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CHAPTER f.
Grundy Takes the llﬁ.

IHTMP !
I Grenpdy of the Qhrl‘
hin fist down upon the st
with a concussion that mude the

table jump.
“Romething’s got to bo done!” said
.mudv. in emphatic tunes.  George | 7,

Al CGrundy was alwuys emphutic,
Wilkine and Guon glared at their

Grundy's emphasis was, in [act, ill-
timed,  Wilkine wes pouring out the
tea, Ngturally he jumped as the table
] d, and  the tea streamed wover
t 1’8 knees,

ronved Gunn.

You burbling chump !
He did nou

Grandy did not heed.
even seci to ar.
*Bomething's got to he done !

he re-

peated, " Lve given Tom Me
vhance to take the lead. as he's
captain.  lle won Well, I'm
In.

“Rerorr!

“*What's lhe matter with you, Guan ?
What are you mumbhl:ﬁ about ¥

“Took at my bags!’ bowled CGunn,
who wasg nmpgmp: n:rdlml tes from -bis
trousers with his hai
“Oh, bather your bags ™ mql Grundy §
crossly. “Don't talk to me about your
blessed hags!  Can't mnnsnlm
importaut matter ¥

“Eean see ' swamped with tea, and
foed it, too ! growled Gunn.

“You're always grousing about soma-
thing ! Look here, st’s up 1o me to take
he lond, ne Tom Mervy won't!

Oh, bother I
b | npntr to Meery about it I told

him it was his duty, and that he was &
rotten undutiful worm af he didn’t do it
For some reason, he flew info w vanper

“ M,

ha, hal”
“What ure eackling a1, Wilkins
Ok, nothi s ing, " Pass
the jam, if there's any lefe.”
“ Blow ¢ m ' 1 had quite a sora
in Tom Mur study,” kaid Urundy
indignantly, *“Merry and Manners and

Louther actuslly hifted me out and
rolled: me slong the pussage. Me, you
"

know |

“Now, | wonder why!" vemarked
Wilkins, winking at Gann, Gumn only
PR He was still mopping s
trousors,

8o it comes ta his,™
“It's up fo nwe to take
think of the honour of
Tom Merry doesu’t, My
House makes it neeessary

Grundy appdared to be

said Grondy
the lead.

tha school, if
position in tho

under the im-
ression that his position in the School
Huum was somchow different from the
vosition of any other fellow in the Shell.
But Grundy was often under impressions

that were ill-founded.

*The matter stnmds like this," pursued
Grundy, too deeply engross 1 his anb-
jest to notice that Wilkine wos finishing
lhf- last raxher and che Tast slieo of war-

wd.  “That fellow, Cardow of the
I-mu th ought to get cut ol the schoal.,
You ngree to that i

:
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““Any old thing ! said Wilkins, with
ace to 8t. Jim's! 1edi

h!' uth Euil
& d
wnfway i k.
#ﬁ"mﬁﬁm e e

time, and all tdut,” soid Grundy
ow it's come out that be was sacked"] *
from Wodchouse Lefore he cume here

““Not proven |” snid Wil
“There’s a Wadchouse ip at tha
Grammar School, and you heard him
accuso Cardow to his face on “hhmla

Cardew didn's dony it.  Tom Me
illkl"fj Ium |f he had anything to sayx

e hadn't.”

\slklm suppressed a yawn,

bar

4} l'hn fellow was sacked from “ndo—
house for theft,” said Grundy. * Lacy
of the Grammar School said so to his
face, after Curdow had licked  him.
Well, do we want & fellow at St Jim's
wha's been kicked out of snother school
for thefe:”

“I don't—at least, not |!u1t|1~u|nrl_'.

-i:

He was

said Wilkins. * Do vou, Un
* Somebody’s got 1o it his t down,
and it scems to be left 10 mr-,” sui
Grundy,  “'Fho fellows look tu me to act
in the muttoer.
‘i’)o 'tl;i d:)af‘l-lurm!‘ Wilkins,
*“Yos, they I orowred Grundy
“Oh, all serone! Coming down to
cricket, Gunny 1"
“You're not going down to orickot |
now !" anid Gnmd ¥, "I want you!"
George Alfred Grimdy was Tsar of
Study No. 3 in the Shell, and his word
was luw, or clso there was an immediate
soray), "k expect my study- maltes {o
back mo up. '\nw Cardew's yoing to
have fair play. That Grammarien cad
aceused  him, Fre's
chaners {o onawer.

Fuir trinl befare the whole Nouse, st
that farr
*Nota bad idea,” suid Wilking, shaw

ing same slight infevest ot last.
House teink s a werey ofd insti
here.  It's smusing, anyway.”
“This mateer isn't amusing,
Wilkins ! This is a serious
vOry sorious nintter |
"M? mistake I said Wiikins.

George
matter—a

“Fire

L Afu'r tea we'll go round telling the
l"l.l’[l

down on !um now. Il.u:llw anybody
speaks u;. him excepting Lovison and
Clive, f);m.u they thmlx they have to,
o8 he's | m the same study

“Right enough.”

“well, 11 wet, t'nrmu:b my tea, and
then we'll start il briskly.
“Hallo! Where's

“The bacont”

Thorn doean't soem to be any broad,
cither,” said Grundy, with a puzzled
look round the t Did we get the
Tull allows . Wilkine £

“Ahem! 1 think so.”

“Then whern the dickens is my lot®

“Oh where and oh where con it be
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“1 suppoge you follows have scoffed
i roured Grundy,

" The fact is, wie-we were so {uken up
with what you wore suying, Grundy, «old
chap, ‘we must have yeoffod it with-
out naticing it,"” enid Wilkins blandly,

“You know what you ure, Grundy, when
Iou h-gin tw talk: a fellow simply has

| hanig on your words- ho cun't help
l‘.

'm‘ur mind.” enid Grundy, his
lace rk-umg *ICs wll rigin,
going.
umkml at the eniling, and

tea-table.  Gune bad

mn;mimz his trousers, as woll aw
to m ish (.mmiy'l toa,

andy, wnd  his

b.mrs !ul!onml him from the

ln;-nl
¢

thr

locked in at Study No. 10,

uartars of thoe Teerible Three,

important work for
Merry's le‘kl Th:v Jld"llrlt give
lbl t Grundy welcoming looks.

admittance cxerpt on business !
Travel I wuid Tom.
‘'m here on  businoss - im)
business ! That fellow Cardew
“Oh, iumg Caurdew ! Fed up with the
subjm.i
“That's nil \arx well
“Exactly ! Better Iot well .,
said Tom. we, Crondy |
“Cardew's acoused i ha
sacked from his last schoul fur‘Ht-:_.
“Ta-tal™
“Wae don't want r'hxmmn at 8¢, Jim's
after they've been kicked vut of other

wrtane

“

swhools, ~ Cardew's poing to bhave «
House  triul, prove  whether  he's
guilty or not, TE

ander olf, old chap

Ty Mowes' toin), wal tuks l4s6. I
thn Common-room at half-past soven,
said hrumly, unheading.

“My hat!  Who's arranged it:"

“1 have."
*Cheeky uet I waid Munners,

I'm ;.,nm;, to tell Carlew now,™ said
e word rowrsd

I'nt pitss

o all th NHows.  You'd better furn up
Otherwise, vou'll simply be left out
the cald.

And Grundy retired fram the stude,
closing the door with a slam.
'I‘Iu Tervible Three lockud

fﬁlu Merry.
“g hy can't h- let it lhrm"?m B

Manty Lowther Looked thauwhtful,

“Well, Tdon't Beosnd, AW
don't want to jumgp vn w chap whon he s
down, of courss; .Iml t matier ought
really 1o ba cleared up, Town, I Cardew
wan kicked out of his last school for
theft, he cught to grt out of Bt. Jun's
now he's found out.”

at one

“We can't make him go.” remarked
Manners.

“ITa m)gist to be ot L the whele
rehoul, 0f it's true, ul o Lowther,
“And a Ilomse trial vull wattle it onn
way or anothee. The fact is, Tommy, a

loz" of the fellows have been saying 1hat
vo wight to take the lead o setiling the
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matler, nnd T think Grundy will be
ked up.
“I oan't believe it’s true,”
“If it isn’t, Curdew can

false.”
* He ought to bo glad of the chance,”
- f "fm for giving thq

said Mnn
fellow jonss trial.  It's a bit thi
after all hu swank, il he turns out to

& common thief.”

gaid Tom.
prove it

Tom Merry knitted his brows. - The
whole affair wns painf u], and he would
havo been r to sée it But
there was little chance of thalt. Tho

School Houre bad boeen in u buzz over it
aver since the ex-Wodehouse fellow at
Rylcombe Grammar School had aevised
Cardew, The dandy of the Fourth was
alrcady cut by more than half the fellows
in the House. For his own sake it was

best that he should be given a chance of |

defonce, if he had an
“Well, we'll give ,r\mdv his heed,”
said Tom at last.  “But, however it
turns out, Cardew won't 8o, of his own
account, T'm sure of that!'
“He'll bo barred by all 8t Jim's if
he doesn’t,” said Lowther. k ‘here,

defence to make.

‘om. Grumlvs a silly s, but he's
right this time1 ‘The matter’s go to be
settled,”

CHAPTER 2.
The Chums of Ne. 9.
HREE guniuu were mted round
4 the table in Btudy No. 8, in the
Fourth Form  passage ‘of the

_ Bchoal House finishing tea.

Not a word had N 3] n daring
the meal, and  they mere still silent.
Clive and Lovisori y and un-
oumrnrhlﬂu, and thore wu & ‘sarcastic

face of
h Recimr-u Cardew,
Clive rose from the table ai Iast.
ovison,.with a somewhat curious look at
C‘lm- followed his example.
8till hgh!. encugh for sume cricket,
Levisor,” Clive remarkod.

Levison pansed, and then he turned to
Cardew.

“You coming, Cardow *” ho asked.

_ Cardew rose, and stood with his hands
Jaoking at his study-mates
smile,
mind  oricket,” he said.
“Crickot can wait! We'd bettor have
this out, now, I think !

“What?" snid Levison uncasi

“We'lva hardl npnknn in this study
for a couple of days,” eaid Cardew.
“I'd like to know how we stand. I've
been cut by nearly the whole Holse
sinee the' GQrammar Behool follows were
over here on Saturdey. D'Arcy passes
me with his nosc in the air; Tom Merry
turns another \mﬂ" if he sces me com-
in'; even S8kimpole blinks at me sorrow-
fully. Well, T expected all that. " But 1
want to know what you fellows are going

to do.  You're my study-mates, nmni
wo've breen chy: Are you tirning
your bucks on me, Jike gl

There wasa ot

“No " said Levison oy

"“What about you, Clive

Th fru.nn junior locked

nu my back on you,"
I want to know the
truth. Lacy, of the Grammar School,
who used to be at Wodehouse with you
before you carno hore, snid out before a
crowd of fellows thnt you were expelled
from Wodeboure for theft. T ho lied,
you .can prove it easily enough, \\’h_v
don’t you?™

Gy Pe'rhaps I don't choose.”

Oh, this isn't a time for mounting the

lu h horse 1 broke out Clive angrily.

wank won't do you any good, Car-
dew What Lacy said is either true or
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’ . .Oardew refusss 1o

Sake It serlously.

fnlee. If it's false, you can prove it,
Ii's up to you!"

" You think it might b truc?™

“T ehouldn't have paid the least atten-
tion to it if you'd spoken out, as you
ought to have done. Tom Merry asked
you what you had to ssy, and you an-
swered that you'd nothing. If it was o
lie, why couldn’t you say s0?"

“Suppose it was tru said Cardaw
caolly.

Ulwe 8 oyes gleamed,

“If it's true—if you're a thief, you
know that T sha’n’t speak to you again,
at all evonts!” he said,

“Quite. so, But, suppose that, nwln’u
to rather peculiar circumnstances, I
oxplain ™

*Thay snundn to me like rot,” .

“It would, T supposc. But suppositg
Ahat it is so?’

“Look hera, Cardew,” said Levison.
“If Lacy is ])my I think he was—yon
ought ta go to thr Housemaster aind nnk
him to write to the Headmaster of Wode-

house. A letter from your old Head-<
MR nnu'\d clum ytm before ull the
follows. 1t's th g té b done.’]

o

Why don’t you do Ilg"
“A letter from my, old Headmaster
wouldnl olear me,” COardew said,

"l']ut means thal any was speaking
the truth, then?

“ Not at sll.”

“Yeu're lalkmg in riddles. What do

you mean !"” exclaimed Clive roughly. |
w1 !l‘lfpmo it sounds rather a puzzle,”
nssonted Cnrdew, “ But have I struck

;m{ us a chap who would steal 1™
‘ No. dourse not 1"

“1 don't sco why you should, if you
were  capable  of " it,”  wail evison.
“You alwuys have pockets full of
money.

“Exactly. Well, I am not a thicf, if

it's necessary for me to give yon any
assurance on that point.'”

“We take your word, of course. But
why can't you prove it to all the
fellows 1™

“ Because 1 cn.n'h"

“Why not1" de-rnl-mlmi (’Ii\'n.

“That's all I can sny,” said Cardew
uietly. “You can toke it or leave it at
that. What Lacy suid may be disproved
some time—I think it will bo d ved.
But T can't disprovo it. That's all I can
tell you, and if you don't went to know
me, you can drop my bequaintance. I
.llnll have to dig in this study, but I
won't come hdre more than I can help,
and I'l} kee) my distance. I can’t say
fairer than that,

“You're putting our t'-lth in you to a
pmt severo  strain,”  said  Levison

"I'm "not askin’ you to pal with me.
You can suit imum-lf »

There was along silence, Levison and

Clive looked at one another.  Cardew
hummed a tane.
“Well, what's the verdiet?” he askod

a1 Jast, s his study-mates did not speuk.

o drew a deep breath,
T'm sticking to you,” he said. 1
can’t believ ful. yuu ever did such a

* #aid Levison wetlw

“Better think it over,” smi ar-
dew. “I'm goin” to be cit by the whals
House, ar’ the New House as well.
You follows may be Inurml along with
me if you stick to me,"

*“That makes no difference,”
Levison,

“Done, then!™

There was a bump at the door, nml it
flew open. Grundy of the Shell ste
into ts;: study with Wilkins and un-
grinniflg behind him.

* House-meeting at. half-pnst seven I™

said Grundy.
“Huallo! ~ What's it about?" asked
Tre Gey Lismary.—No. 487,

said

Clive.
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“Tlouso trial.”

“By gad! Wha's goin’ to bo tried?”
agked Cabdew, T haven't seen onc of
yonr performunces in that line. Must be

aw[ulr:'gnlcrtuiniu‘. Who's the bappy
vietim 2

* You are!” suid Grundy grimly.

Carclew etayted.

“11" he ojeculated.

“Yes, yon. Turn up at half-past
roven sharp! You'll have a fair trial,”
vaid Grundy. *“If you can_clear your-
solf, 'H congratulute you, rou can't,
11 be barred by the sche 1 hope
have the decency {0 get out of St.
in that case.

Cardew coolly. “1 haven't the remotest
intention of gettin' out of 8t. Jim's.”

Grundy frowned portentously.

“You may glad to,” he sid. “I
think even you, rotter ns you are, won't
care to hang on here, scorned by every
lellow in the school I

“(‘;n‘t- n mistake! T shall hang on!”

“Well, wo'll see,”

“ By the way,” drawled Cardew, “I've
an engagement for half-past seven, and
T'in sorey 1 sha'n't ba sblo to ha present

at  your merry little enterlainment,
Grundy.”
“If * you don't caome, you'll  be

fetehed ™' raid Grundy, awd ho stamped
«ut of the study.
“You'll have to turn up,
raid  Levison quinly. “1t’s the rule
Diere.  Tve heen through it myself.”
“Well, I sha’n’t do it 1"
“N's no good trying to defy the
House,” said Clive.  “Don't play the
widdy goat, Cardew. You'll hive to
tnen up ™

Curdew,”

ou are a sanguine chap, thén,” said |

s anxfous to take the lead
ainst & fellow who was down,
At the same time, the

.-Inniur- felt that
the matter ought to bo cleared \IE.

