away with thie nofes, (See page 20.) .

#, She’]l' copy ti{a
He had had

" “Don’t tell her,” put in Stancombe. )
numbers, and get a friend to clain them.”
The inspector shock his head very politely.

““long experience of such cases, and he recognised the import--

ance and sound common-sense of Mr, Stancombe’s warning.
“Now, if you have any numbers of any notes that are
niissing,” he said, “and if you like to tell me what those

‘numbers are, I will have great pleasure in going through the

notes and informing you!” .

“Tt isn’t very likely that that will be much good to the
lndy’,," sneered Stancombe. “What do you think, Mr,
ir 7

But, sneer ‘as he might, Mrs. Dell’s next words caused him
to change from sarcasm to bewilderment, for that lady at

. onee accepted tho thallenge, and offered to supply the numbers

she wished traced.- . .

Arranging her muff on a table, so that Stancombe could
not see what she was copying, she commenced to make a
élear copy of all the notes, with not only pumbers, but values
set out in full, As many of the notes were for £20, £50,
an(g (;‘.‘.100, it geemed important that these sums should he
stated. :

All the while she was writing Stancombe was watching
her with very great interest, \viieh clearly increased into

“anxiety as sho passed over her list to the inspeetor,

"The police official opened the case, and laid both notes and
list before him, keeping his own bulky form well between
his visitors and his table. The onlookers saw his pen taken
from behind his ear on two occasions, and, apparently, some

% ticks ** were marked on Mrs, Dell’s pa

per . E
At last he turned to his callers, and addréssed Himself to

“Your list includes all mine;” he said.

“Vou mean that the notes on my list are in the paclket?™
she asked. » - ; Rl

“No, madam. _ I don’t mean anything of the sort,” replied
the inspector, * ¥ou've got fifty-pound and one-hundred-
pound notes on your list.. All mine are five-pound notes, and
there are eight of them. You have all the numbers on your
list, but your lisi covers notes worth twenty two hundred
pounds, while T have notes for forty pounds. Could you
suggest what that meansi” - ;

Mrs. Dell looked puzzled a moment, and then she replied in
her usual frank manner, i :

“T can easily tell you what that means;” she said, pointing
at Mr. Stancombe,  “That mau snatched the notes out of
my hand, and brought them to his own house. Learning

-that I was on his track, and meant to bring him to justice,

he removed the most valuable notes from tho case, and, .
leaving the small ones in it, brought it to you with a show
of honesty.”

“Is a lie!” said- Stancombe nervously. - o

“Itis a veri serious. charge,” zdmitted the inspector. “I
shall want to knaw a little more fully where I am, Do the
notes belong to you, madam?™ - -

“No,” said Mrs. Dell. *“They belong to"—here she

looked at the will bekind her muff—"“a Mrs. Rankin 1
“Then if they belong to her, they belong to her hus %i;
‘and if to him, they belong-to-me,” put in Stancombe, “He

owes me quite 2 lot of money !”

(A Jong ins t of this sprendid new
serial ‘story bext Wednesday. Urder your. cops
edriy.} 7T , ol
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“D'ARCY'S DEBT!”
By Martin Clifford.

In this fine, long, eomplete story Mr. Clifford tells, in his

own humorous- way, of the teap into which Arthur Augustus
D’Arey falls, not.so much through his lack of business aptitude
as because he vainly believes himself quite a good * business
man,”  Visitors of importance are expected in Study No. 6,
and it is urgently necessary that the wrecked furniture shall
be replaced. In a momexs of weakness Blake, Herrics, and
Digby allow Gussy to take on the buying job. He goes to
‘Wayland with £1 0s. 6d, in bis pocket, and purchases goods to
the aileged value of over £40 on the hire system. Of the
complications which arose, and of the desperate struggles

- which 1)'Avcy made t6 keep the whole affaiz from the know-

letigo of his chums; of the trick by which they succeeded in
wiinging a confession from him at length; and of the unex-
prcted manner in which the trouble was cleared up at the
finish-—you will read next week. Those readers who havé
been clamouring for a story in which Dick Julian plays a
prominent part, those whose liking is for the impersonation of
some gtranger by a junior with dramatic tastes, and everybody
oise who can appreciate a tiptop yarn will simply revel in

#P'ARCY'S DEBT!”

