PEPPER’'S GOLD!

A Magniﬁcent New, Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co.
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CHAPTER 1.
The Luck of the Draw !

L I EVISON MAJOR 1z drawn
ngainst—Levison mmor 17 an-
nounced 'I'u:hut'_, .-_-I'Hiling.

“Hooray !” cried  Wally

1 Arey, chief of the fag tribe at Bt

Jirg's.  “¥ only hope I've the luck to be

drawn against my old ass of a major,

that’s all! He won't stand an earthly,
will ¥ou, Gus, old scont 1™

But Jittle Frank Levison looked quite
il Emn v,

Ealt o | T-|”:'”1: I—I—look 1[(‘5""1 Yo
know, I want I.E withdraw ! T ean’t stand
against Frnie |

“Rats!"  shoeuted Mamners minor.
“¥You ain't jolly weH zoing to he allowed
to det us down like that, young Levi-

Iy
=ikl [

Roggie Manners, like Wally D'Arey,
wanld have lwd no ebjection in the world
o standing against his older brother,
though they were on far betier terms
now than they had been,

Ernest Levison, of the Fourth Form,
erossed over ta Frank and shook him,
bt very gently.

“Youug assi” he said, ““Look here,
Franky, there ain’t a fellow in the school
1'd sooner hayve lick me than you, if 1've
ol Lo be heked 17

IFrank Moshed with pleasore. IHe had
not thovght of that way of looking at the
malter.

“That's all right, then,” =aid Wally.
“ PBecause, vour sec, Levisop, he's going
to Ik vou ! You fatheaded Fourth
Formers gl shelllish have wangled #t s
that we can’t have many members, any-
way, DBut we're voting solid for cevery
fellow in the Third and Becond wha does
stand—we don't care who's agamst him |
2o we're pretty much bound to get onr
little ot home,™

The draw that was being made in the
Common-roomn was that for the candi-
dates in the B8t Jimi's parliamentary
vlection.

The constituency was the whole of the
sechaool below the Fifth FPorm, everyone
having one vote in each election, That
was easily enomgh settled,  But them
had been more than a little diffieulty m
deciding whe should be the candidates,
for nearly evervone wanted to stamd,
Aflter muely dJdeliberation, it had  been
sottled that every member of the Bhell
amd Fourth who chose could enter the
lists, bt that the vepresontation of the
fug Forms could not possibly be on sa
liberal a scale, Tt would never do to
have the 85t Jim's House of Commons
criowiled with noisy fags,

Thus practically balf the Shell and the
Fourth would find seats, with a limited
prmtber of the Thivd and Second,

No one but the fag tribe kuew how the
iatter of candidates from the fag Forms
had been decided. But there wore
rumnours that wild shrieks, sounds as of
[ree fighting, the tramp of mapuy foet,
and the bitt of falling Ihlmiil-s. had becn
heard in the Form-rooms what time the
matter was being talked over. What
was cortain was that from the amicable
tisousstons  thus  carvied on, Wally
D' Arvey and his Little band had come out

-~

Lright endz up.

whion
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They werp all standing,
and the name of one of them had boen
in the first pair drawn from the hat by
Talbot,

Talbot had already .
Speaker of the House, He was just thie
man for the joh, the rest theught. It
was too much to expect that all s
riulings would be obeved ; but they would
have a better chance than anyone clse’s
—better oven than Tom Merry's,

20 the drawing of the lots natnrally
fell to Talbot, gs his name was pot opon
any of the slips.

There wera others present
names were not cluded, :
A disgeantled Thivd Former stoad with
a little group of the Fourth andthe Shell,
Piggott's right eve lent colonr to the

' ol hﬂw the fags had settled
among  themselves, And it

been  elected

w huse

wi s

AT Eers

Tooked as though someons omong his

fellow-fags had lent colour to Piggofi's
right eve. Piggott's name wus not
among those to he called.

Neither was that of Racke. in whose
tail of blades amd blackguards Pizgott
igured.  Crooke had said lhe wounldn't
stand, but had changed his mind later,
it had occurred to him that he
might be drawn against, say, Mellish or
Trimble, and would thus have a chance,

Mellish was stwling, Bo were Serope
and Clampe, who belonged to the spor-
tive ¢rowd.

And Racke wished now that lw had
alsa como il]'.

Fellaws would say that he had funked
it, 1lis chance of getting in would have
heen small indeed; and even if he had
been elocted some of those who were
down npon him becanse of the [mh'rmtE
war-prolittering  wounld have made  the
House unpleasant for him. Buat that
would have been better than to have
them saying he had funked it—especially
as the charge was a true one !

“Figeins against Lennox ! annonneed
Talbot, having deawn two more ships,

“Thig,” remarked Lennox, *is where
[ don't come in 1™ !

For the popularity of George Figgins
was great, even in the Bohool House,
atil Figegy was already marked out for
leadership of the Oppeosition.  Lennox
hael 1o chanoe against hin.

“Trimble agamst i

Talbot paused dramaticaliy. Fveryone
was interested.  Quite a ripple of excite-
ment ran through the crowd. Baggy
Trimble, the sneak and the glutton, whe
listened at doors and eollared other
fellows’ letters, was of no account; but
that was just why it was interesting !

Bagegy's eyes fairly gogeled us he
waited, Ranging, as it were, upon
Talbot's hreatls,

“ Mevey 1

“Ha. ha hal?

The great shout of lnughter was almost
like an explosion.

It was very funny. Baggy Trimble v,
Tom Merey. The least agamst the
ayveatest, one might say. But Bagey Jdid
not think it funny.

““Tain't fair!™ he honled. *The
papers huve boen wangled ! ft"2 been
done to make certamn of Tom Medry
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getting in, and I'm not going to stand
T8 iy ' _

“Wrong, Baggy, wrong .~ said Moty
Lowther soothingly, * You may stand;
but vou will not sit—that 1s nll.

“I—1'd rather kave Mellish ™ bleated
Bagey.
“Yor wouldn't have any better

chance, you It fool!” snapped Percy
Mellish of the Fourth,

“Cardew against Redfern [

U Reddy. old chap, I retire!” said
IiRalph Reckness I‘urdlr-u; “1 know when
I'm up agamst a better man than my-
salf, by pad! You can’t be left out.™

“*Lan't retive—it . o't :tlls':*-w*!l,“
answored Dick Redfern of the New
Honses, " Amd it's no cort for me—not

by jolly long odds!”
* Habhs versus Finn!™

aniel TH“H il

“Mauners  mpjor v. Dates! Wrnun
versus Tompkins!™ )
“* Here, hold an 1™ evied Blake., * Yon

musty't rattle them off hke that, old
seout ! - It don’t give us time to taste

them, vou know."

“Can't take all duy and all night over

it." repliedd Talbot. *“1¥YArey major
versus Manners nnor | Clive versus
Owen [

“Tp the spout with wyour majar,

Wally ! shouted Reggio Manners.

“Don't you be so jolly covksure, ov I
mav give our chaps orders to vote apamst
vou ! growled Wally, much to Reggie's
glr [_u' iE'.'.

“Well, I ke that, blessed i T don't !
I vou can lick him, so can I. And you
needn’t jolly well think we're going to
take orders from you to that extent, my
pippin L7 -

Arthur Auvgustus did not like his Jack
at all. It was bad enough to be drawn
peainst o fag. It hoet what the swell of
the Foarth called haus “dig.” But it was
worse to know that, by sheer weight of
the votes of the fag tribe, the Thed
Former might lick him !

“Werr aguinst Gore ! Jameson versus

Mulvaney minor!”™ went on Talbet,
drawing fast from the well-shaken-up
slips.  ** Blake versus Clampe !

“Rotten luck 1™ grinned Jack Blake.
“There goes my chanee !”

"Ewajﬂiin* bounder ! muttered Lesho
(Clampe, who kuew Blake did pot mean
it.

“Pratt against Lawrenee ™

“One  good  man  out,” remarked
Figgins, * But That's about the [rst
stroke of bad luck we've had vet, Kerr,
ald son!™

Both Pratt
House,

“ Lowther against Wilkins ™

“Wilky, I congratulate you heartily,”
saitl the humorist of the Shell,

“Whaffor " growled Wilkine.

“You won't have the fag of attending
the House, that's what for.”

“Don’t you make any silly mistake,
Lowther ™ said the great George Allved
Grandy, in hig most dogmatic manner.
“1'm seeing Wilky through, and Gunu,
ton, T den’t know that they deserve it
but I'm going to do it.”

“Gunn against Scerape !

“T'l help wyou to see Gunn through

and Lawrence were New

L |



Fvery Wednesday.

that,” said Lowther genepously. * "It

cught not to take much domng.”

“ Dighy versuz Thompson!™

“Thought my turn was never coming,”
said Dighy. “DBut I'm satisfied now.”

Dig should have been satislied, anyway.
Thompson from over the way had little
chanee against Robert Avthur Dighy,

“When are we going to get a show!”
asked Dick Julinn, There were four
juniors in Study No, 5 on the Fourth-
Form passage, but not one of them had
Lieard his name called yet,

“And there's us, too—dou’t forget us,
Talbot 1" said Clifton Dane. No. 11 of
the RBhell studies, with three” ocoupants,
also remamed ont in the cold at present,

But Julinn and Dane were joking. It
vas ‘in deadly serionsness that Grondy
suid ; 7

“ Look here, you know, Talbot. 1t’s
about time T heard my name! If it don't
soon conme I shall begin to think the biz-
ney has been wangled [

“Think what vou like—and if you can,”
veplied Talbot. He grinned as he spoke.
Girundy eould not see why. Tho speech
did ot seem to him te make sense.  Dut
Lowther was grinning, too  Grundy
noticed that,

“Ho means vou haven't anything to

think with, old scout,” said Gunn obhg-
ingly, :
“What? 1l give vou a thick—"

“ Tt wasn't me! It was Talbot, yvon ass!
I never said I thought vou hadn't any
brains,” Gunn intercupted him in haste
Then, to Wilkins, standing by his side,
Giuann said, in a lowar tone:

“We don't need to think
jolly well know il—eh, Wilky?”

“lontarini o azainst  Crooke!”
nounced Talbot.

“Oh, by gad! I'm not taking any of
that 1" said Crooke. ““Contarini, by gad!
He's an alien!”

““No—he's an ally,”
Merry,

“ Same thing, Jdash it all!"

Y Shows whaf vou're made of, Crooke I

“TF we'd had a Hun here it would have
suited Crooke better,” remarked Monty

ihat—we

an

correcled Tom

Lowther, ‘
“Why, Jdesh boy?”  asked Arthur
Augustus, It is hardly fainh to talk of

g Hun in the same bweath with Con-
tawinl, vou know!"

“Qome of the follows might have voted
for Crooke rather than for a Hun”™
Lowther expiained, “Not many, of
cotrse, but some.”

“1 shouldn't!” said Blake decidedly.
YUPhat 1s, not unless lie was a very Hunny
Hun indesd. We ain't obliged to vote,
vou know.”

. “Herries versng Julian "' gaid Talbot.

“ That means one good man out,”” Tom
Merry satd,

“Weally, it 1s wathah a pitay that we
conld not have awwanged 18 to avod
contretemps  of that desewiption,” re-
marked Arthar Augustus,

“ Avoid whichers?”

“Ys it any use at all your pwetendin
that von studavy Fwench, Dig?”
u“r'.ﬁut that I know of. I have to, that's
all.

i —

CHAPTER Z.
Racke Comes In.
b G'IBE«E.I?{H versus Maedonald !

That was Fourth against

Shell, bt not very interesting

otherwise, Tt passed without
comment.

So did the pairing for contest of Walk- |
ley, Lorne, and Taicas with New House
follows of no special note.

But the next dip into the hat brought
ont something better.

“I'Arcy minor v. Reilly !”

THE GEM LIBRARY.

for!” said Reilly, in his best Hibernian
brogue.