As for Grundy, he had no doubts, and
he was swelling with im| nee,
was first in the ficld, with \le?m and
Gunn, Racke and L.lroolu', Mellish and
Trimble, the black sheep of the House,
were next—they had no love for Cardew.
Their verdiet was decided on alrendy,
irrespective of any d that m_lgbu
bo offered. Dlake ond Herries, Dighy
and D'Arcy, the famous Ca, of Btu
No. b, came in together, ‘The Terri
by “”.ﬁ’%“‘“’-‘.ﬂ“‘mm,' and H

an | Kerruish, am-
mond, came in, and Jl‘a“ml, Gore, and
Skimpole. Then came Kangaroo_and
Dane and Glyn, Contarini end Lum-
ley-Lumley and Lorne and Boulten and
© rest camn in in ones and twos.
Levieon and Clive, both locking very
moody, were the last ta arrive.

Arthur  Augustus  D'Arcy  glanded
rourrd through his elovated o({eg‘lnsl.

L leah boys,™

Wao all scem to be hoah,
he remarked. i .

“All but the merry prisoner,” said
)iu'l){l.

“That feabful sss Gwunday seems to
bo  wunnin’ the show,” * remarked
D'Arcy. “It_is wathah infwa dli to
follow” Gwunday's lead.  Howevah, I

would wathah not take the lead mysell
undah the eires.'

Nobody
in acting a

=
=

“Same herel” growled Blake. "TLet
irundy ripl”
“Gentlemen!”  began  Grundy, whoe

evidently thought tho oceasion propitious
for a . Tt_was not often that
Goorge Alfred 'rl-ou'ld got an audience.

WY all  see,” ardew  smiled. | ** Gentlemen—
Uy:,‘: shalt e (nr[h'_w n |:;I.im‘ ript P,’uﬁllﬁflj' interrupted.
crickabs s B ot ﬂw; .
LAY 08 coming T L o, | O down 16 e Grindy 17
. Tam my tent, | A
Ifke morry old Achillen, And there'll ba | 1 Look hére—""r Grundy,
rome trouble before 1 turn up at the Ring off |

Houso trial.”
Levison and Clive left the study, look-
troubled enough.
alph Reckness Curdew locked the
door wfter them.
After locking it, he put the table
ugainst it, added the arnnchair, and a
cauple of other clairs. Then, with a
wrin, he sat down on the window-scal
und lghted o cigarette:  When the
Tlonse Iriel came off, it was evidently
Koing to be some little trouble to get the
prisoner into the dock.

CHAPTER 3.
Unavoidably Postponed.
HE i‘nniur Common-room_ in the
8chool House was crowded ‘soon
after weven o'ol
ord b en passed- round
1hat the House trial was to take place,
aml it was genevally approved by the
School IHouse fellows. :

Tom Merry steadily declined to take
the lead in the matter, though it was
veally up to him, as junior Houee captain,

Blake of the Feurth, who was rival
Inader of the School Tlouse juniors, was
also very backward in coming forward
for once.

afad not Grundy of the 8hell taken the
lvead, it is probuble that nothing would
have been done at all.

But Grundy had taken the lead, and in
the most emphatic manner,

As a role, Grundy's attempts at leader-
ship evoked only “merriment, and the
1ouse never took the great Georgo
Altred at all scriously.

But on the present oceasion he waa

con his head, ns Tom Merry had put
h. As Blake remarked, foola rushed in
where angels feared to tread.
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“Yaas, wathah!

come to the hosses,

Cut. the cackle and
¢, deah boy "

“Where's the , Grundy 1"

Grundy mi!eJ. and gavo it up. There
was no room for a speech, it was elear,

“Tha prisoner hasn’t come,” he said.
“fo's got to be fetched! Wilkins, cur
off and tell Cardew to come here.'”

“Right-ho, my lord:"

Wilkins left the Common-rocom. e
veturned in a few minutes with a grin
on bis face. Aud he returned alone !

“Well, where's Cardew?” demanded
Grundy.

“Ho sayn he can't come. He's sorry
but he’s sent you his kind regards,” said

Wilkine.
‘*Ha, ha, ha !”

Grundy gavo a wrathful snort,
. “There's n to cackle at in Car-
dew's rotten o
and tell him

be yanked here, Wilkins

“Tle's got the study door locked,”
grinned Wilkins, and all the furnitare
piled up against it.°  He answered me
through the Keyhole,”

“The—the—tho  cheeky rotter I
shouted Gr\md{; “Why, Tl go und
yank him hera by his ears!”

Grundy rushed vat of the Common:

-

oom.

The House meeting chortled.

“Bai Jove! Gwundoy doesn’t serm
to be gertin’ iwested with pwopah
wo?cct.’ grinned  Arthur  Augustus
D' Arey.

1t was somo minutds before Grundy of
the Shell came back. He strode into the
Common-rbom with- o crimyort  face.
And he. came alonn !

“ Haven't you got him?" asked Gare.
with a chuckle,

4“The cheeky rotter ! Callod me names
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through the keyhole!" panted Grundy.
“Me, you know |”
‘-ﬁ" ha 7

, ha

“Bai Jovel Ii's a feahful cheek,
defyin’ the House like thie. But pew-
waps ho doce not teke you vewy
gowiously, Gwunday. Pewwaps I had
bettah go and speak to  him,” eaid
Arthur Auguatus thoughefully.

“All you fellows follow me,” saicd

FGrundy, unheeding, “If he won't come

aut, we'ro going to smash in the door.
Come on 1" £ .

Tl meeting crowded 'sway upstairs to
the ‘Fourth Form ge. They found
the door of No. 9 fast.

“Cardew!” called out  Arlhur
Augustus, -

“Hallo "

“Pwuy como ont |7

" Rata!”

“Tt'sa House twial, you kuow, and you
1 to appeah, by ordah of the

“The [House can go and eaf coke !"

* Bai Jove |

*Are you coming out, you cadl™
roared Grundy.

“Not this evening, boy.
. fardew | exclaimed

Blake. “You'd better ecme. You've
got to go through- with-it, you know !™
“Sorry to disappoint you, my dear
fellow. ~ T haven't any time for your
kiddish games,” drawled Cardew.
“Oh, my hat!"
The juniogs hegan to look rather grim.

"

|
|

A House trial was an old institution as
&t Jim's, and was taken seriously, Car-
dew's description of it as a kiddish game
pleased nobody.

“Will you come out!" roered Grupdy
furiously,

“Don’t raise your voice like that, old

lscout. It rather gets ou my nerves.
'£‘ﬁ sure you don’ m:_.ad" my mentionin’

1 he bawled. *Ca
i ﬂhﬂ%&'tm. he'l) | en !

"'Ym‘mmyo% choeky *  cad !”
me a

we'l
**That %'qu jolly well won't!" ex.
claimed Clive warmly, “You're nok

busting in the door of my study!”
5 ide, fathoad !'f

Ie
can postpenr the rformence
murrow, Grundy., p(‘!t.’un‘ll be
funny to-morrow, vou know."
=Why, TH=I'l—"

*“Yes; chuck it,” said Talbot of the
8hell.  *We don't want to bring tho
Housemuster op ik

“I'm going to have him out |” roared
Grundy.

“You're not!” said Tom decidedly.
“It will keep! We'll put it off till lights
out, and give him his trial in the dorm.”

"Yan, * wathah! That's a good

"]Arld the Julnior;hc]car«i off, ldcuil?z
r raging. The great Grun e-
stowed a terrific kick 0?! the door, y
“Lardew, you ratl”
“allo, old chap!i”
fon ug to get it all the same,

just a8’

~ “You're a cringing, sneaking, disgust-
ing Prussian ! roared Grundy,

‘ Bravo !"
Grundy bestowed another terrifio kick

on the door, and went hia way. a
House trial wns unavoidably postponed.
CHAPTER 4.

Lights Out.

ALPH RECKNESS CARDEW
R received somewhat im  looks
from the rest of the Fourth when

the juniors went to their dor-
miteries that night. .
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It was well enbugh to decline te take tl:o
egregious I.'Irundg with, seriousness,

a House meetin ﬁ-‘wn a House mhn{
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“F'm your man!” eaid Racke of the
8hell, with a venomous glance at

ardew.,
“¥You'll do! Anybody feel inclined to
take up the defence?” asked Grundy,

logking round.
‘T gol” said Levison.

“Very good. Levison's liar—I mean
lawyer for the defence. Tom Merry's
to be foreman of the jury.”

*Done !” said Tom.

“The jury can sit on the beds, if they
like. Now, that’s all fixed up!” _

“What about a clerk of the court!?”
asked Monty Lowther. '“Must have a
clerk of the court, to instruct the judge
in the law.. That's the custom ir & real
lawcourt.””

If anybody gets instructing me, he
will get a thick ear!” said Grundy
Joryman, jury wi _their s
shut t#1.J tell em to m“e:g'

“Oh, my hat |”

Grundy  looked round triumphently,
The arrangements were made to his full
satisfaction, with a liberal allowance of
limelight for Grundy, as judge of the
court. The jury sat on the beds, or
Jounged round in’ their pyjamas, quite a
numerous body. The prizoner at' the
ber was yawning portentously—s fact
which the judge affected not to notice.
entlemen,” said Grundy, *“the
enirrt is now open I'*

. “And let’s hope a prefect won't drop
m and shoi it!” murmured Monty
Lewther.

CHAPTER 5.

S Trial by Jury. hilles
“YX3 ONER st the bar!” aid
- " - George _Alfred - ady, in. @

deep voice. Grundy hadpiled
several bolsters and pillows on
& bed, and was seated on the pile, in

a commanding position:

“Tigllo 1
“Dou't say hallo (o me, prisoner !*
“Why not?”. "

“Because you'll get jolly well clouted
if you do!” rosred Grundy. ** Warders,
yoit “hive instructions o clout the
prisoner whenever he iz cheeky !”

“What-ho !” said Wilkins and Gunn,
wgelh‘er.

“ Prisoner al _the
guilty or not guilty 7 F

* The prisoner appeared to veflsct.

“Thaf deépends,” he gaid. “T don't
want. to be out of order, but isn’t it cus-
fomary fot a prisoner to know what he's
accused of before he pleads?” ~

Jbar, do you plead

“Bai Jove! You mnever thought of
that, Gwunday !
“Silence! Prisoner, you liave been

secused of having been sacked from your
‘ast school for theft, and having sneaked
inte 8t. Jim's without letting the Head

know—foaled him, in fact.  Guilty or
not guilty 1
“RHats [

“The prisoner refuses to plead,” said
Grundy, with a frown.  “Counsel for
the prosecution opens the ball.”

*Go it, Racke !” gaid the jury.

Racke of the Shell camo forward.
Racke was rather enjoying his position.
He bad scores to pay uglagnimt Cardew,
and he intended to make the matter as
had for him as he could. Cardew gave
him a contemptuous glance.

“Gentlemen of the Jury, and your wor-
ehip,” said Racke, “I accuse the
prisoner at the bar of being a mean
thief ”—Racke lingered on that word, as
if he relished it—**of being a mcan thief,
and of having been sacked from his last
school for theft, of having shoved him-
self in here among decent fellows who
didn’t know his real character, and
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having deceived the Head. I shall pro-
ceed to prove my case.” i
“Get on, and not so much jaw!l”
growled Clive. .
“In the first place, the prisoner is
well known to be'a swanking cad,” pur-
sueed counsel for the proseoution, “Every
chap in the school knows that he's got
no end of money, and he swaggers about

wixh i
That’s a lie!” said Cardew calmly.

“Bilence [** snorted Grundy. i

“He's played lots of mean tricks since
he’s been at this school,” continucd
Racke. *“He got Merry into a row with
the Head, and nearly got him flogged
once, by & rotten trick, He played it
low-down on the French master—a very
popular gentleman, and an ally, He has

en known to snoke and play cards,”

*“Oh, crumbs!™

This was decidedly. cool from Racke,

who was the blackest of the black sheep | M

of Bt. Jim's.

“These facts are well known, and they
testify to the bad character of the
Erisone:_',” said Racke. ‘Such a person,

submit to the jury, is capable of theft.
That is the first point, The prisoner’s
bad character is established, I trust to
the satisfaction of the jury."”

“Get on with the washing !” said the
foreman of the jury,

“8hut up, Tom Merry!”

“Loock here, Grundy—"

i Go on, Racke!™

g t .think our judge will get a
prize thick ear before this trial is over,”
murmured the foreman of the jury.

“Gentlemen, I now come to the acou-
sation—"

“Time you did!” remarked Blake.

* It ha that a fellow from the.
prisoner’s old school, Wodehouse, has
come to Rylcombe Grammar School.
He. recognised Cardew as a chap who
had been expelled from Wodehouse for
theft, being found with stolen money
upon him. He accused Cardew to his
face; and thedprinoner, asked what he
had to say, said that he had nothing to
say. If the charge was false, ho could
casily prove it—a letter to Wodchouse
School would settle the husiness, If the
charge is unfounded, the Headmaster of
Wodehouse would write at once and say
Eil Cardew had simply to ask Mr.

Hailton to communicate with him, in
lorder to set him right with the felloys.
He has not done so. He refuscs to do
so. Gentlemen, I put it to you, that this
amounts to an admission of guilt, I call
for a verdict of guilty 1"

There was a murmur of approval as
Racke. concluded.

He stepped back.

There was no doubt that Racke had
animosity against the dandy of the
Fourth; but the facts he had stated

were well enough known, and :they
e to be unanawerable. -
“Counsel for the defencel” said

Grundy. .

Levison of the Fourth came forward.
His face was grave amd troubled. The
mecused conld not have had a better de-
fender than the keen, astute ison,
who was not likely to leave a single
chance  unimproved. But  Ernest
Levison had a difficult task before him.

How was he to defend s fellow who
refused to defend himself? And if
Cordew did not defend himself, what
could the rgason be but a consciousness
f guilt? Yet Levison clun

o to his faith
in him; and, at all events, he meant to
do hit best for him,

All eyes were upon Levison, Cardew
glanced at him_curiously, wondering,
perhapa, what Levison could pmsih?;
think of to say in his defence.

“Gentlemen of the jury!”

| tion 17 sneered Rack

“Pile in, old chap!” suid Talbot en-

coxrugmgly.

Yaas, wathah! T wish you luck,
Levison 1. :
“Gentlemen, I have undertaken the

defenco of the prisoner at the bar. I
have to admit that the case Jooks bed.
But first, as to evidence of character.
‘The priscner at the bar is iy study-mate
and chum, and I've got nothing againsy
im. He's got his faults, but Ive
known him to do some thoroughly decent
and plucky things. He stood up to
Cuuts of the Fifth for bullying my nunor,
and got awfully slogged for it. It isn't
every fellow in the Fourth who'd stand
up to a Fifth-Former. I submit that a
fellow like that isn’t likely to commit
such a mean, sneaking, cowardly crime
as stealing.” . -

“Well said!” exclaimed the foreman
of the jury, ‘ But what about the facts,
. Counsel-for-the-Defence 7™
“I'm coming to them. Tt's true that
Lacy of Wodehouse accused Cardew, and
—and Cardew said nothing at the time.
But oversbody here knows Lacy—a
swanking, rotten bounder! Hec had his
knife into Cardew for pulling his nose.
I don’t say he was lying about thoe
prisoner ; but I submit to the jury that
he was—was labouring under &
delusion,” :

“Does the prisoner deny the accusa-

e.
“With the judge’s permission,” said
counsel for the defence, ““I shall put the
prisoner into-the witness-box.’

*Go it 17 said the judge.

Levison turned to Cardew.

“ Prisoner. ” he_ began.

“Excuse me,” said Cardew blandly.
“Is this woesheland the witncse-box as
| well as the prisoner’s dock 1"

“Yes, fathead!”

“Oh, ell gerene! A
to know. - Fire away !"