A GROWN-UP READER'S ENTHUSIASM,
A reader of the “Gem ” and “Magnet,” who is certainly

. rot exactly ‘a young man, writes me a lotter from which I

commot refrain quoting an extract: “Not since the palmy
days of the ‘ Boy’s Own Paper,” when ‘ My Friend Smith,’
“The Fifth Form a$ 8t. Dominic's,” Jules Verne's romantic pro-
phecies, and other stories delighted our schoolboy minds, have
I read or even thought of a boy’s paper,” he says. “Bui
our’s boy had developed a passion for
roading—the symptoms of appreciation being deep immersion,
punctuated by chuckles of laughter—I investigated the cause.
At first approaching the booklet with something like con-
icmpt, I soen fmzug myself under the spell. Now, I am a
dovoted * Gemite” and_ “ Magnetite,” looking forward to each
My wife particularly enjoys
Gusay, and we both think the whole tone good, inferesting,
and amusing—->"*

As this gentleman read the stories, he' mentions fully thirty
years ago, it does not need a I;Ierfock Sholmes to deduce the
fact that he is no longer quite young. To those of my
readers who find their parents objecting to the Companion
Papers and refusing to sample them on their own account, 1

recommend that they should show this paragraph to the said
; parﬁn’m. If they wilt only read, they also may fall under the
" apell]

THAT YANKEE LETTER.

4 Irishwan ® {Dublin) takes up the cudgels on behalf of
the Amercan nation.” He says Cyru
No real American would write such piffle. The real American
is a man of brains, and apparenfly this young idiot has none,
““Irishman ” thinks far too much has been made of the *'too
proud- to fight "’ speech. We don't know the ins and outs of
the case, he says. But that is hardiy the point.  We really
don’§ require to know all the ins and outs of it to be sure that
the Hun will not hesitate to take advauﬂa‘.lge of any nation
which announces itself as too proud to fight.  President
Wilson was simply asking for a slap of the face. It is not

. walking preferred—tour which he intends to ma

from a givl reader.,

s P. Crake is no Yankee..

CHUCKLES.
— v V20
FRIDAY .1 EVERY. SATURDAY.

worth while to say any more about the matter just now,
because present indications point to the likelihood of a break
between the U,S. and Germany, and I suppose that when, if
ever, we do find the Americans ranged-on the side of right and
justice, we ehail have {o forget that they were a long time
finding their place. :

NOTiCEé.

Signaller W, T, Powell, 23538, “ A ** Co., 12th Batt., Soutk

Wales ‘Borderers, Marne Barracks, Blackdown Camp, via
Faenborough, Hants, would be glad to have letters from
“Gem ” readers. -

¥. Manly, 389, and T. Gregdry, 381, HM.S. Inflesible, care
of GLB.0., London, would be very pleased io receive hack

. numbers of the Companion Papers.

Driver W. Langley, 76317, 3lst Brigade A.C.. B.EF..
Balonica, asks if any reader can sparc him and his comrades
a cricket get,

Private C, L. Owen, 6351 Details, 20d Rifl Brigade, 15
Camp, 8th Infantry Base Depot, B.E.F., Lé Havre. France,
would like to correspond with a girl reader—age 19-20—and
would also be glad to have back numbers.

A, V.. Cutler, 8, Holmwood Villas, Gander Green Lane, .