“Rats! Bet vou I lick you by twenty
votes dt least!” retorted the leader of
the Third,

“Weally, Wally, I cannot counten-
ance ”

“No need, Qus!  Take your counting-
house away | 1t beals me where you could
have dug np such a thing! Disgrace to
our family, it 18!"

“ Noble v. Smith minor!”

That was an easy one for Kanguroo.

“ Hammond v. Kerruish!”

Rough luck! ’Arry 'Ammond—of
Hammond's Hats and Study No. 5 of the
Fourth—and Eric Kerruish, from the Isle
of Man and the same study, were the
best of chums. DBut these things could
not be helped in a straight draw.

“ Dane against (iibson "

“Who's Uibson?"” asked Clifford Dane.
“id I ever hear of the chap before?
New kid, ¢ht”

“Oh, I say, Dane!”
Gibson of the Thaed.

“Vou'll hear of him again, though!”
sang out Wally. *He's the man who’s
going to lick you—Curly Gibsomn; 80
votes : Dane, 15—or something like that[”

“Curly Gibron is it sand Dane. *'1
think 1 remember now—the kid that
don't wash his neck guite nicely ; but, of
course, that's no distinguishing mark in
the Third. Al serene, Unrly; don't get
your little rag out! Save that for polling-
day, my infant!”

* Lumley-Lumley v, Jones
Frere v, Boulton!” went gn
Then, with mmpressivencess:

Yekimpole against Mellish !™

“My hat! It can't be did!” gasped
Bake, “Why, that means Skimmy will
‘met !

“Oh, does it 7" snarled Mellish.

“What is there against Skimmy’s get-
ting int'" asked Talbot,

“ Evervthing ! el gas all the time!
He could bore the hind leg off a
donkey !

“Pity if vou're erippled, Blake,”
Lowther blandly.

“Can't he sllowed.
team 1" zaid Tom.

“ Better Skimmy than that worm Mel-
lish, anyway ! was Dig's opimon,

“Dan't talk rot! Mellish had no chanee
againet anvone, so he might just as well
have heen knocked out by a good man,
and let Skimmny get the knock from
another,”™

“T fear, Blake, that I do not guite
apprehend your standpoint,” mildly ob-
sorved  the learned and  Dbespectacled
Skimpole. I have always regarded yon
with friendly feelings, and I regret that

protested Cuarly

minor!

Talbot.

anid

Bad for the [ooter

those feelings should have faitled of
reciprocation. I can ounly say !
“That’'s why!" groaned Blake. *'Just

listen to the weird old jaw-worker!™

“(lyn versus Wallis! Walkley versus
Barden [ said Talbot.

Wallis and Barden were both of the
New House. And now there followed in
suceession  several New House names,
two paired together in each casze, 1t
could not be helped; but Figgins wore
rather a long face. He wanted to lead
a strone Opposition, and this business pe-
duced his chances, _

Everyone belonging to the Shell, in
both Houses, had now been accounted for
except Talbot, who was not standing;
Racke, who had refused to come in; and
teorge Alfred Grundy.

All the School House Fourth had also
bheen drawn, with the single exception of
Wryatt, whose name now cropped up with
that of a fag in the Second. :

There followed pairs, i which Second

L Form and New House chiefly hgured ;

“ Wally, me son, ve're done an’ done

and Figeins losked happier. He had not

One Penny.

vet realised the voting-power of [agdom,
and he fancied his men safe,

And still the slip which bore the nama
of Grundy had not come out of the hat.

“1 say, Talbot!”

“Well, Grundy?”

“ Are you sure my name's there?"

“T'm not!”

l-.Eh-.:_.lr

“1 say I'm not sure, How can T he? 1
iidn't do the shpa®

“But—""

“ Potter ask Merry and Manners, They
did the work.”

“Tt's there all serene;” saiud Manners.
“T wrote the Shell names and the Second,
Tammy did the Fourth and the Third.”

“1 eaw Manners write vours, Grundy,”
Tom said soothingly., “1I remember be
cause he wrote it in full—George Allved
Grundy, with A.8.8. after it!”

“Eht What's A.8.8. mean?” inquired
Grundy.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ You're the only chap here who doesn’t
know, Grundy!” said Monty Lowther,
wiping tears of langhter from his eyes.
“ RBut never mind—* where gnorance s
bliss, "tis folly to be wise!" " ,

. “¥ou'll never be foolish through being
wise, anvhow, Lowther!” :

“There are three more ships,”
Talbot, And he took out two.

But one bore a New House name and
the other that of a School House fag.

“Then yours must be on the last <
Girundy,’’ said Talbot, opening 1t .

“ Bt there's something wrong,” suu
Tom, looking puzzled. “ We made 1t a
even number, didn’t we, Mamners "

“1 thought so, Tommy. Hold hard
though. What about Racke? 1 fanc
we must have counted him in, though !
didn’t write a slip for him." :

“I'm dashed if I'in going to stand it!”
howled Grundy. “There's a rotten con
spiracy to keep me under [

“Why, you silly aszs, this is whoere you
score ! retarted Dig.  * You go i with
out @ contest !

“Hanged if Tl do anything of the
sort ! A pretty nice sort of thing tha
would be for me—me, you know 1™

1t was not wholly surprising thir
Crundy should take 1t that way. I
dearly loved the hmelight, and was 1o
likely to be satisfied with crawling in be
canse there was no one to oppose him.

Half a dozen of the leading spirits took
caunsel together,

“There's only one thing to be done,”
profiounced Grundy, while they eanferred.
“RKh? What's that 7" asked Talbot,

“ Put the slips back, and have the dreaw
all over again,”’ replied Grundy.

“My hat! Of all the neeve !”
Lawrence,

“My dear chap, it's just the sort «of
thing Grundy would expect, don'teher
know," said Cardew. “Grundy's got to
be satisfied, though the heavens fall, by
gad!”

S Of course T've gotb to be satislied, von
ailly chump "' hooted Grundy, * Haven's
1 as gond a right as anyonc colse—and
better, come fo that?”

“Well, T agree, for one,” Cardew saud.
winking at Levison. “T'm not a bit
satisfied.”

“Why not 7" asked Levison,

“ Don't like hein® drawn against Reddy,
Reddy will whack me, by gad !

“Well, what would vou like?"

“Me?  Oh, I should like to be fup
against Grundy. ¥ know,”

“You silly fathead! You burbling
idiot 1" foared Grundy., ““What chance
would a tailor’s dummny like you have
against me?”

“T1 ain't slovenly, certainly,” replied
Cardew., with & disdainful glanee at
Grundy's attire. Grandy was not o pre.
cisian 1n dress, by Any means. Dot I
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didu't knew 8t. Jim's was so keen on
glovenly chaps. Never mind, we live and
learn. def . will yvou allow yourself to
be returned unopposed, an’ E&t me be
erushed by Grundy—just to make a
Roman holiday, y'know, or some giddy
old game of that sort?”

Meanwhile, the confab went on.

“Let another fag in,”” suggested Blake.
“Tt won't hurt us to have one mare little
scrub, and 1% will keep Grundy out
There ain't a fagling among them who
will vote for Grundy, and he's safe to be
licked that wav.”

“Jen't it wathah like playin® it wathah
low down on Gwunday ?” asked Arthur

Augnustns, :

“Not a bit of it ! The silly old chump
don't know when he’s well off.  That’s his
own fault, not ours.” : .

“It ain't a bad netien, Blake,” sauwd
Tom.

“Well, speak 1t out, then!” :

“Wally,” said the junior skipper, rais-
ing his voice, *does your lot care to put
up another man for election?”

“What do veu think? Rather! A
giddy score, if you like! Not but what
we've got all that rt:alIf; matters now ™

Wally meant himself, Levison mnor,

" '
Manners minor, Frayne, Hobbs, Jame-

gon, and Gibson—Waily & Co., in short!

“T'1 stand ! said Piggott ea-g#_rl{'_

“Bet vou you don’t!” snapped Wally.
“What do you think Hobby gave you
that black eve for, if you are to be
allowed to crawl in afterwards? “'Pain’t
likely we'll have you!” -

“1» Arey minor means to make it clear
that this is to be a really respectable
Parlinment—without any reflection upon
other and rival institutions, such as the
little affair at Westminster,” Lowther put
in.

“T¥ Arey minor can jolly well say what
I mean without your help, Lowther!”
said Wally, * And he jolly well knows-
that Piggﬂtt cottons to what I mean !

Wally's pronouns might be mixed; but
his meaning was quite clear—he had no
notion of letting Plggﬂtt in. _

Grundy, who had been standing fer
quite a minute and a half with his mouth
wide open, now emitted a thunderous
roar.

* Do you chaps think that 'm going to
have a beastly fag fobbed off on me—a

wretched bittle infant from the Third
Form—me #"
“Not sa much of that, Grundy!”

enapped D' Arey minor.
“You wait {ill the Third jolly well
catch vou alone, that's alll We'll see

who're beastly infants then!™ said
Manners minor darkly. :
“That’s it ! You take warning,

Grundy ! chimed in Jameson.

Grundy scowled at them darkly, but did
not condescend to answer them. It was
almost a lowering of his dignity to be
aware of the very existence of the fag
tribe—except, of course, when it became
urgently necessary to cuff some member
of 1t.

“Oh, great Seott, ‘what does the cha
want ! asked Blake imapatiently. “ Wi
nothing satisfy him "

“1 want the draw made again, of
coursa ! replied Grundy. * That's fair,
Ain't that fair, Wilky? Speak up, vou
dummy ! Uan't vou speak, Gumm? You
eilly asses tallk fast enough when it am't
wanted !

But Wilking and Gunn did not appear
to think it was quite reasonable to have
the whele thing :}une aver agnin to please
Cirundy.

Then, to the s=surprise of evervone,
Racke spoke up. He had been thinking
the matter over, and, on the whele, he
liked less than ever the prespect of stand-
Inz outside the election.

All of his precions set were in it—unless

TerE Gex Lissary.—No, 508.

ana counted Piggaif:t-, whao, :tihn-ugh a most
Promising youn -ﬂ.(.'k..g' uard, was i H'I‘E'rt’.
fag, after all, l;Tl'hu:-;-'il* would gibe at him,
he knew.

Naot one of them had a chance of elec-
tion. CUrooke would go down before
(Giacoma Contarini, though he did call
the plucky little Italian an alien. Clampe
had not a dog’'s chance against Blake.
Gunn would Lick SBerope, whether Grund
saw Gunn through it or not, Am]j:
though Skimmy’s ways were queer, every-
cone who counted preferred Skimmy to
Percy Mellish,

But Grundy! Racke, overestimating
Grundy’s unpopularity, saw his oppor-
tunity here.

*“1 say, you know, I'm not keen on this
bizney,"” spoke up Racke ; *“but if it's not
too late for me to change my mind, 1
don't object to standing against Grundy.”

“Is it in ary way to oblige us?" asked
Tom Merry.

“No, it's not, confound you! You
know that !

“Then I don't mind., But there i=sn’t
one of ns wha would care to be under an
obligation to you, Racke, As it is—waell,
lot Grundy decide, as far as I'm con-
cerned !

“That's better,” said Grundy. Racke
was at least of the Shell, and there would
II::-lga ne loss of prestige in standing against

L-

Na one raised any cbjection. If Racke
chose to face a licking,  they didn't mind,

But the fags, though they did not jib
at the rearrangement, stoad out—on prin-
cipie, they said—for the additional
member Tom Merry had offered them,
and another contest was fixed up, Harvey
of the Third v. Green of the Second—a
fag beanfeast, as Monty Lowther said.

CHAPTER 3.
Grundy’s Plans.

H. you'll beat Racke all serene,”
sai] Wilkins, over tea in Study
No. 3 on the Shell passage.

“There ain't any donbt about
that,” agreed Gunn. * BEverybady may
not take the trouble to vote for old

Grundy, but they're not going to vote

against him—not to get a cad like Racke

Iﬂ. bk
“But they will vote for me! T expect

it of them!™ said Grundy emphatically.

