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«THE WISDOM OF GUSSY !*
By Martin Clifford.

Frocst Levison haz encountered stumbling-blocks in his
path of refoymation. I does not cxactly please him—and
apparently 1t does not suit the taste of somo of onr readers—
that peaple shonld still be suspicious of him when he is really
teying hard to do better. But consuler the eireamsiances.
Levison has lied, intrigued, ehown brazen effrontery, offended
the fellows whome he now asks to trust him, in a hundred
ways, How can they be expected to feel confidence that his
speming improvement is anything more than a mere flash
in the pan? It does not tend to make them the more ready
to believe that cxternally Levison is the Levison of old. He
looks healthier and Gtter, it 13 true, but he talks in the old
hiting, sarcastic way, and is much more apt to reject sym-
pathy than to welcome i#. The spirit of bravade is still
strong in him. But there ia one fellow at St. Jim’s who
will never lost fmth in himn—lus younger brother, Frank.
And there is another whe will always see- the good in his
strangely-mixed charaeter, however much it may be obseured
by the evib—Reginald Talbot  And there is a third fellow
whose natural softness of heart and generosity are sure to
make him veady (o helplany lame Sﬂg-;lrthur Awgusias
D'Arey. Uussy's attempts, to help the erstwhile ead of 1
Fourth have proven a
fuo open ) amd, thoog

as not intended. there has bee
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“THE MAGNET THE “PENNY |
~ LIBRARY ~ ; —~ POPULAR."~,

! thmk =o.
faﬂufg_ﬁ%"jgr, They have begi

CHUCKLES.

i — 'I‘f:n'--—-—-—-'

FERIDAY . EVERY SATURDAY.

e~

would mever have thought of on his own aceount, The
wisdom of the sevpent 1s in our Gussy, for once! Tact and
judement show np markedly, What it was that Frank was
put up to’ do you will read next weel, and I think you will

all appland
“ THE WISDOM OF GUSSY !

——er———

OUR NOTICES.

Below will be feund the rules which must now be observed
in sending in notices, T have miore to say abount the wiatter
in the curvent issue of the * Magner,” and I would like to
vofer my readers to that. T have only to say that the
measures which T took in the autumn of last year teo nd
myself for a time of what had bhecome an almost intolevables
nnisanee were practically ineffective, 1 annonneed plaindy, in
both papers, that no notices except those about foorer and
those from soldicrs and sailors would he aceepted until the
New Year. Did that stop the flow? Nof a bat of 0! The
notices still poured i, ogeh necessifating a lottor to infavin
the sender that it conld mot he aceepted. T sent handreeds
of such letters in the I8t theee months of the yenr. Yad
all the senders missed’ my last
anmouncement? 1 really  don’f
Some of thany had, »no
doubt : they don’n at  the
“{hat ? pare, 1 sappoie. But |

3
&

far too much condescension n them. Now Gussy sets his hwliove SCOTCS t]lﬁlilﬁ_ht t:h.l:l.t 1
nigssive brain to werk, and ovelves a great wlen, He puts should think they had Faded to T
Frank Levison up to & move that the gudeless youngster see 1k

B T e, N L W S Rl T e ]

NOTICE COIL-UNN.

i OU R
PAY HEED TO

1.—TIn futare, the anly notives which will he aceented free of
charze are those frou solilier, sailor, and Colonial readers.

2 —All potives must be written—one word in cach space—an
the form below, and i more than 24 words are needed, amnother
form must he obtaimed. But we will a one form from the
GEM and one from the * Magnet,” or the forms from back numbers
may he used,

" 8.~The charpge i3 3d. for any notlee not exeveding 24 wards, I
exeeoling 21 words, &d.  The fee wust H™ paid by penny stamps
pimned—not stuck—in the space provided.

4. —The Editor resarves to himself the richit to refuze any notiee
sont i, and Be witl not aecept in dny ease notices of articles to be

ol or for exchange or regnests four corresposlence with romders

THESE RULES.

of the opposite sex.

5—Imsertion at any specifie date will not he gusranteed amd no
notice can be expected to appear in less than five weeks from its
reeeipt while it may have to be beld back much lomger.  Nor will
the undertake to insert any rotiee in the exaet form reeeivesd,
space i proeious, amd reaccrs showhd do their ntmost to kee
natices ns short as possible,  The argmuest that more than Sdo
his Deon paid will not be heeded.

¢, Girambling ketters will go inte the wastepaper-hazket withont
L replied to, e

7.—Mutk envelopes in plain writing =~ NOTICE.”

NAME
AND

ADDRESS.
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A Magnificent, New, Loag, Complete Schml Story of Tﬂm_ Merry & Co. at St. Jlm Ss

By MARTIN CLIFFORD..
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Theare was a yall in the dormitory, lnl Arthur Augustus sat deown with
anded on his noble nose. (See Chapler

m?prlnlnu euddenness, as Marcles’ pillow

CHAPTER 1.

Li Mﬂ T_&mtf&rjﬁ the 111ar-=t-:~11] El[ the il&ellll had en u}‘.ﬂ_llfltt-if'r 'im
i3 han o juniors had noti un taking 1t from tho
' Trouble for Somebody | postman & fow l;'uuut-r-a buefore,
& UTRAGEOUS ! Mr. Linton had stopped near (he doorway to slit open the
Tom Merry anmd Manners and Towiher looked lotter.
round quickly as they heard that sharp, angry He was reading it now, with a face pale [rom anger, and
exclamation, eyes glitterin I_I.de_r' knitted brows.
The Terrible Three of the Shell were studying ”E ocking |"”
t’{m‘nntiue-hﬁnrd in the hall when Me. Linton's voice fell npon Tom Merry & Co. could not help looking 8t him. Mr,
tlicr ears,

Linton was & very quict, rezerved, and self coniained gentles
Newi Wadmemsds v

“THE WISDOM OF QUSSYI” AND “FOES OF FORTUNE!"
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man as a rule,
of any kind.

But he was evidently very much disturbed now.

“My bat!” murmured Monty Lowther. * Something’s up,
my infants! Two to one it’s a dunning letter 17

But Tom Merry and Manners did not grin at Lowther's
little joke. Judging by the éxpression on the Form-master's
face, 1t was no tume for jokes.

T'Iifhul;-«\‘._hem could be in the letter to prmlucf%sﬁch an effect
upon this quict, cold Form-master was a mystery, - It was no
buginess of the juniors; of course; but they could not help
feeling surprised. - : : : : :

r. Linton finished reading the letter, and crumpled it in
his hand. ]

' Outrageous!” he repeated. *Bhocking! TInfamous!”

He looked rouand him, ‘and saw the surprised faces of the
Terrible Three. With the letter crumpled in his hand, he
strode towards them. ,

“Do you know anything of this?” he exclaimed.

“Of—of what, sr?” ejaculated Tom Merry, utterly
astonished.

“This letter—this outrageous letter |

“ Nunna, girl” Easped Manners.

Mr. Linton looked at them apgrily
hﬁi];;d gripping the offending letter till
white,

“You know nothing of it he snap

“No, pir!" said Tam, in wonder.
anything about your letteri™

“Bomeone must know—someone in this school—doubtless
in my Form!" rapped out Mr. Linton. * ¥ou are head of
the Form, Merryp———*"

He broke off. ;

“However, it shall be axamined into. The culprit shall
sufler for it. Bless my soud, I have nevor heard of such a
thingl Outrageous! Bhocking! Infamous! Unhesrd-of!
Unprecedented " :

And after that series of startling ejaculations the master of
thﬂdﬂheﬂ strode away, with rustling gown, towards the lead’s
study. £ :

The Terrible Three exchan glavces of womnder. Mon
Lowther ta his f:)r:ﬂ:d ?:in Ta b WEY.

“Fairly off his crumpes!” he murmured, _ e
l-i-'ﬁ:.u_.“ _ﬂl‘iﬂﬂ FEO_%W 1F1 H'Hi ; oYg, - - ' B‘h&b
morry thunder shou “know abouf his letter ™ '

Rulfku:- of the Bhell came along the passage, and stopped
speak. ;

“Anything the matter with Linton 7" he asked,

*(HI his rocker, I think,” said Lowther.

“He’s just pasmed me, looking like a Hun," szid Racke.
“He's gone to the Head, It means trouble for somebody,
Ee };nd & letter in his fist. You chaps been playing a joke on

mn ¥

“No, fathead ! Linton isn't a man to be jeked with 1"

“Well, it's queer,” eaid Racke. *He scemed awfully
upset. You're such a ghidy humorist, Lowther—"

' Not guilty I” grinned Lowther. “I don’t give Linton
any of my humoar. Too jolly dangerous!”

“Bai Jove, deah boys!” Arthar Augustus D'Arcy, of the
Fourth Form, came from the direction of the Hesd's rtudy,
*What’s the mattah with Mr. Linton?"

i D‘!}tt !'I-I'

“ Weally, Lowthah, that is hardly a wespectful way to speals
of your Form-mastah! Bomethin’ is w'ong. I was in the
Head's stud;r. when he came wushin® in without even knockin'
at the door.™ :

“Hea ecems upset nbout a letter he's just liad,™ said Tom
Merry, “ Blessed if T know why I

“The Head was surpwised,” said Arthur Ausustuz, *“ He
told me to cleah off —not in those words, of course—so 1
cleahed off, Linton ie simply wagin' about somethin’.”
- *It's jolly queer|™ eaid Racke. *I don't sec what there
i‘ﬁ:ll-ll be in the letter to send Linton on the rampage liko
that.” 5 -

“Yaos, he is on the wampage, and no mistake! It's vewy
gqueeah !” £

“ A dunnin
it's to remin
something-—

“You uttah ass!"” :

Several other fellows had observed Mr. Linton's extra-
ordinary behaviour, and they joined the group discussing it.

But, unless the master of the 8hell was off his rocler, ns
Monty Lowther suggested, there seemed to be no explanation.

“It's a joke of rome sort on him," eaid Racke. “I
shouldn’t like to be the joker if Linton spots him., Rather
awkward just now to have a reputation as a inerry humorist.”
- “*Bai Jove! Burely you haven’t been playin’ a twick on

Tar GEM Lisrary.—No, 465. '

It was but seldom that he betrayed emotion

and cearchingly, hia
his finger-tips were

ped.

" How should we know

-
ke

letter, most likely,” said'Lowther, " Perhaps
him that he hasn't paid the last instalment on

“than he would do with y¢

ing brow.

yéur Form-mastah, Lowthah! T should wegard that as vewy
bad form.™ - ’
“I've already told Racke that T haven't,” said Lowther,
with an angry glance at the cad of the Shell, ““If voun can'
take my word, Racke——"
Racke shrugged his narrow shoulders. S
_:'ITIH_'. question is, whether Linton will take your word,” he
8a1d1. e
“Litton will take my w

rd, right enough—swhich is more
8!” said Lowther disdainfully,- -
* Yaas, wathah " -

“Yes, that's a fact,” chimed in Grundy of the Bhell.
*“¥ou're known to be such & thundering Prussian, Racke.™

“Oh, rats!" growled Racke.

“Did you say rats to me ?” inguired George Alfred Grundy,

pushing bhack his cuffa, _
eaid Tom Merry. ''Don’t begin

“Oh, shut up, Gl‘l]]lii;!”
rerapping lwere ! There’s golng to be trouble for somebody 17
I never stand

“I don’t allow anybody to say rats to me!
“Tl trouble you to put up your

any rot,’ said Grundy.
hands, Racke, you smoky, sncaking, pub-hunting worm 1

“You don’t allow anybody to say rats to you?” asked
Monty Lowther, interposing,

“.1. 'ﬂ‘ I d'}n‘t...” :

“You hick ‘v if they Jdo?”?

“Yesi” said Grandy, with great emphasis,

“Good! Rats!?

“What 77 -

“Rats ! said Lowther elicerfully.

“Rats!” chimed in Tom Morry and Memiers, grinning,

* Yaas, wathal-—wats ! chortled Arthur Auvgustus I’ ¥s

“Hats 1" eaid Blake of the Fourth,

* Rats "' howled every other fellow prezent, in chorus,

““Ha, ha, ha I” .

Ueorge Alfred Grundy Jooked round him. The great
Grundy had s way of Jeoking wpon “himself as a sort of
privileged person, thoigh upen what grounds nobody had
ever been able to disco¥cr. And now his lerdly prenounce-
ment that nobody was dllowed to say “rats™ to him was
followed by a general eéhorns of ' Rats 1™ 3

"Enu Till;.r asses—" hegon Grundy, rather taken abaelk,

wd ntF 1 r ;

“ Look hepo—Y

o

“Ratg " - R
“Ha, h=, ha!l” 4
. “Get on with the licking,™ said Monty Lowihor encourag-
wgly.,  “There’s only seven—cight—ten of us here, and
we're all waiting | Take us all at onee 1? -
""Ha, ho, ha'l” _
-~ “FPve a jolly good mind to lick the Tot of vou!™ roared
Grundy., “If yon say rats te me again-—"
-lmtﬂ !‘il e
ii Hﬂ.j- 'h., ha !:1

Grimdy wude o jump ot Lowther. At tho same moment
evprybmlqu else made 4 jump ot Grundy.

ump !

The great George Alired smote the floor with
bump, and roared.  His lofty person was handled without the
Fh!zhtl:-ﬂ. Ceremony. -

'Bettor give him another,” “0h,
my hat "

Mr. Linton came rustling down the passage with a frown.
The juniors crowded back fromn the sprawling

o resounding

sald Monty Lowther,

Grundy. .
“Cease this at once!” snapped Mr. Linton.
kindly follow me juto Dr. Holmes’ study!”
“Yea, sir.™
Tom Merry followed his Forni-master, wondering what was
wanted, and feeling a lttle uncasy, 'Trouble was evidently
in atore for somchody, and it looked now as if that somebody

was Tom Merry,

D On the desk before the doctor lay the letter.
Tom Merry’s eyes turned upon it at once, How that

letter could concerm. him or any other Bt. Jim’s fellow he

could not guess.  PBut 1t was easy to see that it was in

connection with that mysierious lettor that he had been sent

fﬂl‘. il xr
You

ai ME"I'FF,

CHAPTER 2.
By Whose Hand ?

R. H{}]—q.':"iE"El' was looking very grave and severe wlhen
Tom Merry entered the study at the heels of tho
Form-master,

“Merry ! The Head's voice was deep and stern.
are aware that Mr. Linton has received a—er—a lotter this
alternoon '

“Yes, gir,"” said Tom. 1

“Do you kuow anything about that letter

YOU MUST NOT FAIL TO TURN TO THE BACK PAGE OF-THIS ISSUE.
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, ¥ P T T R S R and 'p.murn; ranked In Forms. Or. Holmes teok up the birch. I

“ Grundy 1" bhe sald Itlrnljr o8, oir 1 ¥ gasped Qrundy. (de¢ Lhupier 12.)

—

“I have already told Mr. Linton that I do not, sir.’ handwriting. The writing was carcfully “disguised, sloping
‘Do not suppose, Morry, that 1 suspect you of h.n ing any  backwarda. L AR
concern in this mattee. 1 am q_uﬂstmmng you gimply because Tom Mersy had never soen it-before, and be had & pretiy

you are captain of your Forin ! ; - Glear general idea of every fist in the Form ke belonged to.
Tom Merry was glad to hear that, No wonder Mr. Linton had been disturbed when he received

“You may look at the letter, Merry., The author of it that astumahmg' lotter. I was enough te make any Form-

mnst be discovered. Perhaps, after reading the letter, you master’s hair stand on end. '

anny be able vo et in some ught on the matter '™ Tom could guess that it was some member of the Shell who
In utler wonder, Tom Merry took up the letter from the  had written the anonymous letter—somn young gascal who

desk,'at a sign from the Head. There was silenoe in the owed his mnster a gruodge, and had taken this wncthod of

siudy whilo ho read it. His fare changed as he read, for  paying it,

the letter ran: - ErET'bﬂ.lIl]F it must have been a 8t, Jim's fellow, and aIm'D-f

cortainly ono of the Shell. Thero was no reason why

“Mr. Lintnn.—Eh 'bmh 15 fed-up with you, s high fellow in any other Form should bear a grudee towards 'I;lm
fime you retired. - y docen't the Head zi e vl l]m sack?  SBhell master.
Ho ought to®—Yours froly, Tom laid the letter gnic H;, on the desk when lm Liad
“Rars."” read it
: Both the Head :md Mr Lmttm worn watching him. Tom
Tom Merry gaspoad. Tl ' realised i€, and the colour {‘Eeg into his checka. :
Thet anyoas should ‘hove the aundacity to wrile sach 8 “Whu.t is your opimion of that lettor, Mercy?’
letter to a Form-master was astounding ! *It's rotten, sir!" said Tom. ’
Naturally, the writer had not signed-hiz name. Neither, “Abem!” The Head coughed. “ Quite 50!
cvidently, had ho written the precious epistle in lis orumary “1¢'s a totten, caddizh tmL 1" aaid - Tom. ¥ Nobody Tll

Tie Gex I:Tﬁll'kﬂl —MNO, 4565,
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the Shell thinks like that about Mr. Lanton, We all respect
him !** :

“ Thank you, Merry !” said AMr. Einton, .

“PBut some member of your Form, Merry, must bhave
written that letter, in order to insult his Form-master m a
safe way ! : s

“1—1 suppose so, sir,” admitted Tom. ™I can only sa
it was some rotten ecad, sir, and we should all be down on it
tf we knew him ¥ -

“You do not know the handwriting?" $ 125

“Pye never seen it before, siv, 1 think it's disguised.”

The Head emiled. ”

“1t is very plainly disguised,” he said. “If you coull
tell me anything as to the authorship of this letter, Merry,
it would be your duty to do so. It 18 an insult and an out-
rage "

E;l don't know anything about it, sir.”

“Very well, Merry; you may go.”

Tom left the ﬂtu?]};.:

His face was rather grim as he came down the passage,
The crowd of juniors at the corner met him with inquining
loaks,

‘““ Well, what’s the wow, deah boy1"”

" Licked 7"

“What's on1”

“Jt's a rotten trick on Mr. Linton!" said Tom. * Some-
?nﬂj here has written him an anonymous letter, insulting
iy 1"

“ Bai Jove !V _

“What a rotten trick!” exclaimed Grundy.
in the Shell, do you mean}”

Tom Merry nodded.

“1 wegard that us & wotten, caddish twick!"” gaid Arthur
Augustus, *“Only a mean, ewawhn' wottah would w'ite an
#NONYNONS Iet-t-ahﬁ' =

“ Nobody in the Fourth would do it,” remarked Digby.

“ Watbhah not!” =hi %

“Rot!"” exclaimed Grundy at once,
was most likely a chap in the Fourthl"

pi W-ﬂtﬂ l"

“ Fathead I™

“ Lavison, or Mellish, perhaps,” said Grundy. * Nobod;
in my Form would de it ; I'm convinced of that. Tﬁum&tﬂg
ought to ba taken pp. ~Of course, old Linton i3 rather af
trial—"

“Shurrup, you ass!” muttered Tom Merry, spotting Mer.
Linton at that moment coming away from the Head's study.

Grundy's back was towards the Form-master, and he did
not see bim. Grundy woz not a fellow to shut up when he
was told—not Grundy !

