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CHAPTER 1. —nay, in two
No Coming. to Terms 8 . ‘ . s o Ar Q-Iujl" f\w{
I not an unres o “1 hired that barn i hod & acnse o
Everybody kuows there air obstinately, ad a4 conscience, )
Jiap brea amd over’ ¥ v means proud of the
on want » had gor his information
Alfred” Grundy n .‘ about tiio intended hiving of the harn
. who spoke, That from that sneaking spy, Bacg ble,
e from appear- t 1o know is why of the Fourth, No one at L.
the whe wero left pro- pised Bag Y mior heartily than did t
foundly unconyinced. no affaiv of yours,” wrent Gaige Slredl ol S 45 2
i “ claim to sweet ro But 1 don't mind ak ih e
ot ani vy one o 1 to start a St Jim's "{“\' l!r ln-!l'"d-t i
ne was No. 10 Parliamont, ad L noed the barn for i. > Ao Do de
1 0 ospven v < Oh, weally cannat be § opoced (o % R
fed ap allowed 1o fw 2 me in But ; used it to lwm head of
Lowther, und |that outwag p,“l,..,.d i e A
‘mw-c of il Augnstus indigrantly, 7 T e s
k Blake, (n. can’t 17 You chaps seem to i siot: I

Georae
Diy

D' Arcy,
Avthin
1

shavt
il

was-

it
Tom
the key, ye
a sort of kind
srgument  there, 1
wathah ! chimed in Avthur
he did not look or feel
¢ Ciussy  had a very
render co and he redd with
ihe other Lum‘;‘ u!'n‘ at ‘mn—r,
o strong suspicion —whic I worried it,

Lml been first, and theve
Tere were othes
but Grundy had
there, and a big

For Grandy

favour

“What 1 like so much about Grumdy
j= the
Monty

final way ho puts things,” said

Lowther blandly. “If he was

1d he says there can be no doubt

hat—on the face of it it's a ten-

able hypothesie—-'

"\Hl.u L\-nl
I

of lippo

I

if
remarked Dighy,

Tt st hat
von, Grundy,” sha
his head. A chap in your position
ain't to bo ealled o hippopotumus by any

low japer that N

03,
and
of

juno
injus
id Lm»

“I pardon your ¢
ot

O

da l.rumh the
rh.:t he shares it,’

|n! a8 o
rundy was nob goi
e

us;: and, anyway; Grundy, bad no
desire to argue with Lowther,
who used words over his head, and saw

da

matter of fact;
Imit Hldl’
s o

but
e

umour where he could not,

‘Look  her Terrv,” he said, “you
ain't quite such an ass as some of t
chaps. Youw can tali roason if

1 Tom dr

t it

Don't say casting penils hofare.—
“That's just what I was goi
\!.m&v But  on  eccond tho 1
won't.’
O, her!” haoted

Then it was
name, Gri

by

¥

and and Wilkine -

i,

sval move chaps who
naidates But not
:

vou asees can do it T can

“ Another hypothetical flight
minred Lowther, nd nocertain
mering of reason in it, too! For,
being asaca

“Gla
Grundy.
My dear chap, tha
<ia,

mnr-
i
it we,

son a 1Y enappel

lypo-

deny 'ym:r posseasion of it in the moat

with
)

I con b\:u" thirty

t's no odds!
\\'IJU weren't !

you enome oIl e ugh that the ide

nk you can freeze nu to my barn!

“Yon can’t start a St, Jim's Parlia-
Geandy,”  said  Blake, *You| .
stavt a mmenkey-house, I shauld | '™

miser,
had ai
ihe receipt for the money
not_ocenrred to Crondy that ke ou

in_the field.

had the ag:
o, amd t

ain’t, va G
And we meb

They did not

1d whom

wn and Wilky to pr

11 wang to discies
g barn,”™ Lom,
your ipt. You've 0
& only fair we should see yours,
Grundy  would  have  produced (]
i at onca if it had been in his
ssion. But it was not.
Crasmus Zochariah Pepper, whom
"Merry had called “u shif

|z,J(-f-.n.|‘.~
reement “‘Hdl Grone
hat agreement inchadad
paid, 1t had

tain't o lie, anyway,” aaid Grundy. | to have had a copy af the ement,
They starved at him, T‘rn Grundy, th, or that the th wad uselesa unless Lo
was quite mart vepartee. The fellow | had such a copy. Far Mr. Popper w

s brig rl-n'mn: up. quite capable of suppressine it and detiy-
heine , ean do it, then|ing its v it eunited him

went on Lowther, feo to do.
taking it that the “I'm not going to show vou tl..-
y is an ussnmnl factor, who can veceipt,”  Grundy said obstinately. T
SUPPOSE Y W i nd if

you chapa on the wav

Grandy. o Rylcombs when we were comiz
ths back, 1 proves  woo were  before
scout :
You sa . Now weak spot in
there are thres fﬂ'lm\-s h-\u‘ who were the armour o & &oven
me when T hired -— Undaubtedly ¥y had been first

licve anything

CGrundy” i of the rules of | said about ithat.
v\ufmu » are ovude,” remarked Lowther, But their standpoint w that he h
re o eilly idiot!”  enapped | tiied to score over thest by pett
ahead, anl | blindered. It was far
ot prepared to say that Peppes, | him, not for them, to repair that blun.
me #s a ehilty merchan der,  They were willing to help him in
the | to tweo peoaple dealine with Pepper-—but not while ha
Tom continued.  “In fact, T think he's | atock fo his present unreasomable atti-
just the chap to do it. Bt you've s tede. The barn was of no real use ta
my uuwpl: v fawr weeks’ yent, and Uve | him, whereas they partieularly wanteld
wob WVhen T say “ 17 it N
Twe 'l in i, of courase, ]

even

the Pa 1 ours, and so was rl - \|.1 Tom.
tiie barn. You cubl you, but it ain’t our
to h‘.‘m There ing againat vouw
“Cribbed  be  hanged!” buret  in s a when
Grundy, greatly wroth, © You wonldn’t > me off, ff vou wet in—well
1 . be Prime M ter | and good ! wonder if
your potty Parligment sou mizht | did—ther abont |
ve known th -Tvm:l.( start one on ‘Lo wreed  Low:
wn And, as for ihe | “ But wree of asininity
I — quired anyone to vete for
oy pavsed, Grindy



Every Wednesday.

“0Oh, vou dry up!” roared (unu-i;
“I'm lis e to ;Ecvn Merry

“Sorry- ,*\} mistake | rephnd Low-
ther. “T thought you never listened
to any voice but the melhfluous organ
J;l'lpﬂrti\.llll!'ll_, to George Alfred Grundy.
Proceed, Thomas!"

“If I get in—but there ain’t any *

about it, because it's jolly |I!
—then I'm to be Prime Ml ! id
Grundy eagerly. “ That's undmstood
n't (1344 i
Not by me!” said Tom, grinning.

"hh’ What do you mean? [D'ye
euppose that I'm going to come to terme
for anything short of that? Have a little
sonee, Tom Merry | Where is there a
chap houur fitted for the job than I am?
Who is there among your crowd--—

“Well, there's O . It was his
rcheme, to start with. And there's
Blake; he eays he would be a heap
better thun Gusay,” said Tom. ** And
there's Lowther—a Prime Minister is ex-
pected to be an eloquent sort of fellow,
n't he? There's Manners, too-
loquent, but like a parrot; thinks a
you know, And there's Herries; if
zoes by the size of a chnpi feet 11,
Herriea has a mighty good understan,
ing. And, of cours thore's T
don’t know what Dig's qualifications are,
but he’s got ‘em.  We've all got
vou know. And there's little me. I've
got "em, too! There may be a few
Talbot, perhaps; Kanearoo—
ns are the fashion in politics;
he's u Colonial, too; S]mum) —
cent inventive genius—

Tom etopped.

“What are vou asses holding vour
hands to your éars for?” he demanded,

others ;

ufter a eo around,
* Till the record is through, Tommy,"
d Lowther. “If I'd had any doubt

sefore that you meant to run for the
place, I shouldn’t have any now, for you

are getting into teaining to rive Asqiith
himself the giddy knock-out !

“That’s ¢ nmsjl eaid Grondy, with a
look of lordly contempt, “I'm going.
If 'm to be told to my face that fellows
like Blake and D’Arey and Lowther ave
iny_superiors——""

“You must bo jolly well potty if vou
need  telling  that ! snapped  Blake.
“Tiveryone c Lknows it Bunk, before
you get bumped "

“T shall go when T—
“You'll go. now!"™ roared Blake.
“Kim on, you chaps' Bump him [
And Grundy was bumped. And Crundy

went, sulky but indomitnble,
Georgx‘ Alfred Grundy never knew
when he was beaten,
CHAPTER 2.
Grundy & Co.

L E 'I) better go alonz to that
cd barn to-night and see
about finding eome other way
" said Grundy, coming out
of deep thought w
was rather electrifying

h n suddenness thac
to his study-
mates, Gunn and Wilkina,

Gunn and Willins were pursu
prosaic paths of prep. - Grondy  was
chancing his arm with Mr. Linfou on
o morrow, He could not be bothered
with prep, he said, when he had s0 much

bout,

g the

' said Gunn,

rh.t " said Wilkins,

ot or not, we're going, (

ns, so you ean make up yo

m"‘ said the great war-cl
. 3.

That dos't say 1

,i Tnm Merry’s study
collar the g]onlul CGuny

“Yes, ever so mueh 1 sgrecd Wilkins,
“\\ hat's the wse of breaking bounds,

"major of
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after lights-out--in weather like this, oo,

to go pottering a dashed old
barn 7"

“If you clops aren’t zoing to back me

1)

“Who said we weren's?

mind, as long as there’s any sense is

But there ain't any sense—-""
“That’e for me to say, William Gunn !

You can dn as you like, of course, but

T'm going.'

If Wilkin: and Gunn had believed that

ro

u,
Weo don’t
it

Grundy meaut what he said when he
u[d them that they coul as they
liked, they wonld ~ have ed. | Dut

ndy did not mean it in the v
i[u always expected Wilkins an i
to do as he liked. And why should Iiw
mind, when everyone knew what an ex-

rr.mnhlnry reasonable chap he was
here’s nothing there but I)'Arey's

dog,' said Gunn weakly.
““1 suppose you want to get what that
fol Jcm Wootton got,” remarked Wil

king, grlr.nm" at the memory of Wootton
the Grammar School attacked
in rear by Binks, the terrier, which hxd
een some time the property of Mr
Pepper, but now belonged 1o Arthar

" Arey

won't meddle with me. T°d
like to ace the that wounld interfere
with me '™ & undy.  “T like dows,
and they alw. ww when people like

them.

“1 should have thouzht that what

really mattered was whether they liked
" said Gunn,

11 “They

S’(Iu
W th hey do,” said Grundy.

always do !
“Do you think ddgs loak at p
faces much, Gunny T asked W
meditatively,
“Hanged if T know! Whyt™
“IF they don't, that mu:hh account for

it,” replied Wilkins,

Grundy g d at him,

“1 thought you were going to see
Ir-pn:r and get  the whole bizney
settled,"” said Gunn,

“T've been down thera twice. The

dirty kennel of a cottage is shut up, and
no one seems to know where the rotter
is. But I'll Ist him know what T think
uf him when I got naar him !>
“He won't mind much about that.”

snid Willins "“He's got your g' dy
chink—that's what he cares about.’

* Of course it is1” Gunn agreed.

Grundy glared at them both. Thes
were tubbing it in, and Grundy did not
like that operation,

STt all very well to grumble at every-

thing, and ‘order chaps  around as
if you were 3 commander-in chief,
and ewanlk

“You dry un, or vou'll get a thick
ear, Gee Wilki

“Who seid T meant rou? I might have
moant Gunny. Buot if th e cap fits- 2

"Llnuok it. T tell you !’

*And T toll you that T ain’t jolly well
gomg to get out of my warm bed to-
night to go pottering round that m'»undy
ol baen for 50 or angone elso "

Nor yet me” “uld f.unn

Tt was more in sorrow than in an Tor
that Grundy eyed them now,

They were woing back on him, e
would nev, expected this of the
faithfal Wilkins and the dev Gunn,

“Right-ho ! he said loftily. We'li
s4y DO more o it. I'll goalo

But the other two duJ not quite
him to do that.