“ Every chap who has a spark of decency

or patriotisim in him will vote for me after

what 1've done—I mean, of course, what

I'm going to do! They won't be able to

help themselves; they will feel that it's

up to them, and they'll do it !"”

And Grundy absent-mindedly eut him-
self a very mueh larger slice of ealke than
truly patriotic—and laree profit making
—teashops are aceustomed to apportion to
their customers in these days of leanness.

“You may think so, but I'm blessed
i 1 can see Tom Merry, or any of that
lot, doing it!” remarked Wilkins, who
had little hope of hia own clection,

e spoke gloomily, But he helped
himself te cake in a manner which sug-
geated that there were still things in life
which he found interesting. :

“They're jusit the fellows who will,”
replied Grundy confidently. “I ecan't
say that I have always been satisfied
with the way they have behaved to me.”

“Tain't hkely you would be,” agreed
Wilkine, *“ No chap likes being bumped
about a dozen times every giddy week, ™

Grundy frowned npon Wﬂ:iﬂ&.

“You talk like a eilly ass, George
Wilkins ! he esaid,

“Oh, I must have caught that from
you, old scout ! replied Wilkins.

“If. you want a thick ear =

1 don’t. But I couldt do with another
bit of calke—just a little bit—half-a-
pound or so, vou know., What 13 it
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you've done that they are all going fto
admire so, Grundy 1”

Gunn kicked Wilkins under the table,
Gunn had some notion of what was
Grundy’s mind, and would very much
have preferred to let the subjeet drap.

“"Yoop! Yow! HE_LT vour silly feet
to yourself, Gunoy, will you?” howled
Wilkins,

“1 haven’t done it yet. But I've laid
all my plans. And you chaps know me,”
said Grundy. * You know that when
I've settled to do a thing, the thing's as
good as done, I've proved it—ch, heaps
of times! M course, with your inferior
nn.?ds-v-a—-”

“1 don’t get at what it ia yet,” eut in
Wilkins. *1 &'pose that must be my in-
fertor mind. Does vour infericr mind
hurt you, Gunny? 1If so, how? Is it at
all like toothache?”

“If you weren't the howlingest ass in
all ereation, George Wilkine, you wonld
have understood before this!” roared
Grundy. “QGunny knows. Don't yon,
Gunny 7"

“Well, yes, T suppose I know what
you mean, old fellow,” admitted Gunn,
“Baot if I were vou T wouldn’t da i, It
ain't sale. And as for helping you in
the giddy election, T can’t see how it will
do that. The chaps will only say it's
another of your mad tricks.”

“My what?"” hoated Grundy,

“Oh, I know now!"” said Wilkina,
“Tt's that manise scheme about old
Pepper's gold. You can't de it, Grundy,
And what blessed good would it be if
L you could #7

“Are you a patriot, George Wilking 7"
rapped out Grundy sternly.

“ Fair to middling, 1 think. T'd do any
little thing I could for the country. But
it ain’t a thing a ¢hap goes making a song
and dance about, I reckon.'

“"You mean that von want to be
thought patriotic without doing anything
to dezerve it—that's what vou mean!”
thundered Grundy,

“Well, what can T doT T ain’t old
enough to join up yet. I sha'n’t be a
conscienceless objector—not even a
shirker, which ain't quite so bad—when
1 Emli

“What can you do? You can help me
in collaring from that beastly miser the
gold that he has no right to hoard, and
in sending it to aid the Government
in its need! That's what vou can de.
Of course, you haven’t brains cnough to
think out a plan of action for yourself:
Ifauil-:,”undnr my guldance, you may be uee-
u

“Thank you for nothing, old scout!
It’s too much like giddy burglary for my
taste.™

“Tt does seem a bit hke that, yon
know Grundy,” said Gunn.

“That shows what minde you fellows
have! Durglaery ¥ Pah! Is that the name
to give to a patriotic—""

“It's the name Pepper would give it,"
sald Gunn, 1 don't know whether the
ﬁﬂdy lawyers would, because 1 helieve 1t

to be breaking into an inhabited
house to make it burglary. But that
ain’t much odds, They'd be down on you
like a thousand of bricks. You'd come
out of gaol feeling like & martyr, and all
that, 1 dare za ;Ebut Wilky and I don’t
cotton a fat II:'-t- to the idea of being
martyre. See i’

Grundy looked at them reproachfully.
It scemed to him Impessible that they
E];gutd not gee this thing in the way he

1.

He was utterly honest, and they knew
it. He would not have taken.a single
coin from Pepper's hoard for himself,
not though he had been starving.

But Mpyr. Frasmus Zachariah Pepper,
who had notions as to the letting of barns
that seemed to Grundy sheer dishonesty

—as they were—was o mieer; and he was
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keeping back a big hoard of gold of which

the Government had urgent need,.

Grundy had found that out, and to him

his duty seemed clear, That gold must

e taken to where it could be made avail-
able to help 1n the prosecution of the
- war; and, as it was extremely unlikely

that any persuasion would induce Mi.

Pepper to take it himself, George Allred

Grundy meant to take it for him !

And, once the thing was done, Grundy
would make no seeret of it.

All Ht. Jim's would be allowed to
know, and expected to applaud, Grundy
had no possible doubt as to the admira
tion his drastic methods of dealing with
the vopatriotic miser would evoke.

But Gunn and Wilkins had a good deal
of doubt.

Lerundy evidenily meant to malke the
affair a feature of Lis election campaign.
He was going to appeal to the electorate
on the pateiotic platform, That onght to
give him an enormons majority over a
fellow Iike Racke, who swanked aronnd
on war-profits, and could not be con-
sidered ecven up to the average in
patriotism,

But Wilkins and Gunn Jdid not doubt
Grundy’s beating Racke, anywary.

" You ecan't do it in time,” said Wil
lins.

“That's all wyou Lknow!"” replied
Grundy, with lofty superiority. “As a
matter of fact, T ghould be prepared to
do it at once if it was necessary to rdsh
it.  But it ain't. I've got forty-eight
hours at least—perhapa dounble that time
—but that will be enongh.™

“But the eleotions?
13 - )

The elections aren’t all to be held on
the same day, Gunn. They couldn’t be.
That stands to reason. But you chape
haven’t got any reason !

““How do you kuow ?"
kins,

“ Who should kuow if T don't? YT'm a
member of the arranging committee, T
supposoe " 3

“Eh? 1 thought they'd chucked vou
otif—on yvour neck 1" i

*You eilly ass! T ghould like to see—
that is to say, there was some shght dif.
ference of opinion at the first meeting
attended ; but I've consented to overlook
that. Tt doean’t do to stand too much
upon trifles at a time like this: and, of
couree, you know what a loss to the com.
mittee 1 should be ™

“Awfol " said Guoon,
cuits, Wilky [”

“They'd never get over it," said Wil-
kins, absent-mindedly h{-lpin;: himself to
the remainder of the calie,

“As for the other matter, this is how T
ahould work 1t. [——"

" But you don't know that the gold is
gtill there even,”

“Oh, don’t I, Gunny? What do vou
fellows suppose 1 was doing in the barn
vesterday afternoon, when that young
asa of a D'Arey locked me in? I've made
a way through the floor to the place un-
derneath, and I can gee that the chest has
not been dug up again.”

"My hat " gasped Wilkins.

He had been hoping that Grundy would
be cholced off by the impossibility of set-
ting at the buried hoard without the key,
which Pepper had, to the store-place
under the bharn.

But as Grundy had fonnd another way,
it was not at all likely that he would be
choked off, -

Grundy tool the exclamation as expres-
sive of Wilkins' great admiration of hie
resourcetolness, and smiled upon Wilkins,

“We shall take along eome bags,” he

ingquired Wil-

“1azs the bis-

salil,

“Tt would be a hit shivery withont
them,"” remarked Wilkins,

“*Ass! I mean canvas bags to carry
the zold 10"
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me wear our other bags, even if vou don't
want yours, 1 suppose !’

“We shall transfer the pold to these

bags. Outside, a trap will be in wait-
ing. We shall get in, and drive to Way-
land, There we shall deliver the gold to

a bank-manager, and get notes in ex-
cihange,™

“Can't be done!” said Guun. ' No
bank will be open at night; and there
are alwayvs some of the fellowe about at
the barn in the day-time.”

“1 shall writa to the manager before-
hand, telling him we are coming,” said
Grondy.

“He won't take anv notice, He'll think
it's spoof |” ohjected Wilkins,

“Not in the least! Why ghould he "
“Well, I should, if T were a bank-
manager.”’

“ That's because vou're an idiol [
“Then Pepper's to have notes instead
of his gold " said Guapn.

“Yes. I have come to the conclusion
that my authority does not extend to econ-
fiscation on behalf of the Government,
though the rotter deserves it,” answerad
the monumental George Alfred calinly.

“ His authoriiy I gasped Wilkins.

1 shall deposit the notes in the chest.
and bury it again,”” went on Grundy—""in
the presence of witnesses, of course—vou
twaol™

“You =eem to have made up vour mand
that we're to be in it ! growled Wilkins,
“That, surely, goes without saving !
“ Shall vou ask the bank-mavager to
come alonge ¥ inguired Gunn,

“nn. I dou't e that that s nocez
sary.” o 2
“ Look heorel Yanlc-manpgoers i i
romerally sillv asses, vou kuow,” said

Vilking. el nsg no end of guestions
about wvour havific all that gold—a
schoolboy like wou., And the end of 1
will be that he'll call in the police.”

“But we sha'n't ve schoolboys—no!
eo far as he can tell, anyway,” replied

“QOh, I see! DBut you'll let Cunny and

Grundy, * Ve shall go in disguise.”

i Qrundy Stands Up to Cults.
' {See Chuapter G.)

C e AT B e —— — - e

“Where are yvou going to get the dis-
gitiges from?"” 1npired Gunn,

It was no use protesting further
arainst Grundy's taking it for granted
that Cunn and Wilkins would obey :
Grumdy alwaxys did that,

“1 shall provide them,” said Grondy.

“ And the horse and trap, teo?”

“Of course!™

“Well, vou've got it all mapped ont,
I must say!"” eaid Wilkins.

“That need not surprise von. Suach
ia my habit,"” said Grundy loftily, ** Bui
I'm poing to do more than that for you
fellows,™

“For us? Oh, erumbs !
he were deing this for us?’

“What did vou say, Gunn?'"

“I—I only remarked that it was jolly
pood of vou, old chap, and wonderod
whether \"'."i.]].-;._*.' would feel asg grateful as
he ought to. He ain’t a veryv grateful
chap, old Wilky ain’t.”

“He will be geatefol for swhat T am
going to do, 1T think, Now it is absa-
lately cortain thal 1 =hall lick Racke
thoe only question 15 the majority, and |
mtend to make that a record for these
eloctiona. You ought fairly to wipe the
floor with Scrope; but thern's no telling.
But Wilkins won't have o chance agatnd
Lowther if 1 deu'r stund by him, P
sonallv, 1 can’t think what chaps zee in
Lowther—a cheap kind of tom-foal, sz 1
have told him to his face. Bot—what
are vou doing, Wilham Gonn?"

"The last words came o an angry roar.
For Grundy had detected GCiunn oin oa
pantomimic repregentation of winding o
crank behind him. I one could have
believed it possible that Gunu could eon®
sider Grundy long-winded and wears.
some, one might have thought he was
expressing that idea to Wilkins in dush
show. But his answor made it clear thag
11{‘ Wias nol 50 unerateful as that,

“ Nothing, old chap, it'sa—it'e—oh

Tar Gem Liprary.—No,

He talks as if

, only
sLa.
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a liitle exercise for the biceps I do now
and then,” he said.