“Don’t you jaw at me, Merry! 1 say, old Linton is yather
a trial, and a chap gets fed-up with him at times; but writing
an anonymous letter is a dirty, mean trick, and only a rotten
cad would do it 1"

i Gfﬂ.ﬂdF I?I

(George Alired spun round at his Form-master’s voice,

“Oh!"” he ejaculated. ** Yes, sic!”

“hd you write that letter, Grundy "

Grundy jumped.

el P

“ Certainly axclaimed Grundy  indignantly.
“Haven't 1 just said what I think of an anonymous letter-
writer i

“IYuu have made use of a disrespectiul expression towards
ne

“J—1 didn't know youn wera listening, sir!"

“ What 1 2 :

"“I—1 mean, T dido’t see you coniing,” stammered Grurldi.
“I—1 didn’t exactly mean fed-up, sir; only a way of speak-
ing—ahem! JI—J]——"

“You must find some other way of speaking of your Form-
master, Grundy! You will take five hundred lines, aod
remiin in this afternoon to write them out!”

“Oh! What for, sirt”

“For speaking disrespectfully of your
Grundy ! thundered Mr. Linton.

And he passed on, frowning.

“ Bomebody

“My idea i3 that it

Form-master,

T | il S I

Write fo the Edifor of

ANSWERS

if you are not getting your right PENSION

THE GEM Liprany.—INo. 465,

Grundy blinked after him. s

“Well, I like that!” he gasped. *Faney giving me five
bhundred hines when 1 was standing up for , you know!
Ain’t it ,]n.l‘-:»j';l like Limtoni” o »

“J1 wegard you as an ass, (rwun

“Fiveg hunlglrr:d lines ! growled Grundy, “And I was

sing to play footer this aftesmioon! Justt of it! Five
going o play footer this sftosboan! Ju _

“hd you write letter?? grinned Backe, ot

“Why, you rotten cad— ere, lemme. get at him ¥

Racke beat a hasty retreat. He did pot want to argue the
matter out with George Alired Grundy.

The erowd broke up, discussing the matter. Tom Merry
& Co. headed for tha football-ground. DBut footer practice
was destined to be interrupted that afterncon. About a
quarter of an hour later the order went forth for the Bhell
to assemble in their Form-room. :

Kildare and Darrel and Eangton and other prefects
shepherded the juniors into the 8chool House., The story of
the anonymousa letter had spread, and most of the juniors
knew what was coming,

The whole of the Bhell, School House, and New House
fellows were together, assembled in the Form-room. There
was little doubt that the culprit was ameng the assembled
juniors, but which ene waus the culprit was a deep mystery,

Some of the fellows suspected Lowther, whose sense o
humour was not always restrained within due bounds. The
Terrible Three wero inclined to suspect Racke or Crooke or
Clampe, whom they regarded as caddish enough to write an
anonymous letier. -

Bome of the juniors, however, declared that the offender
was hot in the Bhell at all, but that the letter had been
writien by a fellow In another Form ultogether, in a spirit of
mischief. Grundy was quite sure of it. When Grundy had
aen idea in his head, a surgical operation would have been
required to get it out again. Bat on this oecasion there were
& good many who agreed with Grundy. Wilkins and Gunn,
his faithful followers, agrecd as a matter of course, to save
argument. Buat Talbot snd Kangarco, and Chifton Dane and
Glyn, and some more, held the same opindon. They did not
gkaa to think that an anonymous ead was a member of their

orm.

There waz a ﬂw in the Form-room when the Head
entered. Dr. H expression showed how deeply his
anger had been stirred by the insult to the master of the
Shell. There was no doubt that condign pumshmient awaited
the culprit in the event of discovery.

“My boys, you are aware of what has occurred,” raid the
Head. * An insulting letter has been sent to Mr. Linton,
doubtless by & boy in this Form. The culprit iz here. 1 coms
mand him to step forth.”

Nobody stepped forward. Some of the juniors grinned a
bttle, in spite of the seriousness of the sitnation. The Head
could y bave expected thet command to be obeyed.

“Very well,” said Dr. Holmes, after a briel pause.
5 Man?, take this letter. Every boy present will make o
copy of it, ahd bring the copy to me, signed with his name.”

or same minutes the Bhell fellows were busy with pen and
mmk. Tom Merry collected the coples of the letter and laid
them upon the Form-master's deshk, ‘The Head examined
them one by one, comparing them with the origingl, the
juniors waiting in grim silence, ——

The examination ended, and the Head's expression showed
that he had discovered notlung: The writing of the anony-
mous letter had been too carefully di!guise::ﬁ ;

Dr. Holmes collected the papers,

““No one here has a confossion to make " he asked,

Bilence.

“Very well. The culprit must be discovered, and he will
receive & public and severe llogging. 1 shall send at once for
a handwriting expert from Y.ondon, as the only means to
discover the truth. You may go!”

The Head left the Form-room, tuking the papers with Lim.
“My hat!” said Tom Merry., " That locks like busincss !’

“Premble, willain, that hast within thee undiscoverad
crimes, unwilippad of justice ! suid Monty Lowther solemnly.

“Bow-wow 1”7 said Hacke. ** What's the d of a hand-
writing expert? They don't know anything !

A Well, chaps have been sent to prison on the evidence of
handwriting experts," remarked Kangaroo.

“T dare say they have—while the guilty parties went loose,"
grinned Racke. ‘' Handwriting experts gre spoofers.”

“Well, I rather agree with Racke for onee,” remarked
Grundy. " Experts are silly asses as a rule. Look at the
military experts-who write thout the war i the papers—they
never get anything right, Bomebody a bit keener than an
expert is wanted for tlus job, and I dare eay somebody will
turn up."

Andpwith that mysterious remark, Grundy of the Shell
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walked awa , B dfm? and - thoughtful frown upon hia brow.

And Tom Merry & Co. went down to the football-ground, and
dismissed the matter from their minds.
NPT
CHAPTER 8.

Grundy Takes the Matter In Hand?

et ARD lines, old chap!™
“ Very hard checse!” .
Wilkins and Gunn were sympathetrc,

" The great Grundy had to stay in his study that
fine frosty efternoon, and grind out five hundred
lines for his incautions remarks concerning Mr. Linton., It
Lad not pleased Mr. Linton at all to hear that Grundy some-
times got fed up with him, and regarded him as a trial.
“I'd do some of the lines,” said Wilkins generously, “only
old Linton is so jolly keen. He'd spot my fist at once.”
“* Same here,”’ remarked Gunn.
“We'll look in on you presently, Grundy.”
“Don’t go,” said Grunsty. ;
“ Ahom1 We were thinking of footer.”
“I want you." . i
“ ook here, we can’t =it about the study like hens, watching
vou do lin ou kpow," said Gunn.
e uz? %ning to do any lines." explained Grundy.
* Levison of tha Fourth will do them at one-and-six a hundred.
I can afford it, I suppose.™
“0Oh, I seal’ :
“I've asked him to come here—— Oh, hore he ia!"
Levison of the Fourth entered the study, and nodded to the
Shell fellows. Levison’s peculiar gift of imitating handwriting
had got him into troublé sometimea; but at other times it was
a source of inecome to bim. - Fellows who had plenty of money
~—1lika Grundy—were quite WHIRE to get their lines done af
rightesn s hundred, and the needy Fourth-Former was
glad of the chance of turning an honeat penny in

" Hore g sen wgd Grmady. | “Fivs hondeed. Jines,
5

that poeuliar

¥.ovipon. rou've got time to do themi"
iﬁ“ﬂuﬁ:ﬂ.'a.mil EE nan;ltblndi'm;"
- Gra tossed o
Lurhl::l?piciﬁﬂ them I;g- "
“ Give us a sample of your Hst,” he spul. i
Grundy scrawled o couple of lines n-a sheet of impo

paper. | :
“Py tha way, I suppose you didn't write that lelier to
Linton®"” Iﬂﬂl :

“No. Did youl” ‘

“ You cheeky nss——" : -

““Weill, you asked me,” said Levison. :
_“That's different. You'rse the sort of worm to do a thing
liko that,” said Grundy, *and you're so clever at disguising
your too.” e e AT

“Well, 1 can’t say as much for you. You're mot jolly
clever at enything,” said Levison. And he left the siudy,
grinning. : - :

Wilkina and Gunn, grinned, too. . : i

“I don’t see any to snigger at in Levizon’s cheek!
growled Grundy. ; ! %

“Ahem! No. Coming out, old chap?” asked Wilkins.
- " Might as well got down to the footer, as Levison's dping
your lines." :

“Something clse on,” explained Grundy. * Of courss, old
Linton is a bit of a Hun in some ways. But I don’t believe in
disrespect to a Form-master, I think it’s bad form."”

“Well, if you think so, that settles it,”” remarked Wilkins,
closing one eya at Gunn.

“ Exactly 1" assented Grundy. *"The chap who wrote that
anonymous letter was a sneaking cad. I don't believe it was
anybody in the Bhell"

“Looks as if it was, though.”

“Bomebody Linton has been going for,” romarked Gunn.
“He was ragging (rooke and Racke yesterday, I remember,
no end, -for missing Racke was . And Clampe
was licked the other for having cigarettes in'his pocke
Hnmﬁ ul;n.p Linton haa been goirg for——" '

T ﬂ't *E .-. o

“ Look here, T don’t think #t's rel. T think—""

“Rot!" repeatcd Gruandy. “Linton goes for me more
than for ﬂl‘lj‘?ﬂd? else. If yon go to work on those lines,
vou'll work out that it was 1 who wrote the letter, and that’s
silly rotl Seel” :

“0Oh!” said Grundy's chums, rather taken aback.

- Y Why, only yesterday Linton was jawing me Bind about
may construe,” said Grundy. '“He waa ratty because I hadn’t
ione my prep. I told him plainly that I hadn't had time, and
that nnry scemed to mike him more waxy. He's rather an
unreasonable old merchant. Now, I've got the honour of the

#
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Form at heart, and I'm going to prove that it wasn't a Shell
fellow wheo wrote that letter.”

“But suppose it was?"

“I'va already said it wasn't.”

“ But how do you know it wasn't?"” demanded Gunn.

“ There's such a thing as intuition,” explaincd Grundy.

“Into which?" : 3

“Intuition, fathead! I've satisfied myself that it wasn’l a
Shell chap. I can depend on my own judgment, L suppose?
My idea i that it was some cad in another Form. FPerhaps
Linton bas trod on his toes some time. Linton i3 a bit of a
coughdrop sometimes, you know. For the honour of the
Form, I'm going to find out whe it was; and show him up. 1
regard it as being up to me,” :

“Oh! I-—I see.” . : L
h'“ ]‘;l;lb what about the giddy expert? Can't you leave it (o
1m

“ Experts are mostly fools, if not spoofers,” said Grundy.
“Why, i they E[i'l"mg a handwriting expert on us, he may
find out that the letter was written some chyp who never
wrote it at all Handwriting experts are a danger to the
public. He may find out that you wote the letker, Gunn”

“I1" ejncunlated Gunn. *“But T didn'tt"”

“I know you didn't. But the expert may think that you
did. Or Wilkins, or me, or Merry, or anybody. You see,
the Head will pay him 2 fee for his services, and he’s bound
to do something to earn the money; and, besides, he won't
like to confess to a failure. So you may d d upon it that

he'll find some chep who did it, and very likely it will be &
chap who didn't do it at all.”

"What a cheery prospect!”
* 80, you see, it's up to any fellow who Ims a bLit more

brains than the average chap to find out the guilty party
bafore the expert begina his rot. That'a me !™

““Oh, that's you, is it!" gasped Wilkins,

“Mae all over,” said Grundy calmly. . I Ratier myself that
TUm a bit brainier than moat chaps in this school. I don't
brag of it; it just happens, that's aﬁ, F _

* ¥ou-~you don't brag of it!™ stuttered Wilkins.

*“Not at all.. No swank about me. I might just as woll
Era.g because I happen to be 2 bam‘ fmthnﬁﬁr noyou -::r
unny—— ra
- *You hsppen 4o be i&ﬁntf:- %m P A
e Gat yell sb mo, Gunny o m going Ak npy
the matter, and see it through, d?ﬂ-ﬁ can help me, k
apid Grundy graciously. remember [ did somie

detoctive bizmey onc
logt—-=""
di : hl,i ha!™

Grundy jumped up wrathfully as Lis chums burst invelun-
ta into a roar. '

“h hat are you cackling at?" he demanded

“ N-o-nothiog!” gasped Wilkina. * Qnite Brunds,
old scout; I remember. you' re to detect the
Anon 5 letber-writer, the same as you did the chap who
Ihid Manners’' camera?”

“"Ehit‘a it, I don't mind showing you chaps my method

.IY'DHI"""

“My metl _ “First of all, there's the
process of elimination.”

Wilkins and Gunn looked at one another. -

“That means,that you eliminate the fellows who couldn’t
have done it,” explained Grundy, “I eliminate the Shell.
I'm sure that in my Form played a dirty trick like
that; and for the honour of the Form, P'm going to prove
it. Now, a8 it wasn't a Shell fellow, it was somebody

ing Manners’ camers wlhen it was

else™ :

“(o hon!" murmured Wilkins.

“1 eliminate the fags next. Themcre: havo anvihing to
do with Linton, and a kid jn the ird or Second wouldn't

think of a caddish trick like that.”

“Hadn't you botter eliminate the rest of the school while
you're sbout iti" asked Wilkins. : _

“Don’t be a funny ass, George Wiltkins!. -Having
eliminated the Bhell and the iurﬁ Forms, that leaves us the
Fourth snd ‘the seniors. It's thely that it was a chap in
the Fifth or 3ixth; not i sible, mind, but unlikcly. Ho
wo'll begin work on the Fourth.”

“¥ think I'd rather begin work or footey.*

“We start on the Fourth,” said Gruandy, umnheoding.
“ First of all, I've got to have the.letter. 1 saw it in the
Form-room when I copied it out, but that was only for o
minito or so. There may be finger-marks on t——"

“Did you take hold of it in the Form-room?”

“Eh! Yes" =

“Then very likely there ara finger-marks on it .

“I may as well warn you, Wiiﬁina, that if you stari Lt
funny on & serious. subject, theére’ll bo a row in this study!™
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id Grundy darkly. *Now, vou fellows stay here while I
go and get the letter.” : : 1

*You're Eﬂiﬂf to the Head for that letter?"

“Of eourse. 1 need it for my investigetions.” «

“ And—and you're going to tell the: Head thati” _

“ Certainly 17 _ T = _

Grundy left the study, Wilkins and Gunn. regarded onp
another speec for a moment or two. 4

“Well, this beats it!” said Wilkins, at haﬂ}‘; “1 eay,
;unumy, #re We going to wastela ripping afternoofi ﬁstthini

¥ play the gidgy ox 1" ~ -

. *Nojolly fear!” said Gunn emphatically.

“Let’s get. down to footer.”

“You bet!™

And they went.

CHAPTER 4.

Under Suspieion.
OME in!" sajd Dr. Holmes, as & tap came at his

door.
The Head was thinkiﬂg] over the mysterious
etter when Grundy of

affair of the anonymous

the Bhell arrived. The affair had disturbed the
Head very much. It was a painful shock to him to find that
there wos any boy in the school who was audacious and dis-
respectful enough to insult his Form-master in that under-

hand way. He did not leok pleased at the sight of George
Alfred Grundy.
(Feorge Alfred lecked

L1

Grundy came in full of confidence.
many thangs, perhaps; but-he had never lacked confidence in
himeeli. '

“Excuse me, sir!” said Grundy.
mous letter, sir,”

The Head fixed his eyos upon him,

“Have you come here to ¢onfess, Grundy?"”

Grundy jurmped.

2 “Confess! My hat! Oh, no, sir!

at, "’

“Then what do you want?”

“1 should like to have the letter, sir.”

"F’hut? Whut‘lf-]iﬂ ron '-mﬂ.nil?”

“I'm going to- fin + who wrote. if, sir!” explained
Gr - e 3 ' ;
$ h:ln]‘t.gr 3 Lreg:t‘d . m:,rduty:_ .fu_rt the honour of the

“Indéed 1% S ey AR . . e

“Hxactly; sir! I hope ¥ be able to get a clue from the

“It'as about that anony-

Not gt all. ’Taill'i‘.

letter itself—

* A—a clue}” = = . = s -

“That's it, sir; perhaps Enfar-pﬁnts,- or something. Fm
rather a keen ¢ gir, and . I'm preity certain I ghall find
out, qirhe' rotter. Mﬁ I_ﬁl.::ri- the Jetter, {:iI‘T" -

_ " You may not have the letter, Grundy! I intend. to place
it in'the hands of the expert, wha nrrivgs to-morrow,” i

“Of course, sir, I should take every care of it.” ™

* Posaibly,” said the Head drily.. :

“ May I see it, then, sir, if I'mayn’t have i7"

The Head was looking very intently at Grundy. ®Naturally
he knew nuéhm]f of Grundy’s mighty brain-powers, which
had led the Bhell fellow to take up the matter; Grundy had
never exhibited any unusual intellectual powers; rather the
reverse, indeed. To the Head, this seemed a barefaced
attemipt to get at the incriminating letter, for the purpose of
destroying it before it could reach the hands of the expert
gentleman ; which meant, of course, that Grundy was the
writer of it. George Alfred little knew what suspicions he
was laying himself open to.

“You may se¢ it,” said the Head, at Jast. * There!"

Grundy took the letter and examined it carefully. The
Head watched him equally carefully, There was little deubt
left in bhis mind as to the -identity of the guilty party.
trirundy’s keen interest in the letter seemed to %mn to have
but one possible explanation.

“T1 should like to take this with me, sir,” ventured Grundy.

'“t"';r’rr:-_. probubly. ¥You will, however, do nothing of the
50T

“0Oh! May I see the envelope it came in, sir?”? 5

“For what reazon ?"

“1 want to see when it was posted, sir,
clue i that. ™

“You may ece the envelope, Grundy,” said the Head
grimly.

Grundy took the envelope, and examined it minutely. Tt
was addressed in the same back-sloping hand as the letter;
and the postmark was *“Rylecombe,” the date that of the
previous day, Tuesday, and the hour of collection 9.30,

“*Posted last night, sir,” said Grundy, making a note in a
big pocket-boolk. ;

“Undoubtedly,” said the Head
the school last night, Grundy 7"

Tae Gex LisraRy.—No. 465,

Thera m;qr be a

“Were you absent from

“I, sir? Oh, no!” :

“Did you give this letter to someonc else to post for

oul” i

“1, sir?” said Grundy dazedly. “1 never saw the letter,
till you showed it to all of us in the Form-room this

:}?ﬂmmn ™ i . :
will be able to grove as smch, Grundy. Four

“1 trust you u :
ct is Yery suspicious.” .~ s

“M-m-my conduct suspicifus?” Grondy, - 1"

“Yes. 1 cunnot believe tHut you were guilty Ll}lqrelg
folly and impertinence in coming here, - 1 3 that
you had a deeper motive. - However, I shall
over till Mr. ther arrives. You MTE! T

Grundy left the study, almost dazed. Tho Head suspected
him! Him, of all fellows! 'What possible could
the Head have for suspecting him? Grundy couldn’ see
any. -
“Well,” murmured Grundy, as he went down the passage,
“of all the silly idiots—"" e A

It is much to be feared that Grundy was alluding to his
headmaster in those disrespectinl terms, ; 3

“What do you think1™ he began, as he entered his study.
Then be stopped. Wilkins and Gunn were not There. *

Grundy gave an impatient snort. He locked from the
window, and saw Wilkins and Gunn busy on Little Side with
the foothallers. : .

