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. CHAPTER 1.
An Invitation to Tea,
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Neither Wilking nor Guan had much

pmkﬂ.umn.e}. Grundy had a lot, and
oub- of his snpeuaimnclanrﬁ Lé was
generous, awd even lavish, to his s&u‘d;—
mates, ut the fiepdship of Wilkias
and Gy | the great George Alfred,
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opinion of our mmnc i, our intelligence,
our sense of fuir-pl ay——"

“;\ud in short, everything that is
“chipped in Towther.
ilking grinned,

1 ing at St. Jiw's,

! “I dure sy, lie Gt o's &lwajyl
dp;l.ug‘ it. You den’ t \\au,t to take ahy
notice of old (x:.u.u,d
“ Not even when he asks us to tga?”’
aiud Muppers,
b, T dow’t mean about that.
an'slght enough.”
Au)mle else coming ¥ Tom aeked
Blake, and that crowd.
fun] Kerr and Wynn—Clive and
und Tevisou, ()11_ and plenty

Tlm{r'e

#Is Grundy aware that thepe js a
d'I.U\\[hC‘I severely,

“"’3‘1;5.«# iu-i I.t. Yeu rjlm,t al] l),r'ing
your own heead. Ob, and youwr :sg
too. . But the gubh’s nearly al uﬁf
wha#s pot rationed, you know, Cales
made with outmen] instead of flour
dishes in place of hapt and sausage-rolls,
anl that sort of thing. Jolly g(md -ﬂuﬂ'
ton, all of it Tve sampled ir,

The menu sounded infe ).&sﬂ,n-r exen
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I dow’t wind owning I like "lohstor
hefter.”

“Bliall  we go, you vhqps?“ said |
Manners,

“Oh, I ihink so,” apswered Tap, “If

old (_zlumiy wants to he fr mldly 1hore’s ]

no nced to choke him off.”
8o thal Grundy bath provided the

fatted calf, shu.ﬁ not tms study fwenish |

the }rocijgale #7 Lowther said.
“Rats! There ain’t any x.e,a] " Feal's
dead off,” said Willsine.

Monty Lowther slgkod

“SBome of Grundy's ﬁlijmg‘h secm
(atrhn. # he remarked.

CW lu;i do you wean, ass?™ sxu,lp;)ml
AWilkine.
- ¥ Do . you (hapa ever luwmble ie a

joke

#0h, we can get on to a 3«)ke ol} vight. |

Ifas anybody made onue lately ?
And ‘with that Parthian ~h()z Wilkins
lefr,
“The sense of hwmour is sadly lack-
it " said ’\vfn'ﬂy Jowther
thetie
?-.:313 Tom, smiling.,
“¥o0u pre over their heads. old chap,”
;,_uid Pow, swiling.
Mamms grpuied aguin.
e pig spovement is, no doubt, an
wheere, Mapners,®  said
Lowgher Llandly. "Bu%,. I have not yet
beard that the Head fmeti to the
hﬂnsfmmntmn of Shell studies iuto pig-
styes !’
“1 wuess he thinks this study may as
well go on in the old sweet way—as a
lunatic asylum!” growled Mapncrs.
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11; avil bm‘e 4o, -1 suppese-—ill you
(}muge out !
‘ Peace, childsen 1 said Tom,
 CHAPTER 2.

Taking Tea With Grundy!

UE festive board wae spread, and
1Jgom was quite o ga.thn‘rmg of
tie clans around it. In point of
fact, the study which Grandy

shared with Wilkins and !u-unu was
crowded {0 jte utmost capacity.
Besides the three oecupants, there

wepe presont the Tewvible Three, Blake,
Ha.tmw; Avﬂgby, aad 1he one und only

13 agustus D" Arxey, Tatbot and
u)-(.gl,e, Figgins, Kesr, Wynn, and
ﬁ-u wmh from the New Honse, Nobie,
]),ww f.-ifn Cardew, and

ive. <

The pyty vot only Jilled the study,
but grerflowed into ihe passage, where
a burrowed fable ov o had been set
np. Most of the leading membsas of the
Lrj.n; School were there.

1 wiwat on the fAoor. .\um:_ag
Skirwmy, whose great mind
OS¢ SUDRKIOE 1O sach conmon things as
b,an Menty Lo\\t,lmr bad suggested--
undy  must have m’wtai +the
of the Shell for fear she vege-
viands” provided should go

Aud te;t«mh Skinuny wes
asted i the foods of this
kind, and sa.mpling them all with
PErSeY wauc.c. and appetite, But he was
not the w)l_y one who tried them, though
he might be the only one who tried no-
‘l‘hmg rlse,

kimy bad a lorge patty- on the
plate balaneed upon lis meagre legs.
The patty had g ,u;u(]w browuned crust
that was gquite g iaus le imitation of
pastry, and its ;»efde was of some nut-
food, which one prght readily mistako
for meat, if one had iotally forgetten
what meat tasted like.

Mouty Lowther sat hﬂh}.mi Skimmy,
and wway from ghe fable. For want of
any other support fm his plage, he had
balanced it 1 scientist’s head.

Bhinany, :aﬁaseu:&.d in m.ed;;tmou orf some
theor popoynded by the learncd Pro-
fossor ¥ lmwrnm;mt and abaorbing nut-
iurat putty, was guite upaware of this
act.

Lowther was nof experimenting with
nut-foods. Like Williis, he considered
lobster good enowugh.

#1 say, $Skimmy!™ said K.angwoo
suddenty,

Skimmy fwned his mild, inquiring
eyes upon the speaker, and Lowther's
plate shot over, deppsiting its contents
upon  the nicely

-crepsed  trousers of
Arthur Augustys 1)

far Jaii
huggm ra
greatiy u.t

Arey.

“Yooop 1™ hu\alc-d t})e swell of the
Fourihi. eogh! Oh, weally,
Low: tkui.: . what an mau,ﬁ'mmh y silley ass

“My glea I am really mot to
blame‘? Wh 't that ass- Skimmy
Lee'p his- noddle still ¥”

I am. not cousaious of any gmlt in
the matter,” said Skimpole stifly. “I
was quite nnaware that you were making
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use of my head. You desired to addresa.
some remark. to me, I believe, Noble?”

' Oh'.}ino’-l
garoo cheerily.

“But

- pression.
_ “Can’t help that. All I wanted was
to seo what would happen if you moved
your dome of thought. I've scen, and
T'm satisfied I’

Lowther and D*Aroy both
Kangareo. Then Lowther laughed, and.
asked for another plate of lobster, which
Levison obligingly passed to him. -

old" sport1” " replied Kan-1-

you certainly gave me“t!_:q.t' im- |

lared at|
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But Arthur Augustus continued toi ¥

glare. It was a comprehensive glare.

Aided by his

celebrated monocle, |

it included Lowther, Skimmy; and the} }

Australian “junior, ;
“Don’t Gussy, don’t:!” pleaded Noble.
“1 wither beneath your wrath! Cut it

short, dq;;"ef'd ghap, or you'll ‘spoil my
ap‘:Pﬁ_ﬁi_tgf.T_T“‘ & oy & S
Kangaw am supwised - at you!

: ),k
I weally tholught that your - mannahs
wore bettah than this. ~ Lowthah, I
wegard you as a clumsay idiot !
Shimmay-—"* " o Bl -

“I ropeat that I am gt scious
of any guilt in the matter, andJ=would
add that no person possessed of a duc
sense of logic.and an elementary idea
of justice could for one solitary moment
think- of attributing blame to me,” said
- Skimpole firmly, “As a practical
individual, I should suggest that a
temporary retivement for the-purpose of
---er;—chunging your nether garments

“Good notion !” :chimed in Grundy.,
“You nin't half such an ass as you
ook, Bkimmy. 1f D’Arcy, clears out for
a bit, and.comes back with a clean pair
of bags, and a better temper——"

The glare which Arthur Augustus had
bestowad _upon Lowther, Noble, and
Skimpolé, was as nothing to the glare
which he gave Grundy now. He stood

with his #ousers plastered with lobster, |.
.fancy that he would bring them over

and the monocle jemmed igto his right
eye, and regarded Grundy in the most
scathing manner, . ‘
But it was of no effect.- That sort of
thing never did have any effect upon
Georgé Alfred Grundy. s
“No good staring. at me—I didn’t do
it " he said.. ““And if I don’t grumble
about my grib. being ‘wasted, I don’t
see-why you should get on your ear
about a little accident like that to your
recious bags. You've %Ot another pair;
avg,n’t you? If not, I can lend you
“Weally, Gwunda: ” i
. %Oh,1.don't mind a bit. You'll find
them in my Hox in’'the Shell dorm. It
ain’t locked. They won’t be an exdct
fit, I expect, as T’'m not sparrow-legged ;.
but—"

Gussy retreated in high dudgeon. ' As
he went. down the age. roars of
hlég}lh!!‘ sounded in his ears
rundy was in high feathex.

The spread was a_first-class one, in
spite of the food regulations. s

Everybody voted everything jolly
good, with the possible exception of the
vegetarian  oxpefiments. And. even
sse found - an ardent appreciater in
Skimmy. . - : .

Now, excopt for Wilkins and Gunn

every fellow present was to be numb‘ereeti

in the ranks of the opposition. Not one
. of them—and here it is unnecessary to
except Wilking, and Gunn—had at all
the same high opinion of George Alfred
Grundy's capabilities as' George Alfred
Grundy -himself had. In fact, there was
not one of them but had at one time or
another expressed the lowest opinion of
those.shining capabilities. - .

Grundy was no quitter, however. They
might- say _what they liked—all that

- they said failed to move him, He stood
firm as granite, sure of himself. And

‘ 41 anoint thees, King George Alfred the First!”

(Soe Ghapter 8.)

as it was absolutely out of the question
that he should be moved, was it not
reasonable to suppose that they might
be? It scemed so to Grundy.

He was not quite_ foolish cnough to

by treating them to a lavish spread at
a time when such spreads had become
rare.
No;
step.
They had come here for the feed, and
in common politeness they could -not

he regarded that merely as a first

refuse to listen to him after the feed was-

disposed of, He had never had a fuir
hearing before. If he-could get one
now the power of his eloquence was
bound to tell. -

Grundy had no doubt at all about his
own eloquence. ’

8o he waited—not too patiently, He
was wondering when that féllow Wynn

 would have finished. Nearly everybody

else had stopped now. But Fatty still
went on. It was ‘some time since he
had had such a chance as this, He was
making the most of it, and thinking
kind things about Grundy as the giver
of the feast. He beamed as he ate, and
ate as he beamed. .