“ RBut what aro you wgoing to do for
me?” said Wilkine,

“1 am going to give a free tea to the

ernstitueney ! announced  Grundy,
T where Talbot, Tom Merry, Blake,
Kerr, and Wally D' Avey—Wally

reprosenfed the fag tribe—sat as a
returning committes,

CHAPTER 4.
The Elections Begin.

HE elections began next day, the
polls taking place in the barn,

Vote was by ballot, and the ibility
of anyone's attempting tricke was
guarded apainst zs far n_pcﬂan. In
the case n?::jaﬁh election, just as many

vé as there were fellows in the Lower
school had been prepared, with “ Figgins
y. Lennox™, or whatever the particular
candidates might be, marked at the top.
Thus, no voting-paper could be used
except in the contest to which it properly
belonged—which was a very necessary
precantion indeed.

In spite of the fact that the ien con-
tests fixed for the first day included few
into which much exc¢itement entered,
there waa a big erowd at the barn,

Wally sat with the pile of wvoting-
papers before him, and he had also a
register of wvoters' npames. It was
Wally’s business to tick off each pame
of a fellow taking a paper for that par-
ticular contest in the column previded
for the purpose. Beland the Third
Form leader, with hia hands in his

ockets, but his eves wide open, stood

verr,  Ierr didn't appear to b%dﬂing
anything in especial, but. in fact, he was
there to sce that no one did Wally dowr,
Now, thai in itself was no ensy thing to
do, and the presence of the keen Scottish
junior made 1t next deor to im ible.

The first poll wes that with which
Kancaroo and Smith minor were con-
cerned, and everyome felt sure who
would come out on top.

Nevertheless, Second, Third, Fourth,
and  Shell mustered almost at full
etrength. Racke was not present, and
there may have been a few other abecn-
tees; but they did not include anyonc
who mattered,

“Nono of that., DBates!" snapped
Wally. “ You've got two papers there,
you innw+ _Ii ain't your p]mre io take
enl, You just wait till 1 give you one!”

“Well, T didn't know 1I'd got two.”
replied Bates. *“Don’t let me have any
of vour cheek, D'Arev minor!™

“It ain't cheek. I'm an official—and
a jolly important one, too! I'm here to
ecer that this is done on the sauare, and
it's blessed well going to be!”

Kerr eaid no word. '

Bates, who had merely made a mistake
through over-eagerness, handed one
paper back, and Wally shifted the pile
out of reach of the voters,

“Here, T say, I don't want this, vou
know,” pratested Bagsy ‘I'rimble, after
a rlance at the paper handed to him.

" What do you want?” snap Wally.
“Hands down there, young Kent! Tl
pive you your paper if you wait half a
Jiff—I'm attending to Trimble, now,”

“I want one for my own show, of
course,” replied Bapgy., ““What do 1
care about the reet? They're nothing to
do with me!™

“It's Noble v. Smith minor, now.
Merry v. Trimble is fourth on my hst.
Come in your preper turn and you can
have what vou want. Are vou going to
takog one of these®"

“He, he, he! No! Why should I?
T don't care whether Kangaroo gets in
or not!"”

And Trimble rolled avwayv,
Tire GEM LIBRARY.—No. 508.
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“Old Wully's keeping them in eorder
jolly well,”” said Frank Levison ad-

miringly.

“He's swanking jolly well, if you ask |

me,"" grow Regygie Manners, * Told
me to keep my pawe off—as il I were a

“Well, s0 you are!" shid Frank.
“You're the l’]iEf_',‘-EEt kid 1 know in some
ways, gie I’ : :
“Wally's all eight,” Curly Gibsen said.
“I love tn see the old bounder keeping
up his end lLike that!
Forma that there’s r
the Third !

“Yes, but Wally ain’t all there s—he's
not the only onion in the soup,™
returned Reggie, always a bit more dis-

to kick against Wallv's leadership
than any of the rest.

“That's about all, I think, Mersy,”
gaid Wally. “Am I right, Kerr?"”

“¥You are. my son,” replied the Scol
gravely. *“Anyone who isu't here yet
ecither don’t want a vote or deserves to

lose it

“Poll closed m Noble ». Smith
minor,” announced Blake. * Poll opens
in—er—Blake v, Clampe.”

Some of the fellows had already dealt
with their papers for the first con-
test, and now a stream began to flow
towards Talbot, who was receiving them.
Ancther stream commenced fo fow
towards Wally.

The poll in the second clection was
dﬁl?’,ﬂl‘m}’ closed, and Blake announced
the third—Manners major v. Bates.

“I sav, Wally, von micht as well lot
me have two papers,” suggested Regyie,
when he went up,

R[S rie¢ spoke in a low tone,

Wally answered in a much louder one,

“Rats! You can't have two papers,
Manners minog!”

“Well, vou needn't yell it out like
that, eo that evervone can hear!” re-
torted I;;ﬁ(gie furiously. “I knew it
won't e any difference, or 1
shonldn’t have asked. My major will
lick Bates out of sight, hami down. But
[ thought he mi aa well have one
more vote, and 1 wanted to see whether
vou'd do a pal a good tura—that’s all!"

“1 haven't any pals while | &t here,”
Willy replied severely.

“You won't have any when you come
away if you go on like this!” enapped

Mgumra minor. =

& was badly put out, e really

hadn't meant any harm. 1f Wally had

iven him two papere he would have
surprieed ; Eﬁt it ia to be feared

that he would have recorded vaotes for

his malor on both. Wally's public repri-

. something in

mand surprised him more, and hurt
him, too.
“You shouldn’'t have done that,

Regpie,” said Harry Manners gravely,

“*Now you're beginning. Do you
spose 1 ain't straight, you idiot?™

“No, I don’t, But you guve other
chaps the chance of saving vou weren't,
you know!™

“That was
the rotter!™

“Tt waen't! Wally was richt!? If this
thing ain't an the square it's worse than
nothing. I don’t Mame Wally a bit!"

“Well, then, I do, and I'm jolly well
woing to ptmrril his head as soon as this
foolery e over!”

“You'd better Pl‘f]ll.’.‘h mine now " said
Frank Levison, I say that Wally was
right, and that vou were letting the Form
down "

“So do I, so veu'd better punch mine,
too, Hﬂﬁ’.‘-ﬂiﬁ!“ -:i'rimed in Jae Fravne,

“We'll have no punching of heads
here,” said Manners major. Go ontside
if yeun want to do that sort of thing. "

ST wait for Wally!” said Reggie
:Iﬂggediy.

Halla !

D'Arcy minor's fanlt,

What's the merry game

Shews the other

=

here ¥ acked a voice from the door of
the barn. And Gerald Cutts of the Fifth
appeared, with his chums, St. Leger and
Gilmore, behind him. 2

“EBlectionz,” said Tom Merry brefly.
“VYou ain't wanted, Cutts, In fact, Fifth
Farmers ain't admitted.  The notices
smid that this was purely and simply a
Lower School affair.”

“8o ent, Cutta!” said a voice which
sounded like Monty Lowthet’s,

“1 like your dashed cheel !" returned
Cutts, “Think vou're going to start a
giddy Parliament, and keep us ouf, do
you "

“We don't think—we know,™ said Tom
quietly. “If you'd been asked to come
in you'd have turned up your classic conk
and said it was kids’' rot. As you am's
asked, vou butt in, which 18 just your

style. But if you don’t clear out you'll
be put out! Savvy:®

“Yaus, wat huE i sakd Arthur
Augustus. “I must say, Cutts, that your

habit of buttin’ in where vou are not
wanted is one of which 1 do net at all
appwove. "

Cutts did not u?peﬂ.r ta wearn for the
majestic approval of the swell of the
Fourth, The big Fifth Former, who
prided himsell on being a nut and a
sportsman, was always up against Tom
Merry & Co. He had come along now teo
make himself unpleasant, and he did not
mean to withont deing it. But 3t
Leger and Gilmore, looking at the erowd
of Shell and Fourth fellows, did not feel
quite easy. They lacked their leader’s
hardihood.

“What's the dashed contest new on
fool *” asked Cntts.

“It's no affair of yours,” said Blake.
“PBut T don't mind telling yvou that it's
Merry v. Trimbie,”

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared Cutts. * Merry
has picked himself out something nico
and soft, ¢h, you chaps? Give me a
giddy paper and T'll vote for Eagﬁ!
He's a Hun of the Hunniest kind, but
I’ll vote for him!™ *°

Tom Merry flushed angrily. Wally
snatched up the papers and handed them
to Kerr. A dozen or more of the higger
fellows began to thrust themselves in
between the Fifth Form trio and the
rough bench behind which Wally and
Kerr were.

“Come along. vou two!" cried Cutts.
“We'll all vate for Baggy! Three checrs
for Baggy! Here, I say, St. Leger—
Gilmore—where are you off ta?"

“0Oh, come away, Cutts!”™ szaid Gil-
more. *‘What's the use of barging in?
We don’t want anything to do with this
silly kida' rot!™

“T1'd recoramend vonr takin' Gilmore’s
advice, Cutts,” drawled Cardew of the
Fﬂ“l’tht

Cutts had a queer sort of feeling for
Cardew. It was nat exactly {riendly;
but it had some respect in it.  Cutts
might have liked to forget that Cardew
inliis early days at St. Jim's, had saved
him from expulsion; but it was not easy
for him to forget it.

Cutts turned on Cardew now,

“Oh, so you're hera!” he said. “ls
this kind of child’s play m vour line ¥

“Qmte,” rephed Cardew. **1'm only
a kid in t-haq%‘umth, you know, Cutts,
Don’t go forgettin® that again, please!”

Cutts went red, Perhaps for a moment
he wavered. But he did net like the
notion of turning tail.

“Well, there are enongh kids in the
Fourth an’ Shell here to swamp me—if
they dare!” he replied. “Hand over
one of those papers, voung D'Arey ™

“Don't do anythin® of the saort,
Wally ! shonted irthur Augustus,

“Think I'm such an ags, Gus?”

If Cutts had been allowed to talke a
%mper and rvegister a vote for Bagzy

rimble—whom, by the waw, he held in
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atter contcmpt—he would have gene in
peace. And the vote would not have
mattered,

But Cutts would have gone victorious.
Which did not at all sait the views of the
juniors,

“1 give vou live seconds, Cutts ! said
Tom. *“*You go now—on your feet—or
you go when the time's vp—on your
neck 1

“I'm not (il I've wvoted!™
roared Cutts,

(14 ﬂﬂE- 1"'

“Tand me over one of those papers, |
young Kerr!”

Toing

*Twaol"

“Do you hear me?”
“Thoee 1™

“1—I—oh, dash your——"
“Four "

“If you force me to deal with you,
Merry—"

“Fivel Out with him!"”

Like a tidal wave, Shell, Fourth, Third,
and Sceond bore down upon Cutts. The
few who might have hositated to handle
a Fifth Former were carried along with
the rest. Even Baggy Trimble, for
whom Cuttz would have voted, was in
the charge, thongh it is only fair to
Bagpy to say that he was not i it from
chowce, :

Cutts was hustled and bustled out of
the door. Not a hand was raised against
him, though he was hitting out furiously.
No attempt was made to bear him to
ground. That would have been too
dangerous, But those nearest used their
shoulders, and those behind them leni
their weight: and Cutts, burly though
he was, had no more power to help him-
self than the strong swimmer engulfed
by a whirlpool.

They m:m him out, and did not pull
up till he was twenty yards from the
door, -

“That's enough!™ eried Levison,
“Let bim try it again. and we'll jolly
well frogs’-march him IV

But before they could return to the
barn and the interrupted polling, Cutts,
mad with rage, was in among them
agnin, and lashing out savagely.

* Frogs-march !"* shouted Noble. And
he was the first to seize Cutts,

Levison and Lowther, Clive and
Dighy, Manners and Dane, a dozon
others, grabbed at the Fifth Former,

They took no risks this time. They
gave him the froge’-march right out of
the gate and on to the road. And there
they dropped him, just as Grimdy, Gunn,
and Willins dismounted from their bikes
at the gates,

CHAPTER 5.
Grundy as Pugilist—and as Prophet !