They were not going to encourage him,
he went they would go with him.
e cerfain to wake them up,

mean

thought.
Hut he did not
The great (amuv'e Alfred felt rea
hurt,  Perhaps these fellows thought hr
could not do without them—was alfraid
to go alone !

One Pennvy. 3

Well, he would show
211 about it

It was a beastly night, cold and windy,
with sharp, short showers of rain now
and then. But the weather could not
daunt Grundy.

tle had no great relish for the expedi-
tion, It realiy was not o cheorful busi
ness to carry through on his own

When he saw the vagne shape of iin
barn looming up before him through the
zloom of the soguy field, he aliioat
wished he had not come,

He tried the door. That weuld be
of oourse.  Tom Merry would nev
"L 50 stmple & precaution ng lockin
But the door was not lecked !
Arthur Avgustus was responsible for
that omission, He had been to see his
dog Binks, quartered in the barn for
time being. “And he had duly taken hac!

them, that was

the key to Tom. But, though he theught
be bad logked up, he had not. In his
hurry he had taken out the key aftes

turning it. But it was not into the lock
thut the tongue had shot. It was oni-
side, and a tug at the door brought it
opsn at.once.

- And now, having found that he conld
get in, i.rm:dv paused on the threshold,
not at all sure that he wanted fo.

It did not seem much use. ~The by
: and even if the rival
of their belongings ther
& not at all the sort of fells
to damage those En“lon’lﬂg@ out of spite.

What was the use of it?
od himself that question.
the stillness the breathing of Bin
sounded loudly in his cars.

Now Binks® weke up, sconted the
truder, and gmh}ed.

Grundy marched in. He had not b
braguing when he said that he con
almost always make friends with. o
Bi had held him at bay a day or
Dut ¢

i}

twor
was 16

earlier, it was true;
reason why
and he didn't him,

te walked straight up to the terrie:
and patted him on the head.

That was a bold stroke,
Binke aniffed at him
hand. Binls very likely fu]! a it L
in the barn, and was glad of a visito

As Grundy stood th(-u with the di
paws on one of his k and his
on the warm head, Bin growled agaiu,
but plainly not at Grundy, for he gave
Grundy's hand a kind of nudge with lis
head at the esme moment.

Now, Grundy heard what had como

he shonid ‘r\.n llml.\ o
ar

and it

earlier to the ‘ihlﬂ‘]’} ears of Binks.
Wits

Someons rwuul the

AT

prowling

tion of bui ding o bungalow, which
ined its having windows ese
ere rather high up in the wall
and were covered with flups at the pre
sent.
There
Grundy's head,

was one of them just abox
The flap did siot it quita

closely, aud tiny spuce of \\lmt wits
scarcely  light— durkniess less
dense th.’m that it—ar Ml.vd its

r looked up, the glim-
fnereased, and he heard
someona pulling up the

mering of ligh
o sound as of
ap from outsic
Binks growled again, but Grundy made
no spund. He waited, with his eyes on
the growing glimmer, Ho was not ab
all afraid, but he was ve vy curions indecd,

And then words were spoken that mnda
bim feel very gled be had come.

Bat first there was a light sound, as of
something dropped upon the foor. And

the words told what that aomathmg w
“Lot's ope you can reach Lhn.t, you
brute! If you eat i, you

won't go

Tue Gex Linrary.
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feeling his ¥ round the

faund its Lingcs ith his hands,

He kne e grass to

investigats d & <.'nmk) and was

able to see i
. Er

mors food that’s needed by gloom,

:\:Hn,_ nu-

was easily
rasmus i’cm:u
v wvas considened b
Jin's to b
vy he was
they thought.
VAt any
ghit coneln
\!

rocog

slow and stupid. was
50 much so a3
rd m—k “for ho had to
wuid knees. © Ie was
broad, strong trowel in liew of a
h.u he had alres wly inade a hole

at once to the
er.

Le jumped
0 in this o

Pepper was trying to poison ! s
Binks! : - H tosix inches deep,
LIt was a feul trick—a trick thet made | What could be his motive?
t

mder

A man dnﬁs ot dig for potator

He grabhed Bi Lar, and Lo barn at eleven o'viock at night—or,
then felt aroupd in t! s fur ihe | indeed, at any other time, unlees he is
poisoned food. His fingers touched sor a lunatic; and Mr, Pepper, with all his
thing smooth and slightly damp, and he | eceentricities, was assure 10 lunatic.

o it. Then into the wondering mind of
nica struggled—not  savagely, but| Grondy theve came momories of the
hard.  He was not hungry, but he had -lALg!‘ gos=ip about Pepper and s
smelt the picce of meat, and hn wanted r's hoard.
it. But for Grundg, Binks we , beyond ¥ Wi frue, then! There seemed
doubt, have bees dead before iorning. | very  little  doubt  that they must be
Binks did not know thar, of course; but | true,
all the same, he seemed instinctively to Grundy had never, o his knowledze,

know that Grundy was a friend. <een a veal live miser before.

He looked at Mr Pepper with en

e hanced interest, but by no means in
CHAPTER 3. @reased vespecy or approv Grundy was
The Miser | open-handed to & fanlt; and 2 miser was
bkely o find favour in his eyes.

not
RUNDY was thinking as hard as | g

rag such @ very dirty and
ke had ever thanght in his life. !

- Binks barked. dy did not i

try to pacify hin.  He was think A

mg too hard for that. il
To Grundy, the thing that Prprr‘r hed G el '|f q‘"‘ it
attempted seemed  little  bette a0 Bt tHat vhs e rasiis
miirder.  One does not wall it murd{:r mam-.:!iy‘ hos:ov,'ecl‘ u‘:\;xni

but most lovers of
:aimu!. it And this
orots an  attempt,
ow the dug had come
into 1’Arey’s possession. Pepper had
threatened to drown it if he did not buy
it, and Arthur Augustus knew that he
was partly to blame, and his heart was
too tender to refuse.  Grundy looked
upon D'Arey as no end of an ass, but he
had plenty of sympathy with bim in this
matter,
H.ump; sold the dog, Pepper had no
ight to execute it.  But a man who
V\uuld let_his barn to two, n:ﬁuem people
was not likely to be particular about that
sort of thing.

when a dog is kitled,
dogs feel that way
was so hasely
Grundy had heard

aght came into Grindy's
sht evoked by the g"mnl

A horrible th
mind—a tho

miger,
g for

. Gruudy would stick it out, any-
v. But he did wish Wilkins and Gunn
had been there, as they wou'd have been
bad they not proved themselves ungrate-
ful rebele.  Their presence would Lave
heen cor rmnng if there really
was a body, their evidence weuld be un-
commonly handy. Grundy's story mught
be treated with ecorn when he told if,

"g

But why did ke want Binks out of the But just us Grundy was thinking this,
way? he saw something which ezused bhim to
There was some myste here, and ong b‘llh of relief,
upon that mystery G mind was It was a chest!

ol g_ol. dovi to it now
the mr,'.t:r:\ by which he was

at work.

What was Pepper un
i No good! Crundy felt sure of tha £
enst,

al (hc\L and very heavy,

Binks went on barkinz. Tt was just as | te judge by the dlfﬁmlry with which

well, for it covered un) e Grundy | Mr. Pepper Lfted it out a wminute or
t make. And Grundy was not speci- | two later,

ally light-footed. e opened Grandy saw t'l-nr he did

e stole out of the doar of the barn, | not have to unlock it, and that ¢ 1

red in his roeory
Then o ;’)ln& of sacking was pulled
back, and in the light of the ]lw!om
thera shone the gleam of gold.
Gold ! Severcigne and helf sovere
The chest wes full of them!
Grundy pasped.  Never in his life be-
forg had he seen gold in such guantitios,

5ta

nncI} round the back, keeping close to the
wal

But all was dark there,
to have disappeared

Then Grundy saw a ray of light where
1 <'er:uu1[3 not avpected
—where, in the natural order of th
no tay of light should he,

Pepper seemed

It carme from under the barn! He bhad seen a bank-:hov ull of ir,
The flooy of the barn in front was prac- | and paper or canv hu;:s tring hard ln,,
tically level. with tho ground ontside. which he knew were also ’L.” but the
But the ground slored away consider- | contents of that chest would e filled |
ably to the rear, and there the foor was mary scores of bags, he fancied, and |

some five feet or more above pround- | would have bt & bank cashier courting

e for no end of time,

Thus there was a kind of cave under [ 2 i & not a bank cas Tt
the barn. But it woe not open. it bad | migh gone Sl with his bank if he
been huilt up with bricks, had been. But he evidently meaut ta

vidently there had been some wpotion | count all thut gold. And Grandy was
of using this bricked-np part far storage, | fascinated by the sicht that he never

Thero was
and Grundy,
507,

quite possibly of coul.
gtrong wooden door in it,
Tne Gey Lispary.—No.

even thought of moving
" Got. so ch that he daven't keep it
at the codage,” the
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| prep’e put it in s bank, u,ud
i when they n.um-d some of it.

NOW 0§
SALE.

muttered o himeclf,  “Tle eaid sonie-
thing about coming to live here, 1 Buess
thut was becunse hie didn’t like to be so
fer away from it.  But he reckons it
ain’t safe 1o keep it where he ie, and T
suppose that's why he let the barn, Even
if any of us had gt into this show un-
derueath we dn’t hava thought of
aigging. "

Mr. P

took up & handfol of the
Rold, d then let it dribble back nto
the chest d.g'iin, coin by eoin e smiled
& cunii evady smile as he liswened
to the musical chirk of the coing,

Then he led his hands in it, and
as more gloating than ev
came into the mind of Gr
the memory of a book his uncle was very
keen on.  One of Charles Dickens’, it
was, and Uncle Grundy said it was the
very best novel ever written, and bul‘i
told his nephew about it more than once,
And Gunn had read it, too, be kuaew.
Gunu was 2 whale for novels.

There s an old chap named Boffin
in ig, pretended to be a miser.
Grun d not remember why, and i€
seemed to him a middling silly thing

1o do, anyway. But old Boffin used ta
collect books about mise crs, and had o
regular library of them.
Jones and Dancer aud Vul
s—the names of the misers

v's mind, though he could

’:’;.

thronged G

no. have remembered une of them au
hour ea =
Wei’  bere was e miser worse than
crr ! Grundy felt sure of that

What a sarn it wenld be for old
Grundy ! How he would rub his uuml»
over it, and chuckle, and think George
Alfred no cnd of a fellow to have wit-
nessed such a thing !

And haw Gunn and Wilky  wemkd
wish they had come when he told them !

Now Pepper hed begun to count. He
was sta g the cons up in lirtle heaps
on the ground. It was not too level, and
row and then a heap would fali, with a
tiny chinking. Then Pepper would set it
up again, and say something nasty-—but
he never swore, Grundy noticed—and go

ountmg

piles already--all
Thet meant two hundred
nds—Uruudy worked the sum in his
. though mnental arizhmetic was not
his forte—und it had hardiy mad: any
d:ffernmc at all to the chest, it seemncd to

Anrl Grundy never even noticed that hia

trousers vere wet through at the knees,
| or that he was chivering with cold. A
sharp shower rattled down, making him
wet as to the upper parts; but he paid no
heed even to that.,
He knclt there fascinated.
The fascination was not tha' of greed,

Whatever his fauits, Grundy had none of
the spirit of the miser in him,

Money was a useful sort of thing to

i Uncle Grundy had it in

quite nice for Georgo

s were mere lvish than

in the Fourth ov

ed, whose “E
those of any fcllow
Shell, except Cardesy

But where was the sense of hoarding it
i semable people didn't do
low misers.  Reasonable
w cheques
They did
a barn st dead

eome grubbing unde
of night for it ke this,
it Mi. Pepper bad not come to get
il: secmed.  Considering the way
he lived, and the fact that he
had seven pounds from St.
Jir’s fellows. he could bardly need to
decrease his hoard.