But Grundy frowned.- TFatty, quite
unconsciously, was cutting into the timeo
he had intended for his great speech:
The mighty George Alfred was getting
m:mo‘yec?. When Grundy got annoyed
he usually said things which, in e
calmer moment, even he would have
recognised as injudicious.

CGussy  returned, - resplendent ~in
another pair of - brebohes—not from
Grundy's box—but declined to have any

move tea,  And now at last Fatty Wynn
had also finished.

Then did Grundy get to his fegh.

“I'm jolly glad to see you chaps
here!” le said. “For a lot of you it's
the first time you've come to tea with
me, but I hope it won't be the last. We
haven’t always—er—pulled together in
the past, but I trust. that—hum! ha=a

better state of things will—er—prevail
in the future.”

He' paused, Not that he intended to
stop there. He had quite a lot more to
say yet. But some of them thought he
had finished. They had never regarded
Grundy as an orator, but they tgought
that this was a decent little speech, and
if Grundy veally meant to stop playing
tho giddy ox and trying to boss every-
bod‘y], they were contenf to let bygones
be bygones—espeoially “if, in_such lean
timos as thesa, Grandy intended to give
more such spreads as this. .

No one felt this more than -Falty
Wynn, to whom the food ration business
wag & real hardship; and th‘ouﬁh the
genial Fatty was no orator, he t ought
1t up to him to proposo che.health of
the founder of the feast] and io say
really nice things in proposing it.

8o Fatty got up, beaming still.

But he ceased to beam when Grundy
roared: )

“8it. down, Wynn! Hang it all,
we've bedn waiting for the last halt-hour -
or so whilé you stuffed yourself; and
after that it's a bit beyond the limig
for you to be butting in like this before
T've fairly bégun!” .

“If you grudge me what I've eaten,
Grundg, s a dpiby you ever asked -mo
along;”’ replied- Fatfy. - “That isn's
what I meant to say when I got up,
but it's jolly well all I've gbt to say
after you start in to talk like that!”

“Hear, hear!” cried Gieorge Figgins.

“Don’t be such: a silly ass!” snapped
Grundy. “I don’t grudge you ang
thing. I shouldn’t mind if, everybody
here had wolfed as much as lyou have.
There’s stuff left over .still, though
I don’t know whether there’s as much
as aoll that, I could afford to do this
sort of thing every blessed day if I
chose. Mind you, I don't say I am’
going to. That would be too much for
you -to expect, I think., But I don's
suppose there’s another chap in the two
THE Gex Lierary.—No. 482,
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Forms who could give o spread like
this twico in a term, 1'm not bragging;
T'm Aust stating plain facts,”

“Oh, dry up, Grundy [ whispered
Cumn,  “That ain’t tho way to talk to
follows, you know!l”

“1f you think you know hetter than I
do what I onght to say to my guests,
yowd jolly well better take my place
and say it, William CGunnl’ roared
Grundy.

Gunn thought he did know better, In
faot, Gunn was sure of it. But as for
taking George Alfred's place and saying
jt, Guann knew that any attempt to do
that would be more thanr his own place
was worth, so to spealk. .

So he subsided, Ile had done kis best.
The result was, as usual, nil.

“] am always gome to stand treat to
ray friends, and 1 want to be friendly
with alf you chaps,” went on tho orator.

They had come in a friendly enough
spirit,” but Grundy was makiug gome of
them feel now that it had been a_mis
take to ecome at all. The New House
four—Figrins, Kerr, Wynm, and Red-
forn-—were particularly annoyed.

“1 want to talk sense io you fellows,”
eontinued Grundy.

“Thg desirve is a lsudable one,” put in
Towther. “Why not make a start
now

Grundy favoured the humaorist of the
Shell with a look that was nothing shert
of Hunnish. He scldom understood
Lewther’s jokes, but he kuew when he
was being got a¢, and he had ne love for
the japing Monty.

““Look here, T don’t want any of that
cheap funny stufl of yours, Lowther!”
said CGrundy. “Thiz sin’t the time for
it, or the place. I've stcod a lot of
.japing from you fellows, heing a geod-
tempered chap, and met caring about
taking it out of ether «haps below my
fizhting weight, you know, But T'm
not used to it. At my old show the
chaps looked up to me, and all that.”

“By gad, must have been a quecr
sbow, that!” remavked Cardew lazily.
“Do you mind givin'® me ithe address,
Grundy? I may get sacked from here
some day, on’ I should like to move in
to a show where chaps have got a habit
ot that sort.” :

“There's a heap of difference between
vou and me, Cardew, let me tell you ™
snorted Crundy.

“My dear man, I shouldu’t think of
denying anything zo cvident ns that! 1
should be beastly low-spirited, by Jove,
if T had any doubt of its truth. But

don’t mind me—get on  with  the
wayhin’ I
But CGrundry did mind Cardew, He

ninded him even more than he minded
Lowther, Tt had been a mistake o ask
Cardew—Grundy saw that now.

There was Levison, too. Levison's
cruical grin annoved Grundy extremely.
What had be asked them for? They
Jid not count for so much as 2l that
in the Lower School. He wished now
ibat he had extended invitations to
Dick Julinn & Co. instead.  Tut they
had treated him with abominablé dis-
respect only o shork time before, and,
though he cherished po rancour, he had
not seen the force of being too friendly
with them.

Retter them than Levison and Cardew,
thangh !

Crundy was really gotting quite put
out.

CHAPTER 8.
Euctions !
L OU chaps know very well that I
i . can wipe the faor with any of
you, if I choosel” contivued
Grundy affably.

That was not ab all the sort of state-
Tue Gem Liseary.—No, 482 ’

ment likelg to pass unchallenged, thongh
it was so far true that probably only
three fellows there—Tom Merry, Talbot,
and Harry Noble—were Grundy’s
superiors as fAghting-men.

But therg were plenty of othicrs who
would not have feared to stand up to
Grandy, and who certainly swould not
havo gone under without a struggle.
And at CGrundy's lordly statement a
chorus of dissent arvose.

1 ghould jolly wcll like to see gou
wipe the Hoor with' Tom Merry!”
shonted Mapners.
7Y shouldn’t,” said Tom smiling: 1

“Malhot’'s too much for you,” eaid
Jack Blake hotly. “Apd T wouldn’t

mind-—->" P
“8ame here ! cried Figrins.
“Weally, Guunday, 1 am most

assuahedly mot pwepared to admib that
you can—""

“Rangaroo could knock you out in!

three rounds, you bragging assl” said
(lifton Dane.

Siimpole’s meek voice was heard.

“Tn my humble opinion, this discussion
iz a most unsuitable one,” said Bldmmy.
1 ghould not now describe myself as an
absolute and convinced pacifist, though
there was & time— [ut the war has
modified ‘my opinions. I do deprecabe,
however, and that most strangly, any
such unseemly——"

But Skimmy was howled down. It did
not master that Skimmy was gaite in the
right. Skimmy_often was howled down
when his attitude was cgually correct.

“0h, rob!” hooted Grundy, ' Bhurrup,
Skimmy ! You dow't know what you're
talking about! As for the rest of yo,
you know jolly well that T could lick most
of you with one hand behind my back,
though it wasn’t so much sorapping 1
meant ps—as what you might call general
superiority.”

15 the general on the rtotired list?”
ashed Lowther blandly, 1 cun’t eay

have lieard of him at the front. Rela-
tive of yours, may I ask, Grundy?”
“0Oh, ring off, you silly idiet! T 5

“1 really think it’s about time we
cleared oat,” said Tom Merry. ““As I
ul}derstzﬁnd the”i:witntion, wo were asked

ut:

we'vo  Lad  tea!”  replied
Lowther; “and now wc're getting ‘¢’
again, with w-a-d-d-l-e after it

“Tot’s go,” said Figginsg, “I've had
enough of this, for ene.”

““Jolly polite sort of thing to say you
came just for the grub, and mean to do
a bunk wow wyou've had 1, T den’t
think!” howled Gruady.

"The withering sarcast failed to wither
anybody, It made Lévison grin. It
made others grin, too, for that matter;
but it chanced to be at Lovison that
Grundy lecked.

That grin roused Grundy's wrath to o
stilt higher gitch. 7 -

Y flas here, Levison, T straned o poing
in asking vou,” he said. “L don’t care
much abont fellows of your type, and

But pow Levison's back was up, and
not Levison’s alone.

Cardew spoke before his chum had a
chanee.

“ (rundy’s spread appears to have beto
a kind of bribe t0 get us to lsten to his
oratory,” he said.  ‘“‘And I must say
that I, for one, haven't been bribed high
enovngh. 1t would take something pretty
steep to induce me to git muwm an’ listen
to all ‘this bombast. Fut a price on the
entertainment—without the speechifyin’,
for which 've no uee—an’ Levison an’
will cash up an’ go, Grundy!”

Lewison fushed. e was never ab all
well supptied with pocket-money, and at
that moment he had not sixpence in the
world,

“Tf you dow't care about feliows of my

type, T think it's rather a pity you asked
me, Grundy,” he said.  “TI go now,
anyway.” .

He and Cardew got up, Sidney Clive
also rose.

“Tf vou chaps sre golog, I go, too,” he
said., **Much obliged to you for the tea,
Grundy—not so much for the oratery.
That isn't your forte, you know, old
secut.”

“You aren’t goln’ withoug cashin® up,
aro you. {liver” gibed Cardesw. “It's
not the thing, you know, Ieés nof what
Grundy cxpected, an’ what Grundy ex--
pected would certainly Dbe the: thing.
Grundy’s programate was that we chould
all 1 oursclves up to the giddy mecks,
an® then sit here meekly listenin’ to him
while he discoursed on the glories of
King {George Alfred the First, monarch
of the Lower Scheol of 8t Jin's? It was
a bit off to ask Merry, in the cives., per-
haps, bat 1 dave say the new monarch
thought iz might be for the depased-
King Thomas's good!” }

Grundy fairly stuftered with angen
Cardew’s gibes wers &0 very near the
tzuth. Grundy may mnot have meant
actually to propose that Tom Merry
should abdicate Ip his favour at once:
but he had intended that this tea-party
should mark # distinet stage on his way
towards “getting his rights,”  And
Grundy would never have becn satisfied
that he had his rights nptil he had been
aoclaimed os incisputably lesder of the
junior Horme.