4 HAT'S this all sbonl!” asked
Grundy, §
“Yooop! Yarecoogh! T

-slay  some of you voung
rotters ! howled Cutts.

“I you must really know, Grundy, this
silly nss lias been butting in where he
wasn't wanted and making  himself
objectionable, so naturally we put him
out,” zaid Kangaroo.

“I quite approve,” answered George
Alfred, in his most lordly manner. “Yon
ought to be ashaned of yourself, Cutts!
It's a good thing for you 1 wasn't there,

~protested Ka
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pected the blow. But in an instant he
recovered himself, and returned it, with
all the force and weight of his burly
body behind the punch.

1t was the turn of Cualts to stagger
now. His madness abated. He realised
that a fight en a public Yoad with a
fellow in the 8hell would do him no good.
He did not donbt his ability fo thrash
Grundy, but—it would not do! .

“Come away, Cutts, old man!"” said
dt. Leger, catching him by the arm.

“ Here, I've something to say about
that,” put in Grundy, who was taking
off hia jacket.

“You can't fight here, old fellow,”
aroo, with a hand on

rundy’s shoulder. The Shell and Fourth
had never liked old Grundy better than
in that moment. It was really not his
affair, and he had butted in as badly as
Cutts had done, but in a very different
way !

He was not the only fellow among
them whe would have stood up to Cuaits
single-handed. But he was the one who
!mﬁ done it, and he wanted to go on with
it, too !

“We can't fight- here,"" =said Cutts
sulkily, “An" I'm mnot cfain’ to scrap
with any chap in the Shell. You're not
up to my weiwght, any of you.”

“That'a our bizney, nol yours,” said
Grundy. *“Mind you, Cutts, I'm ready
to meet you when and where you like,
with gloves or without. And T dare say

I shall lick you. I don’t say it's an abso-
iutﬁ certainty, of course, but I'm game
o try."

“Bravo, Grundy!” cried Ernest
Levison.

“Good old Grondy!”  roared the
crowd.

Grundy was the here of the moment.
He liked it.

And for onee in a way he bore himself
modestly. When Cutts turned away
with Bt. Leges and Gilmore he quietly
put on his jacket again,

“That wiii keep,” he said,

_But once in the barn he was the old
Grandy again,

“Here, I say, young I’’Arey! I want
papers for myself and Wilkins and Gunn
for any contests that youn've been work-
mg off,” he said anthoritatively,

Tom Merry and Blake, Talbot, Kerr,
and “’&’}‘lﬁ had not desorted the polling-
place. ere had been plenty to hand?u
Cutts without their help. They had been
rather surprised when Grundy had made
his appearance in the centre of an en-
thusiastic crowd. They did not know
what Grundy had done that anvone
should applaud him, But it would have
made no difference in their reply to
Grundy’s demand if they had kuown.

“Then you can't have ‘em, old
Grundy I answered Wally. “VYou're too
late. You shouldn’t get kept in, you
know 1™

“None of your cheek., you
sweep " roared Grundy, “ ﬁ'hnt
have been put through?”

“There's the list,” said Wally,
ing to one that had been posted
the last few mihiutes.

“Noble v. Bmith minor, Blake v.
Clampe, Manners major v, Bates, and
Merry v. Trimble,” read Grundy. * Well,
I don’t know that 1t matters very much

little
polls

int-
uring

or you'd have got it worse!”

Cutts sceambled to his feet, a dusty
aid dishevelled figure, and shook lius fist
in Grundy's face,

“You—youn—oh, wou swankine, silly
idiot 1" he roared, more enraged than
gver at being thus talked to by Grundy.

“Yoan'd better take that fist down,
Cutts,” said Grundy. “1 don’t stand
threats, vou know.,"

Cutts dashed the fst in his face.

Grundy staggered. Ile bad net ex-

to me what happens in any of those
cases,

“That’s just as well, becanse you ean’t
make anyv diference to what hiappens,”
replied Kerr.

“That's final!” said Wally.

“H don’t matter to me,” said Grundy
doggedly. “ Bul 1 stand on my rights all
the same—and en Gunn's nghts—and on
Wilkins' rights!” :

“That's worst of having such big
feet,” said Wally cheerily. * 1 supposc

-
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vour own rights wouldn't be big enough
for your tootsies!" k
“Oh, leave us out, o'd scout!™ said

Wilkins, “We don’t mind whether we
vote or not. There are plenty more elec-
tions, "

“And there ain’t muveh doubt about
those four, anyway !” added Gunn,

Grundy glared at them.

“It's n matter of principle with me,”
he said impressively, _

“Well, 1it's a matter of no mferest to
us,” chuckled Wilkina.

“Are you gomng to hand over thost
papers, IV Arcy minor?” hooted Grandy.

“I—am—mnot!” replied Wally, wvery
clearly and distinctly.

“Then I shall come and 4

“0Oh, clear out, Grundy! You're

blocking the gangway!" said Kerr,

“¥You can have voting papers in IDighy
v. Thompson,” Wally told the angry
Shell fellow,

“Den't want them!
four 1™

“You wouldn't have wanted them if
yvou could have had "em without chuck-
ing your giddy weight about,” Wally saud
shrewdly. “¥You don't really want them
at all. Yon ouly want to make out you're
important. And you ain’t, you know!
Yon're only old Grundy—the biggest silly
ass at St. Jim's!"

“Cheese that, Wally! Tt may be true,
but it ain’t exactly official languﬁe,”
said Kerr. *“"And you're in an offcial
position just now.”

“But there ain’t any ved tape aboul
me,”" replied Wally.

“Come off it, Grundy.” said Kan-

roo. “It's only fair. The Lists can't

kept open lika that. It would make
an awfnl mnoddle of things."

I want the other

“I was going to vote for you,"” saul
Grundy slowly.
“Much obliged, old chap! T'U take

§¥F

my chance without your vote!
“And for Merry,” went on Grandy.
“Trimble's a worm !
“He, he, he! I'm glad they wouldn't
let you have a paper, Grundy !” cackled

“ And for Blake. Clampe's a rotien
snob and a waster. And for Mammers
mujor, because I don™t really think much
of Bates. But now I'm not sure what 1
shall do.”

“We are, though, Grundy,” said Tom
Meorry cheerily., * You won't vole at all
in those four elections.”

“What? Do you :mean that T'm not
going to have the voting-papers?”

“ibserve the guickness of Crandy's
intelligence,” remarked Monty Lowther.
“1t is dawning upon him that—"

“0Oh, you shut up! Look here, clear
out of myy barn, the whole crowd of you!™

They might have expecied that.
Gruucf;;‘ had let the gquestion as to whether
he or Tom Merry & Co. had the better
right to the barn stand aside for the tume
being. But he was sure to raise it again
in such a crisis as this,

“We'll put vou out of vour barn inside
Lalf a jiffy " snapped Tom.

“Oh, you admit it 1s mune, then?”
roared Grundy.

“1 don't admit anything.
and let uws Fo on!”

“Didn’t you have enough of the barn
yvesterday, Grundy®" inguived Ernest
Levison.,

Grundy's brief spell of popularity had
ended,  The manner in which le had
stood ap to Cutts had made all who saw
appland.  DBut he was rubbing ihat off
the slate, so to speak.

He looked round him wneertaindy. 1t
was not often Grundy had any doubt
whatever as io his correct course. Dut
he saw that Gunn and Wilkins were not
to be counted upon for support. Neither
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of them had any relish for being handled
by an irate crowd, after the manner in
wlich Cutts had been handled; and that
wus what they had to expect #f they
backed up Grundy,

“Well, I'm going,” said Grundy at
e ugth.,

“ Hoavay 1" eried Wally, “ Now we can
gt on with the washing !”

“And you can stand on vour vights—
and Gunn’s—and Wilkins—just as well
somewhere else as here, vou know, old
seout ! said Kerr soothingly.

“I'm  going to!” replied Grundy
durkly., ""There’s a surprise coming for
soine of you chaps—more thun one sur-
prige, i fact! I'm fed up. I'm going
to nsist on taking the place that is my
dne—that's what I'm going to do! And
I venture to prophesy that some of you
will be sorry for the way yvou've treated
it before 1've linished! It's enough to

hoke a chap off being a patriot. But
I'm not to be clmlcmf off, and within
forty-eight hours you will see what you
will gee, and hear what vou will hear!™

“1s George Alfred also among the
prophots?” chortled Lowther.

“Not on that showin’,
prophesied that much myself with one
hand. tied behind wmy  back,” =aid
Curdew,

“ Let us know when the signs and won
ders are going to begin, Grundy, there's
i decent chap!™ pleaded Frnest Levison,

Girundy gave each of them a look of
lofty superiority before he went, Low-
ther, Cardew, and Levison were among
the fellows whom Grundy liked least.

Cutts and Gerundy belween them had
prevented the working off of some of the
teit contests lixed for the time between
(lasses and dinner, and there was a House
looter mateh that afternoon, so that they
would have to be postponed to the
imarrow. In fact, only the five mentioned
tiad been dealt with, Talbot took charge
of the voting papers, which would be
connted in the evening,

Before  dinner Wally D’Arey  and
Heguie Manners found time and oppor-
Lunity to continue, but not to coneluds,
their argument. Wally went into Hall
with a cut and bruised month, and Reggie
with a discoloured left eye, Such slight
tollens  were common  enough in the
Fhird, DBut this particular falling-out of
friends had a result which bore upon
several of the elections,

It spht the solid veting-Block of the fag
tribe, which might have carried to victory
alinost anyone for whom it was cast.

Heggie vowed that he would not vote
for Wally, and he carried with him the
nialeontents of his own ¥orm, with a con-
<idevable number of the Sccond, who held
that Wally had got too big for his boots.

Wally said that he might have voted
for his major against Reggie anvway,
hut now he was jolly sure he meant to,
sl any chap who called himself a pal of
his wonld do the same, of course.

Which was quite a good thing for
\rihinr Augustus, who had been in dan-
uer of getting swamped by the fag vote,
but by no means a good thing for

Manners minor!
T
in his haud. The votes had been
counted and re-counted, and that
paper gave the results of the five elections
put through.

Ay it was generally known that the
connting was proceeding, and that the
polls would be declared as soon as pos-
eitle, Tom was not surprised to find o
ciowd in front of the board.
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CHAPTER 8.
Grundy's Election Address.

UM MERRY  approached the
notice-board with a slip of paper

I could have |

“desision and recorse.,

But the demeanour of the crowd
puzeled him. It was a hilarious crowd—a
spluttering, wheezing, grinning crowd.
It evidently found something funny on
the notice-hoard.

There had been nothing funny there
when Tom bhad glanced at it last. The
notices had all been of the most ordinary
description,

“Grundy in execelsis ! drawled Cardew,
and that gave Tom a clue

“It’s the top-note in election ad-
dresses " said Levison,

“It's beastly bribery and corruption!”
said Herries.

“That is, all things considered, more
my concern than yours, old chap, seeing
that 1 have to take the lista against one
of the Grundyites!” replied Lowther,
“But I don’t mind. This is so very
Grundyish 17

“Hallo, Tommy! You haven't seen
this! Tt's the latest Grundy atrocity!”
said Manners, making room for his chum,

Tom grinned as he read.

“TO THE ELEKTERS OF 8T. JIM'S !