“Talk about fiddling whilé ‘Rome’s burning!” murmured
Grundy bitterly. * Playing footer; when I've told them 1
want them! Well, my hat1” : , :

Levison of the Fourth came intn the study with a bundle
of impot paper, which be on the table,

“There you sre!” he sad.

“Thanks!  Hold on & minute, Leovison.™

“Hallo! What's up?" answered Levison, pausing in the
doorway.

“ Were vou ont of bounds last evening before nine-thicty 1"

Levison stared. - ;

“I want to know,” said Grundy._ _

“Lomme see.” Levi_a_gn reflected,
yun. I went up to towp——"
“To town?” ejaﬂulal:cﬂifﬂruﬂriiy.
“Yes; and had a theatre, and a champagne supper after-

the Bavoy, I got home at fouf in the mmorning:
SEL o :

1 -
»e the niatter

“Yes: T'had a little

Yovison: walkid afy, leaxing: Graudy Sariigicitier u
- little !ﬂﬂ-“CE:ﬂ: howeve hm q;mn?,t'}_ und¥'s nowerlul
brain that t lavful Levison had beon pulling hifleg.

“Checky rotter!” muttered Grundy. “This lo
black against Levison—prevaricating when 1 ask
question. 1 think it was most likely Levison; h
of chap. .But I'm going into it !shnnﬂmhli?i-‘wﬁ"
Fancy the Héad suspecting me! But I'll
him he’s misiaken.” -

And Grundy left the study to begin his investigations,

—— —

CHAPTER &5.
Grundy Bees It All

1] Al Jove, heah’s Gwunday 1"
B There was a general grin as Grundy arrived on

the football und. Wilkms and Gunn were to
blame. They considered that Grundy's new effort
in the defeetive line was too good o joke to keep,
s0 they had generously talen everybody else into # to share
their entertainment.

“Found the assassin yet, Grundy?’ asked Jack Blako
affably. )

Grundy stared. ;

“I'm not looking for” an assassin, you young ass! I'm
hunting for that anonymous letter-writer. And Fve got a
clne—eeveral clues, in fact.'™

“From the bloodstaine?* asked Herries.

“There weren't any bloodstains, Herries.”™

“Have you found weapon the erime was committed
with!"” guestioned Digby, with eowl-like grawity. -

Grundy looked puzzled. It always took Grundy a consider-
able time to discover when an 1y was making fun of him,

“You dorr't seem to understand,” he said: **This is0’t a
murder case. It's about that anonymous letter——"

“Did anybody hear the report of the pistol:” asked Julian
of the Fourth. .

“There wasn't a pistol in the matter.™

“What about the body, theni™ ' -

- “¥Yes, have you found the body¥" ashed Blake. *“You
can't establish the crime without finding the bedy. That's
law."”

“Yaas, wathah!” chuclled Arthur. Augustus.
twust you will be able to find the bodey, G
you looked in the dorm?”

“1 weally
wanday. Have
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I Tom Merry caliec ed the coples of the Intt-r. and lalid them on the Form—master's desk. Ths Head l‘.l:al"l'lll'llﬂ tham

ons by one, comparing them with ths original, the junl-nrl waiting in grim s.denoe. (5es .

Shapier o) I

—_—

tAnd in the waterbutt?” asked Kerrunish,

*“And under Linton's desk?’ asked Reilly.

Grundy looked bewildered.

*There ian’t & body in the case, you young asses!” he
laboured to explain. “It's simply & matter of an anonymous
letter, writtan by some chap in the Fourth.”

“Hallo! What's that?” exclaimed Blaks.

“I've taken up the matter, and by my methods I have
eliminated the other Forma. It was some kid in the Fum"l:h =

“ Bome what, you EhEﬂkj" assl”

“Kad 1" said Grun

1 wefuse to be
an impertinoat duffeh(”

“Don't prevaricate, D'Arcy.”

“ What?” yeled Acthur Apgustus,

“I've come hore to guestion you, end I warn you not to
prevaricate.”

“Bai Jova! Will yon hold my eyeglass, Blake, while I give
that howlin® ass a feahful 1:-hv.~a*:u,.z.h|:1‘?’?E

“Oh, cheese thati™ said I}‘rundr
rather - suapicious - h} me, D" Arcy.
evemngi"

- ‘Wherﬂf—'vhare was I!" gasped Arthur Augustus,

“Yes, you.” Grundy. ted an accusing finger at the
gwell ‘of St Jim’s. *Mind, I'm not geousing you yeb.”

- “ Acousin’me! Qweat Scott!”

““But I require particulars of your movements last evening,

a kid, Gwunday! I wegard you as

"This begins ta look
Where were you last

[hd you ?uat 3 letter in Ryleombe for the nine-thirty
ttont’

“"I wefuse to weply to your impertinent guestions, yon uttah
pss!”

" You ndm:t it

“ No, you cwass assl” :

“Do you deny 11"

“ Wathah not! I don’t deny anythin’, you howlin' chump !”

Grundy made a note in kis notebook, Arthur Augustus look-
ing at him the while as if he would eat him. Other fellows
were gathering round now, to look on, with grinning faces.
George Alired {imndy pursuing his investigations was & sight
wnrt seaing."”

“ Rlake 1™ rapped out Grundy, when he had made his note..

“Hallo!” said Blake.

‘“ Ara yvou aware whether D’Arcy went ont of gzatee last
erepoing ™
- ¥ Cartaindy 1"

“ Well, did he, or did he not?”?

“ 15 that a conundrum?'"

“Of course it lsn't, you young sss8! You don't seem to have
any sense,” said Grund}r impatiently. “I require to know
whether D'Arc oy went out of gates to post & letter. Did he
or did s not!

“Oh. I see!  You want ma to answeri"

“ Yes, at once, you voung duffort”

“ Beciuse ono rode a horse——"
Tue GGeM Laneany.—No.
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“Ha, al” .

Gruady stared blankly at Blake, whose face wWas qmie
scrious, -

“Jsn't that the answer?” asked Blake.,

“The—the answer! What do you mean:

“If that one’s wrong, I'll try ancther. Becaved the dog-
rose when he saw tha cowslip,” said Blake cheerfullic

“You silly young ass!” roered Grundy.

“Wrong againi” asked Blake. "My dear chap, I'll keep
it up as as_you do. illeca.usu one chalks the walks, and
the ot ' o
h".ﬁ&ﬂ ha, HFhuaneﬂ :hn juniors, debighted at the expres-
sion_on Grumdy’s lace. _ AT

* More prmhﬂkrimhn' i nl"l:'l;l:dc? Gnlaﬂ_lr]j ﬁer_ﬁeljit - Ium_n I;::rﬂ
that' you are ing "Arcy. at makes it pretty clear.
1 suppuse i's no m"ih; you, Digby, i D’Arcy went out

f gates last might?”
u"F‘ﬂ‘nmﬂiﬂﬂL" grinned Dig. 5 B
“Or vou, Herriaa? Do koow anything about it?
i knwrﬂdﬂmnig“ Hr!I'ﬂj that Guesy wrote
that rotten Jetier, you potty " grunted Herries, ,
"% Provarication all rouwnd!” said Grundy, closing his note-

book with a anap. “ [ think I've worked i out pretty clearly.
¥ rather Levison at first, bpt it's pretiy clear now
that it was D’ . A feliow doem't prevanicate unless Lie's
got samething to hide.” L 3

“} wyou accuse me of pwevawieation, youn astoundin
as5——'1 bogan Arthur Aungustus suiphureusly.

:: gﬁf with me!” said Grundy tnl.g'i-ﬁtaanu.liy.

“T'm going to take rou to the Head,” -

“'Pat-tut-take me to the Head?” stuttered Arthur Augnstas

“¥Yes, now I've found you out. Come onl”

Grundy a heavy hand on the shoulder of the dazed
swell of 86, Jim’s. Arthur Augustus simply blinked at h'm.

“Bai Jove!” ho munmured. “ Mad as a hattah! Mad as
the Kaisah, bai Jove! The poor fdllah onght to be undal

“ Are you miWa 7" demanded Grundsy.
no

“Bai 2. ¥ 1t you do not wemove your paw ab
O, bl " ‘hﬂ%ﬂm we=sosirce mt to give vou @
fealiful thwasipn’ 1 e

“Come on! THere, hamds off, you cheeky fags!”
Grundy, as a crowsd of the Fourth closed in on him. "w
you dare te joterfere with—— VYarooh! Hands off, I say!
Yah! Oh—oh, jiminy 1™

“VYou've been funny long enough,” gritned Blake, as the
crowd of juniors swept George Alfred Grundy off his feet.
“TFrog's-march, you chapsi”

" Yaas, wnthu.gt a, ha!”

“Take him in, and lock him in his study ! chuckled Reilly.
“ Yare, n n't safe to ba let Joose!” -

“All fim on deck !’ roared Blake.

All hands were laid upon the struggling Grundy.  Grundy
was strugghing with all his strength, m & fury of rage and
indignation. After diseovering the guilty party in such a
ma:=terly manper, Grundy had rather expreted iration ;
cortainly be bad not expected the frog’s-march. Bt the frog’s.
rmarch was what lie received. His only comfort was the r-flec-
tion thut gemiuses generaMy are misunderstofd and misjudged
by the many-headed maultitnde, But thai r+fection did not
nfford lnm much comfort &t the moment. He went towards
the Bchiool House in the grasp of a dozen pairs of hands, his
arms and lege flying wildly, and his head occasionally tapping
on the hard, unsympathetic quadrangle,

With. yells of Jaughter, Grundy of the Shell was rushed up
to the Hoose., It was somewhat unfortunate that Mr. Railton
riepped out of the House just as the merry juniors reached

the staps. The procession halted ﬁdﬂﬂi ; _
“ Bless my eoul!™  exclaimed Hﬂi‘l&mﬂa’{iﬁh * What

does this mean? What are you doing? Release Grundy at
aneat? :

Gaorge Alfred Grundy was dropped like a hot pofate. Ho
gave A roar gs ha Iahde{l on_terra-firme. (Grundy's beed was
hard, but terra-firina scemed a Dittle harder.

“Yarooh " .

**What does this mesn?”’ exclaimed Mr, Railton, Frowning.

“Only—only a litile , &, stammersd Blake.
“Grundy’s been—ahem '—plaving the giddy ox, and we wore
—aliem I—taking him home™ 3 ;

“The uttah aszs, sir—-="

“ What ¥ - ‘

" [—I mean the fealdful ehump, siv, thinks that T w'ote that
wotien lettah to Mr. Linton, sir, so we gave him the {wog’s-
minreh, sir i

“Indeed! Grundy, gel np at oncel”
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Grundy was getting up, E“pinﬁ‘. Arey, sir,” he gﬂuttnrﬁﬂ ;
.' ' 3] . ’

“T'm ff;lrrg to ]][:[a.vc tt?: BCCUSE :
“but I feel 1t my an remove suspicion, sir, from inrocen
chaps, There's no telling whomn that expert will pick on when

he gets here. I feel it my duty, sir—grech!—to report that
D’Arcy wrote that anonymous ?;ﬂar. swl® .

“ And what proof have you,.Grundy, of this statement!
said Mr. Railton sternly, mwtiomng tita indignant Arithug
Augustus to be silent. - 4 c AT

“J've worked it cut, sit. The letter was posted in Rylcomla
last evening, and I Arcy was out of gates—"

““Were you out of gm, D'Arcy?”

“Cortainly not, sir! ’ |

“He prevaricated when I questioned bim!™ hooted
Grundy.

“1 &d not pwevewicate, you uttah sse! I w_:zfuaed to
nun'-:i'ﬂl tﬁ: ?]:; ;ﬁuln:mi queetiona of a howhn’ idiot !

i Eiim pleace " said Mr. g.nﬂtsm “If you have no other

ounds for your statement, Grundy—' 5
& It's proved that it was somebody in the Fourth, &ir.”

i Inm ! H’ﬂw ?!I‘ >

“ Because it wasn't anybody in the Shell, sir I |

“ And how do you know 1" ".M

b

“0Oh, I'm sure of it!" said Gruady confidently.
;udgmfnt. gir—I may eay that my judgment’s never at
ault !’

“ Grundy, you have made & foolish and wicked accusation
againet & pa!actl? innocent e

“Great Seott!” ejacula Grundy, in astonishment.

“¥ou must be more careful, Grundy! In order to impress
the md? ;1:; for care upom your m you may follow me to
my stu

“ Wha-a-at for, sir?™

“To be caned, sirrah !

*“ M.-m-me caned !"" said Grundy dezedly.

“VYes. Follow me at once !I”
Grundy followed the Homsemaster like a fellow in a dream,
leaving t’ﬁa Fourth-Formers Although a great man

had d:nﬁa tﬂ;clamd tl;-:: mm%gp?zed every man to I'IILE
hi , thia was w Grundy doing m
1::- %I;t? to discourzge say (:ﬂ:m lesa 1 than

Stieking To K.

ACKE of tha Bhell met Gmm&rﬂu he camo away from
tho Housemaster’s study, rubbing his hande. i
/was in a bad temper. The licking did not hurt him
very much—Grundy was hard ss pails.  But the

injustice and misundersiandin

did. He felt bitterly
—as he had felt a good mainy times

fore—that there was
nobody at 8¢. Jim's who really understood him. It had been
just IL same at Redolyffe, his previous school—nobody badl
really uaderstood Grundy. :
Racke looked sympathetic. As Racke of the Bhell did not
care two pins for anybody in the wide world but his own

recioua self, anybudy but Grundy might have ed that
ke had a motive for pretonding eympathy. Bat Grundy
did not guess it—he was not quil::ﬁ At guess Bympathv

wes grateful and  comforting to QGeorge Alfred &t that
marment.

“Too bad,” said Racke. “I couldn't help adinirin
you dealt with the matter,
to see it, though.” '

Grundy emiled bitter!y.

“Railton isn’t a bad sort in his way,” he said, “ A chap can
overlook & lot, considering that he winged fighting the
Huns. Otherwice, I think I should have dotted him on the
nose this time—I do, really! He's a born fool, Racke! Ile
doesn't understand me in the least 1"

“Tt's too bad! And you had worked it out that it was
I’ Arcy of the Fourth who wrote that letter.”

the way
Grundy. Railton didn't gccin

“Well, on the whole, I don’t exactly say it waa D'Arcy, ns
he denies having been out of gatea laet evening. ¥You ses, he
prevaricated when I questioned him—that was what made mo
suspicioue. It may or may not have been I Are ertainly,
it was somebody in the Fourth. Did you sece any Fourth Form
kid out of gates last eveming, Racke 1" -

Racke started. : :

“11 I wasn't out!” he said,

“Yes, you were! Don't you remember? Crooke bunked
vou up over the wall soon after calling-over—J¥ came along
when he was doing it!"

Racke drew a sharp, quick breath.

“I—1 remember! You needn’t mention that fo anybody,
Grundy. Fellows might jump to the conclusion that—
mntl_l‘l'
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“1 sha'n't mention it, of course. 1 know it wasn't you

wrote to Linton.”

i
&

You=wyou know that?"
Cﬁl‘f: it wasn't a Shell chap! Uﬂm the ~||.~!1+r;:|lf_-I 1
rather think it was Levieon of the Fourth, o's that sort!”

“1 shouldn't wonder,” assonted Racke, his eyes gleaming

curiously.” 1 suppofe you haven't got any proofs against
Lovison yet?"

“T've got the matter in band !” said Grundy loftily.

“Er—ﬁ” I understand yoh'va got the letter [rom thae
IIcad —that ietter old Linton gut M—crly ooy %

“No; the Head wouldn’t give it to me for some reason,
I -::-:-uhi_ ¢ that he euspected me,” said Grundy, more in
surrow fhan in songer. “Me, you know! I suppose he
tionght I'd written the letier, and got scared about the hand-
writing m:?eﬂ secing it, and wantad to get rid of it. Me,
ymﬂknq‘!! = : : g

“The expert i ty certain to spot the writer, don't you
think 2 sard Rackn v :

e | q]m’t believe in those dashed cxperts!” replied Grundy.
“8nll, Em'milg'ht.“

+ “0h, he might, of course! More likely to spot the wrong
chap, Ty opinion. Peopla have boen sent to chokey on
cxperts’ evidence!” said élrunrhr scornfully, *“I wouldn't
hang tho Kaiser on an expert's ovidones !

“I suppose the Head wouldn't part with the letter till the
rxport’s snen §t, I—T don't suppose the chap who wrote it
foresaw about an expert being sent for. It -it'a rather a
queer sort of thing for the Head to do,” muttered Racke.

“Just the thing he would do, instead of leaving it in my
hands !" muradnﬁmndy,

“ And so the Head’s the letter, not Linton 1™

“Tho IHead's got it," assented Grundy,

“You saw it in his study i

?ﬁ bk fn a safe place? Did g

“1 supposo he keeps it In a sale place? Did you see !

“He put it back in his desk,” said Grundy, *“ Are you
thinking that I might take it, all the same! I wouldn't do

that.”
* “No. [ copposse the desk’s kept locked #7
“Not that I mean the desk he writes on,” said

Girundy—" not the big one be locks. Ie put it in the drawer
~—the writiug-table, you know. But I ehouldn’t think of
taking i1i without permission.” . 2
“He doeen’t lock the drawer of the writing-table,” said
Racke. - “1'vo noticed that, Ila doesn’t keep important
things in that."
“All the same, I shouldn't think of routing among hia
things,” said Grundy. * Thanks for the tip, but that isn't
i:# “igt line. I'm gnzng to pursuc my investigations without
the lebter.”
Aud Grundy went his way. Racke glanced after him with
a vory peculiur expression. It had not dawned upon Grundy's
owerful brain that the cad of the Shell had been pumping
vim for information,

When UGrundy came into the Common-room that evening
Lo was greated by a grneral chortle,
“ Who's guilty now, Grundy ' asked Gore,

“Never mind who!" said Grundy loftily. “I'm working

ulp the case. I faney I shall have the party before that cxpert
ClE

p arrives.”
“Ian't it Gussy 1** grinned Gore,
3 “ uf-::in 'Eut sure. But [ know oue thing—it was a chap in the
‘ourth ! '

Grundy was guite convinced of (lmt. The frog's-march in
tho quad would have couvinced him, if there lhad been
uothmg clse.

“Whick of ue, Great Judge?” asked Jubian,

“You'll know jolly soon!"

* You blithering ass | eaid Tom Merey. "™ It's plain enou
that it was a Shell chup. And I don't envy him when tho
expert gets to work to-morrow." !

(1] hn::kﬂ] 'ﬂ[fl. ’
“You think the expert will spot the handwriting?” he
sbar*l ’
“1 so; that'a what le's for.”