“You will answer
prizoner,” said Levison,
study-mate an earnest look.
your own sake. ow, you were at
Woc‘lje_hqumg School before you came 1o

mis,

“Yen”

“Were you expelled from Wode-
house 77

N I?

Levison drew a quick breath.

“That’s the first time he's denied it!™
sneered Racke. -

“Don’t make an

fellow only wants

ms questiona,
and he gave his
“It'a for

mistake,” said

Cardew blandly. “I was not expelled
om Wodehouse. 1 was requested to
leave. Probably I should have been

expelled if my grandfather had not hap-
pened to a peer of the sealm. Dut
these things count, you know.”

“You were piested to leave, without
the option' of refusing?”  grinneq

* Exactly. - Yon have put it with your
well-known spicacitv, Racke. Bmok-
in' an’ late hours haven't impaired your
brains, I see.”

“Why were you requested to

Wodchouse, Cardew "’ asked
dismayed. He had hoped for some-
thmﬁ better than this.
- “My fascinatin’ society had lost its
charm for the Headmaster, somehow.
There’s no accountin’ for tastes, you
know.” -

Thera was a chortle among the jury-
men. . Fellows who liked Cardew least
could not help sdmiring his nerve.
Whatever happened to Ralph Reckness
Cardew, it was certain that he would be
game ail throngh.

Levison _ did" not smile, however,
Cardew’s defcnce was not being im-
proved by his pleasantry.

“Corae, prizoner at the bar! Will you
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tell the Jury why you had to leave Wode-'
house ?

“T've done =o0.”

“What reason did your Headmaster

ive?”

Cardew was silent,

The jury exchanged
glances.

“ Were you accused of thelt at Wode-
llnmm?" asked Levison.

significant

"L‘nniew‘ tell the jury whether youn
were guilty of theft or not at your old
school I exclaimed Levison.

" Certainly | Gentlemen of the jury.
‘since you're so dashed interested in my
private nffairs, 1 have the pleasure of
informin’ youw that I was not guilty of
theft, homicide, burglary, or droppin’
bombs, or eny other crime I can_think
of, while I hunoured Wodehouse with my
presence. "

“You haven’t said whether you were
accused,” said Racke.

“A fellow can be accused without
being guilty,” said Levison, turning to
the jury again. * Gentlemen, T su m:t
that, while my client was possibl
gnrded with n wrongful suspicion at hm

old , he was u;moeont Any chap
ht be sus
o That'n all rot!” said Grundy. “If

of Wndehous&‘ for
he stole
That ltnnds to reason.”

“Not necessarily,” said Cardew, with
& amile, * It might happen to vourself,
Grundy, to be suspected of something
you 'dldrs 't do.

“Rot !

he was lurned out

The foreman of the jury rose from the
bedside.

“Look- he:
out plain,” he said. - ** What you've said
amounts to this. That you were sus-
pected of theft at Wodehouse, and your

Headmaster belioved you guilty, and
turned you out, but that yau were inno-
cent_of the charge.’

e Put it like that if you l:]m, dear

y 1 .

“That's how the matter .ﬂands, said
Levison,

“And we're asked to believe that the
Headmaster and all Wodehouse made a
mistake in a matter as serious as that,
and turned a fellow out, disgraced for
life, for nothing?™ said Racke. “You
had better pitch us something a  bit
eagier, Cardew.

“But I'm not askm TUII to_believe

said Cardew placidly, “I'm not
in' anybody to ﬁehc\'e anythin’, At
the present moment I've got cnly one
degire.”

“And that?” asked Tom Merry.

“To get back to bed,” said Cardew
cniml y.

“Bai Jove !”

“Will you tell the jury the whole cir-
enmstances of the case, so that :hey can
form an independent judgment?” asked
Tom Merry.

“No. I3 not their bizney.”

“It's every fellow's business to know
whether he's asked to associate with a
lhlei"" snapped Blake.

“But I'm not askin’ you anythin’,
Blake. The fact is, I'd rather you didn't
associate with me, You're a bit of a
bort' you know,”

“Yau uheeky rotter ! roared Blake,

onllpen
t}mt language suitabie for a
jury?” asked Cardew, unmoved. “I
appeal to the learned judge.”

“Shnt up, Blake!” sud Grundy.

“Oh, go and eat coke!"

"Weli I've finished,” said Levison,
much discouraged. “My point is that
there was somo sort of misunderstanding
about Cardew at his sdl And, any-
way, I know he's straight.”

¥If it was all straight he. could ex-

Cnr&mv let’s have this
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plain,”. said Racke. “We're asked to
take him en trust, with everything
against him, because he's too !ug?\ and
mighty to take ths tmuhle of expiaining.
Ru!her too_steep |

pha Touu jolly sl.eex:" said Blake em-
¥,
“Yaas, wathah!”
“Gentlemen  of the jury,”  eaid
Grundg “Gmlty or not guilty 7"

Guilty ! came in a chorus from the
Fourth and the Shell,
Levison were silent.

“Prlsoner at the bar,” said Grundy
sternly, “you’ve been found guilty by a
jury of your fej.low-muntrymen, after a
purl.i:otly fnlr trial 17

“Go hon

Oanly Clive and

“Sentence will now be given. You
are called upon to leave St. Jim's, to
get out as quickly as you can manage ji.”

* Anythin’ else ?"

“You will bo given three daye to
make your arrangements for going,’
seid the judge, “ After that, if you arc
still disgracing this school with your
prosence, drastic ncasurcs will be

en.

“Is that all "

“That's all—exccptmg that you've in
C‘o‘emry while ym remtain  at St
Jim's, i

“ Hear, hear!” md the jury.

' “Does l.hnt mean ﬁnt :ou wont speak
to me again, Grundy"
“Yeos, rather

“(}cntlmncn. said Curdo\v “1 was
feelin’ rather bored by this eutcttam—
ment of yours. But I'm giad I've

.through it now. Henceforth I shall be

the only fellow at St. Jim’s safe from
he awful infliction ofs Grundy's coun-
versation! That's somethin’ |~ Thank
you all; from my heart!” Cardew bowed
to the gﬂnnmg jury. *Good-might "
He crossed over to his bed.
“By gum!’ roared Grundy. “I'm
not gomf to be cheeked by that cheoky
mls' I'll mop up the floor with himn!

“I\n, you won't, old scont!” grinned
'\hlklm, tak:ng Geurge Alfred- by the
arni, ou'll come away to bed I

““Look here, Wilkins——"

“Come on!” said Tom Merry, “We
shall all be pretty gleepy in &he morn-
ing! e & row, Grundy

“You n!aut up, Tom Merry—

“Bump him i1f he makes a row”' sgid
Tom.

And Grundy was hustled out of the
dormitory by the Shell fellows. Blake
blew out the candle-ends, and the
Fourth-Formers tarned in.

Cardew was in bed, and already fall-
ing asleep. Sentence had N pro-
nounced, and he could not fail to know
that it was seriously meant. Hunne-
forth was an outcast, scorned by
school, Yet he slopt ummdiy that ni
and in morning looked freshior
and more cheerful than ,most of the
juniors when the Fourth turned out at
the clang of the rising-bell.

CHAPIER 8. _
The Fall of the Mighty.
OM MERRY & Co. stood by the
sentence they had given in the
House trial.
‘That the sentence was just not
a fellow doubted. o
The most easy-going junior in_the
House could rdly be expected to
associate with a thief. i
There was a possibility, certainly, that
Jardew could have given some-expluna-
tion, and that it was his supercilious
pride which prevented him from
doing so.
But it was a remoto possibility; and
if it was the case, the fellow deserved
to be sent to Cmentry for his check.

‘| Well they. knw the

One Penny, 1

His honour and good name were nt
atake, and if he had anything to say in
defence of them, why did he not say it?

Rulph Reckness Cardew had been sent
to Coventry before he had been long at
8E. Jim's. This was not the firat time
that he had brought the wrath of the
House down upon his devoted head.

It had not lasted long then.

Now it scemed certaimn to last until ho
left, He had been given three days in
which to make arvangemenis for leav-
ing the school. During those three days
he was to be An outeast and a pariah.

Would he

How a feIFvu could want to remain,
and face general scorn and avoidance,
was o puzzle to most of the juniors.
And he had the choice if he liked. IIa
was indulged almoest without limit br
his gmncﬁalhor old Lord Reckneas.

| He had only to say the word, and he

would be taken away.

Yet hardly a fellow believed that he
would go. Even Grundy doubted it.

The scutence of Coventry was carried
out by the New Housc as well as the
School House, The trial and verdicr
were known all over the Lower School,
and Figgins & Co., of the New .Hm\|
barred tﬁe convicted junior as gritnly a3
hizs own House-fellows.did. .

FEven the fags, with whom Cardew
naturally had little to do, gave him thie
cold hou]dl;‘r 30 far as their
power,

There was only one e1l‘eplmn—Leusm\
minor of the Third I

Levison minor followed his major
lead in ecversthing. And he had u

¥y in

forgotten how Cardew had stood wp r
d?tnken 3 terrili:

ST

Cardew. had oniy two- acguaintanees 1
in_the whole school.

They were his' study-matos.

In spite of all, through thirk and thin,
Levison and Clive wm sticking to him.

is in Unrdew’s
character, hng:lg reason o know
them. But th m;ﬂd not believe that
he was & th wfy Obstinate, u@'ii'w.lllwi
supercilious, reckless—but hql;
It required an effort to mnnm\- tn
helieve 1n him against the evidence, Bnt
they did it. And they stood by him

But for ‘their. steady friendship, Car-
dew's lot would have been a havder one.

It was hard enmough alreudy; but it
did not seem to affect him. 1f he felt it,
he concealed his feelings. Outwardly,
his aspect was pochalant and careless as
of old. He had flung down his defiance
at the school, and he faced the scorn of
the school with careless coolneas.

It exasperated Grundy particularly in
see him cool and unmoved, Grandy had
takun the leaderghip inte bis hands for

; and even Im chum Wilkins re-
marked that it had got into his head.

But Grundy was prepared to take
more drastic steps.  Having started to
lead, he found it apreeable, and was
'ud to go on leading—if there was
anyhod_v to follo X

The next evening, in the Common-
room, there was sn icy silence when
Cardew came in.

But Levison and Clive joincd him at

< loyaily,

'Ihe three stood nimump.r together, anl
certainly, [rom Cardea’s aspect, it
conld not have been divined that he was
‘ap outcast in the school.

Then George Alired Crundy rose in
his wrath, and-strode prer to the group.
“Levison | nv.u be rapped out.

“Hallo, Grumdy!

“That fellow's in (" 'oveniry, and you're
not- to speak to him

“Bow-wow !

Tue Gex Lisganv, No, 487,
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“AMind, every fellow who speaks to
Curdew will be sent 1o Coventry, the
samo s Cardew " roared Grundy,

it, Grundy !" smd Clive.
“You talk too much, old I'chap !

1 Whe-a-ut 1"

“Dry up, for o Thange! Your voieo
't musical, and the things you sy
uwren't cnlcmamng Don't go_on

Grundy stood spluttering with wrath,
while the whole Coimmon.room chuckled.

e South African junior was evidently
not impressed by l‘le weath of Grorge
Alfred,

“You—you— " gasped Grundy at
last,  "“Now, I menn business!  Yon
two will be sent to Coventry along with
Cardew il you talk to him ! Aje you
umn to obey orders 3™

"hoso orders :™

“ Mine !
“0Oh, don't bo funny [
Grumndy  turned — from  the  two
-h-hnqumlh and glared at the grinning
juniors, w were ing on. He

pwinted to the three.

* Those follows ur# all in Co\'r-ntri
lie unnounced.  ** Nobod 1y is Lo speak a
word to them in future!

“Bai Jove!  You are n cheeky ass,
Gwandy ! T shull certaipls wefuse to
wefuse to speak to Clive and Levison !

“Don’t be an ass, old chap!" mur-

minrad Wilkins, :

“Bhut. up, Wilkine!  Mind, that
order’s got to be ohr'l_ed' ' said Grundy,
in & torio of rm.m;

*Have they made you captain of 8t
Jim's, (-rumlv * Monty Lowther wanted
to kmw “Or bave you been uppointed

un: chanoe 7
i:moky. Lowther ! Bee that
‘m to nny of thoso rotters,
"ulnﬁj. :
*Ha, e
"Goml

Levison gr
*“Wathuh nice weathah to-day, Clive !
chortled Aethur Auw;mtnl D :\F
Good l'm' ericket—what, Loevison?™
unxlrd Tom Mgrry
“ Do you think it mll ruin’ toanorraw,
i nskiod M.

Clive?™

L'-\ ison " grinned

iumgn Alfred Grandy stosd rooted to
the r for a moment.  He had given
his orders! Al that remained was for
the orders to be careied out.  But that
scemed bkely o remain indelinitely,

Here were all the fellows  addressing
remarks to Clive and Levison, simply for

tile purposo of llun\mg Grundy t at bin
lofty orders weren't going to be obeyed !
“Stop it!" nhnulmrﬂrnud\ ﬁmlu:g hin

voice at “I've warned you'! Every
fellow who speaks to Clive aud Lovison

will be sont to Coventry too!”
With one voico, neatly every fellow in
the (‘ommmmzhnﬂ-di ' (i:\ hﬂl‘nlI
1 ive

ng,

:\nd there was a roar of luugliter,

" Are you goi to send ns all to
Coventry,  Grundy?” m&md Monty
Lowther meokly, ™ 't talk to

n ! on't wuh, tq shoul

all tho lll\nlllngc of missing your
versation [
I'll punch the next follow’s head who
speaks ta them!" bellowed Grundy.

re was anothor chorus :

* Good-evening, Clive! Good-evening,
Levison!™

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

Grundy was a follow of lus word, He
rushed ot Monty Lowther, with his big
fisty in the air. Ina mmuum half a
Jniors closed rou mndy, and he was
twent of his feot,

Thrice he was bumped on the floor

Tue Gest-Lisrany.—No, 487,

£ i said Ia;atlaf-_l Gruudy of the
o A M"ﬁﬁ’
cvﬂw. Levison I' stick 3 iﬁm

|

hard, each bump being sccompauied by
a terpific yell from the victim,
Then hn was carriovd owut into  the
{msmg:-, and landed there with. another
hump, lvf;‘Plun in,

I;u bl
"ilnlln Ho wants more " (rh\lnklml
“l ke,

“Give him all he wants!”
“Ha, ha, hn!"
The enraged Grandy was seized again,
and rushed “into the passage, with his
arms and legs Aying wildly,

up, nnﬁ rushed in furi-

anr

anded on l'ho floor again, and
TM juniors retil‘ed o the Common.
room, and lelt hirh, Tlnu time Gmndy

of the Shell did ot return. He

had enough.  Geofgo Alfred Gran _vn
brief period of leadorship was ovidently
aver|

CHAPTER 7.
. ‘The Finger of Scom.
HE next day way Wednesday, a

I ball-holidny. There wan o Huuw
. match in l?ne afternoon, and Levi-
ron and Clive were both playing

for the School House junior team.
Grundy bad been offectonlly sat upon, |
and Levi and Clive were still on the

okl wrm’h: ith the othor fellows.

v stwek to their study-mal
lhruugh thicle und thin, und held faith m
him, lower themr in the esteem
of the House, in spito of the wrathful
!nd: nation of Georgo Alfred Grumndy.
hen the juniars camo ot after dinne r]
ednesday, Uardew of the Fourth
oun[m:l up to the notice-bonrd in the !
hall.  Upon that board he pinned af
paper, and then sauntered out into the
quadrangle.
Shol

ohserved  the

Timit
of cuol’ mrmlemo in Gr m‘:ﬁmml

Im zo see what lem ud wnttuu |
a listle ns

01"% hr:id] i lﬂﬂﬁ‘ ! I
rani Wi had ras B
tho hotice down, lowerdl it ngd
PAPOF ran :

“ LORT SOMEWHERE IN THE
SCHOOL MOUSL !

A £5 NOTE: XNo. 0002468

FINDER PLEASE RETURN SAME
TO R. CARDEW, No. 8 STUDY, 1Vth.”