Sujton, Surrey, wants to buy back numbers of the “ Gem ™
earlier than 300. e

R. Milﬁd%:a, 3, Edinburgh Road, Plaistow, E., would iike.

to join a “Gem " or *Magnet ” Club, if there is gne in his
neighbourbood,

Foothall: The * Magnet ” ¥. (. Wanied members to join
('ilhxsdciub, Apply to I'red Hodgson, 97, Hyde Park Road.

eads.

J. A Needs, 32, Sonning Street, Roman Road, Barnsbury.
N,, invites readers of the “Gem » and “ Magnet " in that
neighbourhod to co-operate with him in fhe formation of a

ie,

b Daphine,” ¢.0. E. Nichols, 34, Elsie Road, East Dulwich,
8.E., wants a chum for a stx weeks' walking or cycling—

! ] ¢ vl ge in Scotland,
starting on_April 4th. Will any boy reader between the ages
of 13 and 16 who would carc to entertain the jdea write to
him at above address at once? -

W. 8. Watkin eand C. A. Pool, 26, Waterfall Road, Lower
Tooting, 8,W., are starting & Boy Scout patrol, and would be
glad to hear from any readers in their distriet who care to
join. :

Private 8. Gardiner, 34664, C Company, 13th Battalion,
Welsh Regiment, 114th Brigade, 38th Division, B.E.F.,
France, would be glad to receive reading matter—preferably

. REPLIES JIN BRIEF,

“Gem Likes ” {Ses Point, South Africs).—Some peopls -~

spell quite ns badly as Grundy and Coker—even grown-up
people: who have had somie education. N

“The Watcher ? (Peckham).—I really don’t know % very
great deal about the cinema business. The paper named
would be more likély than the London agenis to supply
photographs, E should say. i

“ Airingion " (Penge).—Your " free library ” for back

“numbers of the Companion Papers is quite a great idea, and

you seem to have done fine work in roping in new readers.
Talbot and Tom Merry would be a pretty even match,

B (Continued on pagé i, o} the cover.)
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REPLIES N BRIEV:—continued,

- “ Glick * fMignehester).—What: igedhe #fearmbtalie” come:
= plained of. Tsvit “ratsi” “Go-shd: eat, coke £’ and o on ¥’
i Sehaolboys dos mot talk. entirely dietionary English, you know.
L L ** A Seottish Reader.”—Try thia way for percentages: Say

- it is 15 per cent. you want to find. Yomr way is to divide by

. .100; and muljply by 15. - But inetead, werk the fraction down
to its lowest, thus: 15 over 100; & goes nto both, and 'equals: -
3 gvet 20. If you,then multiply by 3-and divide by 20; you

_ have the answer. Anything with 2'or 5 factors in- it ean be
simplified thus, bat.not 3 or 7. - : E
B . R. €. (Norwich);—Britannia was the old Roman name

“fo2 Enﬁiand. i . ;
“ “Daolly " (Nottingham),—Ne: Nottingham hoy at St. Jim's,

“us far as.1 know, Topy Merry’s home is in Hempshire. The
very small boys naturally do not, come much-inte the storiee. .
. “A Tyue- Yorkshire Reader.”—I-do not think that yobr

* lamotniess would prevent you gebting munition work. Why
.not try at the nearest factory? . _
“Loyal-and True » (Cullompton).—As you say, you are’ ot
an angol; but you seem. very_ levelheaded and- fair-minded,
und some of the grousers might take a lesson from your
#practical philesophy—which.is that if your favourite characters
% dorr't geb as much show a3 you would like them to have, you
consele yourself with the thought that other people’s favourites
- myst have their tarn, too. . i
' B. H. (Redeliffe, Bristol).—Place and characters imaginary.
- All those named are about fifteen.  Cannot give heights.
(Barrow-in-Furncss).—I have read several other
" letters since your earlier one five—ox sevent—weeks “ago.’
Some thousands, in fact. And I really can’t remember it.
The answer to the present one is that cither the author or
the artist must have made a_mistake; and if you.say it was
the artist, 1 shall not argue the peint.
- & The Terrible Twins.”—Sorry, but I really don't know the,
Christian names of the boys mentioned, and their surnames
are. neb toa. familiar, -They are quite minor characters, and