Y like a fair catch for the fellow who did it, then,”

l‘“?f ' t!:ﬁi; and a ﬁ'slh}' It too ! id Arth

Alkd, Wa ; good thing " an ur
Augustus, “ Tt was vewy doep of the Head to think of sendin'
for a handw’itin’ —~—vowy {™ '

Grundy snorted.

" “The expert's no good. He's only going to seo Shell chaps’
handwriting, and the chap who did it is in the Fourth 1™

“Grandy wants mnother frog'z-march!™ remarked Blake,
“All hands on deck !"
“Ha, ha! Collar him!"

Grundy executed a strategic rotreat from the Clommon-room
just in time. Wilkineg and Gunn found him in his etudy at

NEXT
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?me to make Gwunday sit up.

One Penny. )

time, tating upon the knotty problem bhe had se
imsel{ tnm*a. oheass

im
“(Got him yet?" asked Wilkins facetiously.
* Wait and eee,” replied Grund$ myste ; ,
And Wilkins and Gunn chuckled on their way t5 the dormi
tory. Thﬁ"‘ were content to wait and see, convinced that al

they would see wwould be George Alfred Grundy playing the
giddy ox. :

Gussy’s Great Wheeze !

L HAVE an ideah " -

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy made that announcement
in the Fourth Form dormitory when JuDiora were
turning i,

To Arthur Augustus’ surprise there was no out-
burst of enthusissm. ore was not even a reply. The
Fourth Formers went on taking their boots off quite sedately.

“1 made a wemark, Blake,” said Arthur Augustus stiffly.

“Ilaid you!" yawned Blake.

i ‘“‘ ¥ .-

“Well, don't make any more, there's a good chap.”

“1 wegard you as nrwude nss, Blake. [ wepcat that 1
have an ideah!"

“Whozet" -asked Julian,

4 own, of course, you duffah! ﬁm& of you fellahe
feelin® Ihclined to get up to-night an” jape Gwu i
“Too jolly cold,” said Blake. ‘'Better go to sleep.”

“1 wetuse to do anythin' of the sort! I copsidah—"
“8hush| Here's Darrel 1" S

Arthur Augustus shushed as the prefect came into the dor-
mitory. Darrel of the Bixth saw lights out when the juniore
had turned in. But when the door had closed behind
Arthur Augustus sat up in bed.

“Pway. dori"t g0 to sleep yet, deah boysl I have am ideah
for ul'fii' ﬂwu;ﬁ{ 's 8i pl:g s 4 e

rrel,

“Oh, rats! Good-night!” RS
“It i3 & wippin' ideah, Blake 1™
‘" Bow-wow |

“1 do not wegnrd that as an isbelligent wemark, Blake!
‘Gwunday has been cheekay ass enough to suppose that I wote
that wotten lottah to old I wegard it as bein’ up to

The silly” sl is-Playin’ the
{E!ﬁ:cﬁ::iva, and I am goin' to give him somethin® to detect.

“No; I don't see,” mumbled Blake sleepily.

“I am going to visit the Shell dorm when all those
boundahs are aslecp, and play a twick on Gwunday. As he
is so awl'ly clevah at detectin’ thi £s, I think it would be
wathah amusin’ to ret him detectin’ who took his clebbah
away an’ hid them in the box-room~—what?"

ke gave a sleepy chuckle.

“Wathah @ wippin’' ideah—what?™ chortled Arthur
An uni. :

(1] n |‘|'

g Yﬁnuﬁu comé if you like, deah boy.”

Blake vawned portentously,

*“It's jolly cold,” he said. *You can tell me all about it
in the morning. That will be just as good.”

“Don’t bo a slackah, Blake!”

: ) .
“Would you like to have a hand in that wippin' jape on

Gwunday, Howwies?"”
T sbout you, Dig?”
*What about you, Dig?
Snorel

Arthur Augustus sniffed, and laid his head on the pillow,
Evidently, ripping as the ;lpa was, nobody wanted to leave
his bed on a bitter winter night to carry it out. But Arthur
Au was determined. Grundy's absurd accusation had

de the swell of 8t. Jim's wrathy, and he felt that ono
good turn dessrved another,

Arthur Augustus settled down to sleep, intending fo
awnken at eleven sharp. As a matter of fact, midnight was
striking when his eycs opened again.

He sat up nt onoe and rubbed his cyes,

“ dove!” hos miurmured. “Is that eleyen or twelvel?
I wa think 1 have overslept myself.”

He shivered a little. It was very cold. For a moment or
two ho thouzht of giving up that joke on Grundy, ripping
as it was. But the anticipation of being chortwed at in the
morning sliffenad his resolution. He sl oul of bed and
hurried on his clothes and a pair of slippers. Theu he
approached Blake's bed and shook Blake by the sheulder.

Jack Blake came out of the land of dreams with a start,
and blinked round inte the darkness.

“Wha-a-at's that?” he stuttered,

“Don't be alarmed, deah boy! It's only L™ said Artlur
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Augnstus reassuringly, “H you wonld care to come with
me aftah nﬂ— "

“"¥You frabjous lﬂ——-
- *"Weally, Blake—"

“Go back to bed faﬂma nnd let & <hap sleep 1™

“1 will Jet yon n-feep if ehoose {0 h-e a slackah, Blake:
but I am not goin’ back to I I amz gom’ to jape hwumlq ”

AT Aorbon 1ohs- Vs

ur Augusius left hs um ta roposn

Digby's bed.  Dig woke suddenly, ek ra.lu ;
meant to pull him by the shoulder, but in the
caught Dig’s nose by mistake,

*“ Gooooch I was Dig's nwulmnlng remark, ‘' What's that?
U!‘ﬂﬂgh'

*“Bai Jom* Is that your nose, Digi”
e Gurrrg You silly nsﬂ" eame in su

Wha

urons tones fmm

Dig t li-'l'ﬂr 3nu puIlmg a chap’'s nose for in the
middle of the mLI., you howli -Lh'llll'lp pr
“I weluse to called a howhin’ chump, Dig ™

“Go oway, fathead ™
“Wﬂa]!y, Dig, 1 was only wakin® youn np ta ask you—pway,
don’t go to sleep, Dig—to ask you i yon'd like to come with
e g }I

Gwunda
“Go away 1" lmqem

“Wouldn't you like to come, deah boy?”

“No, ass! No, fathead! No, ]uhbefwock i

“I wegard those expwessions as oppwobious, and 1
wefuse to discuss the mattah any !urthuhl’ Arthuv

Augustus with cﬂﬁt
obert Arthur g‘:y morted and turned over. Arthur
Augustus cm-d over to Herries' bed,

“ Hewwies, old man—""
‘;ﬁtl‘l.ﬂl" grunted Herries, waking vp. " What silly idiot

. “Weally, Hewwies, it is F—"
“Knew it was some silly idiot! Go away!”
“If you unll me & eilly idiot, Hawme&-—-—"

“Bhut up!”
G" Hewwies, “l.l you would care Iu come with me and jape
winhda
“Come s little ﬂﬂlm yuu““ asked Herries. blinking
mﬁ: the darkness, and business-ike gnp on his
illow.
: “Guml.n]y hat—— Yawoooooh I™
ra -H'H I Hnr]r, nd Arthur A
1 . ness as Herrieg' pillow
I

" Nnrw. mma amd hﬂnlq.nhther 1" said Herries,
R by o ek st G hump 1"
ou avée the pr re soon, Gussy, you chu H
growlad Blake, *“ can't you l‘.e-ap quwﬂl'r e
“That uttah mm.g. Hewwies, haa stwuck me with a
pillow ! j am goin’ tu give him a feahful thwashin’ | panted

Arthur -
“qumn onl” snorted Herrics. “I've got the bolster
t (]
wogard yon ks a ‘wottah, Hewwies!"
“Go and eat voke!™
“For goodness’ sake, shut ap!” came Dick Julian's voice.

ino sound as

'.ﬁ.u atun

i

Augustus in disgast, and he trod away softl the door.
Evidently he was to set out on his voyage nima. Am] i

‘Fourth-Formers ciuckled apd settled down to

Arthur A 5 left the dormitory very ¥, aml
closed the door hehmd him. The was hy dark,
There was not a hg.ht in tho whole b lu.nt doov
had closed for the mght.

“Bai Jove, it's feahfully Jark)” murmured Asthur
- Augustus,

< “lhtwmt I shall nt:r]l;ﬂ wun inlo nn_lg't]!.ul'-—-t-t—l;’ ]

t i
hﬂ: ﬂ 1-];, 11;1:19{“: :fu $rﬁzbc:ﬂ Ilm shippors mad:
he trod softly along tuwarﬂu the Bhell

Ilfl‘lﬂ.l"\'.
Suddenly he stopped.
From the -lueutmn of the stairs there eame a sound a= f

& stair h:.d creaked under o fooifall, and then a slight bump-

noisa.

n there was o muttered, nmmmd exclamation.
Arthur Auvguetus stood stock

' His heart thamped wildly.

There was somebody on the almrs--mbndy crecping

_about silently in the dense darkness,

“Bai Jove " murpured Arthur Avngustus under his broath,
“Buarglabs 1

— e

CHAPTER 8.
Arthur Augustus Frustrates a Knavish Triek.
URGLARS!
Arthur Augunstus’s heart thrilled ot the thoughtf,
It was the only possible explamation. Certainly,
some other jupior might have been out of bed on
a jeping expedition hke hinseM, but such a japer
would not go downstairs. And the mnknown was on fhe

‘etairs,

Arthur Augustus listened inten

Whoever was on the stairs had on f corner of the
banisters in the dark. Aa he strained his ears he heard o
faint sound, and he knew that the unseen one was fecling his
way downstairs by the bauisters,

“A wotten Durglah, of course!” murmured Arthur
4 P s, tﬂm?enug hllttsa-lf u:l'ter th-!.- Girst startled l:numeni
‘Fwo

he bhas rut in q?nh ﬂ'iiﬂnw, i

sneakin’ to the *i Btul:h ﬂr—nr

wnl:u it is some wottah like m of Wln!m goin’ to
£ ¥

Hu lirflri impulse was to t:nll Hr. Railton and give the

if the mysterious might-walker torned ﬂut ta be

one ﬂ' the bladea of the Bchool nﬂula. thas would certainly

not do. Racke or Crooke was o to downstaies tu
get out—the huxrmm window Was an m‘::m And eveu

~tlm blackest of hhckt:hfer was hu.rdl;y likely to be breaking

bounds after m
But it was poesible, and Arthur Augustue did not Want (.
betray even a rank uulmdﬂr like Racke .or e to punish.

ment, He felt that it was necessary to b-u- cautious,
But it was casily put to the proof. A burglar, certainis,
Wﬂ\ll{l h&‘d fﬂl" 'Lhﬂ '.l'ﬂl}lll where tl“ -f.' wWas, mmur

- Augustus, on tiptoe and in dead m made far the stairr,

“You're waking the whole blessed quite fo his mtmdnd japo
dormitory 1" CIERD CEEEN s o . off Grundy nslm He was
m:bJu]:qn. deah Itll:by wuul:il you ; I;:;? l]r hltm into the
ofime w and jape isters, Bh' e i
Iilmmdw and set unl:t:::amph: to fl'l n“ W&.ﬁ Issue ;-It?':ind ﬂ;u stuirs, i E-ruunf-,
these wotten slackahs?” i o listen,
E-HﬂmI There was a faint sound he.'lnu
“Bai J have t ' L | and h f
rleap :Iuw;:::i re‘:llmeuh:EE:!:IEhﬁr:ﬂ I THE \GNE-T LIBRARY LME:dgrk]:iup:::t‘m Dr. ‘I}i:l:]ﬂ“
are you awake ive, ¥ study
— 2 [£1 "l“'l" “It must be a burglah!” -
“No; I'm fast asleen, old shap,” GE ING | mured Arthur Aug'mtruxs. " Iﬂﬂtra
Tﬁplﬁpﬂu;hﬁm?iﬂ“t;l; ﬂif::ﬂnﬂ Lﬂ:ﬁ“ﬁf maluhril Il"+r;~:- the Head's studay, the
re 9 wottah!™
In the dormitory. ' Q He reached lower corridor.
“ Weally, Clive—"" RICH UICK! ' Iﬂlﬂl‘ 'Eth:fﬂ T dﬁ;_
:F he u
“Will you go back to bed, lmﬂwn h:ﬁm the Head's

Guasy, or shall up to vout”
atked Tork Bhbe ¥& 03

“I weluse to go back ta bed,
Bhkl:- and if you get up to me, as
.}’ it, I shall give 3'011 a

A Magnificent, New, Long,
Compléte School Tale
Harry Wharton & Co.

He heard & match

seriteh, and there was a glimmer of

of I t];;.l'thﬂr Angusfus trod softly alon

hght from the epen room.

Il tt I J e L ] L

oy cobfal tiadhin” | Ko IBy FRANK RICHARDS, | S vt gy Rl e (e
: m:m?l " waib a b eh .
“Wt'mlly old chap, if you would e @ @ Lhtchm.a;o: :hr ::iﬂtrm*
care to—" a re d
ﬁnmi‘ Glt l’m Cnpy Tﬂ-dﬂ_}’- keeping carefully uu!: of mﬁlt

Oh, wats! T wegard you as a peered .
Tl of slackahs!™ said Arthur Y o T A fgure in pyjamas was standing

Tye Gex Linrary.—No. 465,
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l ““Rats 1" howled svery fellow present in cherus. George Altred Grundy looked round him. ‘' Youelily asses——"
_ L)

began Grundy, rather taken aback., (oes URayter

'Ii;f the Head's writing-table, with a match burning in his
ngoers,
he drawer in the table had been pulled out, and the figure
was bending over it, scanning l'.hnﬂ?ntnnu. 8
.-‘lrtht:r .&‘.Jugu?tm neuhcc] bard with wrath. E;E'Idmt? it
was not a burglar. WaS & Juunior in pyjaina 1Y Are
recognised the loud pattern gf the p]m !,Hn hadd m?:
those striking garments before, It was Racke of the 8hell
e e e 4
eu wot ejagulated Art 4.
“Tho miteh went ok - cGmatt
Arthur Augustus strode into the study and turncd on tho
clectric switch, The roem was fooded with hight. -
* Racke of the S8hell spun round with a gasp of terror.

There was a lotter in his hand—a Jetter he had taken from

the drawer of the table. Arthur Augustus did not need
telling what letter it was, - ;
“You—D'Arcy ! stammered Racke, in breathless relich,
For a mament he had feared that it was tho Head
The swell of 8t, Jim’s regarded him seornfully.

T e S e —

*:Ynu uitah ead)”
m%{}iﬂﬁ you I muttered Rackoe. “What are you spying on
"1 am not spyin’, you uttah wascal!” exclaymed Arthur
Angustus ?;d:gnnmly. “1 thought at Brst it was a

burglah 1" f
“%m't ehont, you idiot 1" hiesed Racke,

to wakg the house i “Do you want

“W Wacke, I am quite indiffewent on thot point.”™

“Purn out tho }i;;ht---~- - ; e

il Wﬂf#-l“

“It may be gcen!™ gasped Racke, in an agony of
apprehension, :

‘I wefuse to furn out the light, Wacka! Von have taken

nhjll?lini‘h fwom the Iead's dwawoh. You are a snecakin’
thiet !

“You—yon don’t understand! Bhaet the door!™ panted
Racke. “If we're found heve—-"

"1 wefuse to shut the door, Wacko "
“The—tho light may be scemr——>

Toe Gem Tasnary.—No, 165,
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“Possibly,” assented Arthor ﬁmt.ua calmly, “ You have
stolen a lsttah be in" to Dr. H s, Wacke——""

“I—I haveg't| It's nothing—you don't understand——"

“I-undahstand perfectly we " Wacke. That is the lettah to
Mr. Linton, §nd you are takin® it away.”

“f—J—"

“1 undahstand, you scoundwel {" pursucd Arthur Augustus,
with rising indignation., “¥You w'oto that letégh to Mr.
Lintca.” -

T I__I___'_jl . ko

-§$u gave the swell of Bt, Fim's a savage look.

ell, you are not goin’ to steal it!” said® Arthur
Au “1 wefuse to allow anythin' ofithe sorf. Aftah
Qo»;m' a lettah, Wacks, it is no longah your pwoperty.
Yeplace that lettah at onco!l”

Racke’s hand closed eonvulsively on the letter,

“I'm going to burn it, you fool 1"

“You are goin’ to do mothin’ of the sort, Wacke! For one
thing, there will be a feahful wow if tho Head misses it, and
xnmeb will be blamed for it. And I wefuse to allow a
theft to committed, I shoold wegard myself as a partay
to it, undah the circa. And—— ©Oh, you uttah wottah!”

Arthur Augustus broke off: He made a stride forward,
and picked up a handkerchief that lay on the floor. There
WaS & munu%;m in the corner of the handkerchief, with tha
lettors M. L."

Racke shrank back from the look on D'Arcy’s face.

“You fwightful beast!” panted Arthur Augustus, **You
bwought this heah. You were goin’ to leave Lowthah's hand-
kerchief heah g¢ that ho would be suspected {”

EEY

" “Pai Jove! 1 think I
“You ass!” panted Racke.
should get the sack! I—F——"

““Yaas, wathah! And you ought to get it, you uttah
wasoal | Put that lettah back in the dwawah, Wacke, or I
will shout out at once for the Head !"

“You—you fool| I— e

Racke panted with terror and rage. At any moment some
wakeful eye might detect the light in the study, and all would
be discovered. And if the swell of the Fourth carried out his
thrul?t, dftham was no doubt of the disecorery., Racke shivered
at the idca, o e} g =

“You=yoll can tikd thy fiandkerchiff away!” he stam-
mered. ** It—it was only” nt as a joke!”

-'I."Liah !"
going to take the letter——"

to call the Head at once—"
“Dry up, I tell youl I-1

* But—but I'm

Arthur Avgustus steppéd to the door, and opened his li
to shout. Racke gave a gasp of terror. 5 e

"%uiat‘—quiﬂti I'll do a8 you say, Quiet!”

“Tll give you one second, then, "’

The letter d from Racke's trembling fingers into the

drawer, Arthur Augustus crossed the room to him, and closed
the drawor.

“Now get out, you cad1” he said.
Racke gave him a look of hatred.
“Look here, D' Arcy—"

In.nd locked it.

“iGet out ™

€Tt isn’t your business! You— : _ -

“ Do you want me to thwow you out of this studay on your
neck, Wacke?"

Racke clenched his fists convulsively, and moved: fQ‘H"IﬂE
the door. Arthur Augustus followed him out of the study.
He changed the key to the outside of the lock. sﬁ_ﬁ

“ What aro you doing 7" #anttered Racke, eysing him with
eyes of hatred. - e = ' ‘ e

“1 am goin’ o Jock the doofl you thief1” =

“0Oh, hang you—hang you!”

“T wathah think you are more likely to be hanged than I,
Waoke, some day.” :

Asrthur Augustus turned off the switeh, closed the door,
sod Racke heard him withdraw the key from the
OCE -

“Oh hang you, you meddling fool!”

“If you nﬂrlg anothah wobwious expwession to me,
Wacke, I will turn on the light, and give you a feahful
thwashin’ on the spot!”