“0Oh, that's all®" said Greundy. b |
thouglbt it was some check from the
rotter |  Only a fiver he's lost "

here was mrlnmty no excoption to be
taken to Cardew's action in this cusc.
When any property was lost, ,;m“tfi'
customary to a nut on the L
nrh,whr\'n ith the pame of the

"a'mhlon asx to loso a lmli"' re-
marked Arthur Augustus.

“Why, you lost onc yoursell a few
weeks ago!"  sid Blake,  “You're
a]mn\l 1 mu{‘wmvlhm}: 1

Tbﬂ T-'rnhh Three went out into the

quedrangle, and Cardew  sauntered
towarda 5
Tom yv_and Manners and Lowther
lucﬂuﬂ Jﬂﬂl
not spoak.

Hu took u slate from under his jucket.
aiul, to the astonishinent of the  Bhell
Inllo\n, seribbled on it and held it up.
What he scribbled was: " Have you
seon my fiver$”
errible Threo tricd not to grin.
The way Cardew was taking his son-

5 B booui

tenea  of Coventry  was  cortainly
humorous. &
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The three juniors shook their heads,
and walked on.  Cardew slipped the slate
bnrk undor his Jurlnet. and smiled,

* Uheoky aui« Thu-mboh a’lnnnnu,
rn w| t into
ridi “!th& his game " g

“He's a ool card,” Tom sakl, I

suppuse he's cntitled to ask whether any-

lm(? s seen his hanknote !

*"Hus he really lost  one?"
Lowther. *'T.ooks to e like n lrwl to
get out of Coventry 1™

“Well, he won't get out of it, Blessed
lf 1 wnderstund what he wants to stick

Ht im's (nri It can’t be pleasant for

“He won't be able to:stick hero after
the beaks got to know about it," re-
marked Monty Lowther sagely. “It's
bound to get to them sooner or later.
When Railton hears of it, he'll call
Cardow up before the Head.  When the
Head knows he war sickud from \\mlw
Ilou'o for xealing he wl]l have to go!

But he won't till he's foreed,, What
are wo guu:g to do about it nﬁ& the

three days are up il be sticks hes
*That i| ]m\'u to be settled, Cnrlwt
now,"” said T

Am] the rlmlm of the Sllol{’ not sorry
to dismiss the unpleasant gubject, went
down ta the cricket-ground.

Wlicn the House match started, Cardew
of the Fourth wus lounging outside the
pavilion to look on.

He lind ne diffidenee whatever about
showing hituself in public among a erowd
of fellows who declined to nutico  his
oxislence,  He joined  Leantily in the
elwering when o gowd hit or cateh was

ke
The School House Latted . fivst, and
Cardew chatted with Levisoh -and Clive
i turn while they were walting for their
inings.  But when Tom Merry & Co.
inta _tha finkd, his fricids were
and he strollod off the crickat
A amile was on his f10c as ho
vn'.-nt into the School House and up to the
| passa

Grundy's
required in .

Grunrly was in hin stody.
villauble sorvices were n

| the Houm match, and, moreover, he had

lines to do, Mr,
n hundred of 'V

Grumdy was gri
lis lines, wi

inton having given him

Lad gone nul—'nrha
lio stayed in he wnnﬂ be wanted to
half Grundy's lines.

1t was really hard on Geundy, berauso
he had s five. -pound note which was burn.
ing n lole in hix porket. and he had
intended 1o take ) mt‘rry outing that
aftornoon,

Unnln Grnmb who mu oxtromely
atta to Alfred—for somo
reason (lnmd (] f nd.n rould not guess—
often um !:um bandsome tips, and ona
hﬂ arrived that morning.  Grundy had

Hed out the fiver with great satis.

action, and planned an exeursion for tl
afterncon.  Wilking and Gunn haedd been
extreaely interested 10 hear of the fiver;
they alwiiys had better times in the study
when Grundy was in funds,

Goorge Alfred looked up angrily as
Cardew rtepped in at the doorway, = He
pointed to the patsage with bis pen.
Cardew's slate and peneil camo out.

He scribbled, and  held n} the slate:
*Huve you seen anything of my fiver?™
"N haven't u'rl.whl Grundy.

“1 mean, I'm not
you cad! Geot out!”
Curdew scribbled ngain,
“Where did wm wet that face?™
“What 1" roared Grundy.
Tl slnte-pencil m-mu-lml once more,
“Do you cull it o fuco?”

g to tolk to you,
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Gruandy hurled I:in}fcn at the inkpot
and jumped up. e rushed at the
Fourth-Fo . with the intention of
breaking his slate over his head. X
Cardow darted into the passage, with
Grundy raging on his track. They flew
up  the nge, Grundy close behind.
Suddenly Uardew threw himsel{ on the
floor.  Quite unable to stop himsell in
. time, Grundy stumbled over him, and
- shot scross him, lunding on his hands and
knoes.

*Yarooh!" roared Grundy.

Before he could oeven wriggle, UCardew
was upon him, und his knee ‘was planted
ih the small of Grunly's back, pinming
him down.

2

2
CHAPTER 8.
‘Niee for Grundy !
RUNDY gasped under the grind-
ing knee.
o was fairly {:iunﬁ] to the
foor, struggle as he might.

Hnd he been If!fﬂ to regain hix feel,
the burly Shell fellow might have made
short work of the dandy of the Fourth.

But he could not rise; and his some-
what slow brain realisrd at length that
Cardew had deliberately tricked him into
this position,

Cardew grinned down at the back of
Grundy's head, as the burly Rhell fellow
wriggled under the Fripnin knco,

“Gervoff!" roared Grundy.
“Hallol  Are you twlking to me?™
asked Cardew, in tones of sus

"“J\'ou will have l’i:ﬂ nond ml“d"I
‘oventry il you talk to me, Grundy,
G h] Gerroff 1"

or T jaan your nose on the foor—

- like b
3 b bask of Grondy's
hea mead it down, and Grundy's nose

n
felt n’e if it weee being driven nto the
Te gave a mufied roar,
rrrvrgg !
There was no help for Grimiy

O

that sunny afterncon all the fellows were
out of doors, and the ilea weie
deserted.  He was quite at the meicy of

the barred junior.
He gurgled with rage, and his log:
thrashed the floor pelploss Tive ki

in his back seemed made of
“Yon —
Grundy

pasped
Lemme

K L rotts
“Wharrer you up to?

sh! You mustu’t talk to a chup
Coventry.™

“TU=I'll pulverise gou! I'll— Yow-
"

Cardew bent. and  grasped Grundy's
wrists, und drew his arms behind
The Shell fellow’s resistance was in vain,

. A looped cord was passad round (irundy’s
[ wrists, and drawn tight and knotted. He
- was quite powerless now, with his hands

i tied behind him,

Cardew rose then, and rolled Grundy
aver, and sat him up. Grundy looked at
him volcanically,

" “Comfy!" asked the Fourth.Formaor.

” ‘Y“;’ﬂhl I'll siash you! T.omme
Cardew did not let him loosc. He
dragged Grundy’s jacket and spread
it over his head, outside The tail of
the jacket lung down o Grundy's
yes.  With a length of twine, Cardew

tied it in that position, sa that the Shell
fellow was blindfolded with his own
“jacket,
" Now get up!” said Cardew.
surrrrrh 17

]
. Grundy was dr
cauld not wses, an o could not use his
‘han: 0 kicked out wildly, and
Cardew dodged tho heavy boots.
“Ta-ta!" drawled Cardow.
“You " came a roar

to hia feel. He

rotter | from

“I'm. guite comfy, shanks.” wid ‘Car-
dew. lﬁm't how! like that, dear boy, |'
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Grundy. * You're not goiug‘ to leave me
like this, you rotten rotter! .

Cardow walked down the with-
out replying.  He descended the stairs
and left the School House. i

Grundy was lolt raging in the passage.

To go down na he was, was im| ilﬁf,
He could imagino the howl of laughter
that would greet him, if he appeared in
the quadrangle with his jacket tied up
over his head.

Ha rtumbled blindly along the passogo.
Unable to see, he had little chunce even
of finding his study.

e blundered into an open doorway at
lust, and knocked over a chair. He wos
in some study now—his own or another,
he could not tell.  He groped blindly

in contact with another

rol , and came i
<hi and sat on it.  That was all he
could do. He ha he was in his own

junn would come in;

study, and that
with  the

and he comforted himself

One Penny. ®
“My dear Grundy, that is not a polite

way to address a fel!nw, Muy I inquire

what you are doing in my study, in that

somewhat extraordinary guise?

“You— you —yon chump!” roarcd
Grundy. *"Untie me!"

* Extraordinary I" said 8kimpole. I
this 18 a joke of v, 1.fail to

yours, Grun

sco the point. f!‘ut may I ask how you
ived to tie yoursclf up in that extra-
matter a

p e.”
] Fathead! Chump! Untie
ne
“Really, Grundy, as you have tied
yourself ‘up, you ‘cun untio_ yourself, I
suppone,  Gore is i'“-‘ coming in, and
bhe will expect to lind tea ready, and
Talhot will be Tungry  after orickety
Kindly be patient, Grundy—"
* Lemme loosa 1™
“My dear Grundy——
““Hallo! What on earth’s this!” ex-

Cardew In Coveniry.
(8ee Chapter 1.)

prospect of bestowing a terrific thrashing
u Cardew at the earliest opportunity.

?tmmlned to the wriggling, enraged
Grundy that it was a century before he
heard n foots in asnge. Bome-
one came into the study, and then there
was a startled exclamation,

“Dear me! hat & very extra-
ordinary ohject !”

It wan Bkimpole's voide, =

** Bemm, " howled Grundy.

) !

Skimpole of the 8hell blinked at him
in amazement. .

Skimmy had been walching . the
cricketers, and he had come in now to got
tea. The match was nearly over. It
was the atu hared by Talbot, Goro,
and Skimpole into which the blindfolded
Shell fellow had stumbled. immy was
amazed to see him sitting there, and he
did not recognise him at first.

** Extraordinary 1" said Bkimpole, blink-
ing at Grundy through his big spoctacles,
* A maost remarkable thing! Dear me!”
ou milly fool! ILet me loose, will

you
*Dear me! That sounds like Grundy's
voice.” R

“T am Qrundy, you blinking idiet I"*

claimed George Gore, coming into the
atudy,  “Is thut the wild man from
Bolrnm, or a fr-nshl;-muul_nt Hun?"

$ t me go! shrieked  Grundy.
“Curdew has tied mo up like th you
idiot | Untic m

“Ha, I, ha'" roared Gore. *You

let a Fourth Form kid tie you up like
t? You must be a silly
“I'll smash you!
Lemme
“wOh

]

v ase.
I'Il pulverise you!
gol”

Oh, I'll let you go!" said Gore, yank-
1y out of the chair, and to the
ere’s your way! Go!"
" shricked Grundy, “1

“Oh, wravel along!”

Gore gave Grundy a push with_his
boot, and George Alfred travelled. Per-
haps Grundy's threat of smashing and
pulverising had not  disposed Gore to
assist him,  Grundy had not been teo
tactiul, :

He blundored blindly into the passage.

There was s roar of lsughter. The
crickerera  werc coming in now, and
Grumly met the ustomshed gaze of a

crowd of them,
Thne Gex Lisramy.  No. 487.
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“Bay Jove! Look at that vewy
peculiah object !

“Ha, ha! It's Grundy !

" Oh, Grundy " gasp | Wilking, “Oh,

Oh, crikey! What have you got
our jacket tied over your head hike that
or?”

*“It belps to hide his face,” remarked
Monty Lowther. * Grundy must be starl-
ing in as aliruist—doing good deeds to
orﬁ -5, you know.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“T've been tied up
“It's n rotten tri

gasped Grundy.
Let me loose,

tri
lkins, old chap!”

Wilkins kindly cut through the cords,
and Grundy's jacket drnmlned from round
his head. He gasped for breath, his face
as red a8 a beatroot. The passage rang
with merriment.

“There's nothing to  cackle at1”
bellowed Gruondy. — “Wh

' ere’s Cardew !

I'm going to smash him! Where is he

"ﬁlmed if I know!" said Wilkins,
y, whers are you going*"”
“T'm going to Imﬁ; for Cardew.”
“Tea-time, you know—"
“Blow tea
“Ain't wo going
“Blow the fiver! z
And Grundy rushed downstairs, hot on
the track of vengeanco. —He left the
juniors yelling with merriment—all save
{Mlkhm. Unless the fiver was changed,
there was no ten in Grundy's study.
That was a serious matter,

to change the fiver?”

CHAPTER 9.
The £5 Nofe.

OM MERRY uttered an
perated exclamnl

exas:

The Terrible reo were in
their study, at prep.
From outaide, ‘in the passage, there

enma a sound of ecrambling, scuffling,
bumping; and thumping.

“How the dickens i3 a chap to work
with the-row going onf?" exclaimed
"Tom.

“Giva it u
out with & ru

Tom Merry picked
ruler, and strade forth.

Thera was a crowd in the Sh
sage.  In tho centre of it was Goarge
Alfred Grundy. He waa struggling in
tha grasp of three juniors—the chums of
No. 9.
Grundy hud not been able to find

r!" said Manners.  “Go
er.”
up the biggest

| pas

Cardew "l calling-over. Then he had
tracked him from the hall—with this
residi.

“What's that row about ¥ demanded

f'om Merry.

“We'n rguing with Grundy,”™ said

Tevison. “Ile doesn't want to make it

pax. We're going to argue with him
roared fh"l'll'lll?‘.

till he does.”

* Leggo 17 “Th lick
any two of you!" Yarooh! 3

“'We have to ba taken in bulk, if tuken
at afl," grinned Clive,

“In, ha, ha 1"

“I'm going to smash Cardew ! T tell
vou I'm going to break him into little
bits "

Bump'!

George Alfred, in the grasp of ihe
three, descendrd on the floor, and smote
it with o mighty smite.  The roar he
gave could have been heard over nearly
all the 8chool House,

“Hore, chuck  that!"  sxelaimed
\Vli)ll}im coming along  with
 pil "

“Oh, pile
“There's far
“ Yaroooh !
“Go it, both sides!”
“Yaas, wathah!  Have it out, doah
bors! Don’t twend on my feet!”
“How's a chap going to work with
Tue Gex Lmreary,—No, 487

snidl f,'jii‘(|t‘\\ coolly.
our” nose, Wilkins, ™

yelled Blake.

this row going on?" demanded Tom
Merey.  “Chuck it, the lut of you!™

But the six juniors had closed in strifce
now,

CGrundy & Co. were rather bigger than
Levison & Co. of the Fourth. DBut Study
No. 9 put up a terrific fight.

In the midst of it Kildare came up the
stairs three at a time, with his ashplant
in his hand,

“Cavel” velled Teilly. “Prefoct !

Kildare was on the seene the next
m'omnnt.
The ashplant rose and foll. Tt rose

and fell again and again. With loud
yells the combatauts separated.

The Shell fellows bolted for their
study, and Levison & Co, scudded away
to No. 9 in the Fourth.

The combat was over.

Kildare, with a frown at the grinning
onlookers, strode away, his right arm
aching w little.  Tom Merry chuckled,
and returned to his prep.

“By gad!” ejaculated Cardew, as he
sank bresthless into the armchair in
Study Ne. 9. “Grundy is n tough
Look at my nose!™

“Mine fools as if it"s been pushed
through the back of my head,” groaned
Clive. “T think Gunn's going to huve a
blue eye, though.”

“TI'm not surprised that Grundy was
mtt*," grinned Levison. “lle looked a
howling idiet when we found him with
his jacket tied over his head.
1 know hew you managed to handle the
big beast nlone, Cardow ™

“ Btrategy ! said Cardew. ©1 didn't
do it simply 1o play a fag joke on the

duffer, though.  There's move in the
incident  than meets the eye.”  He
chunged the subject abruptly, as his

study-mates looked at him inquiringly.
“You fellows don't seem to have pot
inte hot water through stickin {o me,
I'm glad of that!"