*Well,” said Clive, “*it scems rather a
guear ting to do after being asked to
tea. Dut what's the are, Grundy?
You've done us joll§ well, and [ won't
kick at angthing short of five bob!”

“You—you—-""-

Grundy was too enraged to get oub
what he wanted to sxy. .

“Hear, hear 1™ sa3d Kerr. “I'm with
you chaps, Poor, but honest, you lenow.
1 shouldn’t think of shelling eub five bob
for a-tea inpn ordipary way; but if the
blossed ten’s got to be paid for before wo
can decently ont the cackle, let’s pay for
it, and do & bunk!” )

Nearly cvergbody wag on his feet now.
But soine of the crgwd did not look teo
happy.

1t was atl very well to talk ahont pay-
ing for the tea they had had, and no
donbt it was worth the price Clive sng-
gested, for old Grundy really had done
the thing uncommonly well.” But there
were seversl of them who had pot five
shillings, and did net know where to
rise that sumn, and these felt none teo
comfortable, .

“You silly assesl” roared Grundy.
“ Do you think I'm going to put up with
this sort of thing? It's & beastly insult,
that's what i i, and T won't have it at
any price!” : .

“qulkin’  about  prices, Grands,”
drawled Cardew in his coolesy foncs,
“will vou be geod enough to mention a
fizore? We rather want to go.” .

Grundy rushed at Cardew.  Lowther
was in Dis way, and he selzed ;[;mvther
by the car, with design to sling him
aside.

Manners, just behind Grundy, caught
him o sharp aod scientiic rap on the
funmybone, and Grundy's grip velaxed at

onee, .
“3Whe did thas?' he hooted .swingiug

round. “ Il jolly well slay bim, who-

cver it wasl” s .

Lowther, engry, but joking shill.
canght up_a teacbesin, and emptied it
over Grundy's head.

%1 anoint thee King George Alred
the First?’ he said solmenly.

“Vooopl Yaroooghl Ow-yow! Let
me get at him!” hoirled CGrundy, with
ten-leaves bestrewing  his  head, and -
streams of brownish liquid chasing one
another down his rugged countenance.,
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But Bluke and Dane got betweeu him
aund Monty.

““Ha, ha, ha " roared the crowd.

“Jg  that how you like it done,
Grundy ¥’ asked Herries.

“You ain't exactly aitendin’ to busi-
ness, you know, Grundy,” said Cardew.
#71 gsked you—""

Grundy spatched up & cup, and hurled
it at Crrdew’s head,

Cerdew  ducked. The cup struck
Gussy under the chin, and tea-leaves shed
themselves adown Gussy's waistcoat,
_Till. that mement the sympathies of
Arthur. Augustus had been w some
extent at least, with Grundy.

To Guassy it seemed distinetly off the
rails to accept- a fellow’s invitation io
tea, and then, because the fellow hap-
pened to annoy you, to offer him pay-
tient for the spread.

But Grundy really had gone beyond
the limit.
insult Levison as he had done. No
doubt Cardew and Clive had been right
in standing up for their chum. And this
last outrage had fairly put the iid on the
whole thing. -

“1 insist on an immediate an’ exem-
plawy spology, Gwunday!” .howled
Gussy, with a3 nmc? dignity as was con-
sistent with an-undisguised howl

e go aud eat coke, you tailor’s
dumny ! It wasn’s chucked at you.”

“PBut it hit me, Gwunday an’ I —"'

“Jolly good job, too! Some ol the
reat of you wilt be getting it in the neclk,
if you aren’t eareful!” hooted Grandy.
“T'm fed up with the lot of you. Clear
out!”

"< Mayn't we hear the rest of the ora-
tion, your Majesty?” asked Lowther.

0 | sny, this thing’s géne far encugh.
Weld better clear,” saig Talbot gravels.
“It will be seme time before I come to
ten agaim—with you, Grundy !

“Y will be s joliy long tims before 1
ask ‘yen I’} Grundy -roared.

“ Are vou goin’ to offah Hm an apolog¥,
Cwunday ?7 asked Gussy fotly, .

“T' offer you a thick ear, and giv’o‘ it
you, top, ift— Ow, yow!  Who did
that?” )

The: remains of a lobster had emitten
Cirundy in the back of the neck.

Nobady answered. Grundy snatched
up what wae left of a cake, and hurled it
at IV Arey.

He hit someone elge, That was almost
n matter of course. Grundy was very far
from being & erack-shot.

Flerries was the vietim., Herries liked
eake in the proper place, but did not
consider the outside of his neck thad
place. The cake hit him on the chin, and
crumbs wont down between his coflar and
his skin. Morcover, as the cake scted
rather on the shrapnel principle of dis-
persion, « biggish picce caught him in
the right cve. : -

Tt me get 26 the retter ! roarcd
Herries; ami\ be tried to push his way
through the erowd.

Grundy snatehed up a handful of pine-
apple chunks, and threw them at Elerries.

They failéd to find_the correct range,
Figgins, IMghy, and Noble got them in
unegual shares.

“Rush the silly idiot!”

Figgy, in a towering rage.

“But-not all of the erowd wanted to see
Grundy rished,  After sll, he was their
host, and it woittd be betier if proceed-
ir)ga came to an end aithount an actual

thouted

riot.

“You'd hetter drop it, old chap I” said
Wilkins i the car of Grundy. ' You'll
get bumped if you're not careful "

“ (et bumpedt Hanged if I don’t like
that! Ceb bumped in my vwn study,
do yor say ? What do you think I asked
those chaps heve for?”

“Bribery and corruption !” answered a
still, small woice, whick was get guite
plainly heard,

It was very wrong of him to|
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It was either Lowther's or Kerr's; but
no one was sure which.

“Let's get them out guictly if we
can!” eaid Talbot,

“Agreed, old chap—if we can!
it's going to be a pretty tough job !

There was enough truth in the sugges-
tion . of the still, emall voice to malke
CGrundy even more furious,

“All that be jolly well blessed!” he
roaxed. “¥ asked you rotters toy tea, and
give you the sort of spread that you only
zeb ohee in a blua moon, and then—7"

“Qtart chucking the relics of the feast
at your guests!” put in Tom. *'Fhat
ain’t guite the fop note in hospitality, you
know, Grundy!™ s B

“ "haven't chucked anything at you,
have 17" hooted Grundy.

“No. And I think on the whole, you'd
Better not 17

* Here goes, then!”

It was the teapot this time. Tt failed
to hit Tom: but it would have hit
Talbot if he had not put up both hands
and made a cateh worthy of the fields-
man he was.

“(Oh, well caught, siv 1" cried Levison,

“Rush the silly nss befere he does any-
body real damage!” shouted Figgins.

CHAPTER 4,

Settling Up !
THERE follawed a concerted rush

But

upon Grundr.
He managed to hurl a cup and
two sancers at his attackers before
he went down. And, being down, he arill
strugeled, writhing beneath a  dozen
foemen, ]

Somebody grabbed 4t the clofh, and
thers was a lavier of broken croekery
as the remmnants of the spread and the
ten equipage came burting down upon
the writhing heap. Lobster-shells, frag-
ments of ealke, vegetarian-patties tinned
froit, the drainings of tencups—-all these
and much more descended, caunsing
confusion.

“Groooh i howled Figgine.  “What
silly nse did that:™

i{{a, ha. ha "’ mared those who wern
not in the heap.

o Plese ict Grundy get up!” sald Car-
dew politely, 1 want to pay him before
I go!™

Girundy pot up. The confpsion caused
by the fablecloth avalanche helped him.
Wallowing ainid  sguashed food and
smashed crockery, hoe yet contrived somo-
how to shake himself free of the arms
that held him, ris¢ to hix hands and
knees, and tpring to his fret  And he
went for Cardew abt once. : ;

Cardew did not try to dodge. Bnut
before the furicus Grundy could. get
within striking distance Tom Merry and
Talbot end Ferr collired him  and
dragged hing back. péxk moment
he was down aga
rust of the atiackers.
as he by this thne.

“Oh,” you heastly sweeps!”
Grundy, “Twenty to one!”

““Qhut the ase up, semebody !’ panted
Figprins, “He'll bring the prefects down
on us!”

Dighy snatched up a handful of tea-
leaves, cake-crumbs, and othey miscel
laneons matter, and dinmed it promptly
into Gfundy's mouth, )

It ehut him vp. Also, it came very
near indeed to choking him. And by the
time he had finished spluttering he foit
very listle lke lifting his voice again.

“Tie the bounder's legs up!” =said
Manners, snatching a ball of stout string
from the mantedshelf.

As he stooped. with it the big fist of
Grundy smots him hard uponr the head.
It wae Sucky that the head of Mauners
waa by no means of the eggshell type,

“Pake  that!”  howled  Grundy.

¢ And—2

ere almost as angry

hooted

A JFtercies again-—-"
figey and the | )

QOne Pennvy. [ ]

But he got no ehance % repeat the
blow, for throe or four fellsws yanked
him over, and in a moment he wna
swathed in the tablecloth, which they
then proceeded {o tie up around him,
with his armas inside.

Then they drew off to gaze at their
handiwork,  Grundy's angry red face,
smesred and sticky, glared at them with
& terrifie glare,

“JTa, ha, ha! Blessed if T saw ang-
thing funnier in my life!”

Wiikine and Gonn logally pestested.
They had not been able to help Grundy.
It would have been of no use at all theie
trying, Dot they had not deserted.

Oh, 1 say, cheese al} that,
fellows 1" said Wilkins.

“You can't wolf a chap's grub, and
then treat him like that!” said Gunn.

“0Oh, can’t wo ! rapped out Figuins.
“He asked us to tea. and we had tea.
We didn’t know that we were 1o ne
jawed 2t and insulted by this silly jreser,
or to have things chucked at us! And
we're not jolly well going to stand it !™

“You got his wool off I said Gunn
wealdly.