Racke muttered something indistinctly, and moved away.
Arthur Augustus followed him upstairs.  The cad of the Shell
went back to hia dormitory, his object in leaving it quite
frustrated. The Head's study was locked now, and the key
iin D’Arcy’'s possession, and there was pothing more to be

one,

Arthur Augustus returned to the Fourth Form domitory.
After what had happened he did not feel inclined to carry
out the intended jepe on the great Grundy.

“Hallo!" came Blake’s sleepy voica.
fathcad?"

“1 wofuse to be called a fathead, Blake!”

“What have you done with Grundy’s clobber?”

“ Nothin',"” ‘e

“Then you haven't been and gone and dene 1t, alter all,
duffer?™ -_ ' .

“ Wats!" %

And Arthur Augustus went back to bed, and al@kﬁwith the
key under his pillow, Bat the swell of the Fourth was up
before rising-bell in the morning, He scuttled downstairs
before anyone else was about, and unlocked the Head's studr,
and replaced the key on the inside. And he sauntered about
the-corridor till the ide came down, when it was too
late for Racke to make npy further attempt on the study.

‘At breakisst Racke gave him a bitter look, to which Arthur
Augustus responded with a glance of withering contempt.

fter breakfast he joined the Terrible Three in the

quadrangle. e

“Have you lost your bandkerchief, Lowthah, deah Dhoyi™
he asked.

Monty Lowthet’s hand went to his pocket

"gy ove! Yea"”
di 'E'Eh it ia'l‘l
B nks " %,
“I picked it up, you know,” explained
And he walked away, without explaming wh
it up, ®

“Is that yon,

= =
&

bl glug abua,
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- Beéry Wednesdaye

CHAPTER 9. -
Grundy is Calied In.

. HAT nust be the merry expert!” ;

; . Morning lessons were over, and the juniors hai

gome out of the Form-rooms, when the stranger

arrived at the Bebool House. The Terrible Thren

- regarded him with some interest. They knew that

the handwriting expert from Iﬁ:ldﬂu was expected at tho

school that morning, and they hod no doubt that this was
Mr. Spother. : -

He was a tall, thin pentleman, with pold-rimmed glasses
perched upon the bridge of a lonp, thin ndse. He had the
muanner of a gentleman who realised that he was a person of
somie consequence, - As Monty Lowthor remarked, ho was
evidently not “small potatoes > in his own eyea st

Toby showed him in to the s study, and a doren
fellows questioned 'Toby us he cihié away. From Toby it
was learned that the gentliman wad, indeed, Mr. Spother.
Mr. Linton was scen going to tho Head's etudy immediately
afterwards. :

“Now the circus i8 going to begin!® remarked Monty
Lowther. 1 supposo you really haven't left anything for tho
chip to do, Grundy—whati” ~ :

“Well, I haven't oxactly finishod the case,” said Grundy.
“T've worked it down pretéy narrowly, however. It was
cither Levieon or Mellish,”

* Why, you eilly ass!” egjaculated Levizon of the Fourth. -

“¥ou howhng idiot 1" said Melliali.

Grundy gave them a lofty look.

“No good trying to wriFg]ﬂ oub of #!" he said. “I've
- practically got you nailed!”

“Ha, he, hal"

“You can cackle, Tom Merry——" |

“Thanks! T wilil he, ha!” roared Tom,

G"U on the whole, it looks blackest against Levison,” eaid
rundy.

“You shrieking idiot " sald Levisan,

“Any evidence!” grinned Blake. -

"“"Lots, Levison isso j clever disgnising his hand—that's
A very strong point. Then he's the kind of worm who would
d~ such a thing as writing an anonymous loetter——"

“Ha; hs;- hal? - - b AR oS :

“Then I've traccd it out that he whadate for calling-over
on Tuesday might,” went on Grundy, & *‘That looks very
::mpﬁigus.” Of ¢turse, he was down in Rylcombe, posting

he letter. - :

“T was helping my minor with his Latin, you Howling ass,
and forgot tho Lime!™ ' g

" Perhapa your minor will bear witness, when you're had.un
before the Head 1 encercd Grundy,

“Oh, go and cat coke, you dangerous lunatic|”

Levizon strode away angrily.

“Gwunday, I wegard you aa an uttah nsa!" gaid Arthur
Avgustus I¥Arey. “Tt was not Levison who wote thut
lotta¥ to Mr. Linton,” s !

“Do you mecan that you comfess, D'Arey!" domanded
Grundy.

“* Bai Jove!”

“Oh, come away!" said Wilkima, seizing hiz chum by the
am. “You're getling  dangereus, Graundy. - Yeou'll be
Sif Pﬂghtiﬁ nq:!:'li.”ﬂ e

I mi il rundy calmly,
Ehﬂ%. anﬂ ¥ know it wasn't a Bhe : .

“Then we're sale!” grinned Manners. “It's somcthing

tﬂ.im ur_nfﬁ,.nt ]‘eFft. when Grundy starts as a detective !”
Ha, ho, - :

* Yaus, wathalil As a0 mattab of fact, il was a 8hell chap,
and I twust ho will be discovalied,” said Arthur Augustus.
“1 wogard him as an uttah cad!” g

Racke joined the swell of the Fourth as he went {nto tho
quadrangle. Hacke wea looking and lmrassed.  Jlo
received o glanea of withering it from D’Arcy ae ho
came hesitatingly to him. et o

“Don’t speak to mo, you wottah I | '

“ Look P'Arcy—-""

“1 wefuso to have anythin’ to say to you, Waeko 1 -

* Logk here, I—1 don'{ want gou to say anything about lazt
night;” mutfered Racke hosledy, “You knew what they
wonld t -"—':—-“ et e _

“I know what they wounld know, you mean,”™ said Arthur
Augustus seornfully. ! But you need not be afraid that [ shall
botway you, Wacke. 1 am not a sneak.”

“¥You won't any anything " mmttered Racke.

“ Cortainly 1 shall eay nothin’. F ehould wefuse to sneal:
ton al aich a cwawhin’, ewimgin® worm as you, Wacke!”’

Racke drew a deep breath of reliofi e did not anderstand
or sharve- Arthur Auyustus' seruples of honour; but ho knew
that D*Arcy’s word was 28 good as his bond. Ilo was safe
in that direction, at least.

o E‘lnlj vou're in the
¥ .
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@r whether he would discover anythi

it couldn’t have been Grundy, after all7”

i P~ 3

_“But I wefuee to have anythin® te do with you, Wacke!

You will oblige me by keepin'-your distance, § wegard you
us & Pwussian " '

Rache moved away, scowling. ik

“Bai Jove! I can’t stand that chap!” sald Arthor
Augustus, a3 he joined Blake and Herries and Dig. “llo
makes mo Quite dl, you know. It's wathah disgustin’® to
have to keep his wotten secrets| '

“Whosorseerets " demanded Blake,

“That woltalr Wacke's.” : .

“ What the dicken's secrets of Racke's are you keeping 7™

“I am afraid I cannot answah that question, Blake, as 1
have told Wacke that I will say nothin',” eaid Arthur
Auguetus cautiously. :

His chums !t:]red)' at him. ;

*Off your rovker?™ acsked Hervica

* Pway don't make wude wemarks, Hewwiea 1"

“If you're petting mixed up with Racke, and keeping Tis
shady sccrete, jt’s time we took you in hand,” eaid Dighy,
“Now, what's the secret?” £ 5

“1 feah that I cannot weéveal that, Dig. You see, it is a
gocwet, I cannot betway even a Pwussian hke Wacke,”

“Oh!” said Blake, comprehending. * You bowled him out
last night, 1 suppoge. Found him breaking bounds when vou
wero out-of the dormitory—what 7” - ; YT,

“IHe was not bweakin® bounde, Blake.*

“Then you dild find him?” . : g '
. 1 feah ] cannot weply to that question, Blake. T do not
mfend to mention to anyone, even my own pals, that I fonnd
Wacke out of his dorm last night.” o , Fegl =

“Ha, ha, ha!" voared Blake and Herries and Digly.

Arthur  August s ?ut his eyeglass, and enrveyed liia
biluriour chums irigidly. :

*1 fail to soo any cavee for wibald mewwiment,"” ha said,

“Ha, ha, ha!*" 4 :

“I wegard youn as cacklin' duffals, deah boys!™
| And Arthur Augustus walked away with his uoble nose in
tie air. gL s

Meanwhile, tha juniors were discussing the expert, wlio was
still shpt up with the Head and”Me. Linton. doubtless
rxamining the various fists of the Shell follows, Thase
sood E‘l.l[‘ of curiosity as to what Mr., Bpother we

Grundy was of opinion that he w nﬁ?ﬂ't discover anyiluig,
M inct, he couldu’t, as.the Head® was only shownig him
pecimens of Shell  he#dwriting, Nand it wae  absolutoly
certain—aceording to Grundy—that the anonymous letier-
writer was in the Fourth. Grundy hed not set dieided
whether the o t was Levison or Mellish, but he admitted
tiat it looked Iackest againet. Lovison.- | . : :

Grundy was holding forth en this subject ta a grinnines
group of juniovs, when Mr. Linton lecked out of the School
ITouse, with a.grim brow,

“Grundy ™ '

His voice was hard es iron. Grondy looked round.

“Follow me io the Head’s study st once!"”

“Certainly, sir!” sald Grundy brightly.
cxpert wishes to consult me. sir,” e

“%:-—m wlimt-f“ ejuullnﬁiﬂ ﬂl‘;e master of the Shell,

“To consult e, mir, ve been investigating the matier
sir, and I think I conld render very T&Im ﬂigstum:n.'" ’

“If this. is. effrontery, Grandy; it will not ‘serve PO,
Follow me at once!” snapped Mr. Linton.

Grundy, considerably wurprised at his  Form-master's
manner, followed him. He left the juniors looking very
queerly st one snother, :

“¥ou ran seqa what that means!™ said Manners.

“1 suppose fhe

“ Surely

" Rot1” said Wilkins, -

“¥ou ean scé what Linton thinka

“Grundy!” said Tom Merry. *It can®t have been poor
old Grandy 17 ..

Grundy of the Shell, as he followed his Form-master, did
not seemn to have the slightest snspicion what ho was wanted
for. But tho other fellows knew wwhat Mr. Linton’s loek and
tone meant. Grundy was in for it

= L i : -———

" @HAPTER 10.
Very Expert !

R. SPOTHER had been very busy in ihe Heads
study for some timae, .

Iy, Holmes grected the somewhat pompous

gentleman cordially; and explained the eiremy-

_- planees to him. Mr. Linton joined in with a word”

or two, ond the famous expert was soon in possession of the

facts. :

“ As there socms no doubt in my mind that the anonymons

Jettor was written by & member of Mr, Linton’s Form, [
- Tie GEM LiBRARY.—NoO. 465,
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have collected specimens of the hundwntmg of ev ery bﬂj in

€0 tha ta.i! of the ;' in the word ‘hﬁh, ':‘:1 the original

the Shell,” said the Hoad. . are here.” again in the word * fu, :nt.h;
“Vmgood.-irfnidﬂt. . _ ought.’ writer h..m!'
& see, the wtitaulg the anomymous letter i :ll: tln Bnt mlnpln it
! ey . urundy 3 co .H“'_
. is easily a » | _ » 18 exactly similar—a. point wi
o have it with the handwritings of <1l tho Shcll x .{-m \experianed _' detail,
 slightest nmbhng&.{' . I should nam Alion In swearing
E nnm.i‘mp%rﬂlr i, P : rundy was the writer l' Fho Ibﬁhﬂ. cven if hﬁlﬂﬁ were ot
“Thqtuthm.’buml. he said. “The trsined eyo of an  stake before a judge ug jary.
cxpert, however, is quite a different matter, t n s "I accept your mdmunu without the dﬁl
1o you difficult, f not I'I:I.'ipu'lllblﬂ, sir, 18 chald’'s to . of course,” said the Hesd. *“I am not rmedmm:h
me, !’

TlmHeadmu hed.  Mr. S Hmr’aunnﬂdenmmhhpuwau
was unbounded, nnrl the I:la.-ld cm:ld only hope that it was

well-found
“I huui?h*kn you tu examine this s'par first,™ continued
th ‘lﬂad taking up Grundy t-np o!'p onymous letter.
-“Thn boy—Grundy—who paper luu laid himsell
to v 5‘ grave Hmpulmnn by an attampt to obtain
Ilwﬁh of the letter," sy =
Spother nodded, with a VOrY wise
4:3’“ the boy aware that you had sent for me!” he
” .
“Yes; I bad informed them oll of my intention.”™
“Then he knew what to ex " smiled Mr. Hpother.
“Doubtless- it scemed to him only resource, to obtain
possession of the letter and destroy i Of course, when
writing it, he had not forscen this step on your part. "
"Thntwmrhml_y how it s to me,” said the Head,

;;Bqt an examination of the writing will put the Ilntter
t- 5

2 Uudnuhrtedlr i :

Mr. Spother, seated at the writing-ltable, - prooceded to make
the examination, the two masters wa in silence,
The anounymous letter which Arthur Avugustus had so
narrowly rescued thﬂ’granam night lay before him on the
table. Mr. Spother studied it very y¥. He com
it with Grundy's copy, and was observed to mod his head
very solemnly. Thea he went throu ;fthn rest of the papers,

examining and comparing each one
The examination was not a bri n.nd the Head
mnmul that it mu pt-ti v#,f alunn to |

Mh mljnmpp :..

it. Ho extracted a miorpscope Imm nrl o
hoth leteers again by gl }m Zaau?a'ﬁ"{ha

. 8pother turned to the Head at last.
"I bave dona!” he said. _

"“You bave ascertained——"

The anonymous letter was written by the person who
wrote this.” said Mr. Spother,daying-his finger upon Grundy’s
copy of the letter,

.. Grundy 1" exclaimed Mr. Linton.

I}r Holmes nodded.
“His name is Grundy?” said Mr. Spother,

i'L[I, yes, I
see 1t is written on the pa 33:["
* And—and there is no bt upon the matter?” asked the

IIPI
sother regarded him with a look of pained surprisa.
BL " he repeated, as if he could mmlr bell;'grn his
pompous ears,
T'hﬂ- Head coloured :hghiily
*“I—I bez your pardon, Mr Spother! Of course, there is
no doubt, if you assure me that such is the result of youy
examination."
said Mr.

“My opinion is not tuu-ll;r questioned, air,"”
“1 am accustomed to giving

Spother, with chilli nq
evidence in courts of law. Men 8 liberties, and even lives,
depended upon the accuracy of my e:pﬂ-rt ovidence. 1

Lavae

should scarcely be likely to make a nmtn

“Y am sure 1 beg En.rdnn dldnurtmumtu:m
n doubt,” said the I:ial aatily It was evident that i?lhn
wreat man was offended.

s Ilut—huh to my cye—untrained,
of courso—there is not the remotest resemblance b#fween this
writing and that of Grundg

Mr. Spother condesconded to smile uhghﬂ;, —very slightly.
“My dear sir, lack of resemblance Is one varicty of
proof that it was ten by thp same hand ™

“Oh!" said the Head.

“In disguising his hand, the weitor has carefully avoided
ever familiar attribute of his own natural caligraphy.”

1l Quna so—quite go!”

“But under a microscopical examination, sir, certain
resemblances appoar, which have Hnnpod your observation.
In certain alight deta.:is tha wnter been unable to avoid
h-e‘ll‘l.}"ll'l.ﬂ.' himself. such details, sir, that the

must mﬁnt‘rnhljr rnﬂ: hln theory., I will amptlifj'. You
1"1::;1 Ges Lisrarvy.~No. 465,

mattors, mysolf. Grundy, _t,lmn, is the guilty party.”

“1 am ten sir, to m on 0
whnt I ]uqm g s o
“Then there is no more to be said.”
“Quite 50," assented Mr, Linton, “Gruody is certainly

not the boy I should have been ;nduwd to suspect. But it
is a fact that I had occasi him severely on
Tussday, and there is no dnuht. uf course, that this lotter wla
written from a spirit of mvinge."

- Will you n:iii Grundy here, Mr. Linton?"
it T?:;umr of the Bhell loft the study. Mr. Spether rose to

is

“My Imdnﬂ- here is concluded, he remarked.

“ﬂ..ndI thank you very sincerely,” said the Head. “You
have enable justice to h-e done, sir, in a matter that bafiled
ne ﬂﬂ'lIIp]iHJﬁd’

“My profession is to serve the ends of justice, sir,” saif
imth mﬂmh [rnmmu again now, “If you prefer—
nlmm l—i0 # our Eque—-
"'L'l'na mnment r ”

The H ue-book from his desk, H
w&;ﬂ]?ﬂ thﬂ sl"ud;r his dﬂqu& lnmhtl pml:l
r

ec’s fee wns a mmﬂwhal; ‘MF being in pru-

'Il

pcrtmn his celebrity; but.-the Elt ﬂlﬂ' it Wwas more
than it, tu Fup an uu nt mystery and visit
punish shoulders.

Mr. Linton nrnﬂd‘ w:t.h Gru
left the” study.

ndy as the expert Eﬂﬂtlemﬁn
confident mnnner.

Grundy tame {n with a very

.F']m ,.-_-F
m‘ ﬂ‘ ﬁlﬁ %ﬁ:‘:ﬂ&"” ? ‘hu
wnu:larglfrh: ;lmtlﬁman was looking at him
B Y, pou &se?nt for mn—iﬂ" said Grundy.

Li n L

"I‘I I van bo of any sesistince, sir——"

“Of—of any ln::t-.nm?
“Yes, it I am quits willing to collsburste with the
expert, if nm ‘I have no dunhl“-——na goubt whatever—
t.ha.t- I uluulr.l the. gr?buﬂt BerVign——" 5 PR
“Cease this impertinent nousenso at once, Grundy!”
the Head stornly. .
“Eht I-—I hﬂg your pardon, sic,"
“You have been ‘sent for, Crundy. to
soentence |
[}: Eﬂum mum-my sentence, sie?’ stammered the astonished
undy
"YE'!'H gir I thundered the Head, *“Your gnilt is

“ Mum-mum-my m¥-g:.g -guilt 1" stuttered Grundy, *“Wha-
a-at have I done, sir
Dr. Holmes pointed to the snonymous letter,
- Yuu wrote that infamous, insulting letter to your Form-
mhatﬁ::dg}rund I"u.l.
ru AEEOr
L] _m L
o4 B&n—hut I didn't, gir!” Grundy masvaged to acticulate,
“I've got my suspicions about some fellows ——"
“You wrote that letter, GﬂlﬂﬂfI lhubt u did mt
anticipate when you wrote it buuld
celebrated handwriting expert to dﬂeat ﬂm mﬂar But n-:r
trouble or ﬂ:-:‘Jense wag too great, in urdctr to place the guilt
upon the ty person’s shoulders. was quite aware,
Grundy, when you visited this room tgmtnrdnr‘ that your
audacious attempt to gain possession of the lcitf'r was dictnted
by o fear of tho expert's examination of it-—""
" N-n-not st all, sir!”
“In any case, Grundy, the matter is now proved beyond
the shadow of & doubt. I trust you will not add falsehoods

recelve your

to your guilt.”
"“"But—but T didn't do i, girl” <elled {‘rnmd;. in utter
du:mn. ““The expert must be a silly fool, eir——"

*What 7" thundered the Head.
*Why, ho must be a howling idiot!" exclaimed Grundy

indignantly, ‘““De you mean to 8ay, gir, that he's found out
it was my hand——'
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" Precisaly I '
“But it waen't, sir! I swear it wasn't! The man’s a silly
ass ! All experts are dilly asses, sir! Look at the military

aﬂt_- who write in the pspers—

. ngh LG!Tndg, you are sentenced to be flogged !”