“1 hope the athers fellows will come
round in time,"” said Ch

Cardew shook his head.

“They won't, Clive.”

‘It will be dashed unpleasant for you,
Cardew, keoping on these terms with the

school for the rest of the term,” snid the
South African junior uneasily,

“l can stand it."

“Youre wmot thinking of going,
then 7

“Not at all!  T'm not goin’ to be

deiven out of the school—especially by
an egregious idiot Jike Grundy, CGrundy
is keepin' tho game up; but porhaps he
will have somethin” u's-- to think about
soop, What sbout prep?”

Study No. 9 scutled down to work.

After prep Frank Levison came in, as
he often did, for help with his books-
help his was always willing to

ive, . but Cardew
stayed in the study. He watched the
brothers nt work, and absently took a

igarette from his of.  As he caught
tho involuntary look Levison minor guve
im, however, he lavghed, and put it
away agnin.

Meannwhile, there were strained rela-
tions in Grundy's study.

Goorge Alfred had spent so much tir
in locking for Cardew that tea had been
missed in the study. The school shop
was closed, and it was too late to change
Grundy's fiver.

Wilkina and Gunn waited for supper
in_n moroso humonr,

They were hungry, and when Grundy
talked indignantly of the astounding
cheek of Study No. 9 in handling his
Iofty person, their veplies were quite
tart. But Grundy, as he often declared,
wasn't nelined fo stand any rot, and
there would certainly have been serap.
ping in the study if Wilking and Guuon

ad not retired to the Common-room.

Blessed if |
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Grundy was looking very ill-tempersd
when tho Shell came up to bed.  Hao
snorted when ho found Cardew of Lhe
Fourth in the doorwny, with o slate in
his hand. On the slate was scrawled:

" ANYBODY FOUND MY
TIVER®"

The juniors grinned in.

and  passed

Grundy made a grab at the slate, bur
Curdew
outstrete

f'urk(*(! it back,
hed hand with it
the slate e
and rushed nto the passage
after Cardew.  Ho roshed inta Dureel of
the 8xith, who was coming to see lights

rappad his
rundy gave
1 on his

and
e

ont.
“You clumsy young ass!" shouted
Darrel, “Get into your dormitory im-

madiately, and take fifty lines!"

" Look hers, Dareel——"'

Grundy said ne more, for the exasper-
ated prefect introduced his boot into the

discussion,  Gruwdy  roturned  to  the
dormitory in a great hurey

Cardew  sountered, smiling, into s
awn dormitory, slate in hand, e held

it up for the o
there was a grin.
“Bai Jove! Haven't you found your
fivalh yet 7" satd Arthur Augustus, for
gotting that Cardew was in Coventry.
“You're spea to him, D'Arcy!”
scquenked Triml P

th Formers to see, and

IE you are shut up,
Twimble, you . ¥ou are
wannin' the wisk a  feahfal

thwashin' [

“Don’t talk to Cardew, then 1" rapped
out Melhsly,

“TI wegard yon as o cheel
Mellish ! But undah the cir
I wefuse, of course, to speak to

“Dry up, ass " growled Herries,

wottah,
L Curdew,
ou !"

“T wefuse to ba ealled an nas,
[Mewwies. I wm simply explainin’ to
Unvdew_ghat I amonet goin’ 1o speak b
him."

. Cardew serawled ou the slate and held
it up:

“FATHEAD! GO AND  EAT
JOKIE 1Y

Arthur Augustus breathed wrath.
" Blake, dealy boy, is it against the
wules to give o wottah a feahfu! thwash.
v it

in" when he is fig Coventws he asked.
¢ other,”" yawned Blake.
| Langton  come in o just
then igght i The Fourth
Iormn in . Uve and

Lovison bade g
His voice was quite ry us he repliod.
He was the recipiont of some furio
glances the next morning, It was the
third day since the House trinl—the last
vas not known whether
arrangements for
But iv did not look as if ha had.
And the jury had promused *draati
mensures " if he wera still ot St Jim's ¢
after the period of graee had expired.
It was certain that Grundy, at least,
would not let the matter drop.  The
great George Alfrad fully helieved that
it was up to him to purge 8t Jim's of
this disgrace, Aund there was no doubt
that unidy oubil have
in taking further o .
r lessons G Iy was eloguent on
the subject to Wilking and Gunn, and
this time his chums were quite polite and
attentive, Their politeness wis due to
the fact that they were going to the
school shop to change Grundy's fiver.
On such an oceasion, of courde, politeness
was called for, and they guve Grundy
his head. z
Grundy's purchases were as plentiful
as wus possible without transgr ni the
fao rpulations,  Grundy ¢
articular on that
nimeelf npon the il
Lanned by the Foodl

w Cardew,

considerabls
an

fiver passed over to Dame T
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gave Grundy four pounds change.
Cardew sauntered into tho school she;
while the Shell fellows were there, an
stood looking on.

Grundy gnve him a haughry staro as
he went out, followed by Wilkins and
Gunn, all carrying pareels. When they
wera gone, Cardew addressed Damo
Taggles: .

* Did (Zrund‘v change a fiver with you,
Mys. Taggles?™

“Yes, Muster Cardew.”

“Would you mind letin’ mo see the
number *™ -

The request was so strange that Dame
Taggles blinked at Cordew, and severanl
jumiors who were in the shop stared at
him, too.

“Really, Master” Cardow - .
“Or, rather, take this, Mrs, Taggles,
sald Cardew, laying a ship of paper on
the counter. ~ “'There’'s o  number
wrilten there.  Will you seo whether
that number is the same number as that

on the ve youi”

“Yeu, Mastar Cardow,”

Mrs, Taggl somewhat flustered,
picked up the slip of paper, and com-
pared the number written thereon with
the number on Grundy's note.

':jll 19 the same, Master Cardew,” she
faid.

"00024681" asked Cardew.

IS s

“Oh, -

. Cardew turmed to the qturi:ﬂ juniors
in the shop.  He took out his slate, ¥

a rm. uwond the slate-poncil sora

on it

There was a gesp as he held it up.

"GRUNDY HAS CHANGED MY
FIVE-POUND NOTE! GRUNDY I8
A THIEF.", 4 t
CHAPTER 10.
The Accusation.
OM MERRY camo into the tuck-
shop with Manners nud Lawther
os !letrdg-\-_ helil up the slato with
that startiing inscription upon it.
A ,m‘l‘»rnhlc Throe jumped.

at's thot : shouted Tom Meers.
Cardew shrugged his shoulders.
R here, nﬁm'l mako jokes of that
kind, Cordew ! said Munners, * You'll
d yoursell in trouble !”
“‘May 1 to pmnt out to you that
ou are |goukm‘ to a chap in Coventry 1"

Exign

‘*Never mind Coventry now ! ax-
taimed Tom Merry angrily, ¢

re you write up such a thing an that?™
“It hnppc-nn to ba true,”

“Rot I"

i "I accure Grundy of stealing my
nd note, and passing it hero !
ardow, with an unpleasant laugh.
“You ean't be werious!” exclaimed
Merry, aghast.
“Sober a1 o judge, dear boy ! Grandy
passed the nate,”
“Mubbish ! We all know Grundy had o
by post yesterdey ! exclaimed

W ki
“We alt know ke suid s0,” amended
rdew, calmly,

Oh! But—"

five-
said

“Bure, Cardew knew the mumbor of
note,” said Reilly of the Fourth.
o had it slip of paper, and Mrs.
ggles com them.”

“That's wn'," said Dirk(JuiiJ&n. “Car-
W may have scen  Grunds's note,
ugh, and taken 1he ntambor.,:'

“May I beg to inguire how I conld
ibly have seen Grandy's note, when
not even on speakin’ torms with
1" yawned Cardew.

Julion was silent. It did indecd seem
prabable.  How could Cardow have
picd down the number aof the banknote
Grundy's pocket ?
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“Morcover, 1 can
was mine,"” snid Car
“How?" domanded Tom Merry,
“1 had my last lot of notes straight
from tho bank, You may be aware that
whon bankors send notes l.:l{cput they
rofor to the numbers in covering

lotter. .
I. I nover got bunknotes from u

lxln-u\.va that the note
ow,

W,
bank,” eaid Tom. “We'ra not all
rolling in money, Cardew. But do you
mean to say that you have a letter from
n bank, in whiol &omunber of that noto
is mentione 4 5

“Here it is,

Cardew felt in his pocket, and drow
out u leiter, e handed it to Tom
Merry.

‘m to read this " asked Tom.

“Cortainly ! Read it out.”

Tom, with a face growing very grave
rowd out tho letter. It was bondod
“City and Provinmial Baok, Wayland,”
and was evidently genuine bank note-
Elpor. Upon it was written in o

usiness hand ;

“Weo have pleasure in enclosing two
£5 notex. Nos. 0002468/60, in nccordanon
with the instructions of Lord Reckness,
Kindly acknowledge receipt, and oblige,
—Yours faithfully,

“F. HesstetRWAITE,"

The juniors in the tuckshop lookod at
tho letier. It was ovidently genuine,
And the tote Grundy had given to Dame

2 will let me aco
Grundy's, "“ﬁ? Sakod . Tom Mury
q . “Cap’t make too sure.'
5 tm 1 said ;lb:
trossed an pastored 7

8hn toak cut the note, and Tom Merry
loked at the number.

" No. 0002468 1" he wid.

“Right enough 17 said Mannors.

“My hat!”  murmured Lowthor,
“Fancy - Grundy !

Mrs. Taggles looked
Cer'uiiuw

Curdew 1™

doubtfully ac

this note Master

is yours,

“Looks like it, docsn't 4" smiled
Cardew, “But keep it, Mrs. Taggien;
you're not goin' to lose your mouney. 1'11
scitle with E,rund]r."

“But | must tell the Head, Mastor

Cardow.”
“Not at all. If you do, I'll tell him
I made Grundy & present of the note,”

said Cardew calmly.
y ik

“Bia't gy enyibing yet, Mre. Tog
o 't may an; yob, re. -
glee,”” said Tom Mor'ry. with a very
worried look. “Grundy may be sble to
oxplain. I'll sco him about it at once,
and come back u,”

“Vory well, Master 5
ohad better ceme with mo,

] i hand,
not To any fello
h“:'d saon it unt:l d:ﬂﬂﬂdl mﬂm’o :ero-"

of hat!” ho sgapped
¥.
at are yon so particul bout ?
Don’t you want the -ngool to :'ne:v that

merry old Grundy is a thief ?” iled

Cardow. *You woren't so dllbﬂﬂﬂl"
ticular about me, were you 1"

““Wait till it's proved " growled Tom.
“lan’t it proved already ?”

Tom Morry mede no rar!y, bat strodq

1 Houso.  Thero

One vac 1

the maltar; but the discovery was {oo
staggering to be swallowed ut once,

Grundy was every kind of an ass, cer-
tainly. " He was a duffer of the first
avater, and his  high-handed methods
sometimes _rameo  dangerovsly near fo
bullying. But the idea that ho was a
thief was simply staggering, Mo might
have been guilty of any kind of folly,
perhaps—but theft! Conelusive as the
evidence was, it was incredible.

But certainly the matter had to bo
threshed out. = Grundy had taken the
lead against Cardow, on t icion
that he had been sacked from his Jast
school for theft. If Grundy was a thiof
hanself, thero was hardly any punish-
ment that was too severe for him.

“Bai Jove! What's the mattah, desh
boys?"" nsked Arthur Augustus, moeeting
the grim-faced little erowd of juniors as
thoy came into the School House,

“1t's come out that Grundy is a cheery
old thiel I'"" smiled Cardow.

“What "

“Btartlin’ news, isn't it? But thero
you are—life is full of surprises,”

“1 wogard ihe stutewent ns a wotton
slandah, Cardew }'’

** But you can't rogard away the proofs,
can you, old scout?  And it's proved up
to the hilg1”

“T don't beliove it,” said Jack Bloke
dircctly,

“There scoms to be something in it,”
EM ‘Tem iun;rry'o rgllwlnntly. " But

rundy's ave s chance to
dl:pr.i.n. &m up to his study, Car-
w

“I'm not comin’, thanks. You gave
me o Form trial, lod by dear ald Grundy.
You can give Grundy tho same fair play,
you know 17

Tom Merey hewitated,

“What's sauce for the goose is sauce
for the gander!™ similed Cardew.  * Do

on have two weights and moasures at
St.oJdim’s

“Ull tedl Grundy to come into the
Comimnon-ronm,” said the captain of the
Shell quietly,  * Blake, got the fellows
there.  Curdew is withiu his rightal™

But can’t seriously be accusing
Grundy 1" exclaimoed Bluke Julously,
*Quito soriously,” said Cardew, “I've

too 17

5

alre proved it

House juniors crowded in
at tho inquiry,

dnmln?ed that Grundy
rongh the same ordenl that
had gone through. That could
not dﬂnmf And though most of the
fellows, on first hearing of the accusa-
tion, concluded that it was a trick of
Cardew’s to rovenge himself on Grundy,
thoy wero staggered when they heard
what the proofs were.

Thore was not the slightest doubt that
the mnote Grundy had chan, was

Cardew's rmpﬂr\'.y. How could he ex-
plain that
Tom Merry tapped at Grundy's door
and enterod, Eﬂnd . Wilkins, and
unu were at tea, and in high good-
humour,

Grundy gave T‘!)‘ an affable ned.
"

*Comoe in!” said. "I suppose
you've come about Cardew, 1'm quite
willing o consull with you, Morry,

ugh it must be undorstood that I'm
taking thl' #bﬂut dealing  with

w, o ™

“Never mind that_now,” ssid Tom.
Gru

on_ towards
did not scem much room for doubt in

“You're _wanted, . . Cardew
Taue Gex Lmszagy.—No. 487,
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accuses you of stealing his five-pound
stand blankly at the eaphm
“E thnt 8 joke?"” he ns!(ed at last

“He—he—he accuses me—me!” stat:

tered Grundy. “Me! Ho accuses me!”
Grundy ,umped up from the table,
“Where 3s he? T'll smash him! I'll
squaeh him! I'I-I'—"

“Cheese it!" said Tom. “This
matiter’s  serious, Grundy. Cardew

accuses you, and hc seems to have some
proof oh his side 1"

“Oh, don’t be a fooll Where is the
cad? PIl  pulverise him!” roared
Grundy.

" Yon won't do anything of the kind,"”
said Tom calmly. *Youll come down
and stand your trial I

“Where's Cardew ?"

“In the Common-room.”

Grundy did- riot need urssng to go.

He bounded out of the study and tore
downstairs. Tom Merry followed, with
the astounded Wilkins and Gunn. =~ The
spread in Grundy’s study was left un-
Gaighed.

CHAPTER 11.
Found suilty.
" ‘THERE is he?”’
7, Grundy eushed into the
]umor Common-room with a

Toa
“Where is he‘? Where is the cad?
Where's the lying H\m“'"
“ Aliudin’ to me?”- drawled Cardew.
“Hero 1 am, old scoul. You owe me
five guid, Grundy!”

Grund de s furions rush at the
cmyt. 4 \m ids  seized
h:m all sides, and drl.'g‘;a&bm back,

i ‘Blake.

“'ﬂnt can come afterwards, Grondy, if
you prove that it’s a lie!"”
“Yaas, wathah!"”

“Is anybody here fool un@ug to think
that 1t’s'true *-shrieked G -

“You've got to p;wo that 1t. isn't,”
gmiled. Caedow.. | “ 167 easy.
Take it calmly, doarboy; Yelhng won't
‘fave your

G“‘Lehns gol s I‘Il smash him!” rmmd

does it, old chap,” murmured
WJ ki ca.lchmg Gmpdy s arm. “You'll
make ellows think you're afraid to
faco it out at this rate!”
“Don’t be a fool, Genrge Wilkins!"”

“ Tom Horrv rlnsnd the door and locked
it. Nearly all the School House, Shell
and Fourth, were gathered in the room.
Grundy was reduced to order at last,
lhough he was still fummg with ragé.

Levison and Clive joined Cardew, both
looking troubled. The affair had 'taken
them utterly by surprise.