“We, the undersined, hearby rekwest
your sulevages. | n'.pﬂfﬂ to you in the
naim of the services 1 have wrendered in
the past, and by those witch I meen to
vender in the future. 1 apele to you as

e T Y T W N N W W W W, W W W W

a PATRIOT TO PATRIOTS to velurn
me, the undersined, alsoe George Wilkins
aitd William Cluthbert Gunn, by simply
imense magorities ! ES

“My own opponent is a person who is
held in well-deserved contemt by evryone
whose oppinion has the slitest value,
Litle better can be said for the oponent of
my coleege Gunn. As regards the
oponent of George Wilkins, T will not say
that his morel caracter is of a like black
nature, but as a footling ass who makes
what he calls goaks In quiet unecesary
profusion, he is not worthy of a seet in
the ®t. Jim's Parlement. 1 think vou
will all agre, and if you don’'t you are
rong, witch 1 cannot help,

“1 may add that within the next too
days, 8t. Jim's, witch has concistently
underated the undersined, will have a sur-
prise, and will be in a befter posishun to
apreciate his meritta as an individoel of
But moor of this
laiter,

1 shall advess the elekters in Btudy
No, 3 Shell passage, to-morrow at 5 p.m.,
and there wilil be tea provided for all who
atend,

“(Sined),

“GEORGE ALFPeeD GRUNDY."

“My hat! Surely Gunn and Wilky
hadn’t any hand in that #*" said Tom.

“Muost have had, I think, by gad!”
replied Cardew, * There's soveral words
in it ﬂmft right—* seryices,” ' simply,’ ‘ de-
served,” * nature,” * profusion,’ * worthy’
old Grundy might have gone wrong on

=
-
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any of them, There are othor wavs they
could be spelt,”™

“But Wilky and Gunn wouldn’t have
been wrong in so many,” said Ihehy,

“George Alfred says what is so, and
where are Wilky and Gunn?” asked
Dane,

“When father says ‘turn,’ we all
turn ! chnckled Levison.

“Oh, give them the benefit of the
doubt ! said Clive. ““They weren't idiots
enough to sign it, anyway.”

“Tea in No. 3—which means a spread—
is bribery and corruption,” said Tom.

“Not for the wvotes,” answered
Lowther. “It's merely a bribe to get
chaps to listen to Grundy’s * adress "—with
one ‘d’ 1"

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Then he'd better give 'em the ad-
dress before they’re allowed to start in on
the grub,” remarked Cardew. *“ They
won't wait afterwards, y'know.”

* Racke’s giving a tea to-morrow, too,”
said Kangaroco,

* Are you mvited 1 inguired Levison,

Y Everybody's invited,” said Gibbona,
“1 ghall go to em both, if I can work it,
Tear ain’'t to be sneezed at in these times,
and T don’t mind being brihed, because I
sha'n't vote for either of them.”

“Bame here,” gaid Trimble, “They
can't bribe me—I"'m above that, wyou
know. But I'm always open for a good
tea. He, he, he!”

“Hallo, Tommy, what's that wvou've
got in your hand 7 asked Mannors,

“Bomething that concerns yon,” said
Tom, smiling, “and me, and Baggy—not
to mention others. Bagey, my hero, 1
congratulate you !

“What, am 1 in?" emirked Bagey.
" Rough on you, Tom Merry 1"

“Well, T won't go so far as to say yon
are in; but you've got a vote,” answered
'Tom.

“A vote? Of course I've got Oh,
you silly ass! 1 voted for myself, of
conrse |

“That explaing the mystery,”
Tom, pinning up the sheet,

It read thus:

“ST. JIM'S PARLIAMENTARY
ELECTIONS !

gaid

“ Declaration of poll in contests held up
to date,

" The [ollowing
declared returm‘-rF:

“HARRY NOBLE, JOHN BLAKE,

candidates are herehy

THOMAS MERRY. HENRY MAN-
NERS, and ROBERT ARTHUR
DIGBY.

“The votes polled in cach case are
shown hereunder,

“ Noble, 105; Bmith minor, 56,

“Blake, 138; Clampe, 5,

“ Merry, 143 ; Trimble, 1.

" Manners major, 87; Bates, 72,

“ Digby, 92; Thompson, 81.

“*A scrutiny may be made by anyone
not satisfied as to the correctness of these
figures, but will make no difference to the
result, as the election committee are quite
satisfied.

“Bigned, for the said Clommittes,
“"Recisary Tarsor,™

“It ain't right! 'm going to have a
scruntity ! howled Baggy.

“A whicher? It gounds rather like a
pig  eating charcoal,” said  Monty
Lowther,

“What it says on the paper—a scrun-
tity, Can't you read, Lowther? 1 know
I must have had more than ene vote., It
stands to reason, for I voted for myself,
and that was one.”

“But where did vou expect the rest to
come from, Baggy *” asked Levison.

".r_'\'\;'u-lll why shouldn’t o chap vole for
me?’

" Better ask him 1?



Every Wednesday,

& Aek who?!

“Whom., Bagey—whom ! :
excitement play the merry dickens with
vour grammar! The chap, of r'cm}"ﬂ-l"

“But 1 didn't mean any particular
chap,™

“For once, Baggy, T Lnd myself agree-
i’ with you. Tha chap who voted for
yvou wouldn't be particulaz—very much to
the contrary, indeed,”

“He, he, he! T don't take any notice

of your silly sare, Cardew ! Nobody does,
come to that, But I'm going to have a
seruntity,” said Baggy.

The resualta were very minch as ex.

pected. Clampe's votes were almost as
casy to account for as was the one solitary
vote Bagey had polled,  Clampe himself,
Crooke, Secrope, Maellish, and Piggott—
those were the five.

Kangaroo's easy wvictory was no sar-
prise.  Bates had run Manners more
{'!{'!Hl.".]_‘i' than anyone had thought likl':IF;
and Thompson, with the New House
voting practieally sold, had given Dig a
tuasle,

The Lower School of 8t, Jim's awaited
with keenness the polhng of the morrow.
CHAPTER T.

Gunn and Wilkins- are Mysterious.
e TS got to Jyer "'-.I':'rt.rpr-:l eomehow [

I sald Wilkins desperately.

“ All very well to say that, But
how are vou phing to stop 14" re-
turned Guann hopelessy,

“1 didn't say I conld. But it's got to
he stopped, and if we can’t do it, someone
elee st 17

“Wa can't sueak aliont the silly ass,
Wilky,™

“1 dunno but what U'd cather do that
than go to guod with him,”™ said Wilkins
norosely, I like old Grundy all right;
vou know that, Gunny, The other fel

ows mav say what they like abont him,
but for wll his silly assiness he’s a good
chum, and we've stood by him a good
many times, Bot I'm jolly well hanged
if 'm going to prison to please him 1™

“He's written to the bank manager at
Wayland,” said Gunun, “If T could get
haold of the letter I'd jolly well burn it !
But that wouldn't put the kybosh on the
bhiznev. Hea's hired the horse and trap.
He's got the disguises. It's all eut and
dried, and I must say the old fathead is
doing the 4hing thoroughly ! He
generally forgeta the most important de-
tails, and then wonders why his giddy
schermies come a bloomer., But he don't
seem {0 have forgotten anything this
time.”’

“ Excopt to make arraugements to have
all the bobbirs and the special constables
locked up =afely for the might,” rephed
Wilkina, 1 wouldo’t mind 1t so much if
he'd got that done. Tell you the trath,
Gunny, §ain't worrying a scrap about the
moral what-d'ye-call-it of the bizney. 1
can't see that old Pepper will be any
worse off for having notes instead of his
rotten old gold, and, anvway, he deserves
all he gets, But it will be Jdead off if
we're cauphbt., When a chap has to go to
prison it takes him a guddy long time to
live it down, you know. "

“1f 1 have to go, T shall write a book
about it. I've often thought kately, since
1 went in for a heap of reading, that it
would be a good wheeze {0 write a book,”

“RHats!  They wan't even take your
tripe for the ‘{Tf*--'l-:l}'.’ " oapid Wilkins
rudely.

Wilkine were in a fuik, and

(Gunn and _ _
gind admit-

to one another they did pot 1
ging ik,
The situation
oo for then. |
When Geomdy  was
wag, as the Beots sa¥, i
Wi And Guon and Wilkins
hive with Gruody. Moreover,

really was an awkward

1 R,

Do not let

Gira 1]:_ o
“oey il to Dive
kins had to
ﬂ'l-l'.'j,"
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wanted to go on dang so. Bince they
had shared a study with the great George
Alfred they had learned to appreeiate the
value of a Aowing horn of plenty, In
every tip from Uncle Grundy Gunn and
Wilkins had their share,

And they had no wish to go back on
their chum.  They had often followed
him against their own better judgment,
But now they baulked. This was ton, too
much !

They paced side by side under the elms
in silence for a minute or two after
Wilkins' decidedly rude remark. DBag
when Guun spoke it did not appear that
he had heen thinking of that at all—-not
that Wilking would have minded had such
besn the casze,

“What's to be done, Wilky 17 he said,
“That's the giddy question—what's to be
done? [t amn't a scrap of good gassing
about the things that nught happen. Our
game 15 to see that they don’t U
“You secmed to think that i would
be sneaking to let on ta anyone,” replied
Wilkins.

“ Depends upon who it is. It weuld be
to tell Railton—or the Head—or Kildare

ever. But we might give Tom Merry a
hint." *
“¥ say, though, Tom Merry's got the
key 1™ ,
“He hasn't! At least, he has—but aldd
Grondy’'s  got  another. Didn't you
know 7 : ‘ ;
NG, Wasn't L kept in this movning,

ase? It's von that knows all abour the
e 2 T o L
bigney., How did he get (!l :
“ Took along a score or more thal T o
hired in Wayland, and tried them while
the chaps were at footer vesterday after
noon. One of them fitted, It's gqunte &
ﬂilll]}".-u‘ 'lul.'\f..” v %
wile's getting artful,

but 1 neyer

10n8 has this.”

them out os he

ey that for am,

| patriotic. 'l

eaid Wilkns,

v > L illl-_
@ Ye's been keen cnongh on things he-
et knew him to think

Mr. Pepper and P.-o. Lowther.
{(See Chapter 10,)

answered Gunn.  “Beo am T—in reasolk:
And so are vou, Wilky., But 1 can’t sc@
the sort of patriotism that’s going ta
land vou in chokey for stealing pold—
and that’s what they'll call it—sure to.”
“Let's give Tomr Merry a hint,
Gunny. ™’

“Is a hint going to he any use ¥”
“Well, we ean't tell him éverything,
can we ?”

“Nun-no, I suppose not.” said Gu,
On the whole, Guon might have pre
ferred to cast the burden upon Tom'e
shoulders. They were broader than his;
and Tom Merry., with half the Bhed! 1o
back him, could stop Grundy—-which
Guunn knew Lims=elf and Wilkins power-
less to do.

But, though Grundy nover harboured
malice, it was not likely that he would
ever forgive Guom amwd Wilkins if they
gavid away his great secret,

“Come along to No, 10,7 said Wilkins,
“Grundy's gone out, I saw lam go.
Best get it over while hie’'s away., Buf
be careful not to say too much, wyoa
know.”

“You'd better do the elun-wapping.™
growled Guonn,

“No. We'll both do it
stand there like a dummy.”’
The door of Study No. 10 hore a cavd,
on which was written in big red lettors:

A chap can’t

“NO ADMITTANCE!

SHEADQUARTERS OF THE 8T,
J1IM'S FLECTION COMMUTTER.™
PBui Wilking and Cunp wera  past

taking account of little things like that.
Vo can't come—in—uniess  You're

really—someons of importance . * roared
ake peics

Hl'l‘ "n.:'v".l. wa are” saud  Gunn, el

sl ol the door, =
thlzi:f 12&}#31':';-'. Talbat, Jack H‘m"-i--._ 1.11‘11: I:'t
: Tally DY Arey were seated aloud
e \1 :L‘Uﬁi Lowther, Alanners, il

el Y } E i
«yWell, the old chump peally is 1o end i’L 1€

e Gey LIsRARY. ~No. olla.
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"Arthur Auvenstts oceupied the hearth-
rug. Those three were not members of
the committea; but two of them were in-
mates of the study, and Gussy had in-
sisted upon being present.

f Here, clear out ! said Blake.

“Don't be a gilly ass! We've got
something impovtant to talk about—but
not to you, Blake,” said Gunn.