“Rats! He started if, by what hie said
to old Fatty and to Levison! Just you
dry up, you two, unless you want a dJose
of the same medicina 1™

Wilking and Gunn dried up.
Lad no such desire.

Now Grundy writhed up on to his
elbows and glared at Tom Merry.

“1 suppose I've got you to thank for
this, Merry!” he fumed. *'A beastly
put-up job, Lealt it!”

Grundy might call it that; but he knew
it was nothing-of the sort, &= he would
reatise when ho got cooler -

“You car
Grundy ! :
anyway ! But vou're wrong !

Tom had not laid a finger on Grandy.
except to drag him back _when he tried
to go for Clardew. Others had stood by
and watched, too. TFiggius, Mauners,
Dighy, Herries, Clive, Dane, Glon, Jucl
Blake, Arthur Augusius, Noble. Hed.
forn, and Lowther had all shared in the
attack, or in the trussing-up whicii had
tollowed it. But Tom and TFalbot, Kerr
and Fatty Wynn, Levison and Cupdew
had stood aloof,  And, of course, 8lkun.
pole had not shared in such riotous pre.
ceedings, They had shocked Bkinnuy
very much indeed,

“You kaow you were at Lhe hottom of
i$ all, Tommy ! ” said Lowther, shaking bis
head, “You are well aware that with.
ouf your approval we should never Jave
dared to lay hands upon  the angust
person of his Majesty King George
Alfred the Wwat! Tt 13 wue that he
assnulted my ear with his royal haod;
but, patarally, I- should ask yonz leave
before 1 proceedvd,to siosh him for that!

yvou

They

“8h, shurrip. you ol gasbag !® swil
Tom. “Come along, Talbot ! L oft 17
“You're not goin' without payin’ for
vour tea, Merry, are you?” asked
Cardew.  As he spoke bhe laid a fen-
shilling  cuwrrencynote  on  the  table
“'Phat’a for me an' Levison !"" he said,
“And " here’s my litzle lot!? sail
Sidney Clive, planking dowu two hall-
Ci'OWNS, ’ .
Tom did not half like it. Tt gremc
too hig a humiliatien to pubt upm
Grundy, ass as he was-Just the sort of
aapdonic  thing  Cardew, and  TLevison
might o, for they were apt &0 be bifter
when their fempers were yoused., Dut
it was not the sort of thing Tom Merry
fancied, and he was rather surprised ihat
Clive had fallen in with the sugarstion.
Not Ulive alone. Kerr came forward
now, .
“¥or us four!™ he said, ns he pud
down a pound-note. ** All seréne, Reddy,
Tue Gey Lisrant.—No, 482



6 THE BEST 3% LIBRARY ©W THE "BOYS' FRIEND” 3o LIBRARY, "gio

old scout! Seftle up when you like.
I'm flush just now "

But Kerr wasn't flush after he had

arted with that sovercign, if he had

cen 80 before, :

Radfern, as bard-up as Levison, looked
grateful, "Figgins and Tatty Wynn took
Kerr’s action as very much n matter of
couric, He chaiced to be the one among
the thiec of them who was in funds—
that was all. .

*This is for our studay ;" said Arvthor
Aupustus, alse producing a pound-unote.
“An" X must say, Gwinday, thai with
evewy disposition to be on fwiendly
terns with any fellow who behaves him-
self docently, 1 weally cannot bwing
myself in futchah to wegard you ag any-
thing but & wank outsidah 1

“¥You rotten sct of cads!” howled
Grundy. “TIl pay you all for this!*

“You're making a mistake, Grundy,”
sald Talbot gravely. “It's wo whe are
setiling up, not you!™

Palbot, too! Biill Tem hesitated. It
was not epsy to pierce the thick hide of
Georpe Alfred Grundy; but he saw that
that thick hide had been fairly pierced
now, Poor Grundy was positively
writhing with rage end shame.

“You'll have to eeitle up for me,
Tommy,” esid Lowther. “If vou can's,
Y mmnst stay here in pawn {or the amount,
and when you come along to redeem:
ne vou may not find mo aljve,”

Y Ao, too,” said Manners, ‘I haven't
a blessed bob to my name!”

Already Glyn, the wealthy man of lis
etudy, had paid for three—himself,
Noble, and Dane.

It had to ke done, Tom saw. He did
it; but he did not half like it
nevertholess,

“Do vou think T keep a giddy tuck-
shopi™ howled Grundy,

“¥ot likely! Why, you can't even
keep your temper! I you tried keeping
any éort of shop, you'd find yourself in
the Bankiuptey Court in about two
ticks!™ answored Lowther,

“Bankruptey Court bo hanged! Tre
moro tin than all veu blessed paupers
put together I howled the captive.

“8eo if tho total's correct, Menty,”
sugeested Alannera.

“There wore eighteen of vs, besides
Wilkins  and  Gunn,” said Lowther
“Tive times eighteen is four pounds ten
shillings. Isthat O.K,, Manners? You're
better than I am at the ligher branches
of mathematics.”

,“Oh, como along, and etop your vof.
ting ! sald Tonmy, And the ﬁst visltors
passed ant,

“It was & trifle rough on ald Grondy,
though, that cashing-up wheeze,” said
Tom to Talbot, in the passage.

“Yes, o bit. T shoulin't have thought
of it mysclf. But be [airly asked for it.
Ho waa distinetly nasty to Levison,.and
to old Faity, too,”

Insids the study they had left Crundy
roaring at Wilkins and Gunp,

“Took sharp!™ you fathcads!® he
yelled.  “Get this beastly thing off mee!
Oh, only Igt me get at those cads!”

Wilking and Gune obeyed, though they
forveltly hoped that Grundy weuld nct
go for his gueste. For Wilkins and Guun
would have been expected to follow his
lead, and they had novelish for such very
forlorn hopes.

The string was cut, and Grudy,
throwing the tablecloth anside, jumped
to his foet, and spatched ihe currency-
notes from the table.

“ What are you going to do with the
cash, old chap?® maked Gunn.

Grundy rushed into the passage with
head down, like a charging bull,
blunderad into somebody, and, never
doubting that it was one of the enemy,
thrust the notes into his face, yelling:
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-and I ean believe you do——

“Take your beastly money back, yon
rotter!’”

But it swas not ope of the enmemy. Tt
was Kildare, captain of &b, Jim's, with
whom Grundy had collided.

The stalwart skipper seized Grundy by
the collar,

“ Yarocogh! Oh, it's yeu, Kildare!
T'm sorry, if it comes to that; but you
can’t blame a chap when he's jolly well
been tried beyond endurance by a set of
sneering paupers, as 1 have!™

“What on earth is all this about?”
agked Kidare, gazing in astonishrent
at the notes. * Lucky for you that was
only peper-money, Grundy! If you had
chucked it in my face in silver, it's a
hiding vou'd have had, And I'va a
jnl}}' sood mind to give you one as it
is!

“Leggo!” howled Grundy. *I haven't
fimﬁ te explain now; I've othor fish to
Ty

i The frying will have to be postponed,
1 think,” replied Kildare. “1 want fo
know the meaning of this!”

Grundy was too enraged to give an
intelligible explanation,  But Wilkins
and Gunn managed one between them.

“The point is, then,” =aid Kildare,
“that 7ou foel you can't keep this
money? I quite agree with you there.”

“Tho point isn't that at all!”? heoted
Grundy.  “Tho point is that 'm jolly
well going to ram it down the threats of
the rotters who put such a beastly ineult
upon me—me, Grundy!”

“You jolly well sren't going ic de
anything of the sort!” eaid ~Kildure
grimly. It wasn’t a pleasant way to
treat o fellow; but you seern to Davé
asked for it.” =

He still Leld Grundy by the collar,

 ihough it taxed 2ll his strength to keep

tho writhing junior from breaking away.

“ Keep the money yourseif ! Give it to
ihe giddy heathen!” yelled Grundy.
“Let me go and smash those rotters up
~~that's all I want 1™

“But that’s a heap more than you are
likely to get, vou youny ass—can't you
sea fhat?” snapped . Kildare. “What
can you do against a whole crowd?
Betier ga and put your head in a bucket
—you need o cool off 2 bit, you know!”

“Leggo my collar!” gaid CGrundy
sulkily.

“If you'll give me your word that
yo'll have a wash before you start in
killing anvone!” rojurned Kildare,

Wrizgling was no good. Grundy un-
willingly gave the promise required,

“Herc's the money!” said the ekipper.

“I don't wans that, and, whai's more,
I won't take it!” growled Grundy,

“I'm_collecting for tha Serbian Red
Cross Fund, and I haven't got s ire-
mendous whack so far,” Kildare said
sowly. “I don't want to take you in
a moment of foolish impules, Grundy;
but if you really fecl like th,:’n, aboxt if,

“Oh, take it, Kildare!” said Grunds
hastily. “Jolly good notion” :

nd heo went ofl ta wash. vaguely
comforted,

CHAPTER 5.
Gunn’s Notion.
“ T was silly rot!” said Wilkins.

I “Wa-told you so from the first.

You can't got round thosa fellows
that way.”

“Not likely 1" said Gunp. “ You may
spend no end of éash on them, and what
dﬁr:\;uu get out of 1t? Just nothing at
all i

“ Bomething had jolly well got to be
done!” growled Grundy. “I'm not going
to have things going en lko thist*

“Like what?® incquired Wilkins.

“That's the question. What have yon
got to complain of, old scout? T don’t

seo that there is much the matter,” said
Gunn. .

And Wilkine and Gunn really did not

see. They were not specially ambifious.
Grundy  waa. That rnade all  the
difference,

From the point of view of his chums,
Grundy had nothing to mrumble aé. He
waz allowed more pocket-maney  than
anyone else In the Shell, except Racke.
He could have been on good terms with
everyone whe mattered if ho had only
refrained from poing about asking for
trouble. When he was put opt-on his
neck—p thing which hapfa'eur:d - him
fairty often—it was simply because he
had butted in.

But Grundy's view of the case wee
vory different!

Here he was, George Alfred Grundsy,
the biggest fellow in the Shell, and the
best all-round man-—for Grundy firmly
believed in his own abilities. And
what recognition ever cama his way?

Thete was no place for him in the
fgotet team--no place in the cricket
eloven, . e

When he protosted against his un-
justifialle exclusion, his protests were
treated as jokes, When Lo continued to
protest he was bumped!