. Art‘dyou serigWs in tlus, Cardew?”
mutter Levwon.

"hulumlliv

“You really think that Grundy ba\%gcd
your banknote?!” exelaimed Sidney Clive

“It’s for Grundy to prove that he
didn't. He Ens*od my banknote at the
tud:aho*) in the presence of kalf a dozen
fellows !

“Great Seott!” -

“Rother startlin’—what? = Tspecially
after the line Grundy hus beemt takin’
lately. But you never know a fellow till
vou find hm\ ‘out !” snnhad Cardew,

“I can’t swallow it,” said Clive,
shaking his head.

“Well, Geandy's goin’ to have a fn!\'
trml-—urne as I had!” Cardew laughed.
5 Sauoo for"the gander, you know ™" ~

“That's fair enough," said Levison,

The -Common-room was in a buzz
Wilkins and Gunn_ stoo beside Grundy,
trving to pacify him. - George Alfred
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waa still anxious to settle the matter by
a frontal attack.

“Now, we'll go into this,” said Tom
Mecry qmetly “ Grundy, you changed
& five-pound note with Dame Taggles halt
an hour ago?’

“Yes, I dld'" snorted Grundy.

“Where did you -get the nolo"'

“My Uncle Grundy sent it to me
yesterday. ~ He often sends me tlps"’

“Cardew claims the note as his.”

“Cardew'’s a liac!”

“We shall see about that. Can you
give mo the number of your note,
Grundy 7

“Of course T can't!’ T never thought
of looking at it!"

“Can you prove tha! you received a
banknote yesterday?"

1 could if it was necessary, but it
isn't.”

s lt- is mnecessary.  Unless yon prove

you are innocent, you-will be found

-gdl# of theft!1”

hy, you—you—" Grundy splut-

Wllkms pressed his arm

“Go easy, old scout!” he whispered.

Grundy s“allowed his wrath with diffi-
culty. The grim locks of the juniors
warned him that the matter was serious.
Ho realised it, and he strove to keep his
exasperation in check.

“I've got my uncle’s letter some-
whorc ha said.  “I dare say I can find
'l

Grund fumbled in his pockets, and

produoe & letter,
“Read it out to 'em, Wilkins!" he
snorted;

Wilkins read the letter ont. Tt was
evidently written by Uncle Grundy, and
mentioned that a banknote for five
peunds was enclosed. .

“Well, that's alf right,” wmid Tom
Merry.  “1t's settled that Grundy had
a five-pound note of his own. Have you
still got it about you, Grundy?”

“0Of course I haven't! 1 changed itin
the I.uckshop'"

“Now we're coming to the point,” said
Tom quietly. “The note you
in the tuckshop was numbered e

“1 dare say it was; I never notived, -

“(ardew lost a note yesterdsy,” can-

tinued Tom. Jt was numbered
He has Erm it by a letter from the
bank, Wl ich gives the number of the
note.”

“Rnts'"

“Here's the letter.’
The bank-manager's letter had been
passing from hand to hand. It was

passed to Grandy noiv,
Hoe read -it, nnd blinked at it, Grundy
was. complotely sobered mnow. Wilking

and Gunn exchanged a very queer glance.

“Well, the note mentioned in that
letter must have heen Cardew’s, of
course,” said Grundy. “But that wasn't
the note I changed.

“The, note you changed was numberod
0002468, A lot of us have soen it. Dame
Taggles showed it to ns!™

“Jolly quect ! said Grundy. ‘1 must
say, it's awfully carcless of the Bank of
Lu land to number two notes alike!'

hat's utter rot, of course! No two
notes ever are numbered allku" said
Tom Merry. “The note you changed
was Cardew’s note !”

“But-—but it couldn’d have' been!”
stammered Grundy, bewildered, and
somewhat alarmed now, “You see. it
couldn’t have been, because I've had it
in my pocket ever mncp T took it out of
Um:le Grundy's letter.”

“You didn't chnné,o bmknotru with
Cardew for any reason?
“No, Why should I?"

“Then how do you nceount for the
faet that it was Cardew’s note you
changed "

“It wasn't!™ said Grundy.

‘note of his own,

“Don't be an ass! It was, and we all
kn?ow it was! How do you account for
it

“I—I can't account for it. It beats
me!"” .

“Cardew put a notice on the board

'yesterduy that he had lost a five-pound

note. Dhd you find it?”

“No, T didn’t!”

“I—1 say, think a bit, old chap,”
whispered Wilkins. “Did you find 1it,
and shove nt in your pocket and forget
all about it ¥

“No!” howled Grundy. “I didn't!™

A grim silence followed in the
Common-room. Cardew had proved his
ownership of the banknote Grundy ha
changed with Mrs. Tagglea. Cardew’s
note had been in Grundy’s possession,
and Grundy had spent it.” What more
remained to be proved?

Grundy looked round almost wildly at
the crowd of grim faces. He recad con-
demnation in all. He looked at Wilkins
and Gunn, and they averted their faces,
md Grundy almost shivered.

“You, too!” he muttered. “You—
you believe it?"

*“May I make a suggestion?” broke in
Cardew, with bland calmness.
“You can if you like!™

Merry shortly.

““Grundy ‘appears 16 have had a bank-
He had unly one,
presume. Is that so, Grundy?’

h? Yes, I had only
mumbled Grundy.

*As Grundy has spent my fiver, the
gmbnbﬂuy is that he still has his.own

nknote about him,” said Cardew.
“He was gettin® rid of the stolen goods
first, 1 dare say he was anxious to get it
off his hands, Well, as Grundy bad only
one fver, i one is found about him
now, that will prove that he changed
my fiver knowin’ that it was mine. I
auggest searchin’ him."

“You can search me if you like!™
shouted Grundy. “1 changed my
uncle’s note at the tuckshop, and I can’t
undetuhnd the number being the same.

nd & fiver on me, cat it !

If you fi igl) i

Weli, that will settle the matter be-
yond the “shadow of a doubt,” said
Levison. *Trimble can scarch him.”

Nobody else was anxious for that task,
but B?gy Trimble did not mind.

eep silence he . went ‘through
Grundys pockets, turning out all sorts
of articles, but no banknote.

“I told you so!" snarled Grundy.

“Might be hidden somewhere,” smiled
Cardew.  “Mj, ght be put behind the
linin' or somethin’. Grundy may be an
old hand at this game.

*“You lyin' rotter ! *I'll—

“T'H jolly soon see " gnnnerl Trimble.
. He made a cucl‘ul_cxnmiuarion of the
m?de of Grundy's jacket, and gave a
Ye!

= Thora s a hole.in the lining.”

Look in it !" said Tom_ Merry, whosa
brnw had become very grim.

Trimble's fat hand  groped in
lmm He gave a sudden gasp.

here's mmethmu there—a folded
papes, or something ™ .

He drew out his hand. In the fat

gers was a folded five-pound noie!

said Tom

one,

the

CHAPTER 12.
An Amazing Revelation.
ALPH RECKNESS CARDEW

burst inte a light, mocking laugh

as Trimble held up the banknote.

Grundy. stared at it with hag-

gnrd eyes. “’lklna and Gunn stepped

little further away from him. Tsev

were loyal to Grundy, but this was Yhe

limit. No fellow was called upon o

back up a thief!

Tom Merry drew a deep breath.
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“That's Grundy’s own banknote,” he
I don’t

said, “lLidden in the liniog!
think we need $e uny further.,”

“Wathal not!*

“Case is -clear,” said Laowther.
“Blessed if I should ever have thought
it of Grundy !"

“T1 am feahfully shocked, Gwunday!

How could you evah have ¢ome to do
such a _mean, wotten thing ?"”
. “I—I didn't!” Grundy was near to
incoherent babbling. “I—T never! I
dide’t know that banknote -was in the
lining of my jacket! I can’t understand
it! 1—1 had only ene fiver. I suppose
that's it! But—but I don't under-
stand ! B
. He cast & baggard look round at the
8. There was contempt and de-
every face.

“Verdict 1" said Tom Merry quietly.
“Guilty, or not guilty?"

“Guilty !™

It was a shout on_all sides.

“You hear that, Grundy "

“I—I don’t understnnd how—-""

“You are found guiliy of being a
Itnef.” said Tom Merry. “It rests with
Cardew whether the matter is taken be-
fore the Head. In that case, you will be
expelled from the school, and T must say
it will serve you right! You were hard
enough dh Cardew, end it wasn’t quite
proved in his case. If Cardew chooses to
let the matter drop, yon can hand him
back his money, and I hope you'll have
the decency to get out of §t. Jim's.
You'll be sent to Coventry all the time
you stay here.”

Grundy passed his-hand over his brow.

“I didn’t, you know !" he gaaped at
last. “I don't enderstand—" ;

*“Oh, don’t keep that up!”. said Gore
contemptuously,  * That game's played.
out, Grundy. You're guilty, and the
mooner you go, the better !*

All eyes turned on Uardew,

The dandy of the Fourth had his revenge
now if he wanted it. he chase w0
report the  matter, whot was to save
Grundy from cxpulsion? Levison and
Clive looked st him anxiously.

Cardew smiled, and lounged forward
with bis hands in his pockets.

“I've got a few remarks to make, if
you'll listen to them,” he said. -~ *Yau
can send me to Coventry again after-
wards, you know !”

“Cut it short |” growled Blake.

“CUertainly! You may recall that
when you ]Ymnoured me with a House
trial, T remarked that a fellow might be
suspected  of stealin’, without bein'
guilty 1"

“What does that rmatter now?™
claimed Tom Merry impatiently.

“Lots,” said .Cardew eslmly, “Our
dear old pal Grundy acted as judge on
that occasmon, an” he lnu$had the idea to

€X-

scorn.  Grondy wouldn't admit that s
fellow could be condemned without bein'
guilty, I dare say he has altered his

opinion by this time!"
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He cast an amused glance at the burly
Sh'ell fellow,

i ht enough
t 7 Vhoever says so, 'm not!”-
“Chuck that!” said Bleke, * Anything
else to say, Cardew?”

“Oh, yes! After this very painful
scene, I am sure it will be a pleasure to
you to learn that Grundy is perfectly
mnocent,” said Cardew coolly,

“Wha-a-at|"”

“Bai Jove!”

““Innocent !”" exclaimer] Clive blankly.

“QOh, yés! Queer, ain't it? They'd
have condemmned him in any liw-court
on that evidence,” drawled Cardew.
“But, as a matter of absclufe fact,
Grundy isn’t a thief. 1 doubt whether
he has brains enough to be onel”

There was a dead silence of utter
astonishment.

“The fact is,” resumed Cardew, with]
perfect coolness, “I got up this little
affair to drive into Grundy’s wooden brain
that a fellow might be suspcoted, and
even condemned, without hbein’ guilty.
Even Grundy’s brain must have ussimi.
lated "that “valuable knowledge by this
time |

hat's ri Yon see, 1 ain't
hief.

you msan?” shouted Tom
You-—-7"

banknote was never lost at all,”
) Cardew. “I planned the whole
thing, an’ had it cut an’ dried, and the
notice I put on the hoard was the first
step in the merry little game, 1 koew
Grundy had a fiver; he swanked a good
bit about it. Yesterday I handled him
in the 8hell passagé, and tied his jacket
over his head. ou remember what an
entertainin® object he looked.  Grundy
never had a suspicion that whilo I was
doin” that I was takin’ away his
note, nmil puttin’ mine in the place of it 1"
(s 17 ;

“Neither did bhe see, bein® blindfolded,
that I tore the linin’ of his jacket, an’
shoved his own banknote there out of
sight,” -said Cardew, with perfect calm-
ness, =« “But I did, you know. Grundy
wag goin’ -around after that with my
banknote in his pocket, thinkin’ it was his
own, and his own banknote hidden in the
linin’ of his jacket, never knowin' it was
there !’ .

*You villain !’ shouted Tom Merry.

“TLet me finish, dear boy. Don’t you
find the yarn entertainin’? 1 waited for
Grundy to change his banknote, watchin’
him to sce him do it; and when he did
it, an hour ago, 1 dropped on bim, led
ail you duffers by the nose, an’ here we
are! . Gentlemen, I have much pleasure
in assurin’ you that Grundy isn’t a thief
—nothin’ "worse than a harmless
lu"nbt{cl,;ra i _—

0 1! gas) rundy.

He breathed wﬁﬁdrnlief. .

He wa3 not thinking of vengeance now.
He was only too glad that Cardew had
told the startli th at the eleventh

I - brw
hour. © He =h'l.‘|‘§klurud to think of what

Yes, I—I have,” stammered Grnml_y. i

One Penny. .~~~ 13

would have been his fute if the dandy of
the Fourth had chosen to keep silence,
Tom Merry & Co. were quite fqle.
They knew that Cardew was telling the
truth now. He had twisted them all
round his Ginger, He had lchthem to
declare an innocent fellow guilty of a
base crime. He had told the truth at
the finish, and there was perhaps some
excuse to be made for his impish trick,
But Tom Merry & Co. were not likely to
forgive that trick. .

L Mr dear friends and brethren, let this®
be a lesson to you mot to judge any
fellow too hastily,” drawled Cardew.
* And now you can send me to Coventry
again!”

Perhaps Cardew had fancied that that
lesson would cause a revulsion of feelin
in his favour. Perhaps it was dietuus
simply by his strange, misguided nature.
If ke hed hoped for any good irom it,
he waa disappoited. 'Fhore was bitter
anger, scorn, amdd contempt in every face,
and Levison’s face and Clive’s were as
hard and grim as the rest.  They had
fnmed in the verdict of * Guilty.” &‘he}'
ike the rest, had been within an aoe o
committing an act of cruel injustice.
They lacked at Cardew; and their glances
were like steel. g

Cardew caught their glances, and
started a little, Then he understood,
and a cold, eynical smile wreathed his lips
for a moment.

“Grundy,” said Tom Merry at last,
“T'm sorry, and I think every fellow here
is sorry, too.  We were taken in by a
scoundrel " g

* Yaas, wathah!”

“That fellow, whether he was-a thief
at Wodehouse or not, has the makings of
& eriminal in him,” went on Tom ﬁgny,
his voice teembling “with & ﬁr.: " YTm
dona with him, and 1. should think hjs
ﬁ'-puea‘ka 'dgpe with him. too! I .don
think 3 ;1&_ nt fellow will speak to him

‘ou

again, can go, Cardew ; you're not
fit to touch!” .- o0
Cardew smiled- _He looked at Levison

and' Clive, the smile still on his lips.
They met his gianc‘e with hard looks, void
of all friendship. Tt was too much;
had pessed the limit this time. He had
put too severe a strain upan their loyalty,
and it had broken under the strain,
Henceforth Ralph Reckness Cardew was
to them as he was to the rest of the
school. R
_ Cardew understood.  He put his hands
into his pockets, and sauntered easily to
the door. He hymmied a tune from a
light opera as he t down the gmsssie.

enceforth he was alone, to fight his
battle as best he could.

But one thing might be counted upon
—ho would be game to the last! "

THE EXD.

{Don't miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's
—“STICKING IT OUT!" by
MARTIN CLIFFORD.) v
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For Next Wednsaday :
“8TICKING 1T quT!”
By Martin Clifford,

The story of Cardew and the evil times
upon which he falls-at St. Jim's through the
discovery that he had left Wodehouse School
in disgrace is continued in this fine yarn.
Into it comes, too, the old rivalry between
Ryicombe Grammar School and 8t. Jim's.

I bave had some letters lately complainin
that the stories have gome offl—which is, o
course, merely to say that they do not sult
quite so well as some past stories have the
taste of the writers of those rticnlar
letters. The general consensus of opinion
geems to be that we have seldom, ever

before, had such frst-rate yarns as we are
_feulng just now, and certainly the circula-

fon ﬂglxrus do not suggest any wauing in
interest.