; it_:ix,%ﬂsﬁble to know all abeut everybody.
e N .. (Denmstoun).—Certainly, Sunday football at Grey:
friars has stopped. Lumley-Lumley s ae ‘straight- as anyone

now. : :
G. M. (Parkstone).—A boy does: not need much dieting for
‘runnisg: But you might slow on pastry, puddings, and
potatoes for a bit, and drink little at: meals:
3. H. B. (Erdingtoh).—More Talbot yarns in due course.
E. J. R. (Birkenhead),—Quité right! It should have been
" sapper, Bet private. “ School and Sport ' ean be sent from
thia office for fourpence in stamps. Suggestion noted, bui
stories cannot be overloaded with detail.
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(Continued from page 18.)

“That will do, I'Avcy!” said’ Mr, Railton hastily.. er.
Selby ghred at the cheerful Guesy as il He would es;t' bim.
“If You assute me.that you know nothing of the matter—*

“Wa do, sir,” said-Blake. . “ We took it to he'genuine, as
cvetybedy else did.” e e
t #'¥nas, wathah!” i o .

“Someone may have borrowed your machine for the

e

_purpose?”

“Very likely, sir. We were out all yesterday afternoon.’

“¥eoun do not know what. person may have donre so?”

“T liaven't the faintest idea, eir.”

“Very well; you may go!” - ’

Study Na. 6 departed. . ’ . -
_+ “Tho matter muss be investigated furthey,” said Mr. Selby,
in a grinding voice. . ) i

“Further investigation does not seem. possible,” said' Mr.
Railton. “ Any boy. in either House may have used Blake’s
press in his ahsence. Moreover, the whole affair is-so utterly
ridiculous that the less said about it the better. I should
prefer. to allow the matter to be forgotten as quickly ‘as

- possible.” i

* But—but—"" i .

“T must, speak to you plainly, Mr. Selby. You have shown
1}1{; in & light that can only be called: absurd. The whole .

House. is aware of your repugnance to military service—te -
calLiit-by no more sovere name—which is utterly: at. variance
with your pr views on the matter, It is not for the
gua& of the achool-for o masters to meke himself.an ohjeet of

ersion.” - !

“Sir ¥ stuttered Mr. Selby. *“ 8ir!” .

“¥ou compel me. to-speak plainly! T ém sure that the
Head will take m:i view. Tho matter must be allowed to be
forgotten as quickly as possible.” .

Mr. Railton’s tone was final, and the Third-Form_master
quitted the study without another word: Hia- rehief was
immense at discovering that- he was not to be called upon .
to carry out his own principles, But he wanted to punish
somebody for the night of terror-he had undergone, and the
general derision with which he knew he was regarded. But . .
there was no help for it, and Mr, Selby had. to consume his
own smoke, 80 to speak.

But though Mr, Selby could not guess the identity of the
culprit, and could not visit condign punishment. upon hiny,
the secret did nobt remain a secret so far as others were
concerned, Arthur Augustus D*Arcy was looking extremely.
thoughtful ‘as he left Mr. Railton™s.reom. The swell of St.

_Jim’s was thinking it out.

Wally of the Third was in the quadrangle, evidently in a
merry mood, surrounded by a crowd of grinning fags. Arthur
&u%‘ustus bore down-upon him, followed by Tom Metry & Co.
Wally. winked at his major. . _ T

“ Awfully rough om Selby, waen't it?” he “remarked.
“Tarns. out. to be spoof |- Somebody printed that. paragraph
specially. for him. Was it you, Gussy I

““Ha, ha, ha1” yelled the. fags. .

“ Wally, you young wascal, you were locked in my studay
yestahday aftalinoon! Were you usin'-Blake's pwess?? -

“Ha, ha, hal?

“Now, was L1 said- Wally ponderingly.