Grundy waa sure that the other fellows
ought to treat him with respect,

But, who ever did? Why, nobody!

By rights the junior captaincy should
have been his,  There was nothing
Grundy felt more abeolutely certain of
tharn that, I% was the cormer-stone of all
his ambitions, for oneo o wasa skipper ho
could seizo everything clse he wanted as
a matter of right.

Bot Tom Merry showed not the
slightest sign_of clearing out to muke
room for hini.

That fact caused Grundy to take ot
times a very gloomy view of Tom
Merry's chavoeter, :

The fellow scemed all right, Every-
one but the poiters liked Wim. Crund
Limself liked him, in & way, and with
rescrvations, Tom Merry was conspicu-
ously fair, except where Girundy was
coneerned. crg he seemed to be guite
blind. It was this blindnesa which made
Grundy feel that Tom Merry was not
quite the good fellow others thought him.

Y Bverything’s the matier!” Grundy
growled. ~ “ Ti’s got to be put n stop to,
50 just you understand that!”

“If you're poing to put a stop te
everything—""

“Don’t be a higger ass than you can
help, George Wilkine! You know very
well what I mean!™ 4

“Blessed if T do” weturned Wilkins.
“And bBlessed if I believe you know
yourself 1"

“Look here. T've got a _certuin posi-
tion in the Form, haven't 177

“Yes, I suppose so. Ok, yos, of
course! Come to that, any of us has.
Not that 1t makes much odds.”
C“Idiot!” roared Grundy., “Tm nat
talking abont chaps like you and Gunny,
I'm talking about me—me! A different
thing altegether! ¥You must he a fat.
headed chump if you can't see that1”

Neither Wilkins nor Gunn resented
the snub.  They were used to that sert
of thing from Grundy. It really did not
mean much, thongh it got to be a bit
of a mnizance at times,

But neither of them took Grundy ag
all at his own valuation, und it s to bhe
feared that Guom was pulling Grundy's
leg when he gaid:

“Look here, old scout, Wilky and I
know well enongh whe ought to bo top-

dog in this giddy Form, you bet! Iut
you go go ram-headed af things. Vou
wort't lsten to a fellow’s advice,”

“T'm always wiliing to listen. There

ain’t a more patient snd reasonable chap
breathing than T am!” roared Grundy.
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“YVou kilow that yourselves. But you've |
sach silly chumps that you never have
any advice to give that's worth hearing.
You don’t talk a hundred words.of sense
in a blessed term !
- 0h, all sérene! If you don't want
to hear, don’t listen, shat's all,” said
Gunn.
9“1 am listening, yon potty idiof, nin't
’
#“#Nobt much, iz he, Wilky®”
“Ha's chiefly teiling us what partiew-
larly fat-headed idiots wo are, and as
. we've heard thai scores of times before,
there ain’t much chance of getting for-
warder_on it, is there, Gunny?” £
“Ifyou've got any suggestion
William Guaozn 3

“Don’t howl at me like that, Grundy.
What I've got to suggest iz move or Jess
secret, and it's no good bellowing like
& bull when you are falling secrets.”

Girnndy snorted. :

“Oh, go on!” he said. * Any notion
of yours 13 safe to ba o wash-out. But
go on! I won't have you saying that
T too obstinate to listen, 1 price quy-
self on having an open mind; you know
that.” X

“ What you want io do is to ving off
on this eilly scheme of gelting round
Tom Merry and the lot thit hang on to
him,” said Gunn, in a low voloe. " i've
got nothing against than, mind you,
but they aren't.going to lot you in, how-
ever hard you try to sguecge in, “Canse
why? They knaw your game is to be
top-dog.”’

<Well, and owglitn't T to be?™ snapped
Crendy. T ean thrash any chap in the
Shelt or the Fourth, and T'm always
rendy to de 1! L can lick the best mnan
ainong them into a cocked hat as an sl
roimd athlete—if only T 2ot the chaves!
Bat 1 never do get it. That's Mem
rank jealousz, T call it T'ma brainier
than gny of Whem. 1 won't say but what
Korr is pretty clever at detective work,
but oxly.in a rough ruleof-thumb sort

to make,

of way; not o bit Lke my deducti
il!(,‘th()f], hased  oh Slﬁﬁbﬁ‘k _Helr

“Yes, old chap, we @ow .all that,”
said  Wilkina. “What'a tho  giddy
wheere, Gunny 1™ .

_ Guun leaped forward,” and spoke in
in cager whisper.

A seorst socicty 17 he said .
CuRats! Pifitel Besh!™ replied the
great Cleorge Alfred.

“0Ok, I dunno!” said Wilkins, " You
haven't given old {hune a chance fo ex-
plain yet. But none of the chaps who
came to fea to-day wonld join up—mnot
if the society was up against Tom Merry,
sou know, Gunn.”

Of course they wouldn't,” answered

Chon. ' And it’s not o be up aguinst
1{?“,} Merry only. IFs against them
allt

“hat’s o't very well, Bui whore do
I come in?” asked Grundy.

“YWhy, at the top, cld srout! Where
lie?  Yowd be president or  grand
master, or whatever we liked to name
the head officer of the soeiety.  You'd
issue your orders, and it would be for
the rest of us to obey them—gee?”?

“1 ses," replied Grundy thoughtfully.
“And I must suy that 3t isn't such a
yotten bad scheme—for you, you kngw,
Gunn, You seem $o.have been vaing
what you tall your brains—for once, auy-
way, Crand Master will be best, T con-
sidor; it sounds better than president.”

Gunn winked at Wilkins,

“Just ag you like about thet, Grundy,
sid chap,” he said. “Of course, the
schomo will Tun into a bit of cash.”

“Eh? Do you jolly well think I'm
gmn% to pay chaps to join the socicty!?
Not_likely!”

“No, not pay them. There will have !
to be foeds, and all thal sert of thing, of |
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eourse.  That will keop them kind of
inturosted.”

“0Oh, I don't mind that!” said Grandy.

“But who will join?? Wilkiks asked.

“Oh, plenty of chaps in the Shell 2nd
the Fourth! And lots of the fags—i we
want them.”

“Wouldn't have 'em at any price!”
Grundy grow'ed, *And as for the two
Forms—there's precions few chaps who
coant for anything et stick fike Ireches
to Tom: Moerry. The rest are no good!”

“#Nob by themselves, I dare say. Dt
with you to lead ‘cm, you kuow, oid

man-—- . : -y

) a'le‘;ﬁf ‘was quite 4 dirdomatic stroke of
Gunn's. -Grundy locked no end plensed.
In imagination he :ew himself breath-
ing the siern spirit of revolniion into the
minds of such inconsiderable persons as
Jones minor and Mulvaney minor and

TPompkins, and forming out of then aj

scoret army which, in due covrse, might
overthrow Tomw Mozry's rule

“ Pt how would you work it, Gunn?"
he asked. Al his own ideas were very
vague.

SLots of things we conld do,” said
Gunn cheerfully. ** Frinsiance, supposc
D'Arey had offended you——"

“ e has oftcn, tire silly ass!™ growled
Granedy.

S, we'd eite him Dy a seeret mes-
sage to uppear before sav tribunal; and
if he jolly well dudn'i come we'd jolly
well feteh kim! Then Le’d be beled for
impudence, or it might be,
anet vou'd pass sentence of panishment
on him, old chap.?.

CGrundy rubbed his big hands together.
The picture of himscll prssing sentence
of punishment on the svell.of the Fourth
far impudence was ciaf that appealed to
bim greatiy.

“PBut I say, Guon, they'd know, you
know, and they’d combine fogether to

| put the kybosk on the thing.”

. “0Oh, no, they wouldnt! Iow should
they? We sha'l =ll' be disguised, of
vourse, and speak in sssumed voices,”
Gunn suid.

“Ys a ripping good nofion.” said
Grundy, “and T'my jolly gind 1 thought
of 11 That's ths worst of you fellows.
You haven't a scrap of invention. ¥You'd
never have thouglit of o thing like this
in 2 hundred years. lelt to yourscives.
yan know.”

Gunn and Wilkins looked hard at one
wore used to having Grundy take credid
for anything that was thought of in their
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study, but this really was the outside
edge.

9 say, old man, it was Genny's idea,”
said Wi?kins.

Crundy tooked at him with withering
5COTHL

“That's you fellows all over,” he said,
in hiz most superior tones. ‘' Vou can’t
discuss anything wishout thinking “hut
vou invented it, whereas you never in-
vented snything 1 your silly lives. But
never mind. Let Guon take the credit
for the ides i he likes. T dea’t care.
There's plenty more where that came
from. No one can say thai F'm-gver at
& 'loss for ideas.”

And the great George Alfred stalked
out,

Gunn and Wilkins locked hard at cne
another.

“That's  old zH
chackled Guon,

“\What are you stringirg him for?”
usked Wilkina.© * There’s mothing in it,
you kpow  Nuobodg’s going to follow
Grunds’s lead. Fvergbody krows what
an ass he is. though I'm not denying shas
he's a first-rate chap, in spite of all his
agsiness,”

“They'll follow =l right, if they're
offered  inducements  encugh,”
Guan. “Ii's better than wasting spreads
on Tom Merry and that lot, anyway.
And there’s going to be scmething in %
—lots of fum in it for us, if you aszk

over!”

Grundy

£

that,” Wilkins
gone to now,

admisted. < Where's he
wonder 27

“Looking for trouble somewhare, I

shounld  say,”  grinned Gunno “He's
diwayse doing it."
CHAPTER 6.
Bumpsd !

TINN was mote rvight,
The great George Alfred had
gone out looking for trouble.
The memorics ol yestorday’s
toa-party still rankled in his mind.

Grundy was not vindietive. He conld
forgive and forget as well as most.

Tut he had bis digrity to maintain,
and he felt that if it was to bc properly
wuintsioed he st fshe further rotice .
of the msult put upan im by the {ellows
who had insisted oo paying for their

fuas.
sep what he had

Grandy ecould not
done to deserve that. It hod hurt his

READY ON FRIDAY, MAY 4ih.

IN THE

FRIEND ”
LIBRARY

N. 377.--MUSCLE AND CRIT; OR, THE BOY
y CYMHA

"A Rousipg Stovy ~f Sport cad Advinure.
M GEGFFREY MORRAY.