‘Those who make the complaints mentioned
nearly all express thelr preference for what
they call jape stories. of us enjoy
these, but to give such stories every week
would be a great mistake. Pathos” and
trzfedy bave their parts in school life as
as bumour, and accordingly they have
thelr parts in our stories. There ls plenty of
fun, and the stories are all the better for not
being based on broad farce, Now and then a
yaro which Is funny all tbrough is quite

excellent thing to read, but I am convince
t the GeM would be pular a

The Editor’s Chat. —-

and cut out such fine yarna as the Talbet,
Levison, and Cardew series have given ua.

Tut, of course, there will be some of the
rollicking kind coming alomg, and no one can
truly say that Mr, Martin Clifford ever wrote
a story devoid of humour. I don’t believe
he could do it if he tried!

4 as
paper as it is if T filled it with japing storles

Tre Gex Linnary.—No, 487
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A FEAST OF THE

083008 gone out™
Skinner of - the Remove made
!hxt anpoimeentent as he came
the Common-room.
fe.luwn looked at him.

™M

Snme of t'h
wll, does it matter if he has?”
ukml ]inl: rr_| =
Skinner
:'(‘l‘h 10 Buys .A r;cp:"’ he msked.
There wea » chortle all round the Common-
room at onee

Same of thc fellows had heen feeling fore
about it, espeeinlly Skinner and  Bolsover
major und his set.

It really dida't seem quite the thing, that
while all Groyfriars was put under the fomdd
regulations, Monsieur Charpentier, otr French
master, should be clinging to-the Aushpots of
Euypt in the way everybody hail noticed.

Mousienr Charpentier, Leing a LFrenchman,
of course, kuew how to cook. AN French-
men can. - Billy Bunter, who had a holiday
in France once, says that the Fremch would
be elmply wonderful cooke if they hud any-
thing decent to cook.

Now at Greyl irmrs we bad our sugnr strictly
allowanced, and the bread cut downm to the
regulation amount, und the meat the same;
and to some feilows, like Bunter, it’ scemed
a8 if the grub wus reaching vanishing-poifit.

it came out that Mosecd had taken
o delog cooking In his stud {
He % had one of ﬂ;lme doubie-saucepans, that

By Dick Russell.

“I'm on!"

“Same here!”

“Go it!” 2

“Ain’t you coming, Wharton?” asked
8kinner, with a sieer.

Harry Wharton shook his head

“Let Mossoo's grub alone!" faid. "I'm
gure' he's ~not exceeding ' the rules; he
wouldn't !

“Where does he get the stuff, then?®”

“Does hie make his ‘stew out

jeered Snoop-
o ' from-dinner?”

its left ov
a, ha, ha!
Blessed if I know!" said Whartoh.
"Purllus» he makes them out ¢f sometbing
thal isn’t restricted!™

" All meat is: rostricted, nnd rabbits, and
and  everythin, antd  Dolsover
“And it's not n "egemhlo soup--L

Il stick to supper in Hall”

hat
Wei] 1

said

Brcad and yellow soap—and not wuch of
that-now!” sneered Bolsover. ' “You're wel-
come to it; you can have mine, too, Come
on, you fellows "

And Bolsover major led his flock awdy.

Skinner. and Snoop and Stott and Bunter
followed him at once. Then two or three
of the other fellows went. They didu’t see
why they stonld be left out of the fenst.
As for Bunter, he wns fairly gloating at the
prospect.  Bunter was always hungry, md
bread nnd cheesc in Hall was a mere

cng Ba telt on, the with

and he to make some kind of  stew, and
leave it there to er.

I don't suppo: he Hend ‘kunew. In isct,
we were pretty certmim he - didn't,. bmuuu
‘he was very strict about the gmb rules.

llaim hud his t.ommr in Hall the same as

¥ cli and we that it was
rluwr thick lnr him to wnke private stews
in his study, and feed on' them ait on his

oWD.
Bunter cays n Frenchman tokes to cook-
ing like a duuk to w:tm, nnd certainly

Mossoo must have heen a jolly good chef, to
I by the rmell of the tl mgn he :uo\wd in
his blessed sancepan.

Fellows went Info his study Wllll lines
sometimes, and they niffed it.  They sald it
was ptime.

Lots of the fullows talked about it, and

Bolsover major and his frlenda threatened

to raid the nh:w some when Mossoo
wasn't thore.  Wharten huld that Messoo
was a good sort, and too honourable to

0
oaver the food allowance; but Skinner aaid, %
that case, what akn. his soupa and
things of?7_ For L3 cert that
Mossoo had his tull Ai'lowuuna,ln Hall,
Wllurtm-: coulda’t snswer thut question; bu
he stuck to it thut Mossoo was all ‘right,

S0 when Skinner came in and
Mossoo had gone out, quite a
fellows ware on at once.  Bolsover major, of
mursc, took the lead.

he’s gome out, Skmncr
“Fnllnuml him to the lm(rs‘ grinped
Skinger:  “Heard him’ tcll Qun hy hc was

golnﬂ “to see a man in Friardale
ood! They he's right ol the piteh
said Bolsover. “I kpow his hlessed cook-

ing's golrig op, hecause it was therc when I
took miy lihca in an hour ago. He's going to
ack; be always

seoff it whon he comes
does!" 3

“Ripping supper for him, and nothing for
us!" grumbled Snoop.

*Rotten sls:xme'“ abd Bunter, with great
indignation. nsidering Mm wuy we stick
to the reglll:l&mnx l cull it dlsgraceful !”

Bnlwar major looked round.

gamc?” he asked. "1 Jnvite all
the gentlemen grnwut to supper in Mossoo's
study. No c\nrg

_“Ha, ha, ha!"

- Bolsover & Co. sneaked-into Mossoo's study
very cautiously.

‘They didn't want to he cnnnht‘ there.

What Mr. Queleh may have thought about
Mossoo's cooking we didn't know; but what
he would have doné if he had uululll Lemove
chapa ralding Mossoo's supper wasn't doubt.

‘ful at all.

'muy tiptoed into the study, and cimerl the

having gone to
At least.

Monaneur Charpentier,
Friardale, was safe for an hour
That was plenty of time.

The fire was low,tbat the double-saucepan
that we knew so well was on it, and simmec-
IIKH away

The 1id was a little aside; and-a steam
rose from the saucepan, and the smell was
simply delicious to half a doten hungry
fellows.

Bolsover major lm:u.'ked his lips.

*tjorgeous!” he anid

“1 By, you fel]ow-. it's’ corking!” maid

upter.  “ Better than.bread and cheese in
Rall what?"
“You het ! .said Fisher '1‘ Fish. “I' gu

.M:ebe wont be much of thut stew lm. ror

He, ha, La! enr "

What about croelcs?’ snid_Skinner.

There’s some here,” said Bolsover mn;nr

"[‘vs Boen thc mald htlng themr down
up ‘sometimes.”

They looked in the cupboard, and iouud
some crocks. here were several plates of
different sizes, and some cups and saucers.
It wasn't a time to stand on ceremony nbout
eracks. re were only two spoons and a
fork or two’ but Skinner bad brought some
cutlery in his pockets, and he handed the
things round.

Bolsover major took the lid off the aauce-

pan, and took uomc of the stuff out in n
spoon and tasted
A rlnne nll rmhl " he said.

it

s 800
Bolsover took the inner saucepan out, and
helped with the stew. He poured it into
plates and cups and saucers, “and the raiders
sat round Mossoo's table and supper.

There WS plmty D! the smr kd xo rouné.
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sl.mtm.e himeelf in
Aot with-

too. Mossoo wasn'b
quantity. . And if he
out cxeeoding the mes he must
have been a jolly clever o k F-klnner [t

The fellows shoved in their spoons,
started.

. There was a shortage of bread to go with
it, but they didn't d that much., The
tew was simply topping
was rather soupy, “with small pieces of

nd

1t
a very delicute kind of mest in it. and
Bavoured with herbs and things.  Exactiy

what the little bits of meat were the raiders .
couldn't tell.  Skinmer thought rabbit. and
Sncop thought chicken, and Bunter said they
were game.  Anyway, they' were delicious;
the I'allows all agreed on that.
about ten minutes the chbaps were as
')usy as bees. By the time they had Ralshed
the saucepan had been seraped out clean, and
there was hardly a mark left on the ‘crocks, -
the stew was so nice.
“Now ‘we'd l.uttﬁr be gelhng uﬂ'
Bolsover majfr. “We
to find us here, under tbc cl

“1 guess ol." chortled F
“Let’s slide!”

They n!znw«i the crocks back in the cup-
hoard and slid.

“Hallo, hall, hallo!  How did you get
on?" usked Boh Chercy, when the ralders
came back chortling into the (ommon-rmm

“First-raf said “Billy %
ot
'glng his

to} to come abd have some! [t wus
1* said Billy Buater, rubl
t. ~Not quite enough of it, hut
gly prima. It ,was made of game.”
paid Snoep.
“ltnbMt" said Skinpcr.
“Anyway it was prime,” sald Bolsover
major.

“But I'd like to sec Mossoo's chivvy
wlmn he cuﬂ.lleﬁ in hungry and fnds it gone.

grinned
Mossoo

isher T. Fishi

fat wi
slm)

“Ha, h

"Ynn Il bave tu keep it folly dark,”
Wharton, langhin, .

“Oh, rather! Mlnd you chapa, it Mossoo
comes here to inquire, we huven't been out-
side l!ler Common -Fo0m.”

sald

All the chanl as well as the raiders, were
intorested to know what Mossod would do
when he found. hls soup gone. There was
qreat expectation when Mosaco was heard
coming in, and when he went to 'his study
the fellows were quite breathlcss.

“Now look out for fireworks!” murmured

“I'll be hound he suspeets the
They always do scem to sw-pec-t
tl:ei}t:nhovr whcn anything goes wrong.”

X

Boh was ﬂxht About five minutes Iater
Mnnqleur Charpentier came whisking down
the passage, looking very red and exeited.
Naturally he couldn't euspect au senior of
raiding ‘ln stew, so he came to the junior
Cofamon-room to inguire affer it.

“Mes parcoms!” he. began, in a veleo
trembling with excitement.
*(lopd-evening, Mossoo!” said Skioner, \cry

politely.

*Bon soir, mon garcon! It is zat mmc\un\
he have go viz himscll to my chambre
gudy—and take avay zab vieh 1 leave in :
saucepan on ze fire,” spluttered Mossnuk
“Zat boy zat do zls zing, he s vun iick(‘ﬂ
Fboy, I dummd of him zat he give me buck
zat  cookery

The fellows grinned. - They ceulda’t heip
it. Bolsover major & Co. couldn't very welt
give Mossoo his stew back,, considering where
they ligd put it

“1 am anger,” continued Mossco. "] am
verree anger and indignation. 1 pay 7e
money for ze snails and ze¢ frogs, 1 make me

mine soup, and now— Mon Idiew! Vat i3
ze mattair viz you, Bolsover?”

hl!:tlsmm' major had turned as while as a
shio:

annum



n Tooked sickly and queer
make yomr stews of—of—
Bolsover muajor managed  to

a.
populaire dish in ine
sz 1 makc zem of L @niits
And——"

at Bolsover & Co.
the matter
E smails and irogs
all very well for Mossoo—he hadn't
wtrlu::: the meat allowance, after alf,
At least, 1've never heard of @
.trcller or a Frog Controller, vet.
Hut for the Greyiriars chaps, who hadn't
Been wsed to French cookery, it didn't seem
nice—quite the reverse, indeed!
Skinner sunk down on the sofa, holding his
head his hands. Snoop made a rush for
the window, and leaned his head out. Fisher

T, Fish lung on the corner of the table, and
wroaned,

A5 for Tty Runter, who had had a poed
whark in the stew, he smply collapsed

Bunter can cat almost anything, bot even
Bunter draws the ot suails and froge.
Bolsever mujor groaned deeply.
_**Mea pauvres gareons!” excla mwl Monsienr
Charpentier, In great eonceri Mosson 18 &
wocd little chap: and he for:ot all ahout his
loat stew, as he saw the fellows taken il
like that all of a Vat ds e
tair? Is it zat you have eaten of su
2inf zat do not agree vii your little inside
~ Groooooh !

“Gerrrerh 7
“0h, o't
i Hl‘ll  me

wow
“Heip“'
Oh, Jerusalem !
Thete was a reguiar howt in the Common-
oom. Every fellow who hadn't heen to the
Toedd simply shricked. The fellows who had
e to it didn't fecl Bke laughing, though

0T something - groogh!”

hagin

n,n all right, Mossoo ! gawed Harry
w The chaps lm ; some
rsmmr rich foed, ard it ‘t ns with
."f)h. is zat alli" said Mossoh. ““Zen ‘T am
verree mooeh Telief. Fat you

sullair 6. mes pauvres garcons, bt you rull
he morc (.arelml it, ven zat vou eat
of z¢ food zat

And  Marn (,harpenl.wr went away,
without bothering any more ahont his nrissing

+ cookery. He never suspected that that wos
the cause of the sudden 'illmess in the
Remove,

Baolsover major wled across the table,
groaning.  Being a big, boliving sort of
chap, ke had taken the lion's share of the
plunder; and he was sorry for it now.

—I'm dying!” monaned Bolsover. —~Oh,
the horrid ~ beast—snails—groo 0h, my
lnn'my‘ Frops—groogh!

I-T1 thorght it was chicken moaned
Snoop. 1t was very —grook—tend It—it
was fro:—garroeoom

W aw- WO - wow ! nn!mhh‘ll Bunter. rock

mz himself on t"c floor. —I do feel queer!
Wow-wow- Y\OW

my
“Gurrng,

Bolsover & Co. limped out of the Common-
rocm, fairly doubled up. They made sounds
as they went like passengers on a Channel
steamer on « rough day. They left the mom
m 4 roar from end to ¢ Everghody.
!t‘|>tlnR Boisaver & Cp, llmught it was rmm\

and 5o it was. After that evening nebody
cver ungputcd raiding Monsieur Charpentier’s
Even if the Hums s‘taErIVc na right
) owi

Tlaney Modsoo’s i be  quite
THE END.
—— i

COKERISMS.

Sir Walter Raleigh was a great man. who
was put m the Townr of Lomdon, and while
e ch:rmm’mi that the little princes had
. He was also put inte the

Waverley Novels but this did not hurt hiw,
s was then dead,

Edward §. said: “When 1 dig you will find
*Calais - marked on all my clothes”

The Primate of England is Lloyd George.

It at, Waterloo that the Duoke of

Vellington said, “TUp, Guards, apd at ‘em!”
which is why the L. & &W.R. culled their
station Waterloo.  But the Guards were not
really railway gnards, though history mays
they were in the van

THE GEM LIBRARY.
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KEEPING

%‘l-l-u'nbu-n-c S

I.

" ALLO, Raddies! Anything doing”
agked & cheery voive at the study
daoaor.

s “Yes, Gorringe!
are doing—fine "
*Ripping ! said Gorringe.
the eorner of a very rickety table,

The sausages

taking a seat on
and con-

templa with hungry eves the contents of
UJE frying-pan
“They do look all siabt, den't thes?”

the Bandle of the
ng saugages over
smell ull right,

Raddles remarked, grasping

pan, and turhing the his
a

with penholder.  ~And
toa."

ask me, they smell too mueli” 1
d nifl them at the other-cud

cooking in studies were
ald show, and it fairly

ed me when I came to Grexfriars and
Touad how different things were there
~Oh, ¥ ! exclaimed Raddles Is old

ers abont?”

Thus trreverently did Raddies n.hr to oor
more or less respected Head.  But I am not
nrmc to pretend that any of us loved the
old boy.

“gure to be prowling round somewhere,”
said Gorringe.

“The smell makes my mouth water,” said
Wigging jing vs. When there was likely
to be treuble ahend, Wig was sure to be
there - dead sure,

“We might get a kid te
Gorringe thoughtinlly.

he emell wouid make his ms 3
1, remarked.  * And, watering  month
wight ect Whiskers play sherlock ‘Holmes

keep *Cave,” " said

Put all that down in writing, and Jeb: me
have it later on," gihed
Be had 1

id whethér thire's a kid

T saw that new in he "Thi
hanging  around.” W, Hewitt,
s nume is, i=n’t

fung his name! PFetel him 1'unr_ Wi

ing trotted off - and
»ulh young Hewltt—guite o

goun cume b
hiri ghb\oahng

Bul he wasn’t as bright as.be looked, it
seemed. Or perhaps we countasd on his know-
ing more thuu a new Kid un_.md he expected
to know.