‘chaps?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” )

- “on: cheeky young bounder 1”7-said Tom
“You'd better keep it awfully dark.”

“T wogard it as- diswespectful, Wally—"

“Go hon !? o

“ And L considah—"

“There goes the bell,” said Wally.
T go into lessons while you're talking,
on, you know—1I don't mind i }

And the chuckling fags senttled off to.the Form-room.
Tom Merry & Co. went in to lessons grinning. !

In, the Third-Ferm reon that morning. Mr, Sclby was in his
savagest tomper, Lines fell e thick as leaves in-Vallambrosa,
and lickings not afew.” But the Third bore it with fortitude.
They felt they were avenged in advaice upon the Shirker.

THE EXD..”

“Wﬁs 1, you

Merry , laughing.

“You' don’t mind if
do you, Gussy? Run
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REPLIES IN BRIEF—continued,

“_Chucﬂc ? (Manchester).—What is the “fearful talk ” com-
plained of. Ts it “‘rats!” “Go and cat coke!? and eo on?
Schoolboys do not talk entively dictionary English, you know.

““ A Scottish Reader.”—Try this way for percentages: Say

it is 15 per cent. you want to find. Your way is to divide by
100, and multiply by 15. But instead, work the fraction down
to its lowest, thus: 15 over 100; 5 goes into both, and equals
3 over 20.. If you then multiply by 3 and divide by 20, you
have the answer. Anything with 2 or 5 factors In it can be
simplified thus, but not 3 or 7 ;

E. R. C. (Norwich).—Britannia was the old Roman name
for England. e

"Doll% ¥ (Nottingham}.-——No Nottingham boy at St. Jim’s,
as far a?'I know. Tom Merry’s home is in Hampshire. The
very small boys naturally do not come much into the stories.

“A True Yorkshire Reader.”’—I do not think that your
lameness would prevent you getting munition work. Why
nob try at the nearest factory?

“Loyal and True ” (Cullompton).—As you say, you are not
an angelT but you seem very level-headed and fair-minded,
and some of the grousers might take a lesson from your
practical philosophy—which is that if your favourite characters
don’t get as much show as you would like them to have, you
eonsole yonrsel with the thought that other people’s favourites
must have their turn, too. =

B. H. (Redcliffe, Bristol}.—Place and characters imaginary.
All those named are about fifteen. Cannot give heights..

L. S. N. (Barrow-in-Furness).—I have read several other
Jetters sinee your earlier one five—or seven?—weeks ago.
Some theusands, in fact. And I really can’t remember it.
The answer to the present one is that either the author or
the artist must have made a mistake; and if you say it was
the artist, T shall not argue the point.

“The Terrible Twins.”-—Sorry, but I really don’t know the

Christian names of the boys mentioned, and their surnames -

are not too familiar. They are quite minor characters, and
‘t is impossible to know all about everybody.

M. W. (Dennistoun).—Certainly, Sunday football at Grey-
‘riars has stopped. Lumley-Lumley is as straight as anyone
AOW.

G. M. (Parkstone).—A boy does not need much dieting for
-unning. But you might co slow on pastry, puddings, and
aotatoes for a hit, and drink little at meals.

- 8. H. B. (Exdington}.—More Talbot yarns in due eourse.

B. J. R. (Birkenhead).—Quite right! It should have been
sapper, not private. ‘‘School and Sport  can be sent from
this office fo fourpence in stamps. Suggestion noted, but
stories eannot be overloaded with detail.

A Pac Eey iage Paid. Direct from Factory,
¥ Witkeit Depos:r. High-grade, British-made MEAD
‘COVENTRY FLYERS”®
3 = WARRANTED FIFTEEN VEARS.

& Defiance Puncture-Resisting or Dunlop Tyres, Brocks®
\ Baddles, Coasters, Speed-Gears, etc, s

23 = 10s., to £7 ~ 15s.
EASY PAYMENTS FROM 7/- MONTALY,
Tmmediate delivery. No delay. Winner of World's
fdRRecord. Tyres and Accessories at kalf usualprice.