T Well, vou can go and talk about it
gomewhere else,”” said Wallv, *“* We've
got three silly asses who are not on the
committee in the room, and T reckon
that's more than enough!”

But Tom Merry saw that Gunn and
Wilkins were really ir earnest, and he

his. own notions that Grundy was up
to something more than usually mad.

“It's all serene,” he =aid. “We've
finished this little lot, and it's no good
vou fellows thinking you're geing lo stay
to tea, bevanse there am't cnough to go
round."’

“Weo'll stay ond hear Gunn and Wilky
tell their tale of woe," chuckled Blake,

“You jolly well ain’t going to do any-
thing of the sort " said Wilkins., * This
is & Bhell affair. We don’t mind Talbot
staying, a8 well as these three chaps; but
not the rest of von.”

“Who's in?" asked Gunn eagerly.
The work upon which the committes had
bean engaged was the counting of votes
in the dozen or more polls talken that

day.

gYﬂu hear Wilky, Blake?” said
Lowthor blandly., “1t is not ‘Whoa'
for you and the ngble Gussy and our in-
genuous young friend here. It is rather
"*Geeup.” I tiust I make myveclf clear?”

Wally, who waa taking his duties as
ropresentative of the fags upon the com-
mittee very serionsly, began to chant the
List of the successful candidates, reading
from the paper which Talbot had just
signed.

“Kerr—Komwmi  Roa—Cwen,
three New [lousers all in a row,”
said.

“1 say, though, it's a bit of a surprise,
Owen licking Clive !" said Guonn,
_“Organisation, dear boy, organisa-
tion,” said Kerr, “The New House has
a genins for that sort of thing.”

“It was only hy two votes, thongh,”
said Wally. “We had to count the
b\;&:sad papers three times to make sure.
Then Contarini’s licked Crooke all ends
up! Good old Jackeymo! Macdonald—
Lorng—Harvey—Glyn-—Jameson——-7:,

“Now House again!” said Kerr.

“Don't you go counting, Jimmy! Ha
belongs to my party, and he got in on
out votes," returned Wally, in haste.

“Weally, Wally, to talk about your
Partﬂ, -3

That'a
he

ou're an old ass, Gus! Just vou
shut up! You chaps will jolly well find
out about our party when the giddy old
Parlinment gets steam up! We'll make
you old fogies tremble in your shoes !

“Get on with the washing, my son,”
aaid Talbot,

“All serene.  That's nine, ain't it?
There are five more. We did work "em
off to-day, with no silly asses barging
round like yesterday ! Herries. Only
by five votes over Julian, 1 gave him
mine. but T ain’t sure now, Oh, never

mind that! Redfern 1=
“New House !™ came from Merr.
“My hat!” said Guon, “Cardew
licked! e won't like that!™

“He says he don't mind,” said Blake,
“Study No. 9 won't have a look-in,”
said Wally confidently.
cagy on Franlk Levison against his major,
The other three are Barden :

“* New Hoose !” chockled Kerr,

“And a snubby nose—and pimples!”
added Wully. “I wouldn't have voled
for @ dinl like that! Hobbe, Ie's
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“1t's ten to oue |

another of my erowd. Oh, and Lumley-
Lamley, That's the day’s return, my
lads."”

“Will you post it up on the board for
me, Wally 7" asked 'lml:im

“May 1?7 Oh, vather!”

And Wally cut.  Wilkine had not
heeded him, having no great interest in
the list. He had given up Lis case as
hopeleas,

“* Now, if Blake and D’Avey will do a
bunk, we can talk to you fellows.” he
grm'-'iEd.

*“Oh, come along, Blake, deah boy!
Wa are weally not in the least cuwious,
Wilking, an’ we simplay decline to stay
aftah that.”

HJust as well, for we ain't going to
tell vou if yon do," said Wilkine sourly.

Blake and D" Arey d d. Gunn and
Wilkins stood looking rather helpless
Each was watting for the other to begin.

“Pile in!"” said Tom encouragingly.

“I¢'a about Grundy,” said Wilkins,

“You've got to keep an eve on the old
asz," added Guun.

“ A inful duty—if a duty!” mur
rmared wiher,
“Haven't time,” replied Tom.

“You've got two eyes each, Won't they
serve '’

“1t's no good,” eaid Gunn, shaking his
head sadiy.

“Not a scrap of good!” chimed in
Wilkius.

“But what do you waul us to do?”
inqiuired Tulbot,

*h, stop him, you know.” 5

“But stop him from what, Wilky "

“"That's just what we can't tell vou.
It wouldn't be the straizht thing to okl
Grondy,” answered Wilkins.

“Besides,”' said Guon, “we're in 1it,
too 1

The four stared at them,
Very mysterious,

“Then you want to be stopped, ton?”

Thiz was

.. 1

said Manners, grinmng.

*Well, ves, if you come to that,™ re-
plied Wilkins,

“Only we sha'n’t take much stopping.
Grundy will. You ksow Grondy!™
added Gunn.

“Mad - qguite
Lowtheor,

“We Lkoew Grundy was more or less
potty, but we thought you chaps had a
ghmmering of sense,” Tom said.

*B0 we have. Beally we have,
Merry! But—well, we can't give old
Grindy dead away,”™ said Cuun,

“But if you were to keep an eye on
him,"” Wilkins added hopefuliy.

“One each, or one among us?” asked
Lowiher.

“In counection with what—when—and
where?" asked Talbot,

“Well, then—tha barn,” said CGunn
slowly,

“Fomorrow night,” added Wilkine.

“And that's all we can tell vou 1™ said
Guoen, with immense decision,

“If it’s the barn, T'll sce to it that
Grundy don't go playving any of s
tricks there,” Tom s=aid.

Wilking noudged Gunn, because he saw
that, for all hi= air of i}:n'iu;_{ guite de-
finitely finished, Gunn was w danger of
letting slip the fact that Grundy bad a
kov, To Wilkins, though he did not
know why, that seemed telling altogether
ton much.

They wera allowed to go  withoot
having Further pressure put upon them,
The Tereible Three and Talbot all under-
stood how a dread of being disloyal to
Grundy and sonme other mysterions dread
weoere warring in their rather muddled
madds ;. and, thoogh Lowther was not
inclined to take the matter seriously,
Tom and Talbot were, and Manners said
,!.'::13 thought there mizght be something in
1T

mad!” - marmured

P

| poing to tell

|

CHAPTER 8.
Baggy Again !

L E, he, he! You fellows would
I I zive something to know what

I conld tell vou!™
It was Bapggy Truunble who
made that remark, looking in at the door
of Study No, 10.

Only the Terrible Three were there,
They had been t:huuk.lingh over the events
of evening before, when free teas for
glectors had i«:{*n going both in Study
No. 3 and Study No. T.

A good many follows had attended both
teas. Hoerries and Digby and Lewvison
and Clive and Cardew had gone together.
As they told both Grundy and Racke,
they were above all suspicion of bribery,
becanse they had no intention of volin
[or either candidate. DBut all electors ha
bheen invited ; and, like the great George
Alfred, they stood on their rights!

The fags had turned up in force. The
Shell end Fourth generally had attended,
thourh ameng the absentees were the
Terrible Three, Talbot, D'Arcy, Blake,
Stady No, 11 of the Bhell, Lumley-Lum-
lew, and the ingenious Skimpole, wha was
too busy over his latest invention to spare
the time,

But, though there had been big attend.-
ances, there had been no address de-
livered in either study. Till the grub was
cleared up, bhoth Grundy and Racke had
heen shonted down every time they tried
to epeak: and when once the grub had
vanished the electors followed suit,

Altogether it had been a most disap-
pointing  experience for Racke and
Grundy, though it had pleased nearly
evervone elee, Especially had it pleased
Baggy Trimble, who had wronght mughty
deeds in both studies. 8o well had he
done himself that he had been ill in the
dormitory later. But he had got over
that ; and, anywaw, little things of that
kind were small indead to Baggy com-
pared with the unusual pleasure of a real
gOTEO.

“(ive something to know what you
could tell uns, would we?” siid Tom
Merry., “We'll give you exnetly two
soeonds to clear out, and if vou haven’t
cleared in that time we'll give you—7"

“It's about Grundy, and it's jolly im-
portant 1 hroke in Y.

*““Better hear him, old chap!™ said
Mannerz. “That giddy mystery wants
clearing up.”

“(Come inside, Baggy, and shut the
door,” Tom said, “chm’rr: a low sneak
and a crawling worm——"

“But we've got to use yon,” Lowther
put in. *“We'll wash onr hands of von
:lﬁt?ﬂ?rﬂ]‘d_t instead of beforehand—that's
all !

“I've a jolly pood mind not to tell
vou !” whined Baggy., “"You ain’t civii I

“Yon mnever had even a moderately
geod mind 1™ ﬁfnpped Tom. * But vou're
And Baggy told. He had heard Grundy
telling Wi ﬁins and Gunn the plans for
the mght, and be poured out the whale
business excitedly. It was a confused sort
of varn, as told by Bagzgy; but the
Terrible Three got the hang of it pretiy
correctly, for it worked in with things
that they knew, and with the mysterious
communications of Gunu and Wilkins,

“*My hat! Tt's giddy thick, even for
old Grundy 1" gasped Manners.

* And wet, in a mad sorl of wav, there's
decency 1n 1f,"" said Lowther, It can’t
be allowed to go on; bat the old maniac
means well,”

- “Look herel! T'wve gpot a plan!” said
Trimble eageriy, * Pepper ought to have
all that chink taken away from him; he's
a miser, and he ain’t patriotic ! But why

- should we let Grundy go fooling it away

by taking it to a bank? Why shouldn’t
we pip i and collar it for onrselves—
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eh? I'd help—T1 mean, T'd lead, And if
vou chaps will help me the thing will be
rs easy as cating peas! He, he, he!l”

“My hat! My one and only chapeau!
The patriotie Grundy sin’t in it with the
piratical Trimble!™ said Lowther, in
amazerment,

But Baggy saw nething ont-of-the-way
in hiz suggestion,

“It would be easv enough.” he said.
“Welve only got to let those three get
clear of the barn, and then frighten them.
They'll bolt, and we can collar the =,

“The ewag,” said Tom. “Only, vou
sec, Trmble, we don't happen to be
criminals ! Yon worm !™

“0Oh, really, Merry 2

“Bhut up ! We'll attend to this biznev,
I'm not saving you were wrong to come
to us, all things considered. though vour
intentions were jolly well off the raile.
But now you've just one thing to remems-
ber, and that is to keep thi= darle,. Not
50 much as a giddy word to anyane,
mind !

“Heo can’t do it!” said Meniy Low-
ther, shalking his head. ““He would
hursé. Taiiﬂ only enfe way is to gag ham
and shut him up”

“I-I Oh, look here, vou rotters!
I know your hitile game! You mean to
collar the gold yourselves and keep me
out of it 1"

“Rats, you fat idiot! Setting aside the
faect that we're not thieves, can't vou
see that the thing could never be brought
off ¥ If Grundy tries it he'll Innd himeelf
into big trouble for a dead cort! That's
why we must stop the old ass.”

“Well, then, all I've got to eny is that
I'm sorry I told you at all ™ eatd Trimble
enllzily., *1 don’t mind Grundy petiing
into tronble; I'd like him to. He's a silly
asa, amd a beastly bully, too!"”