[ 13 1 t . . g S = .

" Erih'.mne?l The school will be assembled in Hall befora
ofternoon lessons, and you will be flogged in the presence of
Eﬂ ﬁrmmhmllﬁiww:. You may go for the present,

rundy ! '

Grundy stood rooted fo the foor,

** But— but—but——"" he choked.

“'ﬂ'ﬂ lﬂ
¥~

“But—1 =a
Mr. Linton took Grund

by the collar, tnd led him I'rum;
the study. Grundy went 1

fellow in a dream,

CHAPTER 11.
The Only Way |

'L WUONDAY Y
“Old I'.?-rund‘;r iad
- “That ass!

“Oh, erumbs !™ . :

The news spread like wildfire. Grundy of the
Shell had been ndjudged guilty of writing the anonymous
letter to Mr. Linton; Grundy of the Rhell was to receive a
public Bogging for the offence,

The . juniors were astenished. Wilkins and Gunn were
quite ayed. Old Grundy! It was incredible.

Grundy was every sort of an known and unknown,
That was admitted even by his best chums. But Grundy,
with all his fanlts, had never been known to play a dirt
trick, or a mean trick, or a cowardly trick. And such a tric
as writing an anonymous letter of abuse was undoubtedly
dirty, mean, and cowardly. The fellows conld scarcely believe
their ears, But the expert cvidence of the celebrated scien-

tific gentleman, Mr. Spothier, scttled the matter. The man
:ron whose skill lives and liberties had depended in courts
law, was not likely to have made a mistake. Grundy had

done it! Grundy must have done it !

“8o that wad why he was playing detective?” Racke
remarked smeeringly., ““That was why {w said it wasn't a
Bhell chap i” .

E—— —
L
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“Looks like it now,"” said Mellish, :

“And that was why he weas trying to fix it on some chap
i the Fourth|” sneered Lovison. * Jolly deep of Grundy, I
must say! 1 thought he waas ﬁmplpr playing the fool, as
usual. I dida't know he was so deep.” ? _

“1—I suppose that ¢xpert knows what he's talking about,’
eaid Talbot df the Bhell, with knitted brows. The erowd were
discuseing it i the quad in great excitement after dinner.
“1 su he does, Talbot,” said Tom Merry. **He's an
expert. p?;ﬂts sea & lot of ti)iugi other people don't see.”

“And it they don’t eee 'em, they imagine 'em,” grinned
Monty Lowther.. “I know how much I'd listen to a hand-
writing expert if I were a judge.” .

“ But—but the man couldn’t be fool enogh to make a mis-
take!” exclaiméd Tom, aghast. * Why, it might be a more
serious matter than a ﬂuggmf o

‘1 thought he looked a self-sufficient sort of bounder,” said
Talbot quietly, “I can’t believe that Grundy did it. It’s
all rot to say he’s been spoofling ull this time, Ile's o born
fool, but he's not a rotter ! _

"“I know he dide’t do it !"” shouted Wilkins,

“Of course he didn't!"” said Gunn, almost tcarfn’llf'. “Ol
Grundy play a dirty trick like that? He'd play suy [oal trick
you like, but never a dirty trick !™
Bl“l‘:vell, it's settled, anyway, that he did it;" remarked

ake,

"qunda? 1" Arthur Augustus was repeating dazedly,
“Gwunday! Bai Jove, Gwunday 1"

“¥Yes, it 1s a surprise,”” said Dig.
vou to look so worri
flogged.”

* But there's no need for
, old ecout, You're not going ta be

“Gwunday is not goin’ to be flo , eithah ! exelaimed
Arthur Augustus excitedly, “ Gwunday did not do jt!"

“The expert's proved it,” said Herries.

*The expert is.an utter ass, Hewwies !

Herries chuckled.

“1 dare say he is, Gusey; and Grundy must have beon
an ass to write that letter to Linton, He might have known
it would come out.”

“He did not w'ite it, Hewwies."

“How do you know, fathead ?"

“I do know, Hewwics! I am quito suah of it !

. M Dow-wow 1"
g Where ia Wacke? I want to speak to Wacke !

Racke had left the crowd, feeling wery satisfied. If Girund
&1 the Bhell was flogged for thatyinsulting letter (o My,

i
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Linton, thero was no further inguiry for anybods to fear.
Grundy’s punishment, too, was rather gratifying to Racke
P . Racke wes what Grundy called a .mﬂki ead ;
and Grundy, who was convinoed that it was hig lofty duty to
bring other fellows up in the way they should go, had some-
timea been rather heavy-handed with the cad of the Shell.
Having his cigarettes stuffed down his back had ot pleased

Anbrey Racke at all. .

!:Itun:(y had gone to his study, quite ovars In tho
widst of his investizations the mat'er had been
sceitled without his assistance, and it had heen settled that he

was the guilty perty. Grundy had, guite unintentinnally,
hbmuﬁﬂd E:dnw suspiciou npon hlmmlf:'fnd certainly he had
suoeeodod.

unfortunate Shell fellow was guite crorcome, fle satp |

in the armchair in his study, blinking before him dazedly.
He was adjudged guilty—on the evidepce of an expert gentle-
man, whose assértion could not he doubted. It was nmu:iné:
rtunning, ﬂnblhwutiﬂgl And he was going to be flogge i
Heforo the went in to efternoon lessons he was to be
hoisted in b.g Hall, and Zod beforo Bt. Jim's!

Fr, George Alfted Grundy !

It was incredible, but it was only too true. Grundy
'E'undum.l whether he was dreaming. It zeemed like a bad

resm,

Wilkius and Gunn came into the stud{ looking very down-
cagt.  They often found George AlMred Grundy trying.
There were many rows in Grundy’s study. But now that he
was. down on his luck, Wilking and Gunn forgot their many
Im:ln-tfu{ﬁu with Grundy, and they were all indignant
svmpathy.

“Grundy, old chap,” feltered Wilkins.
rotien 1Y

*“ Beaslly shame!” mumbled Gunn.

(rrundy at them with staring eyes,

** You chaps know I didn't do it 7™ he said.

" Of—of course you didn’t. Grundy,”

“The Head's an ase!” said CGrundy, ¢ Fancy belioving an
cxpert’s evidence! 1 wouldn’t hang o Flun on an expert's
evidence. And I was getting on with the caze Tﬂ:l , tao.
By this evening Ia_la:l:tcil. I should havo settl whﬁt)imr it

“I—1 esy, this is

"0 at Lol syl et ks s e
“Ahem ! I—I wish you 't taken it up " sai
Wilkins, * Most of the fellows think you wero doing h?ﬂ
o it o somebody elge.” c ; ek
" “"They think ﬂuti do ‘they 1" ejaculated Grundy, *“No
[ pnt it 10 you, am I that kind of a rotter *™ v :
“* No, you gin’t fellow. You're only a horn idiot,” said
Wilkins tingly. “You wore bound to bring suspicion
“ﬂ.ﬂ%ﬂ'ﬂf; k 't be you if you hadn't!"

“I—I mean it's very unfortunate, as it's ha
Wilkipa . “But vour own. pals don’t be
it, Grundy, old man. Wo stick to you,”

* Like lh:m" Gunmn.

Wilkins and Guan rather expected an ontbusst of grateful
¢motion from Grundy. But George Alfred only nodded.

“Of course,” he said, “you chaps ain’t bright, but
you can sce that I ﬂldnl'.d‘t do it. Faucy ﬁuﬂd not i’ﬂfn[,'
able *o see it when you chaps can.”

“Oh!” said Wilkins and Gunn together. Evidently there
wa5 .0 be uo outburst oi gratitude trom Grundy,

“It beats me hollow,” ssid Grundy. “Fancy anyhody
tinking I could do such a thing! Only . rotten Hun would
write an anonymous letter. And the Head's going to Rivo

.rll'c'd,," ﬂi‘l
ve you did

me o ging—me, you know!" Eyen yet Urundv could
H-?:ﬁ_-!y ve it. -*I don’t mind that so much. " ain't
sofk,

But fanoy fellows thinking I'd do suéh o thing !
What's the time now?” '

“gutrt-:rr to two, old chap.”

“Aul the flogging’s fixed for two,” said Grundy, * Not
tnuch time for me to, find out the right party, and prove it.
But I'm going to try.” : =

* But—but you can’t, you know.”

“I ¢lon’t know,” said il |
nover really beaten. It was Levison or
is, whicht™ : o -

“I—1 say, it must have bern a Shell chap, you know.”

“Dou't talk rot, Georze Wilkins! I've said a ready that it
wasn's. a Bhell chap. Upon the whole, I consider it was
levison, Come widy me " .

" Where—where are you going?”

* I'm going to make Levison own np. Same as 1 did when
he hid Manners’ camera, and I had. the job of finding it.
Thero's no time for_finesse, you know. 1 can’t complcte the
“ase as T intended; it will bo Aocessary to comp down beavy,™
Liinﬁir u;plu.infd. b, : =

“But—Dbut what are you geing to.gdo?” gas rnn.

“I'm going to ht‘.liunergi]:a < till j?ﬂ owns up,” said

Tur GGex Lisrary.—No.

‘of my abilitics 1s
hebi—the question

463. , _
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ﬂru:;d_a: “It's the only way. Tt may seem a Bttle high-
handed—*" :
FTMJ hat! 1 should rather think so!”

“But you can sce for yourselves that it's the only way, can't
jﬂH'"" -

" But—but suppose Levison didn't do it?” howled Wilkine.

“Ho did: I've told you so slready. Come on{”

Grundy strode from the study, quite brisk again now. Ha
hadn't much time left, butws quarter of an_hour was lots of
tine to a fellow of Gr a8 abilitics. Willkins and Gunn
followed him in an almost state. It wps safe to say that
no other fellow in Grundy's situation would have acted as
Grundy was doing. CGrundy was alwayas original. Though the
sliies had fallen, Grundy would still have been Grundy,

i ——

CHAPTER 12,
A Painful Predisament.

6 ACKE, you uttal wottah!”
Arthur Angustua bad found I}urkﬂ of I.hu_ Shell
at last. Racke had been mlunﬁ to avoid the

interview, but the swell of Bt. Jim's rin him
down in a secluded corner of the quadranglo
Arthur Augustus was fairly trembling with excitoment and
indignation.
“ What do you want?" growled Racke, with a savage look,
“Gwunday's goin' to be Bogged for w'itin’ that lettah——""
“Serve him right!"
“ Bai Jove! You know he didn't w'rite it.”
“The expert says he " #ﬂl‘m&d Racke.
**The expert is a sillay asa{”"
“You'd better tell Jm Hepd so. No good coming and

‘I:Eih%t e, " ‘
“You w'ote that lettah to Mr. Linton, Wacke!™

Racke shrugged his shoulders,

“Wacke, you know aro the wottalh who w'ote that
wotten lettah! You twied to get it out of the Head's studay
and burn it last night. You admitted it then.”

“1 wasn't in the Head's study last night,” said Racke.
“You're dr;mp,_u‘ting! 1 was m b:i.mnnd whether I ‘was
ot not, vou isod 40 ea kit

“I am quite aw that, .1 pwombsed wathah
wa;nl'ﬁlr_:ﬂm. to weferto you. ['did not foresco this,” :

- " maA Is & promise.”

[ w-u,' %ﬁl "

“And if you're going to bréak your ward, remember that
you'va to prove what you say,” enid Tacke, between his
tecth, *“I deny it all :

* Youn can hardly deny the twuth, Wacks, T pwesume

“You'll see, you fool.”

"I will' pass ovah that oppwobwions expwession, Waoclka
There is no time to thwash I::. I am quits wweh that |
cannot bweak a pwomisej - that does not make any
diffewence. * You ecannot allow ﬁt!'!mcn' cld CGwunday to be
ﬂn:g._rod for what you know you did. You are goin’ to own
up.

L 13 Hn"‘ !!I

Arthur Augustus gazed at Racke, his ove Elrimin behind
his eyoglass. That the outsider of the Slell would remnin
silent while another fellow took bis punishment seemed
incradible to (Gussy’s simple mind at first. DBat that was very
evidently Racke's inteation.

“In 3t ible. Wacke, that you are not goin® to own upi"

*Oh, 't be a silly assi” growled Reacke. * Do you
I want to be zed?™ :

* You cannot lst Gwunday be flogged, and disgwaced, too,
for what vou did!" '
i {}h- drI “l‘!“
“Then I expect you to weleass me fwom tho pwomise 1
made you, Wacke, os it was made undoh a misappwchension. "

“You mran you're goin' to break your promise’”

Racke. “Well, if Jou do, ‘I shall deny the whole yern, and
you ean’'l prove it. i

And he walked away townrds (e 8School Houso. Tha
peefects wore ehepherding juniors into Big Hall now, and
cvery fellow had to be present. The swell of the Fourth
stareql after him in almost incredulous disgust,

“Boi Jove," he ejaculated, "I weally beliove that folluh
must be a Hun—a Pwussian Hun; I do weally t™

"*Come on, Gussy!” shouted Blake arcross the gnad.

“I'm comin’, deal boy!” _

There was o sudden sound of yelling from under the elm.
trees in the quad. Kildare of the Sixth camec ont of the Bclipal

DU,
“Whare s Grunds? By hat?™
Kildure dushed across towards thoe elms, Crundy was there

Levison of the Fourth was wriggling in his powerful grasp,
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and Grundy was knocking his head against the trunk \‘JE
tree, Levison minor of ﬁlt‘: Third was dragging at Grm
ith both hands, to help his major, but he had no effect upon
?ﬁa burly Grundy. ilkins an& Gunn stood looking on
helplessiy. - : .

“ Grundy | shonted Kildares

CGrundy glanced round,

“All sereme, Kildare!” he spid. *Don’t interrupt! I'm
getting the truth out of him. Wow then, own up, Levison!”

“Yow-ow-ow I yelled Levison. *Leggo!l”

“Bai Jove! What are you waggin’ Levison for, Gwunday?"
p;rlaimﬁd Arthur Augustus, dragging the Shell fellow by the
shoulder. - ;

“Keep off! And yank that silly fag away!"” gasped Grundy.
“I'm getting the truth out of Levison.”

“Yarooh! Help!" raved Levison.

The astounded Kildare seized Grundy by the collar and
wrenched him away from his haplese victim, Levizon reeled
againet the tree, his face crimson with rage.

“Loagzol™ ehouted Grundy, struggling.. But even Grundy
was not much use-in the grasp of the stalwart eaptain of
St. Jim's, Kildare held him easily.

“This jsn't a time for bullying, Grundy!"” said Kildare
sternly. “You're to come in now for your fogging.”

“I'm not bullying,” spluttered Grundy indignantly.
getting at the truth.
yvou know." :

“What " "y ati

“I've not had time to complete the case
gotting the truth out of him this way. 1 wish you wouldn't
interfera, Another bang or two and he would have owned

up. Loggo!l” . : :
“"“You sillly idiot!” shrieked Levison, tubbing his hpaﬂ
“I'm coming to see you flogged. I shall enjoy it

avagely,
idiot, Gwunday 1"

& I‘m
Levison wrote that anonymous letier,

properly, so I'm

“ Bai Jove, you are a howlin
“Let me go, Kildare! . Will you let me goi”

Kildare did not reply, but he marched Grundy away to the

Bchool House with a grip af iron on his collar, It was useless
for Grundy to wrigzle; he had to go. Bull expostulating
frantically, he disappeared into the building with the captain
af St Jim's, .
“Well, of all tho howling nsseg!” said. Tom Merry.
Y“Crundy really does take the eake! Bat it looks as if he
Hdn't do it. all the same, vou fellows.™

“Into Hall, you kids!” callad out Darrel of the Bixth.

Tellows were streaming: intoe Hall now from all sides.
Arthur Augustus D'Arey went with the rest, sorely troubled
in his mind. e had promised Raclke not to betray him, and
with Arthur Augustus o promise was a promise not to be
brokan. He could not, as he would have put it, act bke a
Proesian.  But if he kept his thoughtless promise to Racke,
Grundy was to be Hlozged for what D'Arcey knew Racke had
done, It was a painful predicament for Arthur Aungustus.

Racke’s action the previeus night was conclusive proof.
- ertainly he had had no cause to fear the evidence of the
expert, as it had turned out. But Racke had not known that
tho celebrated expert was a solemn donkey, and he had

him. But if Racke did not choose to own up, how could
Arthur Augustus stand by and cee an innccent fellow flugeed?
It was a predicament Gussy could see no way out of.

Bir Hall was crowded with fellows, gemiors and juniors,
ranked in their Forins - There was o subdued buzz of voices,

Taggles, the porter, was there, rcady to do lis painful
duty. Upon a table lay the birch, the instrument of punish-
ment.  Grundy steod by the table, Xildare close by him.
Lirundy was so excited that there was no telling what he might
do, and a prefect’s aid might be needed. There was a hush

4s the upper door in the Hall gpened, and the Head came in
with a very grave face,

Arthur Augustus glanced across at Racke, standing cool and
quiet among the Bhel fellows. Racke did not meet his eyes.
Dr. Holines took up the birch.
£ Grundy 1" he said sternly.
HYeos, sir!” gasped Grondy, - : . -
“¥ou are about to be flozged for a rascally, detestable, g
“eownrdly insult to your Form-master, 1 trast the lesson will
not be lost upoh you. Taggles, take up Master Grundy ™
“Yes, &ir.” -
Taggles advanced to do his duty. Grundy eprang back,
putting up his fists.
'““Hands off I he sheuted.
“Grundy I thundered the Head.
“1'm not going to be flogged ! roared Grundy., “1 tell
vou, I didn't do it—never thought of such a thing, If you'd
“give mo time I'd find out the fellow who did do it. I'm
not going to bo flogged for nothing !"
“* Another word, Grundy, and 1 will expel you from the

“THE GEM" LIBRARY,.

betrayed himself to Arthur ﬁuguﬁtus, who could not betray |
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school instead of ar]mi:i[iﬁtﬂ]-]ingha flogging ! ﬂ:_‘rmdﬂ'ﬂﬂ Dr.
Holmes *Taggles, take this up at oncel!” \
Grundy dt_'-:gg E?hi.'! hands. u%ha Head was in deadly
earnest. Grundy did net want to be sacked from Bt. Jim’s,
Taggles grasped him, unresisting, and hoisted him. Thero
was a deadilence in the Hall as the Head raised the bipch.

* 1t was broken by a sudden shout.

“ 8topd” -
Arthur Augustus D"Arey of the Fourth Form tushed
forward. )
CHAPTER 13.

Arthur Augustus Chips In !
“ JARCY I
D “Guesy ! Come back, you fathead!”

“(Gussy, you assl”’
Arthur Augustus did not heed.
right up the Hall, looking neither to the right
nor to the left. The doctor, astounded, stood wrth the raised
birch in his hand, as if turned to stone. :

“Go back to your place, D’Arcy !" rapped out Mr, Railton
sharply.