§l Write at once for Free Cataloguo an
Sgecial Oper of Sample Machine,

FOR SELLING OR USING
E ;12 BEAUTIFUL POST=
CARDS AT 1d. EACH.

As an advertisement we give every reader of
this paper a splendid present FREE, simply
for selling or using 12 Beautiful Posteards at
1d. each, Geld Mounted, Embossed, Patriotic,
Real Photos, Glossy, etc. Our new Prize List
contains hundreds of different g

. —
kinds of free gifts, including ‘
Ladies’ & Gents’ Oycles, Gold & Silver Watches,

Periscopes, Feathers, Chains, Rings Fur Sets,
{ Cinemas, Gramophones, Air Guns, Tea Sets,
Toys, ete., ete. Al you need dois to send us
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and we will send you @« selection of lovely
cards to sell or use at 1d. each. When sold
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CARD CO., Dept. 3, EEW, LONDON,
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“That will do, D’Arey 1 said Mr. Railton hastily. Mr.
Selby glared at the cheerful Gussy as if he would eat him.
“If you assure me that you know nothing of the matter——"

“We do, sir,” said Blake. “We took it to be genuine, as
everybody else did.” -

“Yaas, wathah{?

“BSomeone may have borrowed your machine for the
purpose %

“Very likely, sir. We were out all yesterday afternoon.”

“You do not know what person may have done so0?”

“T haven’t the faintest idea, gir.”

“Very well; you may go!®

Study No. & departed.

. ““The matter must be investigated further,” said Mr. Selby,
in a grinding voice.

“Further investigation does not seem possible,” said Mr.
Railton. *“ Any boy in either House may have used Blake’s
press in his absence. Moreover, the whole affair is so utterly
ridiculous that the less said about it the better. I should
prefer to allow the maiter to be forgotten as quickly as
possible.”

“But—but—-"" :

“1 must speak to you plainly, Mr. Selby. You have shown
up in a light that can only f)e called absurd. The whols
House is aware of your repugnance to military service—to
call it by ne miore severe name—which is utterly at variance
with your professed views on the matter. - It-is not.for the
good of the school for a master to make himself an object of
derision.”

“Sir I” stuttered Mr. Selby. “Sir!”

“You compel me to speak plainly! I am surve that the
Head will take my view. The matter must be allowed to be
forgotten as quickly as possible.”

Mr. Railton’s tone was final, and the Third-Form master
quitted the study without another word. His relief was
immense at discovering that he was not to be called upon
to carry out his own principles. But he wanted to punish
somebody for the night of terror he had undergone, and the
general derision with which he knew he was regarded. Bus
there was no help for it, and Mr. Selby had to consume his
own smoke, so to speak.

But though Mr. Selby could not guess the identity of the
culprit, and could not visit condign punishment upon him,
the secret did not remain a secret so far as others were
concerned. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy was looking extremely
thoughtful as he left Mpr. Railton’s room. The swell of St.
Jim’s was thinking it out.

Wally of the Third was in the guadrangle, evidently in a
merry mood, surrounded by a crowd of grinning fags. Arvthur
Augustus bore down upon him, followed by Tom Merry & Co.
Wally winked at his j

“ Awfully rough on

Selby, wasn’t it?” he remarked.
“Turns out to be spoof! Somebody printed that paragraph
specially for him. Was it you, Gussy 77’

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the fags.

“Wally, you young wascal, you were locked in my studay
yestahday aftahnoon! Were you usin’ Blake’s pywess?”

“Ha; ha; hal?

“Now, was I?” said Wally ponderingly.
chaps?”

$¥a. ha, ha 17

“You cheeky young bounder!” said Toni Merry, laughing.
“Youd better keep it awfully dark.”