Nao; . he had come there to connt it
and gloat over it, the wretched :niser!
And f]e had brought poisoned :r-mt along
1o kil' D7 Arey’s dog—to kill Binks, whom

watching juniar | Grundy counted a friend !
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to be doue o o m W

v thought car
of George

; ¢

the mighty nind

Grindy,
W

v had a_right to pe

s pold at a {ime like

The (.m ernment had ask
frundy did not unde |ml w %
nton had given some long winded
tion in class one day
Te had

ing else at the time,

Jut Ju\ was certain of the fact. T was
not patriotic {0 have ;,micl Notes wers

the r r d decent thing. A sove-
reign was almost an unknown thing ar
Bt Jin cse days. Evey Racke & Co.

1 not dare o flaunt sovereigns about
Could the rotter be punished for it?
And if he could, would one witness be
enough to convice him?

“Hang Wilky and Guony!  Why
didn’t they do the straight thing, and
come ng with me ?” muttered Grundy.

CHAPTER 4.
Following their Leader.

TLEINS and Gunn had not come
along with Grundy merely be
canse he had omitted to awaken

them when he got out of bed.
They had quite meant o go, thongh
had aalri c-im\rn ise. Tt was not t}u ir

Gunn awoke some time afier Grundy
had gone, and disoovered that his leader’s ‘

bed was ewpty.

Y Grooogh! - Wharrer matter 77 i

\-\ llk ns, voused from <leep by Gum " S
I:4

Geandy i the darkoess, and i

silly fathead has gone ! whis | key from Tor
gripped his nose.

mn. S Don't make a giddy row | | went outaide . )
no need - the whole dorm to * There’s the m: barking. Romeone’s It was quite a; Tent.  The fingers
i wbout, Witky ! ’ .were those of Wilkina, and Wilkine
HAN right ! growled Wilkins.  And Tho gusty rain drove hard in their faces | never more f-m{vrwml e his bife whe

they moved towards the barn. Jinks | when thes closed upon something flos)

Tie got up and began to dress. <
Breaking bounds after lights out was Q theiv approack, and barked more | and col d never mach mare T
i second ho could not

not in the line of either Wilkins or Gunn. | oudly than cver.  But neither Mr. | ened. 56
any more than, as a rule, it was in that | Pepper, who was just finishing his count- [ what it mUH be; in the next
of Grundy. : ing, nor George Adred Grundy, who had | made ont that it was Grundy—¢
But they did hesitate now, though they | just begun to realise that he was wet and | babiy. then he knew lhnt Gr
were no keener on going than they had | cold, and that watehi a miser gl it eonid not be dead, for, it dead men t
been  when  Grundy  proposed over his hoarded gold was not :lmtr cqual | no tale ¢ shoot out
rather, gave his lordly orders cor to a really good cin X fists, to in very pain
it Binks had never fashion 1 of the waisteon
“Ugh " proaned W ki,

There was no diffienlty about
out, and no alarm attend al offort
But when they found themselves ddy doot’s open 3 §
road to Ryleombe, with clouds moving h\mn, in surprise Grunn, who had ¢ \lm_!\‘d the ray
fast overhead, and ths- wind making al “ Don’t go in 17 breathed Wilkias, tug. d had some notion of the neces
vorie sound in the iree branches, they did | ging at his arm.
not acquire any increased liking for the | .  You necdn's lug my arm  off
venture. m.mped Gunn. T don't mean to g

of buags to sp

That hurt, Grundy ™

vou

S rain hefor g 1
| wondered  that  Wiikins
replied Gu shoul be so mnervous, In 2
re bound to come ! | Wilkins. was a trifle the bolder He peered |
Gunny, though I'm | the two, for Gunn had more quiet mme Mr. Pepper b 1 alarm,
o what use it 15! We | and the fellow who is keen on reading is [ hups the accidental grip ] (f uj
of Grundy had tuy

:x\l\-. "\\(- Wi
suppase
ed if T can
never can bold old Grondy back when -«‘.don\ fellow of iron nerve,

-m:.l|

he's made up what he ealls his mind to “I don’t like the look of thin
hi rauttered Wilkins,
s hope he vt be doing “You can’t an hut darkne

v | way. there
from the v
3inks, to m

perlly. | answered Gunn,  Como along round
«d that | the back. Old Grundy may be there.
“T only hope he ain't lving in
croaked. or something,” was the che
roply of Wilkine.
But Grundy

ng to-night,
*There ain’t much he can do at

2 D' Arey's i
x h:si ain't i)\h enc
r up, old scont

nd the p
by non

" oraid W
to eat

“ What's 1

means \.Liq»-x

G mioto was 313 41l the: i stood dits | eroaked. thansh ba by this| " Come
side the gate of the feld. time in the happiest of condition He had forg i T d
“Here comes the jolly ra 1 He not want Pepper to snspect i“- wanting witne , in his fear lest -

should hear.
The three stole ronnd to the front of
the barn.

2. ;;ui now he was wresth

¢ see any sign of him,” returned
rhmwh the gloom

v of light which G Iy
1 was at the back of the bam, d
“I don’t believe he’s here at all ™
Wi ma, “ Pretty idiots we shall It had come! 3

waked d

f iV
ook if he only

to get the  something -som



6

wan't—atishoo—hurt you! TI'vo made
friends with him. "

“He keeps on barldng all the same,
said  Wilkius, merm;: gugerly, nml
opping short jusi i
‘s the chap

de.
anderneath,” said
What do your mean?”
asked Gunn
If 4l had thought about it at all,
they had supposed Grundy to be peering
into the barn.  But they had not had
much time to think.
‘Underneath, 1 teil you.
so big there, but
d up in. Must in‘
f smugglers  or  som
(xnim.y answered, with quite a th;lu. of

Oh, erikey 1" gaid Gunn. The notion
of smugglers r-th r appealed to him.

It failed entiiely to appeal to Wilkina.

“Let’s cut!” he said. * We don’t want
to go mixing oursclves up with a giddy
gang of smugglers. 'Tam’t—'tain’t re-
specteble, and I'm jolly sure the Head
would be down on it Besides, -hc)
mizht have pistols and—and thmga

athead! There ain’t any suugglers

o, replied G dy, with difficulty
T 'unf his impualse to chout at
W

“3¥e ‘1 who is there?” inquired Gunn.
“That roteer Pepper!”
“What on ecrth is he doing?”

“Youwd vever guess! 1 say, though,
you'd better come round to the b
again, and—— Thera! 1 never saw——

it's no good now, Keep still, whatever
you dol He's coming !

Grundy’e speech was a little too diseon-
nected o be followed easily,  Dut, feria-
nately, both the éther iwo saw the dim
figure of Mr. Pepper, and they bad no
desive to attract his attention by mokiog
a noise,

He paused in front of the Larn, and
through the wind and the rain the sound
of Iis voice came to them.

“Hang the dog! He i isn't dead yet, it

BOEIT

““What's he mean?” whispered Gunn.

But Grundy was strugghng with
another snecze, and could not answer
at_the moment.

Mr., Pepper failed to perceive thut the
door of the barn stood ajar. He moved
Bway.
Atishoo—atish-oo—a-tish-o0 1"

Grundy could keep it no longer.
My, Pepper was out of hearing

You'll be in the sanny for i
Wilkins consolingly.

*“You fat headed idiot! You ought to
be in o lunatic—atishoo—asylum [” fumed
Grundy.

“ What
dmw’ ' as

“1 must say
chap, Grundy

“Grateful —atish-oo When  you-—
atishoo—jolly nearly rmeked up the
whole bizney—atishao—blundering about

! Y ou've no-—atishoo——-"

“Well, you've got encugh of that for
three, and I'm joily sure 1 don't want

repiied Wilkins nnfeelingly.
“But what is the bim L ed
Gunn

“Is old Pepper &
in Wilkins

“No; he's—atishoo——-"

“He ain't half s much of that as you
are, Grundy. 1 didn’t netice that he'd
got it et all " .

I'll—atishoo—punch  your fat head,
Wilkins, tf you—atishoc il

“Iain't going to iF 1 ean help it. But
T expect Gunny and 1 will both get it
It won't ba so rotten in sanny with all
three of us together, anyvway.”

Tre Gem Linnary.—No. &07.

But

the merry dickens have I
d Wilkins in injured tones.

you ain't a very gratefol
i

ans

smuggler?” chimed

e

1

! to admit it.

“Chump! I'm not going inio sanny
not likely! I've got Jnportant business
| to attend to—atishoo 1™
riddles, Grundy,”
ed.

“You're tnlkin,_‘

tishoo
zmeﬁy, e

re s:ud Walki dis-
posed to be humorous now that he had
snre

got aver his rsiarm, “though 1 air
that 1 sho all a‘km‘:! t
“I'm L3 out

* replied Wilki
tbe if a chap could
, Wil said Ga
didh g sharp-uosed old 1ot
Grandy

o

0
“What
come there for,

bt ¥} pcssunéathhco—"
“Ha don't seem to have killed it

dead !” remarked Willans to the swr-
smuulmg scenery.
“ I Arey’s—atishoo—
“Oh, has D’ \rcs got it too?

7 inquired
Wilkins.
ST give vouw—atishoo—""
“Thanks, but 1 haven't any use—-
\\}mr Gunn, you silly

are you doing,
i

fot-Leadad ass! And T'll

time you interrupt old
Grundy \‘ ith your plﬁhn? okes!  Go
on, Ginnds. old chap
¥ ere, Gann—-"
“YLet's the use in the dark ¥ Not but

wee locks a gi

k, when o chap
! o

, the rotter!

“hick mo

sight bettor |
1 it. €

said Gunn gener-
pgrudge  wou  that,

d

o are!”
“1 don't

H
“He's o misel
of gold! A l

TFhis exciting statement canwe in dime
to prevent the assnult upon Gunn which
W l[}mm was meditating.

‘Didn't they say so in the village?”
said Gun “You remembeor I told you,
Grund,
“TWhat do they know about—atishoo!
At in the village?" ~;lmlrr‘e<i Grundy.
Don't you go trying to rob me of the
credic of ing vat, you chump!

“1 rlon'f sep—"

“Of course, you—aiishoo—don't! You
dm]m baven't any intelligencn or any de-
instinct—atishoo—or——"

., ain't he, Gunoy®*
on carth have

I've seen his he

"\\lmt I
atishoor
Teceuse vau're caught a giddg ool
ng detective 7
it, 1
to let that chance pasa.
And Gunn did not kick him.

got to-—-

Funmn
congidered it was up to George Alfred
to_show a little gratitude.

Buat Georga Alfred did not see n at all,

o wus
could

and for the rest of the way back

in a paroxysm of sneezing, and
tell thena ne more.
CHAPTER 5.
. Sent To Sanny.
Grundy, old hoss! What
cou been doing to vour
asked Harry Noble,

ily called Kangarco, in

Shell dormitory nest morning

the &
Girundy’s face was most certainly not

novmal. It was swollen and bleare
there were red runs round the eyes, rmf’
he used hi= bhandkerchief in a gi

manner, which euggested that TIo:
was very sore indeed—as it was,
In short. Grundy had 2 nasty cold,

and he knew it. Dut he was not preparead
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“ Nothi What's my face {o do
with you, Noblet” ho growled.

“Nothing, I'm_glad of tho ," replied
thﬂ Australian junior lmcﬂy

hat has my
correctad

‘ You shonld have s:
noble fwee to do with :nm:
Monty Lowther.

Grundy scor: Jod at hita, That was all
Grundy felt equal to. He was not in it
condition for n wordy warfare with Lows

of his Led,

ther.
foels
o m dross,

He
1, aud Le did

sat on thc !

Gr
not lilke that f
From  the

* Agal shoo
“Told you h( would Le!
atishoo——"

Wilking and Gunn were now succzing
against each other as if for o
Iy loaked at them
Wl thegy mean h\

it

glout over h 8 imar(} of gold, Ity
their confounded cheei !
“ Btoy that, you twe !
“ Anvbods been 4:011
T, to n dosa of pepi *opsked Tom
Merry, towelling ks bndy Liskly at the
washstand.
ST piv

or

it

like ihiat do happen in No.

ked Clifton Dane.

“It's been rether overdono this time,
eh, Mannere, * Look

ial} Look ut lh':

image's v

bu
Fou ray—ahom ‘ﬁvr(speﬂfnl sym-
¢ jan't customary in really good

puthy.
roautv o hend out thick cars in retarmn
for that.’