He received a couple ol snusages and somo
potatoes and bread on an exercise-hook with
moderate thankfalness
“I genccally ent my focd off a plate,” he

sa‘i\!‘ " But—

“We don't.” said Gorringe. " least. not
the Eruh we chok cureelves. Take it of
iL'J\L it

Il take it suid the mew kil i
thought bre‘\k[‘lrt was pretty measty. This

I! up corners, and he going on

er.

What you've got to do is—"

‘Do you suppose I dor know where 1o
put grub*’ chipped in young Hew:t,

it ¥ ere, my infant, don't get getting
ahove self ! Listen to your uncle, Yoo've
got to bang around at the end of the
mmdqr ind ASE ‘the word if you gee old

o y it
ﬁ “Who's O Whiskers”

“Tlie Head, of course, you hopieless young
dutfer1”

“And I suppose 1 should sing ent, *"Ware
Whiskera! or semething like that?” asked
Hewitt peently.

“Then you'd hetter go and get ftted for
4 Tew SUPPOsCT—A take care it ain't a

.\un_\- onc this time?!” enapped Rad.
Will it do if 1 whistl
\m—met B

*The Campbdlls are

tc Head's name isn't—
b, rats! Do as T tell y
“1 can't. I can only \\lmt\» “two tunes”
“What are they?”
“One's ' Rate, Brltannm, and the ather-
isnt.”

1 am not sure that that lld was 50 vEry
green, after ail.
* Anything u}} da, 28 long ae it gives us
warping,” Rad told him.  Aod he took s
saugages and bread and potatoes out.

Anether Story of Rake's Old School-
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“CAVE.”

RSP

1 bave scen better-cooked stufl here than
that was, for we did not get a lot of practics
in the chef's art; and Kaddles really was not
the master-cook among us.

The potatoes were horribly waters.
the sansages were llack—he had forgotten
them while he was talking to Hoewitl,

The smeli had improved for the warse, a3
Wigging sai

and

But Kad divided the svul’ up into four
whaeks, and no oue said .
We started in to wop up snusages and

muned as if for a wager.

Nobody remembered Unt Tad had left the
frying-pan on_ the fre: and i the rather
murky atmosphere 00 anL noticed that the fat
W it had got hu ¥y ..d-ung to the
sinell —to neses mare critieul than

guddenty there came i P-h!‘l" whmle
wasn't < Ruie, Hritann aps it was
the other tune. But it dldus mnnd at ail
like a tune.

Tiaddies crammed pretty neasly a whol
sausage into his mouth, thue cie.mng the
decks a8 far 0y he was codcerned

The of Whiskers souaded in the
corridor. The door-bandle rattl Wiggins
promptly eat on his remnant. 1 fung mive
inte a corser, and chucked my .cap on lop
{0 hide it. And Gorringe abeent- mindedi ¥
deposited lis in the gaping pocket of Raddlcs,

nat bandle was ulwaye a poisance when
one was in a hurry—and Whiekers appeared
to be in a hurry. But it was .a g thing
for us—we thought so at the moment, any-
way—that he ¢id not know the trick of it.

“Open this door “at once!” he thundercd.

The fryingpan and saucepdh went hehind
Fy case, whence he;:an to issuc at once
whouds of ni'l-urne\lmg smoke.

"-Ir()peje wd )lhukcp Auu\i

in. . ,— -

I" _dgé'mq:my soiell Tp

T «f—1 don't think s &ir”
fL was o midding wily thing to say, foo.

For the H.e,xd naturally knew nam: what he

covid, smel than Kaddles dil. And he must

have Jml a very deaf nose if Tie conld mot

smell tha ¢

What haw ym..‘hm, ;I;Lmumv on the

was the neyt quetj Tapped out.

“Coal, sir,” said es.

Worse than ever! nId Whiskers was not

to he done dnwn ﬂu.t way. And with such a

ing,

"nifl of bui toal i

= Wignins,” sud. the Head crasdly, “why do
you remain o your scat? Are you totally
ullu‘nrl of what decent mabners_regudres ol

not.  But there were lh]n;: [|-|
the way of Vhp‘s l:uno as polite s e might
nave wished to | It was as diffiguit for
him 1o get wp :ui ;t would have been for mo
to raise my cap at that moment. My cab

wag mot on my head: it wae down in the
COrneEr, covering a.msag; and mashed.
And that was what Wig was doing—he was

coveripg spusage and mashed, 160,
His face went the colour of a sunset on
a frosty c\'renln;: He groaned, and arose.
Sembthing dropped. A mass of the stull
which had ‘f:lung sﬂ’exf;tmmttly 1o his tronscrs
tired of being affectionute juet at that

\Hnmr‘n atd uot =ce it fall. e was glaring
at the tite

"]t. mua! be |o!1:—1 mean very bad coal
sie. gaid that sss Kad

1 had heen trying te ‘1.111 MT the wink th

Ict- that Jittle Betion slid jut it was '5

snm

"Vo coal ever mined could possibty
such a loathsome and disgusting effluvinm
t.l.ns"’ rapped cut Whiskers. And he lume-g!

hiz sharp nose in his hundkcrr r.-!.
didn't bury his ey ld-u

are  on

tire,

Geod grauaus"
mddl« e

thiok so, air,” replied that hope

]ua :m
Smoke and gteam were coming from hic
pocket. The Head madé a prab at him, and
heroiczlly thrust in his hand
Tgh!*  he ejaculated, in disgust. T
fingers had come into  contact with tha
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sausage Atd mashed Gorringe had  hidden.
¢ did not appear to ke it. - Anyway, he
calied  Raddles s “M!hy little  “wreteh,”

which wasn't, poiite: .
Wigmins wa' stmidmf up against the wall.
e

He hoped to - keep of  his
trongers o eceret, But eTe ¥ain.
‘ome here, Wiggins!”

Wiy shmffed his feet, and behind l:un a
nusty  trait  of  grease  appearcd the
linoleum. o

“Turn ronnd, Wiggins!”

~ Wha-whatfor, sir?”

“Becanse 1 tell you t tiimdered the
Huad. "

Wiy turncid.

“You are u positive disgrace to a presium-
Whily  Clhiristinn community toared  the

ill see you boy my study after
s this afternoon, ) lw :ultlenl ominously,
s a half-hollday, sir,” 1 reminded him.
True, Rake. I had forgotten, Then I will
see you immediately after dinner.”

Me rustled out. Hardly had he gone when
Hewitt locked in. ‘
-1 say, though, 1 hope it was all right?”
said the new

S 4l ngm
wit

repeated Gorringe, with a
g il jon of sarcasm, 2
A% )uIIy well all jolly well wrong!”
said “ iggins, without amy sarcasm whatever,
Well, 1 couldn’t help it. L suy, the old
fossil caught me \mlhna the stutf.  Jolly
rotien it vms. too! aps can't cook a
hit! - 1 hope it didn't matter about lum
resmg""

We ' groaped. Didn't matter, indeed! Tt
had put Whiskers right ~l.|p on the track,
of “course.” But—well, after ull, there wus
that' smell, and the nose of Whiskers was &
pretty -~ nhurg nose—l don't mean a pretty
nuse either—you’ know !

“Take onr curse and go!" said Raddles

drnmablu:ﬂl?‘o
1 say, ugh, ‘what's the curse for?”
‘l-‘urubelng a simpl) pmrid young ass!*
£NA Uorringe.
Rl it nd

1L "—Hewitt Imked round slowly
grinned—< well, shere are five of ns!" he
Then he bunud. g lt wie thne ]

-II
B came hack !rnm the Head's sl,urﬁ.
Somethlng had spoiled” dinner. for
Gorringe sald it was the

nntiolpmion of what was comin;
it was sausage and mashed o fu

But we had put ll hehmd us now, So, by
the way, had. ! No, I am not going
to expiain. thitt. ﬂoa Diilﬂrise and you
\ni{ um‘]eutnuil. .

4 Are
nrunmmmef" askéd R
P les ouv of “BHounds,” -nnl \mgsjns ;luubt-

u

L Whnla the ‘odds?" orted l’.r:nrrmge.
= We've had—

“We've bad some,” 1 said, “but there's
plenty more” where that came from. The
trouble is 4 pleasuré=to  Whiskers—hless

h
“You're not !nnkmg it, Rake?™
* “Tm not, Uorringe.™
“Oh, let's gé!® md Rad desperately.
s« Well, I've arranged with old Jerry
two Ganadian’ canoes ready for us,” G
sait—“cash in_advanee, too! And he's get
ting the grub in for a picnic.”
“That's the styl said Rad,
b lletter make’ it fooler togs," sume‘sted
“They don't notice so much as

They don't in April, but this——>"
ZOB, I forgot! All serene. Tlannels, then.”
Ten minutes' Iater we were in flannels and

muking. our way towards the river Ly . going

in"the opposite “direction—which iz strategy,
or !,nmc.. I never cun remember which is
whiel,

iuumz Hewitt butted in.

“dlli go with you fellows if ¥on Iuku" he

&ai

5

ul.llmg. doing 1" T answered him,
“Oh, we'll Jet the kid come along and keep

“cave,” " said Rad generonsly.

“1 say, thongh—no, I'n not ou.
encugh of that—>

Rad took him. by the ear.

“ You're coming,” he sulil.

Hewitl grinned, and eame like a lamb.

He was badly disgrontled when he got his
instructions, though. He wanted a place in
anoes, but we had decided that

place was on the bank—io watch for
sters or prefapts
We're going to race,” (‘ﬂrrmze mid him.
Rad and ke againsl Wig and

I bad

¢ _going out. on lhe rlvar a3 per'

“onité helpless.

“Me, you mean,” said Hewith,
- “Rats! You're no*.in it, Vel you!™
©1 didn’t say | was. Dont ¥ou learn any
grammar here "
torringe glared. & ’
¢ CAR'E sy " -t Wig and | ——
1 can, . i

ok ear

B0 * asked chmt. innocently.
“Mm! Did they teach you anything ex-
gt grampar at your old washont-of a

*I Ienrne«l to swim,"
“ i d'
tend you're a dJolpl

But it was not led that way,  Hewi
greed to keep “cave " on tie bank, ‘and he
d he hoped he would do it hetter than he
had done that morning.  And we said we
hoped so, too

We got aboard the canoes, and pushed into
midstream,

= You can start uz, Hewiti!™ yelled Rad.

“I'm mot coming out there to do it,"
angwered the new kid.

Tldiot ! One—two.

“qio!? yelled Hewitt, cab

It was not a bad start.

‘*To the old mill!" sang out Gorringe.

We had got ofi in such & hurey that we
Tiad forgotten to arrange for a winmitig-poat.

The canoes shot forward.

Hewitt shouted to ns from the bamk.
was quite excited. He wanted me
to win, because he ohjected to G
think,

We pnt alt we knew into it
whead.  Gorginge

Hewiti said.
i ulongsid:
Mad told him.

e

re¢—-=

He
il Ral
rringe, 1

We drew
was the best paddier of the

four of us, but. Wig wasn't much,

“Qo it, Rake! (-u it, ih(ldlr L _I'e{lml
Hewitt

u“ l;ou attend 1o your [ob. kid!" bowled
lilgd

We dr:-w near the benil,
We roundéd ‘the bend,

“Oh, my hat !? gasped Rad.

1 looked up.  There, cominie towards us in
another _eanoe, were  Whiskers and  his
daughter Winnie !

Anit Hewitt had not glven the alyrm, Nat
that it would hiuve heen much good i hem
=unless. we had all dived and tried to ham-

boozle the Hend that our cinoes were-deret
licts. - And that wonldn't have worked, for
Gorringe was the. only one of us who' was
really a zoo swinmer,

‘Whack !

We-had collided !

Wianie mmped up, :nul tricd to push onr
ongoe away, *

er,

be tumb!ed. (.nrrmge and Wig lad

we were all ﬂoundermg in
s,

Next,
tne water. Ami somewhere down -t

! T wonder how he-
“Ii's all right !™ velled Rewitt. e

1t “cértainly not. Tut we understood
lim as we saw him dive in. As cleah a dive
as you ever witnessed! That kid was some
swimmer,

Gorringe had collared Wig.
swim like a stone,

Wig conld
you know. Rad and I—
well, I think ws chould have done-our hest
for the gitl. We were game to try. Rut I
faney our he&l would not have got her us far
as the ban
Alone Hemu did it. The girl kid was very
vlucky; or he might not have managed it.
“Bcramble .up, Rake! jn.ped Iiad.
can't, hut T ean hang on till
The bank was steep. I just managed to
pull-myself up. Rad xlum: to the hranch of
A tree, The Head sat therc in his canoe,
He conld not swim eithar.
Gorrlnge was bauling old Wig al
Well, we got her out. She aertnmt_v was
wet, bith otherwise ot much the worse, She

=T

be wurtb u guinea a Boe
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laughed, bat it was a lnuch very near to
cr!lng._»‘.lnl. the Head's.eyes were wel.

id not say mneb to Hewitt.
he couidnt at the time. He did alterwacds,
rummy thing - was l.luL

he fnl||| so'httlr to
@ had broken bounds and rules,’

had a sausage-und-mashed i
and forgetting and tan
way of Whiskers generall Rut:
citcumstaneds alter cases. (Not copyright.)

Hewitt ‘was a rotten bad hand at keeping
“eave,™ hut otherwise he seemed all there
A clever kid, too! He got into the Upper
Fourth the mext term. He was one of os
then. and when I lelt 1o ma to Greyfriars he
took my pluce in the stud,

THE Qﬂ).
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My Comic Column.

By MONTY LOWTHER.

ENDY, who is doing amateur gards
ing. dmm.ul in ut the greengroce
the other day and asked:

Y Have you md polnku-a‘“
The greengrocer shook | ad.
“Not lately,” he replled, ":I!ILI I tlnnl (S 3
pect to see ‘em again till after the war.”

and wa

E was not
, of course,

We  understand that the prize-money
awarded to snbmarine .crews is paid out of
the sinking fund. .

-According to ah American nnuspaper inter.
iewsr, Mr, Bernard Shaw advises the soldiers
on both_sides to shoot their offcers und go

e. Tt would he n shootahle end to the
war, to be shaw. Neither would it deprive us
of our war news, for there would verumly e
more than one bulletin. Teommy is not likely
to take Mr, Rhaw's ndvice, however; and a3
for the Huns, we think it bunlikely.

The Germans realise Lhat time is on the
Allies.  That is why Lh?} prefer
W W{*ﬁ!‘?-'“l‘h

"A Hun professor has been telling his
countrymen  that the British. blockada i«
really a good thing for them, as it wmprh
umm to develop fully the resources of thei
own_country. It will, in fact, be the making
of Germany. He might have added that it
has already made Anntrm hungary.

Cuba coming into the war may cause a
rise in the price of cigars. They miy-pussibly

H'he Lmsers order: to his troops to -hold

on bo the Arras. sector nt all_costs reminds -
ua or Huliert's brder o thc iwo murderers in
Shakespeare: Took:-thou etandest within
the ru'rah’?‘—thulixh of course, the Kaisers
order’ was givén to more than two. Dut it
nxpears that tln Huns were Lired of being

The Dukel of Welungton

ssed

P d to have
said that hattle of Wat rmwas won
on the playingflelds of Imn We are told
that the Jnrowent war may be won on the
potato-fields of the United. Kinugdom. Etonians
need not complain, however, for though. the
fields ure not Etonian, the potatoes certainly
will L¢ Eton.

Home-manufactured matches are hetter
than the- eu?“) foreign vuriety, of which the
héade come when you pcrateh them. We
scrabohed a home match the other dur, and

it did not come off. M

To Mr.....

notice.
(Signed),

Please keep for me a copy
.GEM LIBRARY  each week until
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