“T wegard it as diswespectful, Wally—-""

“Go hon!” 7

“And I considah—"

“There goes the ball,” said Wally.
I go into lessons while you're talking,
on, you know—I don’t mind !’

And the chuckling fags scuttled off to the Form-room.
Tom Merry & Co. went in tb lessons grinning. :

In the Third-Form room that morning Mr. Selby was in his
savagest temper. Lines fell as thick as leaves in Vallambrosa,
and lickings not a few. But the Third bore it with fortitude,
They felt they were avenged in advance upon the Shirker.

THE END.

“Was I, you

“You don’t mind if
do you, Gussy? Run

(Neat week's grand, long, complete story of the chums of,

C St Jim's s entitled B Avey's Bebt 2 by -Martin Clifford.
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LOOK OUT FOR VOUR WINNlNG STORYETTE

HIGHLAND HOSPITALITY.

‘A tourist was caught in a_heavy rainstorm up in the:High-
lands.© Eventually he came upon a solitary cottage, where “he
was given shelter “and asked by the husband to stav the night,
As the weather, contxnued bad, hc accepted the man muta~
i&O,H‘

After dinnér, when wearing a suit of the gmdman clathes
while his own were drying, he was met on the.stairs by the
mistress of the house, who had a broom in her hand.

Mistaking the tourist for her husband, she: gave him a
thump on ihe head with the broom, and at the same time
retar fed :

Anderston, Glass:o Ww.

: DIS(‘GRI)
Mus. Ctubbins was discussing the war 'mth her neighbours.
“Well, if the ‘worst comes “to the worst,” she.said confi-

h
Gemgv Tarrell,

dently, f“l“il be db!C to keep the wolf fLom 1ho door by my .

singing.’

¥ Yes,” amepiod ’\Ih Shau) And then she added: ¢ That
is, if the wolf has any ear for music/”—Sent in by Henry
Swith, Bootle

\VIQB MAN.
Recruiting-sergeant © “One gran fathm- living.
vour father’s or your mothm suh
The.Recrait : “Ol. he variss, sit.
‘em at different hmm—(n smt of neutral.’
Sanderson, Galashiels, N.B

HE “80U \DEI » THEM.

a 1 ttle pavish in Wales, where very little English is
A general meeting was held to consider the
v of puttum a chandelier into the local scheol-room.
one scemed in favour of the idea.

“ ﬁn vou think we atght to have one; Mr.
the- sonno‘mmtor o a venerable old parishioner.

1 agree to it,”” was the reply; “but therc is' just one thing

1 “oki‘d like to knu\\. If we haschoa = 0
¢ Chandelier,”

put in the schoolmaster.
eI we hau & chandelicr,” the,old man (‘ontmmd
going to play it?’—Sent in by T. Clifford, Liceds.
= 1\.OT QUITE READY.

Tyo inmates of a “certain asylum formed a plan to make
their, escape. -

They reached the outer wall,
“Be: nd down and let me get on your back.
top, of the wall T'H° paul you

Is he on

1o sticks up for both of
*—Sent in by

Davis?” smd

“who's

and one said to the othm S
When 1 get on

up. b e et PP

for askmrr ’Lh(, man to stﬂv a.", nicht 1¥—Sent in by

SO DO WE

A unumber of children from one “of the poorer p:’ll[\\ of
London, \\ho had been taken into the country for a dag.
visited a farm.

The farmer, who had just finished m'lkum gave them all &
drink of milk.

“How do you like that?” he asked

“Oh, it's fine I’ murmuored one little chap. “1 do wish our
milkman had a cow.”—Sent in by Miss Ena Smith, Mosten.
Manchester.

: A BARGAIN,
l’»ox ((*\mtodlv) S5 E sy, dad,. I've
shillings ax‘d threepence,”’

Father; ¢CGood, my son! How did you manage it ?
Boy : “I ‘ve bourrhu a guinea-pig for one-and-ninepeuce.” =

jl!bt made nineteen

-v

Sent'in by R. S. V\ !dton Hdmpktmd

HOPE DEFERRED.