“Wall, it is in the society T—

Monty Lowther held uwp w wuining—
and dripping—hand.
“No  more  of

these  yevelations,

, I nuplore I he said. “Do not
| go e 1o confer you are unwnﬂhv
of companionsh us pure, high-

not—-"
roared Georgs

wnicd youths !
‘T wasn't going t0!”

. od. Tt I den’t mind s.wmg that
I wouldn't ceen dead with you!
“Tt may—cr again it may not—ba
dy, but I shuuld bo quite
seen  dead  with  you
humorist  of the Shell

!)_zmllv
Afrer that
brief space—a circumstance partly due
to the fact that Lowther had immersed
lua im.u] ina L."«]m of water——and Grundy
o

conversation ceased f{or a

& into his clutlms

shall stop in bed,’
[ ve got o nasty cold.”
jolly well won't!”  hooted
, who had a far worse cold than
> and knew
n't nurse your cold—if any—
s “You'll have to go to the
Ihot said,
t's true,  Beastly nuisancc!
I could do with a day in bed, and plenty
of hot, buttered toest,  But Il get up, L
think.’

“You'd betier ! snorted Grundy.

Somcwhers at the backs of Grundy's
somewhat muddled wmind there was o
kind of vague notion that those colids
could be made as nought by denying
their existence. So Christian Scientists
are said to believe. But it is not on

said

! record that apy of them ever had any
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gotting rid of a gx‘n:\m" case
1 by . Andj
cold, though Lu\fui than |
whe, was far more

_He didn't care about his bre
the appetites of Guon and
ing were u'l-n a trile off. Perhaps
that was due, in the case of Wilkins, to

Buress i

the absence from the spread of hot,
butiered toat.
it they were not .'\ & sneczing wrood

in iall, and no one in suthority noted

their unfitiess,

In the Form-room they were soon
detected, however.

Grandy happened to be right in the
direet vavgoe of Mr. Lmi-ma eyes, and

it was
hook
* Grundy,”
the days wh
junior” Form, it somctimes
me to be obliged to warn o small boy
that the use of his h»\ndkt'nhw[—!l he
sed that article = more desirable
ifHing. X u.uu)ut doubt your
a nandkerchief. Verb. sap.”
old  Deest!”  muttered

it long before ho was broughe Lo

said the Form-moaster,
en [ was in

s
hevia
** Barcastic

¥
The use of a hasdkershicd wi

tively painful to him. H. did
to suufie, of coursn. Nobody v
snuffle, as ho indignaniy thought.
5 chap can't keep on sneezing and

blowing a nose that feels as thongh it
kad been squuhed almost into pulp !
“ Wilkins [
“Yes,
“ Did

' snapped Mr. Linton.
said

sirt"

you hear what I o

red, sir,  You told him to Liow
JEL: Al

s an incorrect v
1 merely gave
desire to exalt
the body pelitic
sider that a boy in my Form ahould
ond the stage whea the mmi:br-h
tiona of a pursernaid sre necessary.
Wilkins blew with a blast like the
Blast of a trumpet, Tinm he whispered
ing very uu.nmphmnntary to Mr.

 of my
lint., With-

Sheil 1
1

Linton into the ear of Gunn.

“Serve you right! :\ chap ought to
be o to blowing his giddy nose without
Being told about it,” responded Guan,
whose nasal organ was less mm,

A—tish—on !’

As if Guan's big snecie 1 foreed
them to it, Grundy and Witkins bosh
sneezed violently, ot o single sneeze.

'1‘11(' kept on—they oo not stop for

e lives of them. Gunn chimed in at
mtmv.do; but for v 2 minute
Grundy and Wilkins guve  contiouous
performence.

Nmy ceased at last. Then Mr. Lin-
ton's voice was hoard again

trundy ~Wilkins—Guen | Come out
heret”

The  th came forwand, Grmdy's
masgive free woaring a look of extroma
reluciance.  George Alired Grumdy was
auite o truthful rllo‘r; hut if he had
ceon the slighteat hopw of cotting Mr.
Linton to beliove thai thoe mm was o
mere  delusion  he  would wnot  bave

ctopped ehort at 8 lie just theu, Buob he
would not have considered it exas

Hiea

fie. IMow e a woa cold w
worge Alfred Grundy, had mwade up
powerful mind that he wu: not
going o let it?
y you all three k. bad eolids
nd colds are, in the opisien of meny |

miertious.  Good
I may bave my whele Form |
L may be attacked myseli! Go
y the matron, and tell her that
are to go to the sanatoviam,
there until you are quite re-

o medical men,
vyl

Guan and Wilkine did

The tric weut.
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ot appear absolntely inconsolable, But
Grondy was a stuto of ang g
tion

Vhat's done ho wuttered.
“Done what?’ red Gunn

uu\m a reasopable question ;
iy did not answer it politels

be said, and then soufled,
¥ s away from Mr. Linton now,
ho saw no ouu for abstaiving from

red 1,
thmg! ahe uwnod 0 t!:‘ k that it was
for her, rathey than for him, to deade,
Withia & quar of an hour they were
tucked up in bed in the sona-

s lark," said Wilk
“1i's no sort of

ed.

U [ dare say they'll give

g decent to eat. Feed a
rold, starve a fev they say. 1 shall
tell Miss Mario that, and she'll see wo

don't go short of grub
“You're a pig, George
enorted Grundy.
“¥h? Why am I & pig?” retorted
cins hotly.
“T've often thought of asking that,”
Uut it ain’t really a fir
. because the avswer is

Wilkina 17

What is the answer,

pose.
« J'u jolly well come over

Gunny, antlf-f

“ Can't ‘e sin.} old top ! Here's

to . you,
5 Miss

was young
tion as that
A but she had
n been fm")d vuptmg, and sha made
her p nts obserso disoipline,

“T say, Miss Marie!”

“Yea, Gunn.”

“IInrn T say, Miss Mariat”

“One moment, Wilking, pleas
irst.

*I want & book.
7

Gunn

o

Tt won't hurt me to

road, will it?7 A Scott would do. I've
never read * Peveril of the Poak.' because
it didn't look very interes but I

think I cruld wckle & now
“ I could tackle a plate r)f hot, buttered
31 W u\rdmm shonld think
1g like that in o \nu‘.dnl te a good
d;ihp{ amd Wilkins,
1% den't time for a meal vet, Wilkins,”
said Miss Marie. “ Why, less thuu an
r : you were at breskfast,”
I couldn’t eat much then.’
£5 l’urhnps some gruel—-"

“Yah! Oh, sorry, Miss ‘:[eum' ()f
course, 1 didn’t mean io say ‘ Yah!' to
;'O-:L But gruei! \-‘L Jo‘l, well | i

Jave vou rw-m,' The Fair Maid of
1’1 vt I- Gunn?
“No. Isit u[l right 77
I thivk you'd like it better than
f Pevertl "——""

“Peveril with the Hump!™ growled

Wilkine., “I romember Gm.u} bragging

he's read all Seott. Can't you tell me
like better  thun  hot,
togst, Miss Marie?

1 hdw\ -pmm m-url

something  1'd

butterad
8

anyway.
saxd

rather have the les and breast
plifcken, with '.wn:nl S b
I'H fetel the boak t there

ona I could get for . Wilkins
T'll have a cookery book,

Ve, i I
't heve some grub.”
\Jm.. Marie Laughed
3ho knew that Wilkins was not as
groedy as he pretonded to be. But ho
mrul wtle for rending.
“Can 1 get apything for  you,
Grundy?” asked the girl gently, Sha

thought Grundy looked much more ill

One Penny. T

than Gurm or Wilkins. And his eold
s a worse coe. Dub the indomitabl
ae Alired rose sbove such

thanks. Yes, you can, thougl,
will. But I don’t euppose you
lise Marie,” eard Gru, almost

out of

om—-zf Moerry doesn’t

ol
of course.”

mind,
"Lm, [ say.
Hn raustn’t
" P afraid

’llﬁat won't do
W

it's

quite  impc

I thought you'd eay that. I
daresay you've rwhl—l m rot grumbl
And it would be rough oo Binks.

“1 dont know Pinks" sall Miss
Hnrie half qu-lpeum;z Grundy of raving.
e'a a dog—D"Arccy’s dog. Not a

bad little tyke—and, of course, he must
have hia prub.”

“* Like only T don't seem likely to
got mine,” said i\'nl cins pointedly.
Her curicsity

Misa Marie laughed.
was_nsturally roused.
“What was it you wanted me to got,
;mn:l(y
W

#" she askes
v don’t she ask me that?® mur-

l’)u}y

I,
much.
don't muarter, really.”
Miss Marie was mystified,
But she suw th Grundy did not
to be questioned: and elie went to fatch
Gunn’s book from the librory.

a  key.

natuy

CHAPTER 6.
Grundy's Great Plan!

W

are  yon

pever m
the key, 1
e ¢ it without that, I dare

“ Work \"h'\t"'

£ I)nnL ask silly questions,
Gunn!’

L\'r!l!’\d]‘s ml:l bad not improved hia
temper it. He had tho grace
to be c:v:l Lu \im Marie, at leagt: bub
chat may have been such a in on him
that he found Amlm&bd to r-wmk to

Williara

Gunn :uul
*All righ
want to. ]ru
barn, anyway, snd > P
gbout the 3t. Jim's Parliament or any

cther pifiling parliament. I'm going to
road Scott and be happy—es happy s
my nose will let me. It's getting worse.
‘Serve vou nght! Yon sueored at
mo for being told to blow mine,” said
Wilkins.
£ I%!r.\', your noses!” enap ;;y ed
- Jdon't  want  tol”

Grunds.
answercd

mean—hang your noses!”
”Co‘)ldut do cim! without hanai
r;urael\.ea, old scout.”

“Hang yourselves, Lhenl

“Can't  Le du veplied  Gunn
solemnly. * Mias Maria would have the
fricht of her life if ale\ camo in ond
found us banging here’

hey were not bhanging there when
55 M sturned, five minutes later,
vory ,:mmfu! for his book,

though hc profeased to ba

ppointed  at the pon-

ookery book, looked fairly
was oasy, a3 he had nat

i And
he was 9.:1{
mr other two patients,
dawn by bhis bed.

B
Miss Marie, rea
much worse thar
wont over and

“F conld as ty for tho key, of
wrse, if yon partiealarly want i, sha
said w-M_,

Tag Gex Lisranv.—No. 507,
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“T—oh, T dunno. That would be no
E Ic loesn’t atter, thanks, Mies
\‘-m thera anything yon  wanted

D' Arey telling about his dog”
“Oh, blow D'Arev! No, but T don’t
-mean that--at least, blow D'Arey, all
it—but I didn’t mean to be rude to

¥ now. "
! had started “The Fair Maid of

<ins was listening and grinning.
Silence for a fow minutes,
Grundy  eaid  an

* Mise Marie

11 that, are u
hope I am. Yes, T think I am.
Parhaps 1 ovght to be cut there nurs

unexpected |

wi're no end pairiotic

U it 1 don’t know., My father wos &0
Tad that I should be here. And there
Ty plenty for me to do, and some-
st do” it. Besides, I'm not a
ied muist,  vou see. "
“They'd have

been jolly

pleased to
said Grundy., * DBw

t i ain't

= you staved ot home.  The
nurse out in Belgium-
Hmw shot her, you know.’
Ve avell,

woman!” answered Matie

rr shining cyes,
Wilkins

1y

wondered whaut on earth old
couid be petting ot. He had
at first that Grundy was go

o Miss Marie, and had meant to
Bt about it But this did not so
Like that, and that kind of thing wee
wilie out of Luuu: Iv's line.
Oh,  vathe But I bels you'd
Lave done the same in her place
8, o's eves shone more than

Ww ilkine felt that lie had never propery
ired bofore how pretty she ws

Jo b dden’t think T oever had a nicer
hing than that snid te me,” was the
Vs answer, ufter 2 moment’s pause.

a mmph‘mw:

and that's all
r compliment.”