Et'?ﬂythﬂ swell of the Fourth did not heed.

- Ho arrived breathless.

“If you please, Dr. Haolmes—-"

“Boy!" gasped the Head. “How dare you? Hew dare
vou interrupt these proceedings, I say? Kildare, take that
yunior eside. e shall be pumshed alter Grundy !

“1 feel bound to epeak, sir!” said Arthur Augustus
“Gwundy did not w'ite that wotten lettah to Mr. Linton,
and I know who did!" :

“By gum | ejaculated Grundy.

Dr, Holmes ed fixedly at Arthur Auvgustus. ITe
motioned to Kildare to stand back. There was a buzz of
amazement in the crowded Hall, but it died away as Dr.
Holmes raiged his hand for silence,

"fl'ﬁ.rciv! Az you have made such a statement, T am
bound to listen to you. You state t youTknow who wrote
that insulting letter to Mr. Linton, and that it was not

He strode

L Grundy 17
g' ““Yaae, gir ¥

“If you are speaking idly, D'Awcy, your punishment will
be very scvere.”-

“1 am not speakin’ idly, sir "™ 2

“Then kindly teli me at once what you know about the
matter,” *

Arthur Augustus drew a deep breath. Between the neces-
sity of keeping his promise to Racke of the Ehell, and the
equal necessity of saving Grundy from undeéserved punieh-
rment, he was upon delicate ground. Buot Arthur Augustus

had unbounded relianoe upon his own tact and judgment.

“1 found out the twuth by accident last night, sir!"

“Then why did you not inform me or your Housemaster
before ™
 D'Arcy raised his head El"ﬂ“dl}"-

"I am not a sneak, sir!

“Good old Gussy ¥ murmured Blake.

““Ahem! But, row—"

“And aftahwards, sir, the wottah—I mean, the chap—
nsked me to pwomise not toa give him nwaﬂ, and, without
thinkin', I pwomised. But I can pwove that it was not
qundr-ll -

“1 am waiting.for you to do so, IN’Arcy,” said the Head
grimly. “Yon may put Master Grundy down for the
moment, Taggles!”

Grundy slid down to his feet. Tm_g‘il-eg. was not gorry
for the relief; Grundy was no hg‘]‘.ttrwmg A d

“1 was out of the dorm last night, sir!”

; "I;*.r::lveedi And what were you doing out of the dormi-
ory

“Of couree, eir, I am mentionin’ that m confidence.”

UL L 5 bt o e b

“1 wag goin’ to j wunidy, sir use such a
wiﬂinulc«kgaus. But]ﬁm awah that it ia against the wulea
to leave doemitory at midmmght. But I' am simoply
mentionin - that circumstance, sir, for the sake of justice.
Undah thé eires, sir, T cxpect you to tweat that wevelation
iz confidential.” : . ;

“ Ag—as—as confidential!” ejaculated  the Head, looking
at Arthur Augustus as if he would eat him. " A cnnﬁdenc;:
between a junior bf the Fourth Form and his Headmaster !

“ No, sir " sard Arthur Augustus, with dignity. * Between
dne gentlernan and anothah, sirl!” e

A pin might have been heard to drop in Big Hall. The
expréssion upon the Head's face was extraordimary for a
m%nﬁent. held their breath. But th ted storm

e juniors held their breath. u o expected sto
¢ ; Ter GEyM Liznary —No. 465
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(il nob bawed, There was something in D'Arcy’s [rank and
guite. dignified maaner that disarmed the Mead.

““"We will pass over the matter of your being out of your
dormitory at forbiddon hours, D’Arcy,” said thg Head ut

ast. “ That is of no moment now.” %
Vass, sl F o ed. that,” »said  Acthusk Angustus
calmdy. ““Well, gir, while I was out of the dormI heard

omebady woypin’® about, gnd 1 thought pewwaps 3 was a
le‘ﬂﬂ.ﬁ. * But I could nﬁ; vowy well givo thevalirm, as
I thought al=o that it nught be somo chap pw:m-ﬁ‘u‘ woundd
for somethin’, Mo I followed him-1o find out pweciscly what
was up, #ir, and I followed him to Jyour study.”

*To—to my study !t LaBtnightt” & - i

 Yans, iy, - %ﬂ was fumblin® in the dwawah of yor
v'iling-lable, with g match, and T turned on the light and
vornahed liw,. Ho htigl_t.ﬂ,kﬂn that leffah out of your dwawah
1o destroy 1b. -~ 8o I Bhow, of course; that hp was tho cha
who had w'itley the lettaly, and he wis afwaid of the txpert
ecein’ it whon -he ehertyy” In fact, he admitted it. I wefused
to allow him ﬂttf do "eaythin’ of the sort, and I made him
weplace the Totteh, snd T locked your door on the cutside,
eir, and took away tho key, =0 that he could not go back
and do 1k, aftah Al .

:f-‘I:hnt i3 & yvery exfraordinary statement, T Arcy 1

‘Yaae, 150t 1, sir? I got down wathah early to unlock
fhe daok, and puyt the key back, «ir, of coneso, a5 1 did not
jvaut anythin® to be known about the snfattah.” '

“Who waz the bgy you saw in my study, D’Arcy "

“1t was not Geundy, sir!™ - ;

“No jolly fear " eaid Grundy. €I never went out of the
dorm last night, =I know that "

S ¥ou need not epéak, Grundy. 1Arcy, what was tho
siamp ol the boy who attempted io purloin the letter from
xuy study last mght?™ : -

o | am snFwy I _caunot toll you, sir., I wathah wnshly
pwomised him not o Eﬂ: him away. Wou would nog
wecommend ¢ to bweak a prorize, girl” '

Tl{“Hfmﬁ"%ﬁ“" s d

“¥ou had b pight-to mgke sucl a promise, D'Aecy.”

“Yaas, sir, - %}{1 ib "'“nijran[l'!' ut I did make the
womise, anfl (bt addsl woltah wofuse to wrlease me fivom

T80 what Fowm. did thie ey beloi, D

L3 G m g mm * I | .? -.. -|r "ﬁ " .
IhaBhell ey 4
“My hat1" txcaimod Brundy,

“Will you bo sdent, Gr 7 The Head pause 1
ﬁfrr:ﬁ' Eura??ug’[;.:n.h Arf 'ur-ﬁguqt'nm ﬁ‘?ﬁ‘}fl Bﬂtﬁ'gw}yﬂ?ﬁnf
mlmt knﬂ;; f:u;l ttﬂ be iﬂr'a ;rqﬂlfult ﬁ;dﬁ:ﬁuﬂrﬂﬂﬁ lad L

i Bl D11 Invonte gtory t o
Crns f?gﬁ punis! 'r'ht. As it ilsff'i‘:»éﬂﬁra gfi:_iﬂ;ﬁ i
“Yaas. sir, 1 conrsel I cxpoct yon to take my word.

Dr. Holmes copghed egain, and Mre. Railton turned his
hirad awny (o hiflo & enule., Arthur Augustus . I Arey  wuas

glmosk tob otch, fof him. But it .was so. evideot that tho
¥lonpurable Acthur Augostus had told ¢he exach I:r'utfl that
tho most zuspi of headmasters could scarcely have cnter-
thined. a Ao, Head was in a.curions position. As
he builly believed D* cy's statement, ho could scarcely pro-
ceed’ with G @ punishment, in spite of the valuphic
pvidenee of the dwriti export,  Neither . conld the
veveramd gontleman very well command the junior to brosk
¢ promise, He etood for some moments in deep thought.
¢ “Y;:-u rling go, D'Arcy,” he Snid, T‘}:Yﬂu may also %:r.
Lirundy., ‘The s¢ 15 distnizand, tt ‘i
= uu:ﬂlﬂmtgf £k . e matter will be
. o 8t Jiun's [ellows streamed out of Iall.  Arthur
Augustus was immediately sorrounded by o curious crowd
Jrlnt.h{.: corvidar, Geupdy Eushﬂd hizs way throngh them.
hﬁgn Arey, I'h much obliged to you for speaking up!" Le
an. Tt ;
' Pway, don't mench, deah baq' 1™
. IY‘?E’I’ ro-guce it was a Shell chap yon 2aw ia the Head's
nily %' v ; T g
;-.{'Eﬂt_ ‘Wathah{" .

‘That’s jolly odd! I'd worked it out thal it twas & Fourth
ﬁ?:;nmphap who wrole the letteri” gaid Crundyy looking

:ant ha, Lat™ ;
~ “Theré’s pothing to cackle at. I've had a Id I
cacapel” suid Gruady., "It was jolly lucky I T!(;’: gﬁ T;:
£0 jupe me lagt uight, and I'm not going to lick him for it 1"

"#ﬂ"JﬂEF’ d Grand |

'I'm not 1" said Grondy magnsnimons! | ;

:. ¥ﬂu ilttﬂlil m !I" F INAENATLINOURIY,

‘ You's obter ook for the chap In the
Ceondy,” grinned Tom Merr “Whi
Bherlerk Holmes " - e

e Bhell now,
of us was it

- You think I ean't spot’ hint?” sald Grand s el
Vidk's st whero 1 ootmo in, I'fe got the cad! TUpon  th

ﬁ:&lr, I shonld have wotked 1t out in the long »un that he
Wi in the Shell!”

i Fai_ ha, ha i'”'I : ’

“In fact, now I come to think of it, I had n—a sort of
idea all along that he was a Shell chap !';"" =
. “Oh, my hat!” gasped Wilkips, ~ © - . =+ .
CDon’t mteerupt me, Wilkinst 1 say, T had prasti.
cally worked it out that it was-a- Bhell Ei!'li:ﬂ“fh .And I knew
who it was, too. I know who soeaked out -ﬂf,}.w on
Tnesilay evening, It was Radlke. I sew him. Now I know .
why he was pumping me to find out just whero the letter
was m the Head's study, after I'd been thore, And I've a-
jolly good mind to go to Railton——" .
. L{;r. Railton is here,” epid u deep voive.

“Oh, my hat!” : : : : ;

The Monsemaster had come cut of Hall as Grundy’s loud
voice -resounded.. A sudden silence fell upon the jumiors,
Racke was pale as death. .

“Racke, yon were out of bounds on Tuecsday cvenlng, it
Bppears?” Mg, -

"No, sir,” panted Racke, .

s ¢ ;inl!:,r well 'saw you,” you Prussian!” roared Grandsy.
“Crooke was helping you over the wall. You asked me yot
to mention it, youn Hun! And——"

“Urooke, come forward!”

Crooke came forward, flushed and uneasy.

- M Pid Racke go out- of .bounds on. Toesday cvening,
Crooke ¥

“1 saw him, #ir,” cxolaimed Grundy. “T mentioned it
to Wilkins at the time, Didn’t I, Wilkins? I said the rotter
{ﬁlght to be scragmed [ :

% you.did, old chap,” said Wilkins,

- “Bilence! Answer me, Urooke!"

[!'mnkaéﬁ'nra his- confederate a helpless look. T¢ was not
casy to tell the lie direet under Mr. Railion's searching eyes.

“T1.--1 dido’t know what Racke was going for, sir,” faltered
Craocke, I never knent--nn;rl:h.ing about the letter,
gunssed - afterwards; but t I dido’t know, 1 awear I had
nothing to do with it, sir’

“That will do, Racke, ¥pu wen} out of school bounds on
Tucsday evening, the time the letter wus posted to My,
Linton. You have denied doing eo0.”

v Yl went . ird" muttered Racle. *'But T—-I had
nothing o do ﬁ m [~L swear L hadn't1”

“Bai Jovel!” cjacuiated Arthur Augustus involuntarily.
Dacke’s powers as a Lisr took his D AWAY.

Mr. Railton glanced at him for a moment.

“Have you snything to eay, D" Areyt”

“Nununo, sir.” S e *

“Racke, there-#8 nd proot at prescent that you are the guilty
party, but T warn’ you that you are ‘under very grave sus-

picion. The matter will be investigated most thoroughly.”
‘Mr, Railton-paséed on, . P '
- “Phere’s not much doubt about it now," eaid Tom Merry,

his lip curling as he looked at Racke’s acaved face. It was
Raclkce, Guasy (™ i

“[ pwotnised himr not to tell the Head, Tom Mewwy, and
I am not suah whathah I should be justified in tellin’ you,
deah boy, so, apon the whole, I will say nothin'.”

““Ha, ha, ha 1" ; :

“ Gentlemen,” eaid Blake, “ Racke did it, and he's a ceawl-
ing, cringing un. - I yote that we give him the frog's-march
round the guad.”

“ Hear, heart” -

“Yauas, wathah! T wegard that as the pwopah capal,
undah the cires.” -

And Racke of the Bhell experienced the joya of the frog's.
march, and he waa yery dusty end dishevelled when he
escaped at ast. DPut his greatest fear was that Lhat was not
the worst. There was little doubt in anyone's mind of
Racke's guilt, but completo proof was lacking ; and the Head
wis not inclined to put the matter iz the hands of a eelf-
satisfied expert -agam, So Racke's mind was set at rest,
though he was left with an_ uncomforfable feeling that tho
eyo of authovity was upon him, and that it behoved him to
tread warily. | e T

Aa for Grundy, Lic waz, of eourse, completely cleared, an
in & véry short i.in'm Grundy was uite convineed that be had
been cleared by his own remarkable abilities a3 sn amateur
Bherlock Holmes. And he held forth ypon the subject in
tho etudy to such length that Wilkina and Gunn’ came near
to vishing that Arthur Augustuzs D'Arcy hadn't chipped in,

and George Alfred liad got his fogging.
THE END,

(Don't miss next Wednegdav's Oreat Story of
Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's—*"THE WIsDoM
6F GUSSY 1" by MARTIN CLIFFORD))
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

CARTON ROSS, a lonely and friendless fuut.h, is attacked
whilo asleep by s party of brigands, led by DIRK RALWIN.
He is disa , and narrowly escapes with his life by plung-
ing into the rmrin-ﬁmwﬂﬂl of the Amazon. He is picked uE
by a small boat, ich is carrying HARVEY ;MI]EURN
and his daughter, LORNA, to their home at San Ramo, a
sinall settlement some miles away.

Carton’s father (the son of CYRUS ROSS, a famous
money magnate) has just died, and Cyrus Ross, with the rest
of hia rons and relatives, is drowned by the collision of the
financier's vacht with a battleship in the Channel during a
fog. Uarton Ross is, therefore, the eole surviving mem
of the Ross family, and heir to millions, though he 18 unaware
of it. Dirk Ralwin, who has stolen Carton’s wallet con-
taining papers which reveal his identity, hears of the great
calamity which has befellen the family, and at once sets out
for San Ramo, where Carton has gone with the Milburnes.

After destroying the honse, the outlaws carry Roes away to
their encampment. During the night, however, Lorna
appears at his tent, aids him in recoveéring his papers, and
togather they escape. They suocceed in shaking off their
pursuers by swimming across the river to an nd, where
they come upon an old ruined building, occupied by an
Englishman, RODDY GARRIN, and a Chivee, AH CHING.
T!m‘ﬁ' are made welcome, and ull lie down to sleep.

They mre 'Fursuml by a q-uml(c of Dirk Ralwin's ruffians and
HUXTON FENNER {a Yankee who has deserted Ins com-
panions, Roddy Garrin and the Chinee}, but leaxe the island
by meana of a raft.

Later they pick up with a steamer, and have just been taken
on board, when a Mexican cruiser appears and forces the
captain to hand them over.

A mutiny breaks out_in the cruiser, and they succeed in
making their escape. Later, the vessel is blown up. The
party obtain shelter in & small settlement, with an old
Spaniard, and the next day, while they are away from the
hut endeavouring to make arrangements to get away from
tha country, -the place is burnt down by some of Dirk Ralwin’s
men, and Lorng, who had been left in the old man': care, is
carried away. They succeed in reaching Quito—a town which
has been taken over by the outlaws—in their search for Lorna,
Dirk Ralwin is standing upon the balcony of the Customs
House, waiting for news:of the eruser.

(Now read on.)

The Messenger—The Spy’s Report—A Terrible Ordeal—The
Surprise,

The sound of footsteps caught hig ear. Turning round, he
camo face to face with Ayton Aﬂii:tm. whose nervous manner
and pale, anxious face icions in & moment,

“Well,® ho said harshly, a8 the other hesitated, “are you
Jumb, man "

“There is bad news of the Imperator,” Aylman answered,
“Last pight some of her crew mutinied, and in the fightin
ihat followed she was blown up, and nearly all on boar
porished, Captain Eshman, who has just arrived here, and
three seriously injured men are the only survivors. _

The lmperator lost! The full meaning of the startling
intelligence imparted to bim struck Dirk Ralwin like a violent
blow. ‘[‘uat-r:adi{lg his hand sought the balcony-rail, and
clung to it ns if for support,

'1'!154:- fate of the cruiser and her officers and crew scarcely
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WEDNESDAY 1

m | BY PETER BAY

— =

“THE WISDOM OF GUSSY 1" A%aritrry 8. Siwkwhit’

s
, LW
..
[ ]

p———

tﬁ-—-—-

sroubled him at the moment. It was of Carton Roes, the
English lad, who was heir to a colossal fortune, that he
thought with feverish emotion. :

“Where is Eshman " he inquired. “I must see him im-
mediately. Go, and bring him here at once !”

The order was carried out. Stepping across the balcony
into the room beyond it, Ralwin mnﬁ-unmd Captain Eshman
with & curious stare. That unfortunate individual presented

a sorry spectacle. His uniform—torn, soiled, and bedraggled
—cl:é:g imply to his body. He wes hatless, and without a
sword.

His square beard, which he was wont to comb and curl with
such pride, bristled raggedly from his chin. His pufy cheeks
were pale and sunken, and ss he looked at Ralwin he wrung
his hands, and tears actual started to his eyes.

“My ship is lost!” he snid, his squeaky voico raised to &,
high, tragic note. “My carcer is ended! What a calamity

. this is for me! All my years of service count for mothing.
"1 shall lose m

rank, m{ pension—-7

t0o,” Ralwin interrupted him savagely; “and
ser « vou right! Btop driveiling, and tell me all about it,
from i ng to . No lies, mind, or you shall have
esuse to wish that you had gone down with your ship instead
of living to meet me !® .

This bullying exhortation gave Captein Eshman a more
collected {rame of mind, as well sa inspiring lhim with a
quaking dread of the redoubtable outlaw, with whom he had
never previously come into personal contraot.

With much dramatic gesturing, and frequent clutches with
both hands st his beard, he told of the mutiny that had
lost the Mexican Navy a fine cruiser, and him hia command.
Now and then he was on the verge of breaking down and
giving vent to a noisy outburst of lamentation, but the cold
Stern oye of Dirk Ralwin checked him in time, and started
him at cxpress speed on some fresh explanation of the
disaster that had overtaken him.

“That will do,” said Ralwin at Jast. “You are to blame
for the mutiny. That is plain eno:ﬁh to me. Had yom
guarded against it by observing ordinary precautions, it
could never have taken place. But you must bear the con-
sequences of vour own stupidity. Ge! Leave Quito at once.
I have no further use for you!”