They each sat at an extreme end of the old sofa. Although
they had been courting now for something like two years, the
wide gap between them had always been respectfully pre-
ser ved.

“A penny for your thonghts, Saundy,’
after a silence of just undes an hom

“Weel,” replied Sandy, with surprising boldness, “ tae tell
ye the trubh, lass, T w thinking how finie it wonld be £
ye gave me a wee bit ki %

“I’ve no chjection,” npfud Maggie.
over and kissed him on the tip of the left ear.

Sandy again relapsed into a brown study, and a guarter of
an hour was thus ticked away.

¢ An’ what be ye thinking nbom neo ? Anlth@1~—(‘h i

“\de, nae, ma lassie’ it’s mair serious the noo.’

‘Is it, laddie?” aﬂLed Maggie sofily, her }md\f going pit-a-
pat with expectation.. ““An’ w hat might it be ?

“T was jest thinking,” said San ““that it is jest aboos
time ye were paying me that penny.”—Sent in by R. Dow:
Tavistock, 3

* murmured Maggit

And she slipped

AN ENCOURAGING SENTENCE. e

The subaltern was getting on very niéely sentencing delin-
guents as he thought fit, and no fauli could be foiind with the
senfences till a case of overstaying leave appeared.

The subaltern, after hearing the evidence, deummed on the
table thoughtfully, as though at a loss for a suitable punish-
ment, and then rapped out:

“Fourteen days C.B. 1"

AR e R R But “the sergeant who was

As caon s he wa(hm the g & entering  up  the senfences.
top, however, he slid down the As the “GEM"” Storyette Competition has o called out:
other side. and called: proved so popular, it has béen decided to run " No. no, sirl  You caniot

“Iﬂﬂ“l";n‘(‘r’u e :‘é 1'.,this ‘novel feature in comjunction with our ga give him that!" - —

iwile long > ; -] €8 splicd
;xot qni(( e}lxw ‘\)ozh —Sent in ‘: neyy Compamon Pap,e‘l‘, :. *)bﬁe “(l{‘lb o . ]tm'mlw to the
by R DBaible, 0 e :. THE BOYS FRIEND ld.) o o Hmlc“zl dixvs:”(‘ B -thenlé

= : : s
= : 8,  But again the sergeant inter-
DIE-R RESU-L’I‘S. ': Puthhed every Monday’ g8 vened, saying the sentence sras

Customer : *“ Another_ half a :. in order to give more of our readers a chance u: too heay; -
;,;)uml,of your beetle- powder, & of wi“m“g one of cur useful Money Prizes, o p'nle .hlm ——elh—m[o \(lla}:-

S@5: 5 SIE. 16 aqavised £al
P hemist: Clad you like the o If you know a really funny foke, or a short, % ing of cowrse. that two days
powder, s Works w onders, ’:-‘mterestmgparﬂg;ﬂph'tsegd ltglogg((mapﬂit- o Py ~h(ﬁlhl be kept from th
doesn't it ?” card) before you forget it, and address it to: ' man’s allowance:

; er: “Yes. I gave d - ! Then the offi tracted
HL‘lljt)m;f( t}lL first guilf'l % “Ihe Editor, ThE BOYSIEERIERD qud SEM, :! two illllzlhnlég t{\roﬁlhli\p‘oc(kr-
kel & Gough House,(ioughSquare,FleetStreet,EC g ¥
g?\t? luixl atiother half pound :: Look out for YOUR Prize S:toryette in next é: offender, said :
perhaps he’ll dxo Hurry up !” .: - week’s GEM or BOYS FRIEND. g, “Don’t let if occur again !’
“Sent in iy R. D. P, §lanid- e = =,%,5.5, = s = Sent in by fL Ingham.
Toes, North Wales:. B -' 'eTnTn a® -'- """ """ """ Voik. .
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