:w of something
sh, tl;.x. might be of big ne.e
Covernment?” went on Grundy.
_}iu\l E):‘un!u!nn if 1 catch you

remained  incomplet
Nuren Marie’s presen
wde W ilkins keener than ev
amd ir ferehed Guan out of ¢
1 of the volume of Seort, in whic
bad racher stuck
yone :-hmnld da ull 1
- she—can to help,” the girl s
* But this ain't a eimple matter,
sort of thing that takes
why it’s po zood me
< and §funn abzmt it,
dking und Gunn drrnml it best to
lot that light pass without commert,

b & id T'm not very brainy !
vou are, Miss Marie! It's like
i Government  wante all the
mvuk it can got lan]d of, don't it1"”

Lu

the T

N-]Lum

‘s

clieve so.
“And gold particulurly.”
“Yo I don’t know why, Someiimes
it lias secmed to me that as the pape
doca s well the gold can't
mud: But that is stupid,  of

T know I must be wrong.

e | m]--u.clu t call 3t stupid exactly

rundy.  **It's—1 suppose

v call the feminine way of lool
What are you sniggering at,
. you d}lﬁhrd donkey?”

ton't l‘mk Wilkins

Cearge

was

* I know he was. T I-um. hm !)Oullli(‘l
'Hr h..m t the sense of a boiled owl—not |
h it! T covld expl

all thot |
’1 H‘ GrM TinRrany.- s

about the gold to you, Miss Mu of | i
conrse; but yon den’t want to be
bothered.

“Oh, go on, Grundy, old top!” said

Gunn.

r,unu thought Grundy on the currency
Gu rxchange, the inter-
n.mmml y and all that kind
thing, might be funuy.
We'll take it for granted,”
r young nurse firmly. *Go
udy, please !
i not ulkmg to you two ont-
\ulms‘ Understand that ! eaid Grundy
“And if either of you but

what to expect!

* said Gann humbly

said
on,

Grundy  barked out  the  guervinge
“Well?”? But he v ath pleass
with  Gunn's  sudd n a ion  of
Bumsility,  He thought it chowed a very

proper and becoming frame of mind.
“ Do you mind if we blow our noses

while you're talking, Grundy?'

There was no dm\hl abe

the 5]1\ggt‘f—
time,

fellow has
" said the

to pat_up with, \im Marie
great George Alfred hirterly,
hey don’t mean any harm, you
know. It's only—.oh, only their wvery
infantile sense of Lurour.”

“Oh, come now, Miss Marie,
woulidn't eavy that if you'd heard
Linton »md to Grundy and Wilk

you
h at

«t, Wiltiam Gunm-—-
\nn 'd never be' such a ead, Cunny
up .

Dirv
Gunn only wanted a little encourage

nt to tell  But he did not get it.

‘Don't interrupt.  Grandy, — ploase,
Gunn,” eaid the nurse, smiling €0 that
the reproof should not be too scvere.

‘e'l, T know of a chap who has a
whole hunrd of gold, IMe ought to liave
n it up and taken notes in exchange,
f ™ l;n'wh went ofi.
ed for, and it was

Fia: daky b0 0. ja"

“Well, he
won't, unless he
the chap to make him do :f i

Miss Marie was in some doubt.
Grundy was not light-headed, and there
was nothing specially improbable in his
half-told storv.  But the girl remem-
bered the key that he had wanted out
of Tom Merry's study, and that was so
curiously mixed up with dog he-

and nc jolly well
forced t nd I'm

had some

it 3
But she did nog

clue to the mystery.
question them.

¥ L [lbllﬂull‘{ think he w m}-]d be un‘il«hn-d
ut having to ¢ np the gold will get
him in theg rlbdg lly“iz ¥
“He would have notes instead, of
course ! I am not eure that there is a
penalty: T think eo, though.”
“He wouldn't like notes—not like he

does the gold. You ouzht to see the old

hanks counting it aver, v

then ! But there can't be
ought t I--L the Government have it,
cun the

shauld say, not the least.”

“And it would serve him right if he
didu’t get anything at all for it, wouldnt
it?

I feel

But he would, you know,
wouldn't be forfeited.”
“It jolly well would if a chap—a chap

sure

bold enough and brainy enough to put
the thing throu ike—aoh
frinstar collaved ir,
Llagd o anon
word 77
Gune
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uz. Crandy's mighty brain had enter.
tained many wild echémes; and some of
them had been lawbess enough. ut
none had been quite so lawless as this.
And it was lawless in a manner that
commanded some sympathy from Wil
kins and Gunn

They knew Erasmus  Zacharizh
Pepper, and they would not have sor-
rowed had his hoard been forfetted.

But it was too thick. f old Grundy
tried it on, he ran a pretiy big chance
of getting into prison.  He had never
bt of that; it was not the sort of
Grundy would be likely to think

of th

That isn't » EOrt
could do, Grundy,
“But why not? I
“ use it wouldn't
I, it would , thvn,
i\.lhmtlc' That’s the oniy word that eays
what I mean And  he—and  he
ain’t honest, :-nd he's rotten unpetriotic,
toa ! &
Anyway, you can’t do it, eo I
wouldn't bother about it, if T were you,”
“Oh, ean't 17" growled Grundy.
Conversation subsided.
dropped off into a fitful dose.
Miss Marie went.  She had duti
be attended to. Guan read,
yawned, and watched drops
ing each other down th
t s nnt an exhil.
The o mumr\- ‘txm]. m

7 anyona
o R:vgre,

be

xrumly

window-panes,
ting amusement,
it hove been better
valne, Wilking got tired of it very soon,
"( mnny 1" he eaid,
“ O, ring off

“The Fair Maid of Perth,” by means
of a little jodicions skipping — Gu had
dizcavered that there were bits 8ir
Walter that could be skipped-had begun
to srow interesting.

“Unhook wour nose from that book,
bless , and listen

“*Oh, \\rll the
dor't, I suppose!
do you think tLe old ars will

1 I\t- no peace if I

He might.
Hne But tell you
m not going to be in !

means well, and hea patriotic enou
really -1 mean, i they'd let him en
he'd go like a shot, and grumble if they
didn't send Bim to the giddy Front in
five minutes.”

“1 know all that. He's as decent an
old ass as there is breathing, Every-
body knows that. But this is right oft
the raile!  You sim can’i collar a
chap’s oof like that d reporting it!
Don’t that scem rather—well, a low
:&udgﬂ( Informing ain't the (hmse, you
fono

“ Dunno.

“I'm not_going 15 inform,” spoke the
voice uf George Alfred.  “But  that
money’s jolly well going where it wil
du some good-that's cnough for yon
Shut and let ‘me

two to ]
think !

10,

up,

CHAPTER 7.

Grundy On The Commitiee.
L UIAT'S l]u: only wuv to do it, 1
think,” said Talbof
The question \\as that of the

manner in which members of
Jim's

the St.
elected,

be

no end of discussion

ke difficulty was that
wed to stand for election,

Irfr na one to form an electorate,

& fur them,

s proposal waes that the whole

Parliament were to

scheol, from the 8hell downwards, should
farn the electorate, everyone having a
vots in each election. The number of

n(.nts. to start with, was to be limited to
The number of candidates wenld,

ore, ba one hundred and twenty,
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r conhd ha arvived
allowinr rone in the Fourth
Shell th ht to stand, ar

the number of seats to bo allotted fo the
fag trihe,

The fap teibe v
pleased, but that o
if of them who li
an election, th

and that

it not be
not matte
od were

conte

ich the
quite eure would never do. For, ©
in exceptional cases —as when a Tellow
like Tom Merry sd —wenld a
fag vote for anye if he had
chanee to vote fo
[hat wonl 1d have
of fagdom,
are  going
though 1"

The misfartunes of Figgy and
might Jeave me \'I”. w philosophe
nmll‘d 'ldnuhn, “But if are d
kick.™

have no

vou know you'd
s[\ezl Manuere,

istetus conseq

said Bl\

Gussy are |
for eomeono

rine ceptied Blake, grin
nin “ But ‘s ihe matter wi
that, Gustavues? That's alt bt, you
now. That won't worry anyone escept

Te will wot up the whole blessed
bai Jove !

it, old chap!
ou st A ewass
't me, I pway, what v
use of a I!.m-‘ of Usmmons v

s
idiot,
mid e

“Depends upon the Premi

Mouty Lowtler,
British  Mouse of nmons
biave bren much worse off without
loud tap at the door preve
answering, The Terrible !
¢ from No, Talbot, Dane as dele-
gate from Study No, 11, Levison fron
No. 9, and Jullan as another
tutive of the Fourth, were all il Nu
roora woe L for anyone else, and no
one else ante

“Oh, come in, i you can get in )
Tani.

feorge Alred Grandy appeared. Some
s had paseed since the three were
ved off into o-day they had
Leen let out as cure hacl ap-
peared i the Shell F but. none
of those now preseut had had -5 cech with
any of them us ¥

“0h, Grund
again, old cha

= Those

sividl

i

P

g_l.,u.i to sen yoirr
said Tom cheerily.

present, ond doubt, hy the r
of B Jim's,” Monty  Lowthe
: from his seat, and bowing palit
CWithout you, Grundy, we have fs
dull and bored. Now vou have rétur:
agair
ke one o'clock
with a '*]Jn(n out.

tarned Graue
window at t
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AN

<ol merphor, Grund

da
Hmw m,m...-.l for, duty, bads't you

\x.j\nt qmlﬂ 80 lmrl as this beferf‘ \h

member that he nad oce
nf mh\lhgem‘ﬂ thew.

is
it would relieve my

a wn‘u holding a mecting, Grundy,

“Tva w night o be: R

Tom Merry unexpected]
o may have had in his mind tonse
1 ni mmuaq to tm(m w

is © Fluttahad '*! |

Chapter 10.) l
il not snoner, chucked out on his peck.”
said Lowthe

" Oh, weally, Lowthah, that iz seawcely
the cowwect eard, in che eire

“shyrrup, Gustavus !
amendment,” said Dighy.

But the amendmont i
Tt would merely be wa
Crundy out, and it m
whizh would bring t
ipon the scenc. And thero reelly was 1
special reason why Grundy should
M on the committee—hesond the
1 1.3 would be qujte certain to ki
7 than alt the re
b allowed to play
not matter very

as he wou! o n
1d

undy, with a scowl at Lov
and Dig, took his place, and within two
1 quite forgotten that anyone
1 to his taldng it
the Frlm;no‘ Grundy
Tom, having briefly explained T
notion, ‘T suppe YO Agrea w
ivs all right on the whole? Of
course, we may have to change it in sema
i ways.
“Tt ain’t a bad s 7 ogrowled
Grundy. He had some respect and mora
than a little hiking for Talbot, who
treated him with less rudeness than did
most of the Shell and Fourth. T cenld
haxe thouglip out a brtter otie, it yaid
called me in sooner.  But it will do
“Wo didn't call you in at all.  You
butted in!” eaid Di
You'd beiter lcave it to we
arrange the pairi ¥ for tho clections,
Grundy said, disregarding Dig.
ing-off
you lats

“Not going to be an
Tom,

o to that,” snid
No one ever expected
t od im\«l‘n\

b it Crovke

TEx Ton
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Trimble, or a few others, your chance
would be all up the spout!™ pub in
TLowther,

Tom frowned at him. Te was not
being at all diplomatic. And it was not
fair to drag the rotters inta the d

cussion se to Grundy's chances,

It
might be true that his best chance of
getting elected would be to find one of
them n opposition; but the little ways

which prevented Grundy from being

persona grata with the Lower

utte
?‘wlwﬂ enerally were very different from
the kttﬂ ways which made those fellows
despised.

Lowther " roared i d""lmok here.
M . 80 m wn  against
Wilkiaa? Hiovs knocked into & cocked
hat, of course: and 1 lose one of my
chief supporters—not that Wilkins s
much uso. you know—but there you are
S'pose I'm drawn against youl That
keeps you out, sure as sgys | And 1 con-
sider that, on the whole. you are one of
the chapa who ouglt not to bo left out.™

O i of yeom, Crundy—no oud|” sai
T:kn}:‘ “But I'm prepared to take the

“T'm not listening to your dashed rot,
r’g_nmrf

ris

“The thing can't be done that way!”

“I’s going to be done that way!
We've seuh’cf it!" said Tom firmly.

% ¥ou hadn't any right to settle it
without me!” heoted Grundy. “I sup-
pose I'm a member of the committes,
with ns big & claim to sn opinion as the
next men—what?”

“Yes: but this was eettled before you
were a tmomber,” said Levison “And
you ought to know well enough that Tom
Morry ooly propoeed that you should
come in to pacify you, and the rest of
ns agreed so that we shouldn't have to
waste time in bumping you !”