1N 5y -
BGYS {3, 378.—PETE'S CGOLD PLOT.

A Laxghable Tale f Jak, Sam, ard P:e.
# By 5. C KE HOOK.

¥

NO. 379.—JOCK 0’ THE LOOG.

A Splendid Yarn of Ml Life. By DAVID GOODWIN,

NO. 380.—THE QUEST FOR THE CRIMEON STAR.

A Thrilling St.ry of
By

LAR.

Adpentuye in Mery Lands.
MAURICE EVERARD.

IN THE

“SEXTON
BLAKE”
LIBRARY

Thz Stery of
i in Foi

in

NO. 31.-—CRAFT AND CUNNING ; OR, THE MYSTERY
; OF MERESBY HALL.

A Tale of Detectivy
By the Author of the

NO. 32.—TEN YEARS AFTER.

a Perplex ng Mystevy, By the Auth r of " Payment
I,” *“ Sexton B-ake— Special Constable,” eic.

W.ra in Ner clk end London.
The Three Trails,” The Embassy
Detect ve,” ete.

ON SALE EVERYWHERE.

"Price 3d. per Volume.




s . THE BEST 8> LIBRARY &~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY.

feelings far more than the rough ireat-
ment that bad gone with it,

The fellows in his own Forn had
abstained from chipping bim about it
all.  Tom Merety, Talbot, and one or
two others felt that the thing had been
carried loo far.  After all, Grundy had
meant well in asking them, and it was
nob quite ihe thing to fing a fellow’s
hospitality back in his face.

So cveu Lawther had not tried to im-
prove the oceasion.
bin the Fourth the feeling was not
v v the same, and the chums of
Ne. 6 had spoken words thut anorming
which  Grondy  felt called for further
notice,

Jark Blake
down as the
vemgeance;

“Oh, come in, idiot!” yelled Blake,
as Grandy kuocked 2% the door.

Grondy entered, frowning,

“1 mus!i say you're not too polite,
Blake,” he remarked.

=5

was therefore marked
first vietim of Grundy's

“ Oy, go ouf, please!™ said Bluke.
i ghived at him,
oriy if 1 wasn't polite cnough ilat
time, 1 said ‘please” ™

“ Look heve, Blake—""

“T'm looking, Grundy.  But T an’t
Leep it up long.  It's too painful, and I'm
net gaite o hero,”

Wi don't  von
asked Dighy.

“You leave my face alone!” snorted
Genndy.

“AVe shonld be vews pleazed to do se,
Gweanday, ™ sald  Avther  Augustus
blandiy. *“ Bat nol heah. Take it out
into the passage, an’ we will guawaniee
to leava 16 alone theah 170 .

““Ha, ha, hat" :

“Yon asses!  You duounmies!  Here,
Daven't sou got anyiling lo say?” rearcd
Cirondy, turning upon Heivies, who hed
pitels spoken,

“ER”
* Deaf, avew’t you?”’

o1

wepr - 2 mask,

“1 asked you whetlier yonr hadn't got
anything to say.”
' Oh, youre alwnys asking silly ques-
tians I
_"Have you anything to sar?” rvelled
Crundy,
Y

replivd Herries mildly,

“Say #, then, you chump !

“Good-bye, Grundy I suid Herries,

“1la, hia, ha !’ roaved the othey three.

“The fact of the matter is, Grandy,
vou are not wanted bere,” said Blake.
*1t’s being rather blant, I know; but one
has to die blunt to get down to the level
of your intelligence.”

“I came here to sec you, Blake,” seid
Grundy sternly. :

YWell, vow've secen me. and Fou
haven't been cherged anything for at,”
veplied Blake.  “We waon't detain you
any longer.
aud if for ever, then you wén's be coming
back, which will be « great relicf, theugﬁ
nat quite what the poet said.”

Grundy’s reply to that was not made in
Sowly and impressively he took
aelsot, :

2 Whet are you after, Grundy?” suid
Dighy. **VYeon havew's come to sweep
the chimney, have you? That’s the only
job that nceds doing here; but 1 faney
1i’s a bit above your skill.”

“I've gome to give Blake a thrashing,”

Grondy.
Much boetter try the chimoey, old
seout, id Blake ¢heerily, * There may
e more maerks, but they’ll rub off
cagier.”

Grundy volled vp his shirtsleeves.

*This,” said Bleke, "is where I begin

AIESW R

*io trembls! Look under the table,
Ginstavus, and see how my Lknees
wohble 1
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Fare thee woll, Grundy ;4

cyon funk, why wew't you-—-
B

[

“You insulted me yesterday, Blake.”

“Did 1, Grundy? There were a lot of
insults flying around, 1 scem {o remem-
ber, so I won't contradict you, What are
you going to do about it?’

“I am going io thrash you. After that
I ghall attend to Herrjes, Then——"

“Tr going to ving up the undertaker,
aud the covoner,” said Dighy, vising,

“You silly fathead! Stop these rotten
jokes, snd take a chap seriously, ean’t
yout’ ghouted Grundy.

Y Tust what we shall do, if you den't
sling your book, Grundy,” said Blake.

“W¢ ghall take you seviously, carry you

out with even more seriousness, imil
bump you witl the greatest possible
seripnsness.’”

“Buzz off, Gwunday!” said Arthur
Angustns. 1 do not mind admittin’
that what was done yestahday was not toe
well considahed.  Howevah gweat a
boundah a fellow may be, it is up to
othah fellows who have bettah mannahs
an’' more highly developed intelligence,
to wemembah tﬁo laws of hospitality

What are you doi’, Dig, you uiteh
ass
Dighy was winding an imagivary

crank somewhere in.the neighbourhood
of the speaker's waistcoat.

“Only grinding the organ, Gusiavus™
sukd Dighy. *Go on, old c¢hap, T ean
keop it up for 8 long time, and you
hadn't got hallwny through the iune
vet.”

FWeully, Dig, I —7

“YVou fellows are like a benstly infaut
school 17 said Grundy, in high dudgeon.
Shan't you talk seriouslyt”

“1 was under ghe sppwehension--

“Y am talking to Blake, D'Arcy, so
just shut up!”

“Aftah that exbibition of  yowr
mianushs—"

“ Now, then, Blake 1" shosted Grundy.

Jack Blake put up a hand, as if hiding
a Fawn,

el here, Grondy!™ he said. 1
pinst tay yow're prethy slow al taking a
hint.”

“¥o are vou, 1 :fancy,” relurned
Grundy, with a heavy attompt af a
sneer, 1 told you [ meant to give you
s thrashing.”

“Why, so you did! ¥ remerober now.
But it’s 1‘0:5{713: of ne conscquence just
now, Some other time will do- any old
time, in fact,”

“1t won't do for me!”
sternly.

' afraid he’ll have to be bumped
after all, you cheps,” said Blake. “It's
a frighiful bore; hut he won't be happy
1l be gets it.  Hegular Pears” soap kid,
vou are, Grundy!”

Horries, Digby, and
advanced towards Grundy.

“eop off 17 ke hooted,  “T give you
fuir warning I shall hit out. and some of
you- arocogh!  Stoppitf Bl?;c(‘,

V-

"

said Grundy

T’Arey  all

No need for me to,” said Dlake.
“You're doing all the ow-yowing there’s
any need for. (ot your end all right,

Guesy and Dig? Righi-ho! One, two,
three— bump !’
And bump it was.  CGeorge Allred

Grundy -sinote  the lincleum’ with o
mighty smite.

“Again!  Ore, two, three——""

All along the Fourth ¥orm passage
heads were being thrust out of doors.

“Qure, an’ it’s nothing at all, st all,”
said Reilly in disappointed tones. “It'a
enly old Grundy being bumped!”

SQuite a sell,” suid Cardew. 1
rexlly thought somcthing was heppen-
ing”

“(ome in, old chep,” said Levison
major. “We can see Grundy bumped
any day in fhe week !V

ROW DN

BALE.
°  CHAPTER 7.
The Vehme.
[ HERE did you get ihe notion,
Gunny1” asked Wilking,
“Qut of my head, of

course, ass !’

“PFirst thing 1 ever heard of you
thinking out for yourself, bleseed if ik
ain't! DBet you cribbed it frem some-
where. You've been reading a jolly los
lately—Heott, end all those back nwn-
bers,”

“0ld Reott ain’t half ] )
nember as you think, Wilky. He's a bit
Tong“winded, I know, but “ere’s. rare
good stuff in some of his varns.”

“1 know; I've read * Ivanboe”
Wilkins,

Gunu snorted.

““[hat’s nothing to brag about, Everys
bod’s read * Ivanhee.!  Dve read the
whole jolly lot, thengh *‘St. Ronan's
Well ' wnd  Peveril of the Peak’ were
rather teasers to get through.”

SWH, that's nothing to brag about,
either,” repiied Wilkins.

Guren's beokish tastes wera of com-
paratively recent  developrient, and
neither Wilkins nor Gruudy quite ap-
proved of thenm

“1 dunne. I don’t believe there's
another chap at 8t Jim's who could say
as much.”

“There ain't another chap who would
be such an ase,” Wilking retwmed
frankly, *

“0h, ring off ! A5 & matter of foet,]
got this dodge ont of onc Beott' s
v Anne of Gelerstein ’; rather 'n wash-out
in some ways, hut with good bits in it

1 knew von'd eribbed it somewhere.”

“ribbing be hanged !  That ain’t
eribbing.’

“Weil, p'r'aps not. I den’t suppose
they mentioned old Grundy n Anne
Whatsernare,”

¥ Anne of Geierstein
ignorant old ass, Wilky!”

“Youre agwother, old scout!
never mind ahout Sister Anne,
abont the giddy scoret society #7

“It was called the Vehmegericht, or
the ¥ehme for short, or somctmes the
Holy Vehme,”

“Bounds  beastly
mented Willkins,

Just then Grundy came in, seowling,
Gruudy was fresh from Lis  bumping,
and  quite naturally, not in the best of
humonrs.

“Eh? What's that abont Cermans?®
he suapped.