A ludicrous expression of terrified amazement creepin
over his face, the unhnpr? captain stared at the other wit
eyes almost bulging out of their sockets, -

“ Leave Quito |” said. “But I have nowhere to ago to.
You must protect me, The Government will order an
inquiry into the loss of the Imperator. Then everything will -
come out. It will be known that for months past I heve heen
working secretly for the revolutionary cause, and I shall be
tried and shot as a traitor !” :

“Bahi® exclaimed Ralwin contem . “What may
heppen to you is no concern of mine. You have failed me,
and I've done with you. The actual loss of tho cruiser is =
emall matter to me. It is because you did not sce to it that

our prisoners were saved and brought to me thet 1 have

t all trust in you.® ;

At this moment the door opened, and Ayton Aylman came
back into the room. There was an alert, éager look in hia
face that hed not been there a few mmutes before. :

“ A pative, ong of our secret ® he said to E.l'm_ni
“has brought in word to the effect that a_young English ﬁ
is staying 1n a hﬂufaﬂ fcupmdihg a Bpanieh f;:g:‘nl;%'ht: th;

e us of carrying n
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Covernmoent guthorities, From ihp description of tho g.frl
given to me, 1 have no doubt that she is Lorna Milburpe.

Dirk Ralwin, & fiush of excitement rising to his checks
gprang to his fect.

“[orna Milburne!” ho excleimed. “In that osse, not only
she but Ca Ross must heve escaped from #he cruser.
Ride at onco with an armed force to the place, and capture
ull you find . Then burn the houso to the ground,
and returh here with your prisoners, Take Captain Eshman
ywrith you. He will have no dilficulty n idﬂﬂt-lf!i'u? the girl.”

The two men departed on their mission, and five minutes
later & mounted force rode out of Quito towards the forest.
T.ed by the native spy who had supplied Aylman with the
information res mg Loraa, the eutlaws were speedily at
tho loz-hut whore she had taken refuge. -

The old jard, who was walking to and fro in the
clearing round the hut, saw them spproaching. Realising at
once who they were, and why they wero there, he turned and
ran towards the house, in a brave attempt to give Lorna
warning. '

{t was in vain, A rifle shot, fircd by Aylman himself, laid
the Spaniard low within five yards of his own doorway.

The sound of the report brought Lorna quickly out of the
house. A cry of horror burst from her lips when she saw her
host lying motionless on the ground. Runming to the spot,
she knelt at hia side, and peered into his face. A single
glance was sufficient to convinco her that he was dead.

“Stand up 1" cried a hoarse voice. “¥You are our prisoner,
and must come with us 17

Looking round, Lorna behold Ayton Aylmer and his men
surrounding her on every side. Escape was impossible, but
she did not think of it. Overwhelmed with grief and anger,
she gazed at the outlaws with flashing eyes.

“ ¥ou cowards |” sho exclaimed. “ None but cowards would
have shot down a defenceless old man. But his death will
ot go unavenged. Be sure of that”

Aylman pub & rough hand on her shonlder.

- 1" he sad. © fcllow brought his fate upon
himself. Bearch the houst” ho ordered ; “and look sharp
about 15, We've no time @ waste l”

The scatrch waa spon miade. Then the outlaws, satisfied
that thers was no one hiding in it, set fire to the hut and
rode away, with Lorna as their prisoner.

From badeony ‘of hins 3 ]
Rutwin*watohed the | cavaleads ride through tho settlc
ment, A ferce, crusl & parted his lips ss he caught sight
of Lorna Milburng in the midst of the horscmen, and it was
with that smile that he weloomed ber when she was brought
into his presence. ;

485 our truant bird has come back again?” he said, in a
mocking tono of voice. “We must teach her that it is
dangerous to leave her cage. Sho will be taken better care
of by us than by her own friends even.”

Proudly Lorns met the g’lllun.ting gaze of hor formidable foe,
She was in hig powér, a helpless prisonor, but she did not
icar him, mething of this truth Ralwin divined, and it
t}:a?emt&d ths man.

“You have been caught,” he snid, an ominous glitter in his
eyes, “but your companions have escaped for the thne being.
It will be well for you to tell me at once where they aroe!”

Lorna shook her head.

“f will tell you nothing,” she answered ecalmly. “No
threats you can use, no punishinent you may inflict upon me,
ghall ever make me speak !

Ralwin [rowned dﬁrﬂp.

C“¥You eay that now,” he said, “but you will think dif-
ferently in another moment."”

He raised his arm m ‘a quick geslure of command that
was immediately understsod Ly Ayton Aylman, who went
ip‘l the door and gave an order to the gnards stationed out-
slde. -

Thero was a shufle of feet along the passage, amd then—
thin, worn, and cmnagiated by iHness and privation, and with
heavy iron fotters elapking from his wrists—Harvey Mil:
hiirne was pushed roughly into the room. ; :

One look told Lorna who the prisoner was, and instantly
an expression of mingled delight, grief, and vompagsionato
fove irradiated her beauiiful face

“Father!” she oried, darting “ Dear
ot hoose 1"

But before her outstretched arms could ¢lasp him n a fond
irrt_:hrnca sho was scized and pulled back, Held by his captors,
Harvey Milburne was likewise unable (o move a step, 8o
they stood, parent and child, kept apart by those who mecked
at their emotion.

“Yes," said Dirk Ralwin to the girl, “ there is your father,
and it is for you to decide whether ho shall live or die!”

Tornn gave a quick start of fear and surprise. -

“¥ou must know where Carton Ross is in hiding,” Ralwin
eontinued. “You know where he was when you last saw
him. Giva me that information, acd your father shall bo

towards  him,

bim at libert

roomm at the Customs HﬂHE-I".$.

sct at Hberty, Refuse to give it nnd he shall b taken ot
and shot.” g .

In-the silenice that followed Lorna, her faco paling to-the
lips, looked at her father. He smiled ss his goze mcl her
QW

“ You must refuso,” he sud frmly. “ Yon dare not betray
$ho trust your comrades have placed in you.” _

“Bilence!” othundered I?!ﬂ‘-'"'i"a fucously, . “Let your
daughter decide the questionfor herseli ™ . \

Under the terrible ordeal she was called upon to bear,
Lorna Milburne was as & reed bent and shaken by the wind.
Yet her strength and courage never failedd her n that
suprete crisis in her life, :

N hor love and devolion urged her to give Dirk Balwin
the information that he demanded. 1t was dreadful to know
that the life of her father depended upon her will.

The mystery of what had bapponed to him during the
gttack made by the ﬂu:lla.wa on their home at San Ramo was
s mystery no longer. He was alive, though e prisoner, and
sho yearnad passionately. to speak the words that would sct

% 5 :

But an i.mieutruntiblg sense of honour and loyalty inter-
vened between her and her natural desire. She could save
her father, but in doing so she would betray Carton Ross
to a hopeless fate. There was no aliernative choice to make,
1t viust be one thing or the other.

“Come,” said Dirk Ralwin impatiently.
for vour decision. Whero is Carton Ross?"

“ Heo ia here!* cried a sirong, resolute voice.
way, IMrk Ralwin, and you will sec him!"”

Thete, looking through an open window at the far end of
tha room, was Carton Ross humsclf, a calm, fearless smile
on his lipa,

“Seize him1"” ¢ried Dirk Ralwin, his momentary sense of
stunned amazement vielding place to fierce excitement. * Ten
thousand dollars to the man who takes him priscoer!”

Thero was a furious rush of men across the room, but when
ﬂm{ reached the balcony Carton Ross was nowhere in sight.

Heo had vanizhed as completely and inexplicably as he bad
come,

“1 am waiting

* Look this

; The Comrades in Hiding—Ross Returns—Ah Ching’s Cunning

3uiln was o place sct down on the bauks of the Amazon
an .-e.mrrnm:n.m:kwl;J on every side by wvast forests.

The illimitable growth of tree, bush, and grass started
at the very boundaries of the settlement, whose residents
were engaged in s ceageless warfare with the encroaching
FJ,II-EI'B that, left alone, would have swiftly overwhelmed the
ittla town.

In s dry hollow of the ground close to the river, where a
tangled network of branching foliage overhead formed o
roof impenetrable alike to sun and rain, Roddy Garrin and
Al Ching were cngaged in a desultory conversation that
had scant relation to what was at the back of their minds.

Tboy were thinking of Carton Ross, wondering what was
huppening to him, and hoping fervently that he would soon
o with them sgain.

Agrainst their earaest advico he had gone off on a desperate
venture with the object of ascertaining what had happened
to Lorna. Tho bhiding-place in the cotered hollows of the |
forest where they had taken sheller promised them ample
socurity from their foes, but to go outside it was to court
the immediato danger of detection and eapture.

But Ross, anxious and fearful as to tho fate of Lorna, was
not to be deterred from his purpose of finding cut what bad
be.ff:imer of the girl by any 1isks that might muperil bis own
gafety. -

When they found that he was determined to go, his two
comrades implored him to take them with him; but he
refused to, pointing out that where one might suceeed three
would most assuvedly fail in broad daylight and subjected to
the observation of every curioua onlooker,

* Some hours had now passed since his departure, and thero

fenr that he had

was no sign of hisz return. The growin
of his comrades,

been captured strengthened 'in the min
nlthengh they would oot openly admit it.

“He'll be here soon,” said Garrin for the twentieth time.
“It's & game of hide-and-geck that he is ,p]n;_-ring, and he Lhas
to be mightily eareful how he it

“ That velly true,” n.%:‘ée& Ah Ching. * Aleo zame, my
think he do better to take us. Three-piecee heads are better
than onco-piccee head in a game of that kind.”

“T'm not 80 surs about it,” eaid Garrin, with a sly grin,
“especially when your bead—a resular number ‘one in bix
sizes—is in it. Folks on tho watch for us would spot your
cranium a mile off, my son!"
iJ!‘i look of offended dignity appearcd in Al Ching's yellow
ace, ;

(Continucd on poge iii of cover.)
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“My head bave got pletdy brain inside,” he saud, “and
some people no con say that—yon savee 7

Roddy. Garrin laughed, unﬂ) patted the little Chinawan oo
the shoulder, '

“Guess I do,” he said, “and I'll admit cheerfnlly that you
have gat a sight bigeer think-box or your sheulders than 1
have, if that'll please yon.” 1

Before Ab Ching could make any response to this dubious
compliment, the narrew entrance to the hollow was darkened
by o tall, active fignre,

“It’s Ross!" ecried Garrin, runping to mect hig comrade,
“This 15 a velief! Al Ching and 1 have been despairing of
pver seeing vow again far the last threa hours. Where the
dickens have you been to?”

*In Quito,” Carton Ross answered, * having the tine of my
life! It was foirly eagy work getting there, bul to get out
peain was a different proposition.™

““And have you heard anything of Loinat”

“I’ve soon both her and her father,” said Ross. “T'l tell
you how I came to,” he went on to say, as both Garrin and
Al Ching started in amazed surprise, “* Nobody seemed to
take any notice of me when I made my way into the settle-
meitt,  Of course, 1 didn't do anything to ativact attention,
v may bo sure, and kept under cover as much as possible.
Amd there were plenty of bushes and tal! grass growing by
the voadside.  Surprising how stuff does sheot np everywhere
i these parts,

“Waell, after a lot of dedging about, T camae to the Customs
TMouse, a line, big building, with gardens, open to the road,
wll round it.

“There seomid fo he quite a lot of people about, and as 1
wis watching thern who should eome clattering up on horse
back bt a party of armed meh with Lorna herself amongst
them., It was o wonder 1 dido't van forward shouting her
name,  Fortonately for me. 1 kept guict,

“Lorng  was Lﬂf:.q:-u inside, snd o few moments latee T
loekend up to =oe ber eress o beleony and enter a room (het
had several big wimdows to it.

“Ro 1 lost no time in climbing up o pillar to the Lalcon
arid hiding behind a wall,  Peermg Lzhmn h one of the ope
windows into the veom, T had ancthey startler. Not only was
Loina there, but her father as well, with ivron chains hangme
from his weists, and looking like a ghost,

“ Dirk Ralwin was speaking to Lorna. T heard every wond
he sabd, the blackenard. He demanded that she should tell
it whers she biad last seen us, threatening that if she re-
Pased to do so he would have hee father shot,  Havvey Mil
burne, splendid old sport #hat he is told her that she must
vefuse.  Then Ralwin asked her again to state where T was,
bt hefare she could speak I was on my oot showing myvself
tiv the whole blessed ceowd !

“You were ! erieild Roddy Garein, while Al Ching smil]
atil blinkedd his eyes.  ** That was a mad thing to Jdo ™

“ Noodoul,” said Ross, it you'd bave done the same in
my plice. I couldn’s stop there and keep sdent wlnle Lotna
wit= baing tortared by Ralwin in such a fiendish war. Well,
divecthy hie =ow e, Ralwin bonnded acvoss the poom, <honting
ot o vewvard of ten thotsamd dollsrs o the ane who cap-
pinsed e, .

Al Ching porsed his Yips together and poffed ont his cheeks,

“Pon thowssnd doflars 1 he mmrmared., * That helong too
hee money,” _

“¥hue up!” said Reddy Garvin to the little Chinaman,
“ How Jid you escape, Rossi™

“Blosaod if T havdly konow myseli ! was the langhine
answir,  “ But T reckon that with Ralwin and his erowd all
md to et hold of o0, it waz a case of too many cooks
spiiling the broth, Anyhow, 1 was down off the balcony
aind seooting across the garvden in amongst the bushes, before
thes had time to see where I'd zone to,

“When T ovenched the outskicts of the town I eould hear
the ovtlaws raizing no ond of a_row. They were shouting
wd pubbering fit to beat the band, and bngles were sounding
the alarm all over the plaee!™

“Wall,” said Roddy Garein, his eyes sparkhng. T envy
vou the time vow've had, 1T don't mind confessmg, And
vou' ve savod both Lorna and her father, Neow that he knows
vou're in the neighbourhood, Dirk Ralwm will leave them
alome. Al his thoughts will be given to the task of capturing
vou. DBut it ineans we'll have to remain caged up herve pretty
“lose until the hue-and-cry has died down That's a hit
unfortunate for ws.”

Al Ching shonk his bead. . : ey

“Yaon makee ]niﬁt.ﬂkl,} wlion Yo think g0, Masta Gavem., ™
he said.  “* While you and Misia Ross lie low, my go to Qnito
and make all anr fortune.”™
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Hiz comrades stared ot Al Ching in puzzled =urprise. '
“ Explain your meaning, son,” said Roddy Garrin, “Woie

too dense to cateh it vight off the reel,”

“Thia fortune,” answerad Ah Ching, “is waiting to he
sobbled up.  Mista Ross say just now that Divk Ralwin
oiferad tin thousand dollars to the man whe make him
prisoney . Well, the intention of this chile ia to have those
ten thougnd piccee dollars chop-chop, and my tellee you how
T do e My po te Divk Ralwin, and say to bim, ‘Lookeo
heve, old toll, yon give me the meney yon peomised, and my~
take Yemr men to Uavlon Hoss =o that they can make bim
prisoney)  You savee T

For onp swift moment Carton Ross and Garein both had the
ghost of a suspicion that Ah Ching, tempted by the thonght
of possessing !-ﬁe ten thousand dollars, meant to betray them.
It was goue, however, in an instant, and then, so comically
serions and cunning did the weinkled, yellow face of their
thinese comrade look, they roaved with north:

“Nou rogua ! ervied Gavrin, Hlupl]inli-; Al Ching violently
aver the shoubdey,  “Bo yvon would sell Rosz 1o the enemy {or
hlthy luere, would you”

“Yon no savee, said the little Chinaman., with a ceafty
leeor that made him look positively hideous, My pretend to
sell him. Then Divk Ralwin pay me over the ten thousand
dollars. My put myself at the head of hiz men and mavch
off. But in the darkness my makeo lose those men, and
come on hero with the money. Now you saveal”

He winked and clmekled prodigiously, and his comeades
laughed nntil they were ved in the face.

“A noble inspiration, 'pon my word if it dsn't!? said
Garrin,  * And you're the Iad, Al Ching, to go through with
it. What d'you say, Ross”

“T'mi mclined to agres with you,” Cavton Ross answered,
“provided Al Ching keeps his head cool, and doesn’t make
any blunder. It will be great business to bamboozle Dick
Ralwin, and money we've desperately in need of, as we've
been all along.  With that in our possession we sha’n’t have
so many difficnlties to contend against,”

There and then the comrades settled the details of the plot
that Ah Ching proposed to carry out for Dirk Halwin's dis-
comfiture and their own enriclhiment. The eonference on the
matter was just atan end whon on Roddy Gavrin’s quick car
fell the sound of a rotten twig gnapping outside the entranco
to the hollow, : ]

“Be quiet!” e whispered, * Bomeone’s out thore.”

The three ecomrades, immediately on the alert, erept in
single file to the entrance and #ook o cautions ook yound,
They beheld a surprising spectadle,

Kneeling in the tall gvass, with his head bent in a Listening
attitude, was none other than Captain Eshman, the late com-
mander of the lost eruiser Imperator. He was alone. There
was no sigh of another living soul in the vicinity,

“Tha bawnder!” whisperad Gorrin, ' We must eateh him,
Rozs. He has tracked you here,”

The comrades made a simultaneons dash at Eshman, whoe,
hefore he could open his niouth te shdut or attempt any
resistance, was ponnced upon and drageged through the bushes
into the hallow, :

i Iq;-uuw, Vol #1t still amd I{l"l""['l- i[ﬂ;ﬂi,‘- satdd Rm]l.h? Gﬂl'.'l"]ll_.
“ar 'l pull our your nobby whiskers by the handful !

To make the theeat move effective, he secured a fine Liold
af the captive’s beard, and hung on to if, winle Carton Hoss
relioved the cnemy of his revelver and a band of ponched
cartrulges.

However prowd amd bellicose Captain Eshman nnght Lave
hoen on the deck of his own ship. thers was little of the
warrior abont hiny now, Feverishly anxions to reinstate
himself in the good opinion of Dirk Ralwin, he had flung
himself into the pursait of Carton Reoss with youthful ardouy
and alacrity that were aniazing in one of lus ponderous bulk.
nned advanced voars, ;

Mora by luek than his own agility, he managed to keap
(farfon Ross in sight, and had sacceeded in tracking the other
to the hollow by the riverside. The snapping of the rotten
twig under his weight as he knelt down to listen betrayed his
proximity to the fugitives, and now, fickle Fortune descriing
liim, he was himself a prisoner.

“Why, hang me if it isn’t our friend Eshman!” said
Crnvedie. Teigning astonishment,  *'L'his is & welcome snrprise.
Whai shall we do with him, eh? We owe him something
nice for his kind treatment of ns on board the Tmperator,™

“Buppose you askee my advice what to do with him,” ve-
marked Al Ching, with an amiable eluteh at the beard of
the captured foe, “my suggest that we hang him ‘Erum the
nearest tyee by his thumbs! They do that in China.”

Shivering and quaking in terrified apprehension of what was
to happen to him, Captain Kshman, entirely forgetiul of his
dignity, plamped down on his knees and clasped his hands
together in fervent appeal for merey.

(There will be another grand instalment of this
exciting story in next Wednesday's issue of THE
“GEM" 1IBRARY. Order vour copy in advance.)
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