“Yaq call it a waste of timo bumping
me howled Grundy, not guite sure
which part of Levison’s spesch to object
to mast strongly.  “It's like your rotten
cheek, T must say! =

“Be easy, Grundy! There are quite
some of us who don't consider it a wasto
of time, end are prepared to do it at
any ™ Lowther said.

21'a jolly well like to ses you do it!

“Stri me you will belforo you've
finished 1™ Blake said,

“Yaas, wathah! ¥ou weully cannot
expect to have evewything your own

way Gwandag !” !
“Rats to you! T'm pot going to stand ‘
this! It was like the dashed cheek of

you chaps to segtle everything bslore [
camal That's slways the way. But

won't have it, I tell vou straight! Ths
committee is ging to n;wngml.—[ mearn,

reconstips—[
1]

ﬂmn-'-—-n!

to be altered, anyway!"
suld Tom docidedly. " Wa hyava
had snough of thisl”

= né-uu'!] kick out Lowther ond Levi-
son und start all over—"

“Not s, Grundy!  It's you we are
gmn&; to kick out, if you cant take a|
int and go!”

“Try it, that’s all!”

“ Right-ho!™

A dogen willing hands profaned the
saored person of George Alfred Grundy.
Tfa was forced towards the dour, which
T.evison. grivping, held open for his exit.

7 ' Yarcooooh | Oh, chuck it1”

“We're going to!” chortled Lowther.
“Out it goes!”

And out Grundy went, to land with a
mighty thwack upon the fluar of tho

passage.
AN right! We'll seal You fellows
will be sorry for t " he roared.
“Yea—I think not!” grinned Blake.

“(an the Ethiopian change his spots?”
murmnred Lowther, rs the committee |
returmed to its deliberations.

“Well, T don't know_that

07,

Grundy’s
Tur Gew Lisrasy.~No. 50T, I

Apd, what's more,
anners!”

I veally think [

Come along to the gym,

exacily an Ethiopian, but we made him

shiit, 8o he must have changed his spot!”

replied Levizon.
CHAPTER 8.
Grunly On The Job !

“ RUNDY says ['m to ask_you for
the Ley of the barn, Merry,”
said Wilkins.

“Did he say you were to
take o thick ear bask with you, Wilky ™
inquired Mannors,

“No, he didn’t
you can't give me one,

“1 think I could.
could, Wil
and let's sea!”

“No, you don't. old scout!” said Tom
Morry. ~ ¢ You're coming to footer
praction | We've wasted enough time
threngh this beastly n, and now it's
cloarad at last, you can i.,be spared to

hand luxnrios to Wilkins!

“You oan consider your loft ear as
duly thickened, Wilkins!™ said Lowther

“All surene! And Manners can con
sider himself presented with two black
oyee and a thick nose!” poswersd Wil
Kins., * Now I'Hl take the key, and go!”

“You'll go without taking the key,
and that's exactly what you expected
when you came,” aaid Tom.

“Well, so it is!" admitted Wilkine.
“But you know what old Grundy 8
If's no use arguing with the chap.’

Wilkins deported,  and i
Grundy of the result of his miesion

Grundy growied at that, and growled
again when Wilkins and Cunn suid they
were going to foot

But he only growled. He did not try
to stop them by farce. And when they
had gone ho strolled out of the gates
and down the Rylcombe road to the baru.

It was a day after Grundy's brief
memberghip of the olertion committec
He had t+ visited the barn sinee the
night when Le and Wilkins and Gunn
had all eaught bad colds there.

Grundy i’l.\-l not expocted Tom Merry
to hand over the koy to Wilkins—it was
mercly by way of asserting what he con
siflerod hia rights that he had sent thst
fFaithful henchman siong to ask for it.

There was another key which he
wanted much more than that one—the
oy which unlocked the door of the store
room under the barn. But, of course, Mr.
Peover had that, and it would not be of

ned

! much use to send Wilkine to him.

Crunde found the barn open, and from
within it rrocasdad the neise of carpentar
ing activitics,

Viis rather sucprised him, for he had
not heard that while he had been in
sanny the Lower School generally had
taken in hand the task of converting
what had been started as a bungalow
snd finished as o barn into the Bt habita
tion of a lagislative gssembly.

Planks had been got in and packing
casos hrought plong to cke out any de
ficiencics, Rows of seats were being con
gtructed, and tools littered the floor,

But the fine moming had givon an
opportunity for footer practice such as
Yiad been unusual of late, and only three
amateur carpenters were at work.

They weT Il of the Third—D'Arcy

minor, Levison ininor, and Manners
minot. )
“ Hallo, said Wally :

Grundy !
1

while Binks ran to his saviour and made
no end of a fvss of him.

“Don's let mo bave any of your cheek.
D' Arey minor!” replied the great George
Alfred.

“Po you call that cheok?" inquired
Wally. “That’s only being civil, thoagh
T'in banged if T know why we should be
civil to you. anyway!”

“T suppose your majors have sent you
down here to get on with the work?"

1 That ain’t se bad,”

head 2

served Grundy, into whose
at scheme had just flashed.
Then you'd belter get a new supposer
—that one's no jolly good,” said Keggi
Manners. ** We don't take orders from
our majors, any more than we do from
other louts in the Shell or Fourth ("

That was so obviously intended for
| Grandy, that Wally and Frank Levison
| \;\er«i alm—pnsud ho should let it pass. But
e did.

“You seem to be pretty hefty et car-
| pentering,” remarked the Shell fellow,
londling Binks.

All three stared

“Have you gone ind got reformed
sanny, or anything like that, Grundy
a; Wally.

“Not that T know of. Why?"

“ 'Caunse it ain’t much like you to say
anything civil to a chap!”

41'm civil enongh to those who are
But I don’t stand cheek—

y ot

|

il to me.

¢ from anyone.”

*Oh!”

The three fags were about to resumoe
th‘-;r interrapted job when — Grundy
said:

| wonder whether you thres would go
down to Ryleombe for me?”

“What for?” asked Wally.

“]—1 want you to take a note for me
to a chap there,” answered Grundy.

What he really wanted was to get them
out of the way for half an hour or s0.
But it would never do to tell them that.
| And they would aot go if he ordercd
D ihem in his usual domineering mahmer.
D'Arcy  minor, Levison minor, and
Manners minor were independent youths,
who feared no onw, and yielded obedi-
ence to no person unauthorised to exact
it.

But it chanced that they were dis-
tinetly hard up at that moment, and they
w that stinginess was not one of the
George Alfred’s faults
"hey looked at ono another.
ad warned them mot to leave Grundy
slone in the barn, and, indeed, the di
| pute as to the ownership of the buil
;hu,d s:a_rcelg_ reached the fag regions,
| owing to Urundy's spell in sanny.  sul
for that he would bave made so mmuch
noise about by this time that evers-
one at 3t. Jim’s must have learned of it

“What's 1t wo asked Wally
blundy. * We dou’t fag for Shell chaps
for nothing, you know.”

Grundy considerad that thers was al
least one feflow in the Shell for whom
any fag ought to be pleased to fel
and carry on demand. But he did no
say so.

“ Oh, o bob each!” he replied. “You'll
have to wait for an answer to the note.’
i said Reggie.
“You're a heap more decent chap than
you look, 1 must say, Grundy. I'm on!
And if Wally and Franky aw't, I'll go
alone, and take the three bab 1"

"JNa. you jolly well won't!™ snapped
Wall

No anc

ot likely 1" adided Fronk. “ There's
a bit too much of the p-i-g about you,
young Manners!"”

A bob each was pot wealth. But the
three had not a balfpenny among them
it the momont, nnd this was certainly
liberal payment for walking 8 mile or
0.

“Hand over the bobletst We're your
men!" said Wally.

“Heve vou are. But I shall have to
write the note first.”

Grundy's brain was working with a
speed to which (b was quite unnsod.
There really wasn't anyone in Rylecomba
to whom he wanted to write; but he
thought of someons to whom he might
pen a note with a quickuess which sux-
prised himseli,

He tore a leaf from hls pocket-boolk,
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and scribbled {n pencil upon it a peremp-
tory demand to Mr. Pepper to hand over
to the bearers the agreement concerning
the barn which he had signed.

He did not in the least anticipate that
Alr. Pepper wou'd do anything of the
sort, and he rather hoped tigt that gree-
nble gentleman would not be at home. If
he were, he might argue the matier, and
tell the three fags more than it was ad-
visable they should know.

But that had to be risked. Unless they
wore pot out of the way for & little while |
CGrundy would lose a chance which might
not recur. !

“This ia private, but I baven't got an
envelope,” he said.

“If it's private, that's enongh for us,”
1id Wally, with sometbing of the dig-

v which so distinguished his brother
Gussy.

“VWe sha'n't look  at it
bright " added Frank Levison. -

“Honour bright!” chimed in Reggie
Manners,

‘here's the bounder live?” inquired

honour

Wally.
“In the cottage behind the post-office.”
“Oh, I know! And supposo he ain’t at
hom\t*" id

him o bit. You needn’t
late for dinner, you
id Grundy graciously.

“We ain't like!y to,” replied Reggie.
“Shove it {nto the letter-box or under
the door, I s'pose?””

“ Yes that will do”

The fags departed. Bioks, though off
his chain, did not go with them, Perhups |
he preferred Grundy’s company to theirs
~or_he may have had no desire to seo
former master again,
soon as the tr d gone, Grundy
began a close inspection of the barn. ile
went outside first, and round to the back.
But the doer which gave access to the
under part was stout, and its lock wes
good, and tho brickwork near was com-
paretively new and quite sound.

Grundy ap his mind that he
could only got down there through the
floor of the (t;arn—‘whh:h was what he had
expocted,

Mo ong elso was about. If anyone came

that must be risked !

He examined the planking of the fleor,
and chose a spot in a far corner at the

back, away from the work in progre

Then he got together o selection

tools, took them to his corner, and pro-
* ceeded to doosen u couple of boards.

Binks, with one car cocked knowingly
and the other down, sat and watcl
him. Grundy did not mind Binks, but

h]c did hope no one else would happen

along.

He growled a good deal and perspired |
more over his task, but he got it done |
in very fuir time. Grundy wus less of

« duffer with carpenter’s tools than he

wasa in the g-lielda.

fI'he boards were up, and his way was
clear to the &im below—and o Pepper’s
hoard of gold!

Then he went to the door.

There was no sign of the threo fage

There was no sign of anyone elee.

Grundy glanced at his wateh. He cal-
culuted that he had at least ten minutos
to spare, and he could not resist the
temptation to go down and make surg
that the miser’s hoard was still there.

“'Stay there, Binks!” he said; and the
~z made no mavement to follow him.
ife lowered himself into the dark placo
beneath, Bumping his head against the
boards above, ie made his way to the
snot where the chest was buried.

Then be lighted n match. .

here was no sign of any disturbence

of the hard gronnd. And it seemed only
1easorable to suppase that if Mr. Popper
had removed his hoard he would not have

de

THE GEM LIBRARY.

troubled greatly abont making every-
thing look just s before in a place where
he had ne renson to think anyone would
go. There would have been fooso earth,
evidence of digging.

But there wns nothing of the sort.
The hoard was still there—Grundy fel
sure of that.

His mind
what he should do.

George Alfred Grundy was a patriot.
He was also a fellow who had a very
high opinion indeed of his own jndg-
ment,
Asap

5

quite made up as to
i

atriot, he felt thet the heardin
rold by Mr.

&)
WrOng—wW

s-a

tellow of juds

o ation, of infinite res and utter
fearle ss, ho felt that he was the very
individual who vould best handle the

sitnation—see to it that the Government
had the gold and that Mr. Pepper re-
ceived paper money i But that
detail Grundy was content to leave to
the Government.  Personally, he had no
cbjection to the principle of confizcation
being applied to Mr, Pepper’s hourd.
Nothing more cou'd be done now. He

d o o prepnrz?-
all

wud,

«d to make ext
re amemf\tm!r
vight of gold. ould be
wanted—that was where Wilkins
Gunn would come in.  He must just gi
them their orders, and stand no sl
nonsense from them. Their attitude in
eanny had made it evident that they did
not quite sec eye to eye with him,

But that was unneccssary.  They had
only to do as they were told,

to
Halp

Grundy serambled up inta the barn
1. He wus surprised to find it 0
ch darker. Binks burked welcome,

But

n
and jumped up to lick his bands,
he got no notive for the moment.
CHAPTER 8.
An Afterncon In The Barn.
LD Grundy was jolly eivil for
O once,” remarked Frank Lev
son, as the three fugs made
their way to Rylcombe.