HOply—-

“0Oh, never mind that now!
waore rmiportant things to talk
Williwmn Guun t”

SWell, you asked

“Don't be a bigger ass then yon can
Lelp. See here, Jhow soon cau we get
this secrct rocivty bizney started 77

“1f thert's any hurry about it---

“OF course thove {s a hwry! Whar a
chump you are! Haven't I got to have
Blake up belore it, to be tried and een-
tenced and punished? What's the good
of the blessed wangle if—'

“Been guarrelling  with Blake,
chap?” inguired \\’ﬁkine. i

“Oh, go and eat coke! I say that
Blake's to be the first person to be
brought before me as Grand Master, and
that ought to be good enough for you”

Wilkins had a menientary doubt as $o
wlether Grundy as Grand Master of a
secret society might not be even puae
difficult to bear than Grundy as just the
ordinary George Alfred Grundy.

But o moment's reflection convinced
Wilkina that, as far 25 he and Guon
were concerned, it would be hardip
possible for Grundy to exercise o moro
drastic despolism. And as far as others
were concerned. well, that was their

such a  bael

said

S You're an

But
What

German !”  come-

»
Pye got
ahout,

"

old
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lock-out, They wera not obliged to
stand it if they did not choose.

Moreaver, both Wilkins and Gunn
roally felt rathor keen about this scheme,
Tt would be a mnovelty, anyway, and
Guan's imagination had been fired by
his reading of Scott. Gunn would have
liked to be Grand Master himself, and
administer sentence. But that was out
of the question if the magnificont George
Alfred came in. There was only one
place for him in it

“Ws might start it directly,” said
Gunn,  “Wilky and I were tolking it
over just now.”’

“What was that about Germans,
then? Look hers, Gunn, we don’t have
any beastly ITuns in this !’

“Oh, don't talk rot. How can we?
There aren't any Huns hLere. I wu
enly telling Wilky about a secvef society
in the Middle Ages ealled the Haoly
Vehme, and lhe said it sounded
German,” .

80 it doea. Nome of your—-"

“Bat i's only the nome. Doen't you
sea, Tathead ¥

“f goc. And i€ ain’t really half a bad
name. There’s a good mysierions sort
of sound about it. What did it do¥”

“Ng end of things, It was beastly
sowerful, and ne one knew whe
{mls)ngcd to it. Seo it bossed every-
thing, in a secret, underground sort of
way. It had more power than the
Wmperor, or the King of France, or the
Pope .

“What—o meutdy lot of Germana?”

“Don’t be such an ass, Grondy!
They weren't all Gormans, There were
Trenchmen, and [talians, and lots of
others.'” y

“Bat what did they 8o? ‘That's
what matters.” .

“I'ny trying to fell you, butl you keep
interrupting.  They  bosscd  things—
protiy nearly everything.”

“That would suit me all right,” said
CGirundy ferventiy.

Cunn and Wilkina grinngd.  There
was no doubb whatever tHat bossing
pretty nearly overvthing would sk
Grundy aH right; but Gumn and
Wilking could not quite see their seeret
soniety doing all thas,

“How did they work it, old scout?”
asked Wilkins.

“1;1] got the book and read te you

“Hanged if you will, though!” eaid
Grundy.  “You just 50 on telling ts
Four own way; we on’t want any
rottens old books ! And if Wilkins Keeps
on bufting in, Ill—"

“Plassed i I don’t like thas! I've
only spoken—" 3 .

“Shurrup ! CGet on with the washing,
Gunoy !’

“Mhey had sceret tribunals, whe met
in dark, underground places, and were
robed all in black,” said Gunn impres-
sively. “And they wore hoods, and
somotimes oven the members of tho
teibunal dido't know-who the head one
really was.”

“That dow’t go ! said Crundy, with
immense decision. “My giddy tribunal’s
jolly well going to know who'I jolly well
am, and they’i] better jolly well nos for-
gek it, cither I

“0Oh, that's rather a different thing,
you know,”

“Well, cut out the different parts, 1
don’t care much shout them. Go on
where it fits in.” -

“Bettor let Gunny tell—"

“Didn't I sy you were not to keep on
interrupting, George Wilkins?” roared
Grundy,

“My ‘bat, it's you——r="1"

“Dry up, or I'll slay you!
CGunn! That 2ss talks to much.”

“The bit you would like best is about
bow they used to get their vietims—I

Go on,
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mean, the chaps who had offended them,
and had to be tried,” went on Gunn,

5 Yes, that sounds about my line,
:;{ti(;’! Grundy, “How did they work
ity

“Woll, you see, they had their agents
everywhere, You never knew when
vou might be running up against one of
them. The chap you bought a sword
from—the johnny who groomed your
horse, the priest you confessed to, the
innkeepor —any one of them might bo a
sworn agent of the Vehme. And ho
had to o%ny orders—-you bet '

“Oh, of course ! said Grundy,

4 Lo “@rundy it way cvident “that the
sacret society eould only be organised
properly on one basis- ihat of complete
and unhesitating obedience to his orders.
Whether he would get the members to
see tho matter in quite the same light
wag another question, und one he did not
stop to think about.

“In the book——-"

“Hang the mouldy old book!"

“Put I've got to tell you this, fat-
head! The Eorl of Oxford, who was
travelling on the Continent in disgnise—
this wus in the times of the Wars of the
Rorog—""

“Keen the rotien history out of it,
Ciunn, do!”

“Oxford was let down in his bed to
vaults under-the inn where he was stoy-
ing, and the Vehme, il in black, and
heoded, tried him there.”

“My hat, that sounds all right ! said
Grundy. “That's what we'll jolly well
do to Blake ! Blake for a start, 1 mean,
und the rest of them one by one—all the
rotters who insuited me yesterday!
That will make them sit un, youn bet "

Qrundy had #io patichee to listen fo
any more from “Anne ‘of Gelorstein.”
That history rot, he seid, did pot matter.
What was to be done now was to rope
in members af once, make them swoar
oaths of draad secrocy, got the stufl for
the hoods and robes, and collar Blake,
It all seemed perfocily simple and
feaaible to Grundy, and ke con-
gratlated himself again nnd again on
having been struck with such o really
brilliantiden, Howas gqaite sure it would
nover have occurred to the inferior
brains of Gunn and Wilkins.

“Pity the pame's German,” he said.
“1 like the sound of it all serene.”

“Tt don’t matter 3 scrap,” said Gunn.
“Tho asses who will come in—ahem !—
1 mean, the ¢haps we shall collect, won’t

know. We can tell them it's Russian,
i you  like.  Angthing might
Russian.”

“Tevison is the chap we really need,”
remarked Wilkins thoughifully. “IHe’s
such a deop beggar. Ile could think of
somo dodge for bringing Blake up
the scratch.” -

“Levison be Thanged!' ratorted
Grundy wrathfully, “Ain’¢ my brains
good enough for yon? It strikes me,

eorge Wilkins, that if you ain't potty
yowre jolly near i5!"7

CHAPTER 8.
Grundy’s Mysterlous Parcel. »
RASS was never allowed to grow
ander tho ratber large feet of
Cleorge Alfrod Grundy when Lo
had a project in hand.

Gunn and Wilkins had te go to Way-
land with him that afternoon, though
they would have preferred theé cricket-
ground to the dusty roads. .

Things had to be bought. Nothing
would do for Grundy but that they
should be bought at onee, and thai Gunn
and Wilkins should eome with him to

buy them. Ho seoffcd at the idea of
‘trying  the Ryleombe shops, which
sremed to the ofher two betier, as being

nearer. -
But after all, a cyoleride on a May

bij

- One Pannye - - .
afterpoon is pleasant enongh: and at
Wayland there would be ginger-beor ad
lib., and uny amount of the kind of
refreshments. that did not trench upon
the food rationing scheme, 8o Gunn
and Wilkins were reconciled to the idea
before the time came to starct.

The shopping was daly done.  Grundy
in confub with a young lady nssistant m
the draper's shop about the stulf to be
made up into rohes and hoods kickled
Cunn and Wilking no end; but Grundy
was far too flustered and anxious to
notica their grins.  The cxpected res

freshment did net fail. and the three

started back in excellent spirits,
Just outside Wagland they overtook

four more eyclists from the school -the

6.

chums of Study N, They - had
ridden over twenty miles, and were .
taking this fast stage at an ensy pace.

Grundy put on speed, and rode past
them with his nose’in the air, deigning
not to notice them.

“Como ulong, you chaps!
you back I’ eried Wilking.

“No, thatks! Wo know better than -
to race with Grundy, ot o slight
prefarence for petting howe alive,” said
Blake.

< And for koeping out of the ditches.”
added Digby. “Yeu never know your
hyrk when old Grunds's barging about
all over the road on thei Jigger of his.”

Wilkins grinued, spurted to catch up
his leader, and lefl the four behind.

“Haven't vou any sense of dignity,
George Wilkins 7% demanded Grundy,

“}ih? Me?  No, not particularly.
What's the raw, okl scout?”

“You ought to kpow beiter then to
apeek to those bounders while you are
in my ecompany !’

1 may, that's going it vather strong,
you know, Grundr ! I I'm not fo speak
to any chap who has helped to bump
you, I might almost as well be dumb——r
Yarcooh ! Silly ass! Wharrer doing?”
In his wrath Grundy . had come nese

eending  Wilking flving off his

We'tl race

to

machine. He calmed down a bit now,
“Well, you just be careful!” he
growled. = And don’$ you forget that

lot are the cnemy!”

Neither Grundy nor Wilkine had
noticed that, in their elight collision, the
parcel which had been fized to the carrier
hohind tho great George Alfred had
fallen off,

But ps the four in the rear came up
Digby twigged it,

2, Grundy!” he velled.  “IIi,
‘»\'ilkin)s—{}unn! You've dropped some-
thing.”

Tt cither they heard not, or, standing
on their dignity, regarded not,

Dighy was always “a  geodnaetured
fellow.  He jumped from bis bike and

icked up the parcel. It had eplit in
Falh'ng, and. some black cloth showed -
through the tear.
T aay, you lellows!™ he cried And
the othor three dismounted and came
back to him.

“What tommy-rot are they up to
now?" said Blake, poking the bluck stulf
with his forefinger.

“ Pargonally 1 altogethah wefuse to
tako the vewy elightest intewest in any of
tha pwaceedin's of such an intolewable
porson  aa  Cwundsy!”  ssid  Arther
Augustus loftily.