©“Yos; but be wanted something, that’s
why,” sad Wally shrewdly.

“licks me why he conldn’t have sent

tter by post, and saved twao and-
, though,” said Reggie Manners.

Two and-eleven ain't to be sneezed at
in these hard times. vou knaw.”

“Oh, old Grundy's smply rolling in
oof 1" Wally replied. “Three bob’s a
pretty useful little lot when you're gtONy,
and U'm not quarrelling with hm for
wanting & special messenger, All the

's queer. One of us would have
]bub. and the other two would

¢ gone along with him for company.”
“[ think Grundy wanted us out of the
way,” Frank said.

“But what for?"”

“ flow should I know, Reggie?”

“Well, you seem to know o much,
yonng Levison !

“Grundy can’t run away with any-
thing, [mg he wouldn’t if he could,”
Wally opined. “He ain’t that sort  Of
course, there's old ass Gus’ dog.  He's
taken rather a fanecy to that. But I ain’t

a dogkeeper, and, anyway
stay there after the pla
Mr. Pepper was not at
reached his habitation.
“31v hat, what a mouldy old ghow!”
said Wally,  “T sha'n’t stay here long. so
the bounder had befter turn up soon.
Vore we spend the boblets in Ryleombe,
you fellows!” >
That proposition v agreed to, and it
had the natural effeet of muking their
wait for Mr. Popper very shart indeed, as
they wanted to get away and dispose of
their windfall
There was no letter-box, but they duly

Binks ean't
5 d up."”
home when they

| rween

One Peany. 1

tucked the note under the door before
going.

Some need for haste arose on the way
back, and Wally volunteercd to go alono
to the barn and lock-up—if necessary—
whsle his chums ran on,

“He ain't here!” muormured Wally,
tooking round for the great Grundy, &n
seeing only Binks, “Come here, Binky 1
He might have chained you up before fk&
mizzled, I think [”

Binks came obediently, and was
chained.  Then Wally went out, locked
the door, and departed with the key.

Grundy, down below, did not hear him,
Thus it was that when Grundy came up
ngain he found the barn dark, which did
not matter, and locked—w| did !

"l-‘;}' u the door, you si
roared Grundy.

No one answered. Wally was by this
time using brush and comb upon his head
at St. Jim's, i great haste, for already
the follows were filing in to dinner,

“Open the duer!™ hooted Grundy.
“You may think this is a lark, bu 1 jolly
well tell you Open this door 1™

The door remained shut, and Binks
began to bark in sympathy with his two-
friend. Binks did not care about
ss any more than Grundy did.
it was not chiefly to the darkness
ru v ob) d,

v obj a
shall’ ba™ late for dinper!” he
* Pretty nice state of affairs, T
must I'm hungry, too!”

It began to dawn on him after a while
that he would not only be late for dinner,
but too late for dinner—which was worse.

Then his brain moved-—slowly, for i
was not an apparatus of which quick wark
could be expected—to further considera-
tiom of his case.

The day was not a half-boliday, Some-
one might come along to the barn be-
inner and classes; but that was
quite an off-chance. The length of the
interval was not great enough to allow
of doing any work worth mentioning in
it.

The fags might remermber that they had
left him there. But if it was they who
hed locked him in. they had done so un-
wittingiv, while he was below, and they
wonld naturally think that he had gone
awny during their absence on his errand.

They would be sure of it, indeed. He
was invishle when they locked in—if they
had looked in. Tt might have been
another hand which had locked the door.
On the whole, their testimony, if re-
quired, would tend to prove that he was
nat in the barn—and he had not been in
it when Wally came, but under it.

Anything might have happened to him
for all that anyone at St. Jim’s could tell.
He might have run away—been run over
—had w Gt—anything!  But udthing
would matter much if only he could get
out in time for classes, Absence
table in Hall would at worst wean an
imposition. Absence from clesses would
mean a demand for an explanation, and
Grundy bad s very strong objection to
explaming this affair,

What he had 10 do was to keep cool
and rhink of seme way of getting out,

There was bound to be a way—there
onght to be lots of ways. The barn was
oot dungpon, and no end of fellows had
esenped  from  real dungeons. Gunn,
whose taste in reading was for the roman
tic adventurous, had told Grundy abont
some of them.

Muante Cristo, for instance. He had
himsell put in e ssck, supposed dead, and
wra chucked into the sea. Then he just
mipped up the sack, and it was all serene—
only a bit of swimmmng to be done.
Grundy could have done that, all right,
he was sure.

But there was no sack, no sea, no any-
ono to carry him away. And if he could
TrE Gex Lisrany.—No. 507,

chump 17

But
that G
"

growled




5

2

4

ol all the rest of
ed. So Monte

once got outside, the
it would not be ne
Cr m did not help.

here was a chap named Something-or-

other Whatshisnnme, too.  The Pope!
yuade a prisoner of him in Rome, and he
tock the serews ot of the wl‘ of his
door, and filled the places b owax
i with rust, and got dm\ walls,
ang broke his | nnd erawled nmn in

og,
gpite of all, But it took him we
attend to those hinges, and ke I)mlm hu-
and that would not
ront patrioti

.1;3— W'

maore help thau

And then there was
da'e, who was to have been beheaded for
getting mixed up in some rebellion or
ather.” Tlis wife cqoe to see himin the
’.l(mu. and he weht ont in her elothes.

3t Grundy had no wife, and v net in
l'hc Tower, und wouldn’t have been seen
in female deess for anything.
» that was no go again! .

Ii will be gathered t impr
wae doing something for Gy,
making him think. As a rule,

the han of Niths-

he

thought he taought —whicl
differcnt matter,
And now

he begnn Ao uk to more

1 upen him that the problem
ho bad to consider that of escape
from this barn, oot from the Chateau
:J 1If, or the € stle of "-wu Angelo, or the
wer of I.zm:mn
“Hilly nss, (‘.mmr— 17 I said to himself,
*Sticks his blesse » into books about
ehaps in prison —\\l , there was one in
that * Fair Girl of Dundee,” or whatever
it was he was reading in sanny—he told
us the yarn—a Senttish  prince—they
starved hitn, the rotters! I Let they jolly
wreil wonldn't have starved me ! 1'd have
got out somehow.  And I'm going to get
out of this, Let's have a look round.
Come on, Binks!”

inks was reteased from {h
gladl 1(‘;«)ﬁ|1mnini CGrundy

chain, and
1 tour of

nst

The. lmk was altogether too much for
Crunds’s attempts at forcing it. He was
net in dead earnest as to thoss attempts,
er, for he still hoped to get hold of
the I.c)‘, and take possession of the barn—
though he had begun to think fhat he
wn'nld have had more than enough of the
place pretty soon.

The walls were quite solid. The place
neath was no vee ot all, Tt was just
as Lard to get out of there as ouy of the

there were the windows!

Whmw Creundy thonght of them, Le
would have patted himself on the back
had the operation been  anatomically
foasibla Most  fellows wowd  have
thought of them at once, even though
they weore obscured by the flaps which
covered them from outside.  And had not
Grundy seen dr. Pep; lift one of the
flaps to drop in the Lt of poisoned meat
which had been designed to make an end

as suze that no one elso—

“in his pos
with o bright
¥ hike a stroke of geni

re two windews—big onc:
high up ia the wallg, quite ont
& reach,

they

o
1t 1
Gr undv was not leng o thinking

to be reached, and

ks which the
got in, and
It reached to

of the
ters Lad
mst a wall.

ju > window at the front. Bur
1t would not sar in place; it lipped
vither from the v or at the foot.  And
as il was patently i Grond

bl that
507,
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shoutd stand and hold it, and yeb at the
samo time climb ulp]\ it, rome more hard
thinking had to be done.

The result was that Grundy, unheed-
ing the dam; done to the floor,
whittled and chipped in it a resting-place
for tho end of the plank, and thus suc-
ceeded in gott it fairly firmly Oxed.

By this time his eycs had get accus.
tomed fo the gloom, which was not reall;
and he could see very well,

at ten-table,

Perhaps  the reed
helped to make him «
Nt that was wine

for more  haste
unsier than usual,
v, for the great

George Alfred wins a clumsy chap at
st

He was in hi rirl-slecyes now, and
those sleav ad suffered by contact
with the dust of the walls, s face vas
begrimed, and the perspiration which

had run down it bad made channels in

the grime. Altogether his grin of
trinmph might have frightesed anyone
who eaw it. But no one did see 11,

And he grinped it too soon,

Anyone else would have poticed the

fact that the flap was fastened by
wooden olamp.  DBut Grondy had seen
Pepper pull up the other window from
ontside, and he took it that one had only
to push this one up from inside, Thait
one shonld ba fnm-nm[ when the other

was not simply did not occlr to Lim
He pushed d sfrained with all his
strength, which was more than the

etrength of most men.

_ “Hang  the thing 1" he muttered.
*The o{h(‘r went up easily enough.
Tt d with goiug to

I can’t be bothe
thet n Thif is bound to shift if only
a chap pushes hard enough !

He shoved again, forgetiing comupletels
Lis very precarions position astride the
plank, holding on by the muscles of his
thighs.

Thoe plank &l

“Yaroooh ™
struck the flo

howled  Grundy  as hu
with a mighty whack
¥

Then he | still, and
enme and s bis Tace, and wiy
apd ye o v oagain and

but got no reply !

CHAPTER 10.

aga

Arthur Augustus Sees An Apparition !
L] ‘ a yHERT i= 'rru;)d}'
It was ton, the
muster of :lw ¥ “u:TI who
=t

No oue (=|||]d auswer it
Grundy's absence from 1all had been
notived, of co But no one had
!imrght much it Fellows did
dinner one ray, and paid the
penalty, excuse offered v
wood enoungh; was an eud o

everybody but Wilkin
and Cunn forgot all about Grundy. And
even those two did not werry.

Dut they were thoughtfol now. This
was gueer, o fuy tHie of it. Gunn,
who had more ei than either
of his chums, wondered whether Grondy
had gone off to carry out his great
schemn en his own, and had encountered
the miser while trying —with the best
possible pantives, ol canrse--to
Jiviser's ho

about

the
unit there

After dinner

LfE the | an
1
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i that had happened—well, angthing

might have come of it

CGirundy was a hefty chap, stronger
than  Pepper probably. But  Pepper
might ecarry concealed weapons,  Crunn

thought it quite likel
llo whi: pur.,d his (innhh to Wilkins.
“Rot! illkins. le wouldn’t
go_in_the Eybing, Anshow
Vilkins and Gunn, you are whisper-
snapped  AMr,  Linton.

Now be had to swarm up the plank ‘\nu ave more likely than snyone vl-&
ta the window, & uds casy, but|present to  have information as.
| Corundy dic S0 j Grundy’s whereaboute. Do youn lew
| Grmmasiics bis forta, Three | auything—and, i so, what

¥ iimes he elid down v near the “We don’t lknow anything, sir,” ro-

top.  When at I..-', lie managed to grip | plied Wilkins, with just the covrect
the ledge of the window, he was very | amount of injured innocence, “We
hot, vers dusty, and quite irrationally haven't seon Grandy since just after
pxmul af his feat, uw:mng classes. "

Time had flown, and if he was to be at he say then where he was
St Jnnls in time Jlor classes he would sked the Form-master,
have to hurey up. Disner was irretrie e
ably losts, but he could make up for that | , A" -;;;ﬁ;”\“{ fhitt, petaciving Moo

best not to say anything about the barn,
since to do so would involve lengthy ex-
planations,  Mr, Linton kuew nothing
bout the projected parlinment for St.
Jim's, and might not approve of 1t
“Along the Ryleombe road, sir,

" said

Gunn

2 ll m ! This kiud of thing cannot be
tolerated.  Unless Grundy can proffer
a better exouse than I have any reason

for ant he
severely for his absence.”

Gunn passed the rest of the afternoon
in a nervous state, obse by wim‘on» of
Grondy a3 the vietim Mr. pper.
I

bi  punished

(>I
And Wilkina did not feel teo h.‘m“
est,

was beastly mysterions, st

The rest merely w cadorod, They had
no knowledge of the miser’s hoard, or of
Grundy’s great scheme to apply it to the
benelit of the nation,

Half-past four came. €
missed, and there was a gr
of feet in the Form-room y
Grundy had not appmrml

“Tell Grundg that ho is to report him-
colf to me immediatcly on his return,
Wilking,” Mr. Linton had suid. “If he
is not back withio an hour, perliaps yon
had botter remind me of his absenee,” 1t
i unlikely that anything secious has hap-
pened to him; buf, of course, it is alwazs

sacs were dis-
it trampling
But

possible."”

That speech did not tend to make
Gunn and Wilkins any easicr in miud.
They spent the nest ten minutes in

lering all over 8 inquiring
wuindy I
gladdencd by
ged visage and burly
less to that

e left Lim in the barn,” said
rinning. “You must have

iu-lnnl fiim in, W
“ Not 10113' \'ell Kely 1" retorted
I) _\rm minor.  *“He wasn't there when
ted up—I could take my cath of

th.xi
Wt did yo beave him theee for?”
10
Sell,
SWe aind ;

it it ain't our bizney tt:

iooking afts
look after hin
“I say, thot what abont that note
Lie sent you suggested  Cuarly
Gibson. The Nal of the Wally brigade
had heard about the siroke of luck the
three had had, and had come in for a
dew of the chocolats caramels in which
one of the shillings had been laid ount.
“What note was that?” psked Gonn
s

¥,
g fellow who

mamed  Peppe



Every Wednesday.

lives  hekind

Ryl-
combe,’
My

the postoffice  at
wered Frank Levigon.,
ped Guaon, staring at

hat !

i had gono quite pale, This
seemed like a contirmation of his worst
frars,

fathead ! growled Wilkins,
hould—"
shut up! Vou don’t want to let

kids know anything, do you? But
Tl bet—— Qh, get your bike and come
along !”

Guun and Wilkins
shed. The fa

ushed for the bike-
ally followed them.
up, that was preity
il the fags wanted to know

the TFourth were
istus IV Arcy, not
even aware that G was still absent,
hed borrowed the key of the barn, and
liad gone off to sce Binks.

The question of what to do with Binks
was exercising Guesy’s noble mind. The
harn could not be regarded as anything
but a tempor: habitation for the
terrier, of cour It wae not good far
him to epend =0 many hours in partial
darkness and without compary, Gussy
was eure,

As hv drew near he heard the whining
1 yelping of Binks.

'\bumwluh direet
1, Arthue A

‘ Poor fellow I he said to himself. *1
must weally see about findin’ anothah
place for bim. Pewwaps the old scldiah,

“Ho was good enough to take charge of
Fig would econsent to give
But I am not suah
how Binks and Epot would get on to-

gethah,”
Now ¢ had changed.
Ile was ent delight.

“ e k'no\“a my foots said Gussy
to himsell,

But that fact—if it was a fact—did not
account for the joy of Binks.

Tt was for joy at seeing Urund}, show
ne of life after lying for fully two
hours as if dead that Binks velped.

The key grated in the lock, Grundy
truggled to his feot in a dazed, uncertain
‘ay.

ile did not know
what had bhappened to him,
erl} have hrown himeelf,
or been availzble

And Arthur Augustus did not know
T Out of the datknesis of the barn,
uz the door sewung open, there burst
upon Gussy a ble apparition; big,
h{,n k of face, torrifying!

Arthur Angustue’ lmd as much plack
s most, but he was fairly taken af::nckA

Yc-nonnp‘ Ow! Yow!” he yelled,
g awing bacl

‘So it was you,
.pparition, brisl

P,

where he: was or
He would
bad a

il

wag it?” hooted the
with a

rong arm.  And th @ appari-
was the vo Alfred

vl
weully!  Tpon my  soul,

(e300t mlm. ¥ou put mo quite in a Auttah
My heart is beatin’ nineteen to the
E \l()p' Gwunday !
1

E.rundy rusno;i un
was in desperate haste to get to
-onl in time for classes. He had
slightest idea that he had been
ie foor of the barn for over
hours; and he still fondly imagined
spoed might eave him,
other {ellow, even if he had not
of looking at his watch, would
» eean by the sun that it was pasi
[bll‘ o'clock, But Grundy paid no heed
ivthing like that, Ile just bolted

sece wore these of Gunn and
The twa jumped off their bikes

The
Wilkins,

g |
sorld has he herm}
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at the gata of the field ae Grundy rushed
up,

" Out of the way
fih.ll] be late for cla

you silly asees! 1
* puffed Grundy.

“Nor likely! There ain't any more
af.nrn-:xm clagsea till Thursday,” eaid
-a-at? What day's  this,
"Tuesday, of course. 1 say, Grundy,

time¥’”
time s

where have you been a!
*All which time?
you silly fathead?
‘Close on five,”
Gluml\' groancd

it,

rephed C.unn

and wvasped. He put
ehead in o way that
He

“Old Gw rduv \\ﬂn loe kc"! up in the
hnrn aweall bovs
hen it was minor
him in. But young Wally
waen't there,” said Wilkina, a
“He waen't, either.,” spoke the voice
of Wally, who had just come up, with
half-a trive behind him.

who locked
swears he

“Te,
“He vou! I leoked all
round before T locked up, and there
wasn't l].l ghm, ‘f & sign him."
Tal % gour pEr

 lack of polite.

nes ago, Uwun-

day,” said the ewell of Fourth. “1

weally took you for-f en  awful

anpamhm. You guite fw tened me.””

L:,l re  easily

D'Arey !” gr.m el (m.mdv

though. Old

Grundy il me,” con-
fesscd ¥ Gibson frankiy.

“f t sure he wouldn't have done
me,” you know
what

“Li ‘\ 1m =.mu‘m I look Hke?
Like 1  suppese!” snapped
Grandy,

“No, Worse ¢ven than that—heaps

worze " answerad Regpie Mannere,

“Tl cuff your head, youpg Manners!
i m not going to stand
Rorwr not etand there any longer,”
struck in Gunp, “Linton’s in a bit of a
hurry to see you, you know. You've
cut afternoon classe the old I)m'
don’t quite cotton to that Kind of |.Em1;z
Grundy's hand his forehead
agai, hen it passcd to the back of
his head, and found a large and very
painful bump Grundy began to under-

stand.

" Here, I take your bike, Wilky,” he
said. I must have fallen down in the
barn and—and fainted or something!
Can’t think what made me do it."

Wilkine did not refuse to lend his bike.

Tt s no use tc rofus cause Grundy
wol have taken it a 5
Grundy rode headle for St. Jim's,
and (1\31‘" rode with him.
on earth—" hegan Gunn.
going to exp! anything—

not yt‘t"’ snapped Grundy.
“You'll have to ﬁxplmn to Linton!”
"] joliy well sha’n’t

“Loak here, old <‘up don't be & pip-
ed mule! There will be no end of
more  important

5 any silly row
t a dashed silly

schr-ol'”

That was Grundy the patriot spesking,
and Guen understood, though Wilkins
might have failed to do so.

“You'll have to tell Linton some
yarn," eaid Gurnu uneasily,

Il ¥ou mean eome dashed lie, that
1 ﬂmws you dou’t know me, William

only
Gunan!

They roced up fo the gates, dis
‘mmmtd and ran their hikes across the
quad to the shed,

One Penny. 13

“ Where
Gunn,
“To clean myself up, | of course!”
“But Linton eaid

“Hang Linton! Do you think I'm
gaing to ehow mysell to him like thig?™”

are you going, Grundy?”

For, now Grundy had eecn himself in
a mi 4 horses would not have
ed him before Mr. Linton in that
p|lg:m‘
oty minutes, and Gunn's  help,
gnr-!n willingly, thouch accepted with
growls, made a difference. Grund:

¥
marched off to ivterview the Shell Form-

and Wilkine—the latter having
returned—hung  about waiting for
But when they next saw him he
wus® heing escorted by Mr. Linton to
lhr Ho "semasier's study.

" He won't tell Linton, and he’s being
,.-km to H;-nmu to have the screw put

on,"” eaid Gunn,
“ Woll, if I knew old Grundy, he won't
tell Railton either. And that means

he'll ;:»I'v ws‘li get it in the giddy neck.
But ¥ won't sack him, at least, 1 den't
think €0, Railton kuows old Grundy.
Ir the old ass is ever so cbstinate it
ain’t because he ain't straight. That

will count.”
Perhaps it did. Probably it did, for
1o that Mr. Railton knew from
st and obstinate George
with the best

indy could be,
pn.wlw intentions.

‘Did you tell them?” ssked Gunn,
in an eager “hlﬂer as Grundy came
alony the corridor with a sullen gleam
in his eyes, and hia face very r

“Of course, I didn't! I'd made up my
Duln t T eay eo?”

e’
‘but’ about it, Willium

: #

have you

Got? Ob, o thousand lines of

got?"  inquired

Virgil, and a forlmg!n.s gating, But
T don't care!”

“Of course, you'll drop that sill
wheeze now? Abeut Pepper's gold, g’
mean 7"

“Net jelly well likely!" snapped
Grandy.

And he meant it—they could see that.
There was no room for orgument.
Whatever his faulte, old Grundy was e
eticker |
THE END.

(Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tem Merry & Co. at St.
Jim’s —“PEPP:R'S GOLDI!" by
Martin Clifford.)
RRECRRE MR DD DD E

NOTICES.

Football —Matches Wanted by—
WEYMOUTH ATHLETIC (late Dunloe Athletic).
;h! Al Bru wn., 68, Hows Street, Kingsland
ot
Bmmunnn NORTH END ATHLETIO—16—7 mile
radius.—Michael Halligan, 73, Duke Btreet,
Birkenhead.
. HUGH'S JUKIORS—15-16 —(,er:lﬂ O'Neill,
ee, poo

p—16-10 mile radius—players also
w.mnd—\ Carter, 19, Gibson \qunre 1eling.
ton

RoaD  UNITED—15—4  mile

"Gronars
5 » 100, Bt. George's

‘mw JUNIORS-16—5 mile radins.A.
klin, 27, Burgess Street, Wigston Magua,
near Leicester,

PATINT OFRICE—184—Private ground, Lloyd
Park, Walthamstow.—E. R. Brooks, 25, Sapth-
amplon Buildings, W.(. 2.

BEAVIEW F.A.—15—5 mile radlus—‘r Eggin-

ten, 12, Liscard Crescent, Wall
TRORNHILL ATHIETIC—14-15—3 muc radius,—
C. Halstead, 187, York Terrace, Slaithwalte

Road, Thornhill, Dewsbury.
THE Gem Liorany.—No. 507.
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Our -« Great New ‘Serial Story.

N T e

full of re-entment.

NEW READERS BTAFlT HERE. ST douw't see why you
sour’s arm, and whis

THE TWINS FROM T are | Flip gravely and courteous! ¥
PHILIP and PHILIPPA D \\'I- NT, known | he felt nettled. ©That wouldn't be auite the { pered in his ear:
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mtside a bird talkir
u\hm iimnsell

el anywhere

A mate of mine ‘il @
‘um ‘e wer 3 Hut
torks o i Tittls
‘e bob up vour

il me as

fixed for fhe fubit of five
i ¥ 1 1

Fiip

covir

his mouth to speak, hut vt all the etails.

o
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'l

And when Pon and Vavasour

Lad only spoiled the van

stall. The Cliff "mlkt
nd Va

crowlod 1y

¢ eonld

ot
nd  there

Hmave by
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But he had to be paid  Gadsby saw that, | field, and pla
i v could belp it, Bunter would get 'here goes ip 1" eried Merton,
v Vttle chance of talking to 2ny Highelile | = By Jupiter, can “scoot t s mo end
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ve the opF rtunity of letting
ut Higheli

“ Al the da

vour coaching, T suppose " .
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S8re tr“ wasnt Let him take his (1o be continued wert week,p

e ICoIoIo0I0)
inated the

SeniinS The Editor’s Chat.

For Next Wednesday:
The CIiff Houss Crowd. “PEPPER'S GOLD!"
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