But he alao applied & forefinger to the
pontents of the parscl. X

“Going to put Grundys study in
mourning, [ should say,” remarked
Terries. * No bizney of gurs, anyway.
Let it ke, Dig. The bounders can coma
back for it!”

“Np, -1 won't do that,”
Dighy.

1ta remounted,
on his handlebars.

Tug (Ex Lisrary,—No, 482,

answered

balaneing the parcel
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. Y“They won's thank you, old chap,”
said_Blake.

“My hat, whai's the odds about
that 77

The three ahead bad now disuppeared
from sight in w dip of the road,

Then an uncarihly vell spiit the aie

“Yarooogh ! howled Grundy. " What
are youw Oh, you idiot!”

As tha ¢hums of Study No, 6 crested a
rise they anw what was huppening,

The Tega of the great George Alfred
Cirundy waved wildly from a gorse-bush.
Grundy's bike lay i the middle of the
road.  The bikes of Wilkius and Gunn
were a liitle to the left of i, and a little
to the left of thern Wilkins and Gunn lay
on the grass. hugging cach other round
the neck, and speakinvg words which were
not exactly loving,

A young and restive liorse, ridden by
an angry, old man in white whiskers,
lepgings, apd other things, reared and
plunged, and did other faney tricks close

7.

. The four at once jumped off,

“ ARl Yan lads havo some senae!”
yoared the horseman. “ As for these silly §
young donkeys—-.-"*

A roar like the Lellow of an enraged
bult broke in en lis speech. Grondy,
full of wrath and gorse-prickles, had juat
emerged from bis tomporary retirement.
It was mora than {irundy conld bear to
be called 2 vouny donkey by the
individiual on the voung horse, whose
fault the apill must hava bren—unless it
was Wilking or Gunn’e.  Grandy was
iﬂ_:sulutc}y certaln it conld not have been
his. -

“Look here, you—-»"

“Nonal nf. vour ingudence, wou
pudden’-headed. " bullwciced, . young
idiot ! snapped the rvider,

“Goerrrre 1T

Tt was all Grundy could get out for the
momaernt,

“Do yon know
thundared, at lengih,

“Y don’t, "And T haven't any wich to!
I should sav that the head of the nearest
Innatic asylim would be the mest 1T

who T am?" he

koly
persont to supply the informialion—if T
wanted it.  But T don’t, Clear that
sevap-iron of yours out of the way, and
lot me get on, thai's all T ask!”

The stranger was not wholly reason-
alilo, Blake considived. Like most York-
ghiremen, Blake knew o bit abont horses,
and it ocenrrad to hin thut on this meor-
land read, wiith wo hedges or fields to
shut it in, there was plenty of room for
a horseman to pass.

If Blake bad heen siding a young horee
he would not have kepl it on the hard
road. But there wero too many gorse-
clumips for the moor to provide very good
soing, and. In any cese, it was not
Rlake's business,

S0 he refrained from eriticism, and tried-
to pour oil on the troubled wators by
HEFING A

“0h, it's not really so bad as that,
sirt Grunds's o frighifelly clumey chap,
but he's not actuelly potty !’

The stranger smiled grimly. Herries
pivked up Grundy's bike, which was not |
wsuite serapiron, bud as a  bike had ]
gcarcely been improved by the fall,

The siranger rode on. Grundy turned
in anger upon Blake,

S What on earth do you mean by euch
ghaetly cheekd” he howled.

“(;;herk? My cood chap, I haven't

“3What are von  doing  with  my
paveel?” snapped Grnndy, his eyes Hght-
1y upon it at that instant, and his wrath
theveby turped upon Digby.

“Picked it up in the voad a bt back.
I suppose it's yours, aa you say &o; but I
didn't actually zee it drop,  However,
yau can have it, Grundy.”
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“1 should jelly well think I can have
my own parcel!”  yelled  Grundy.
“Which of you rotters has been making
holes in it to see what's inside?”

“Weally, Gwunday, vour violent
anguage an' your bpse asnersions are
onlay werthay of & Hun!” said Cussy
indignantly,

““Go and eaf coke,
dummy! Who's becn—2"

“If you want another bumping,
Grundy——"" said Herries meaningly.

“Oh, dry up, Grundy, do!" said
Wilkins, who had now_ceased to hug
Ghnn.  “TIt'a rot to i .

“When I waut your oploion, Georgo
Wilking—"

“(ome along, you rhaps, and leave
thern o it!” suid Blake, with a grin.

“We don’t want to ncddle in family
] .

you tailor’s

quarrels!
“Tade, Grundy?’ eaid Diy, as he
mounted,

Y Good-bye, deah boy, ar’ may you be
in & bettah tempash  when wo meet
agsin!” Arthur Aupnstus added. |

They rode on. Grundy & Oo. could
not {ellow at once. Thelr bikes needed
mination  first, and (Grundy’s, et
wanted some cmergency repars.
Wonder what the stuff in the giddy
parcel is for?"” said Herries.

“No affair of ours, abyway,”
Blake.

But, in fact, the stuff in the parcel
concerned Blake, al least, as nearly as
aguvone, with the exception of Grundy!

te

said

CHAPTER 9.
The First Meefing of the Vehme.
0. 1 BIUPY on the Shell pas-
sage waf not exaddly a cheerful
apartment. 3
The follows called it *Nao-
tody's Stady,” and there wers tales told
about it which caused the more timid of
them 1o shun if.  Others shunned it for
a mora praciical rexsen, keeping out of
it bhecause there was only one way of
getting into it That way was by com-
mitting some school erime black encugh
to eniail npon the crjminal the penalty
of salitary confinemenit. ~ Then he went
to Nnbcd);"e Study, beenuso its onoe use
was £3 a -punishment-rovin,

But on a certain breezy, sunny, green
and blue und golden afternoon in May
Nobody's Study was in use,

1t was not a compulsory cricket day.
On Littla Side a scratch game wae 1n
progress, with a full tweniy-two en-
wgaged, T The Terrible Three wera all
there, and the chums of Study No. 6,
and Talbot, and Figging & Co,, and Red-
forn & Co,, and Kangareo aed Dane and
Glyn, and Julian and Hammond, and
Reilly and Kerruish, and Levison and
Clive.

But there was no sccond game, as there
sometimes was, .even on noh-combulsory
days. And quite a_number of those who

‘would have heen playing in second game

had thore been one were in Nobedy's
Studdy.

It vwgs @ bold stroke to use that apart-
mont. As lonyg as they avoided making
too much noise theére was small fear of
anvene’s suspecting their presence there,
for who was $o know that Mulvaney
minor had feund a key which fitted the
fock ?

Not all of those who were away from
the playingfields had  gathervd in
Nobody’s Study.  Skimmy was poring
over some ponderons tome,  Chardew,
whom cricket in largo doses rather hored,
though he eould play it well if he chose,
Lad strolled off somewhere alone, Urooke
and Racke had sone off together on one
of their “sporting ™ expeditions,

Most of the rest had rallied to Grundy’s
banner. Somo of them thought a secret
socicty wonld be jolly good fom; a few

may lwve cherished desipus of rolting
up the show if it did not chance lo suif
thalr taste; but one and all were kden
an at least one feature of the affair—
the feed which went with it!

Exvept for Wilkins and Gunn no ohe
who had been a guest at Grondy's tea-
party was included.  They would not
have joined, anyway, and Groandy said
that he would not have had them had
they begged him to 136 thém come i

S0 the erowd was ascarcely representa-
tive of all that counted for mest in the
Bhell and Fourth, and it was not a diffi-
wult thing for Grundy to pess in a
position of lordly supcriority. ©

His attitude amueed some of those
preseni and annoyed others,  But no one
showed annoyance or amusemnent, there
was grab o it at worst, and ir thrse
hard  times  grub  was - well  worth
Lnuckling under to Grundy for—especi-
ally as alien once it had been cloaved
up the knnckling under needed not to be
continued., ;

Grub had undoubtedly been the mag-
net which drew Baggy Trimble. Grub
had drawn Gore, ico. In the old dars
he might have joined Grundy out of
antagenism to Tom Merry & Co,, but
not now. Buwk Finun wus brought by
the same attraction.  But Mulvaney
riinor, Tompkins, Smith miuer, Lorne,
Jones minor, and guite & loé of the
rost were really interested in ihe secret
gociety dodga, end enxions to sco how it
would work. out.

There were three or fo
Nobody's Biudy now, bes
which was ann item in the wswal plain
farnishing of that apartmuent. Grundy
had dizeouraged the notion of cach fel-
low bringing his own chair. It would
be noticed; he said—sure io be.
really scemed fo Grundy that tho one
chair thonld have been sufhicient. As
long as the Grand Master of ihe Vehme
sat, what was the odds whe stood, or
sprawled upon the floor?

But Wilkine 'and Gunn considered that
they, as members of the tribmial, should
zlgo have chairs; and Gore said he
meant to kave one, anyhow: and Smith
minor had also insisted. Gore and Smith
minor thought that, being in the thing,
they might as well callar all the horour
and glory there was going free; and
they perceived that e scated member
stood a much better chance of geiting on
the tribunal than & mere floox-crawler.

Grundy had done things well in the

rub line—he always did. Many
%amili;ir viands of old times were absent
iromr the spread, for they came under
the food rationing regulations, and
Grundy was loyal and patriotic. But
their places were supplied by an unusual
quantity -of the sort of things that didn’s
count, Teo Grundy it was of amall im-
pertance how much he paid for sardines
and tinned salmon and fruit, and he had
laid in a big supply of crisp oatmeal
cakes, which were quite good in place
of bread.

“I aay, CGrundy!” squeeked Bagey
Trimble. I suppose the tuckin is the
first item on the programme?  He, he,
he !”

r chairs in
the one

“Then you suppose wrong, and you'd
better go out and look for s new sup-
poser ' snapped Grundy.

But at that a chorys’of dissent arose.

“Weo'd certainly better mop up the
grub first, Grundy,” eaid Gore. “If we
were canght in this show, you know, it
wonid most likely be confiscated.”

“ And s protty nice sort of ihing that
would be, you know " chimed in Baggy
again, contemplating the stack of food
with gleaming eyes and 2 mouth that
watered visibly. . )

“Wo'd certainly be wiser to get ik
dow our neeks,” Smith miner said,
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