“That ain't vou've got to sav—
don't vou make any mistake! You'vre
gat to promise that you won't breathe a
word
Manners,

* What's the good? Dagegy don't know
what a promise means,” said Lowther,

“Oh, ves, I do, as well as vou do,
Lowther! Now, them!™

“Well, mise, this, on vour honour—
n, Lhat’al:g use, vou haven’t any ! said
Tom. *“Take vour oath that veun will
tell no one!™

Baggy took his cath, Perhaps he meant
to keep it, and perhaps he did not; any-
way, as Tom might have known, you
cannot bind by an oath one wha has no
honour te be bound, for the very essence
of an oath is the honour of him who takes
it—unless, indeed, it is fear, and Baggy
soon got over any fear he felf,

Within an hour he had told Cutte all
about it. He knew that Cutts was not
feeling at all well-disposed towards the
mighty Grundy, and that Cutts was a
vengetul fellow, ‘

Cutts listened, and told Baggy he was
lﬁh& right to come. He did more than
4

t—he gave Haﬁgj five shillings. It is
true, he kicked Baggy out after the tiE
hiad . But, with the five beo
clutehed in his podgy palm,

ightly 1n
Baggy ma?!ﬁhbgar a kick or two with
phﬁnﬁnphy.

St. Leger and Gilmore were called into
consultation.

“Vou can't do it as revenge on Grundy,
old man,” eatd St. Leger. * That's dead
off. But 1 certainly think thie chap
Peppér ought to be warped. Don’t you,
Gil &

“Yes; wmuless
Baggy's scheme,”
and thoughtiually.

For to Cutts also had Baggy suggrested
the enterprise which Lowther had styled

'raiifa];,n?:uﬂ: which might more correctly
E:H'E been classed as hjghwn}' robbery.
be did!"” said Cutte at once.

we could earry aut
said Gilmore, slowly

“Can't

of this to anvone clee,” said |

—r
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there's my couscienee !

*Put it on the nek, old chap !"” replied
Gilmore, grinning. *'We know all about
your conusctence.’

“I don't!” said Bt Leger. “First I
ever heard of Cutts having one. Buat it's
no odds, The scheme's too wild—and if
it wasn't there would be the danger of
Baggy talking. Warn Peppor if you like,
old nian—that ought to be done; and it
will be a prefty big spoke in Grundy’'a
wheel., But leave it at that!” .

“That's ,what I'll do,” s=aid Cutts.
“There's no need for any of vz to show
up personally m the matter, though, An
anonymous note to Peppey will bring him
ou the scene fast enough if he really has
atty oof hidden under the barn. And if
it’s all a giddy flam, or if he's shifted it,
our dear friend Grundy " will have his
trouble for hiz pains, Se . that’z all

sprone '

“It will all fit in with our visit to the
Green Man to-night,” said 8t. Leger.

So it was agreed. Put the Terrible
Three, calling m only Talbot to their aid,
were concerting a plan of guite o dil-
ferent kind to g::;ﬂ with Grundy,

CHAFTER 9.
In the Nighi.,
b AKE up, Wilky!" growled
“,ﬂ' Cirundy.
“Lemme be! Oh, T say,
Covnmdy, old pal, chuck it,

do! No good can come of 1t !"”

TO THE BOYS AT
THE FRONT.

I}.F-‘ vou are wieble fo obfain this
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any wewwsvendaor to get it from

Messageries HACHETTE et Cis.,
111, Rus Reamur,

PARIS.

“Are vou in a fank, George Wilkins?”
demanded Grundy in lierce, low tones,

Lowther suppressed a chuckle with difli-
culty, The Terrible Three and Talbot
were all awake—waiting. And now the
hour had come!

It ocenrred to them thal the best thing
Wilkins could have done would be to say
“Yea,” and let the thing slide. But
Wilking kuew that Grundy would not let
it sfide, and, moreover, though a fellow
mu{ admit once in a way that he is
funked, it is a very dilferent thing to
admit himself a funk., Wilkins could not

' do that.

He got out of bed. Grundy proceeded
to rouse Guun.

(tunn was mecker—or possibly Gunn
had roore faith in the intervention of the
Terrible Three. Anyway, Guan began to
diress withont protesting.

“I ean’t get this clobber on in the
davk ! growled Wilkins,

“Yes, you canl” replied Grundy.
" Th@g;m men's bags, bubt yon get intu
'em the =ame way you do ato your hittle
kid’s trousers!”

E

“1 don't mean the bags, you silly
idiot! What about the beard and wig?”
*See to them in tho study. Don’l make
unnecessary difficulties, Wilkins! Gunn
ain't doing 1t 1" . _

“Too fed up,” said the dismal voice
of Gunn.

Direcily the three were out of rthe
dormitory there was a seramble of lour
out of their beds. Tom Merry chucked
aver a limn:e'i to Lowther,

“YVou'd better do the hobby a.-.*_.ti
Mouty,” he said, *The rest of us wil
he special constables. Jell lucky we

: had that blue uniform by usi®

&

“T'm not on for a risk like that; besides, I

l

One Penny, | 11

Thev dressed in haste. Talbol, Tom,
and Manners donned long overcoats, and
put on hats. Lowther had 2 complete
policeman’s uniform, helmet and all.

“1 shall have to do a little making-
ap.” he said.

“Not likely ! answered Tom, * There
isn't time 17

“Talk about spoiing the ship for a
ba’porth of tar! Are vou going to let a
gorgeous wheeze like this fal for wank of
a dab or two of grease-paint?”

“It won't There won't be light
enoungh for anyone to notice things like
that,” said Mamners. * You're hike the
chap who blacked himself all over to
play the part of Othello, Monty.”

“He was a true arvtist, with far more
soul than vou fellows,” grumbled Low-
ther,"who haied missing an oppertunity
to exercise his talent in make-up.

“It's not mere japing, vou know,” =aid
Talbot. *“ You may take it that way,
Lowther, and I won't deny there's a
funny side to it all nght. Boet there's a
sorrous one, too, and that's what we're
thinking about.”

“Thigk about it all you like! It's
spooling Grundy I'm after. You fellows
gre out to rescue him from the conse-

¥

quences of his own obstinate silly-assiness.

That airn't my game.”

But they knew that Lowther was as
keen as they were to guard the obstinatoe
Greandy from danger.

“We mustn't be too zoon,” said Tom.
“It would be all very well if we could

| be certain to get ahead of them and wait

at the barn. But we ean’t afford te run
into them on the reoad.”

“T'll ereep down and see i they've
gone,” volunteered Manuers,

He came back in a few miinutes.

“Coast clear!” he announeced,

Tom Merry & (o, though not much
given to breaking bounds after lights out,
knew the way out as well &s anvone, and
within & few minutes .the four werd
safely clear of the school premises and on
their way to the barn.

“Urundy’s got some digging to do,”
remarked Talbot, * T‘.’unﬁer whether it
ocemvred to him thal a spade was neces-
sary,”

“Aud I've got the key of the barn in
my pocket,” said Tom. *'T1 should think
that's a bit necessary, too, unlegs he's
found another way in,"™

“ Fact of the matter is, we might have
left him to come a bloower over the job
on his own,” Manners said, ‘‘He'd be
gafe to.”

But, though they knew Grundy pretiy
welﬁ, they did not kpow all abont bim
yet!

Grundy had forgotton neither the key
nor the ci‘igging. He was fully armed. To
him there seemed no possible flaw in the
mrrangements he had made. Gunn and
Wilkins were not so sure., They thought
of P.o. Crump and of zealous special con-
stables, and they shivered.

“PBinks will give tongue,” said Tom,
]I;J'.r-‘s,rr-y‘ﬁ dog was still domiciled in the
ann.

“Not likely! Old Grundy's no end
friendly with Binks” answered Manners.

It was a dark night, and not until they
were close to the Iiiull:l' did they see that
a horse and trap stood outside, A man
saf in the driver’s scat, nodding., They
slipped past hin: without his .seHn% th
The barn loomed np against the gloom
the sky. No light showed. ;

“We ougltt to be able to see E-L'r‘IIJ.EthIEr'
round st the back, though,” Talbot said.

Round to the back they went, and
faund the door which gave entrance to
the store-reom below the barn., They
found, alse, the very chink through which
Grundy had seen Me. Pepper counting
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his gold, and one by one they peered
through.

They saw a burly figure which might
have been recognised as Grundy's ung a
hearded face which could hardly have
been, The buily figure bent over a hole
in the ground in a most eramped and un-
comfortable position.  DBut, i spite of
the discomfort, the bLearded face was
Aushed with joy.

For the chest was there !
corger of it could be =een,

T'{tf‘ light of the candle by Geandy's
sidde did not show too clearly the other
iHsguised faces, bhut enough of them eould
he seen to make it ploan that the feelings
of Witkins and Gunn were not as the
feelings of George Alfred Grundy.

1t would bave saited Wilkins and Guna
el better if the chest had gone!

Buat those two still had a gleam of
hope,  Thore might be no gold there,
The presence of the chest sngrested the
prosonce of the gold, but did not abso
lately prove it

Grundy, with a itremendous
dragged up the clest,

“Lend a hand, voa two, ean't you®”
he zaud sharply,  * Don’t stand there hke
dummices ! You help me to lift this thing
out, Wilky ! Get the bags ready, Gann!”

“Oh, I say, Gruudy, chuck it!" pleaded
Wilkins. **Don't be a silly ass! Chuck
™

“Wha-a-n-at?” roared Grundy, hardly
able to believe his ears.

“For a fellow engaged on a job of this
kind Gruandy really is a trifle noisv,"” re.
marked Talbot to Tom,

“We'd better chuck 1t, old chap!™ said
Lunn weakly.,  **Puot the thing back!
Pon't opa it "Tain't ours, and we've
no right to meddle with it 1"

“Are vou a lanatic, William Gunn? Or
do vou think I am?"

“The auswer i3 in the affirmative in
bhoth cazes,” obsorved Lowther cutside,
“Moreaver, woe all heartily agree with
Ciann, for once.”

“ Do you suppose I'm the chap to earry
a thing through to thiz point, and then
drop it becanse you poor, weak-kneed
specitnens are afrawd ! went on Grundy.
“ Do what you are told, vou backboneless
nnks!"

“ Pleasant way Grandy has with him,"
said Manners. ** Who wouldn't be Wilky
or Gunn, and serve o boss g0 civil and
hindly *" )

“Well, they'd anpov me if T were
Crrnndy,” confessed Tom  * They are in
it, nnd they ain't in it! They're quiver-
mg with funk, and leoking out for us {o
coma to the reseue,  Why didn't they re
fuge ! That mizht have choked the fat-
nend off 16"

“It wouldu't have done, Tom,” re-
plied Talbot., ** And they are only it
becanse they wouldi't desert a pal. They
might show up a bit better, but I don’t
ithink so badly of them as yvou do.”

“Well, neither do I, if you come to
that,” Tom ssad, It sounded rather Irish,
but Talbot knew what he meant,

“My only Anat Matilda !™

Tom wgs ab the ehink now., Grundy
and Wilkins had lifted the chest out of
ithe hole, and Groandy had pulled away
the sacking that covered the gold

Until that moment Tom felt he had

Already the

crrunt,

never more thau half believed the yarn, |

He had actedd as if it were true; he had
not cast doubt upon it But when the
rolls of soversigus were ffl'.'ﬁlﬂuj‘l.‘lf i the
candlelight 1 was as though he were
looking  upon =oemething  be had never
really expected to see,

“Let's have a sgquint. Tommvy ! =aid
Lowther, \ '

Uno by one they looked throuch, and
the eight thev saw made them all fenl
more  gerions, A hey realised  that 1t
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would be no matter for jest i Mr. Fras-
mus Zacharvinh Pepper esme upon Grundy
and hia reluctant aceomplices at this job.
The miger would not be likely to show
them any meroy.

And now Binks began to bark angrily,
imstde the baren.

* Someone about! said Tom.
And thev shifted away from the donr—
not a momen! too scon !
CHAPTER 10.
A Great Success.
LANTERN came  poumnd  the
A corner of the barn, and behind
the fantern was a man, and the
man was My, Pepper!

Belore the four could makoe up their
minds what to do—or whether to do any-
thing—the sovnd of n grating key was
heard, Then came a hiowl of rage.

But the great George Alfred proved
cipual to the oceasion,

So sure was he that what he Jdid was
right and patriotic. that the appearance
of Mr. Pepper, which seduecad Guun and
Wilkins to u state of babbling imbecility,
left Grundy master of himself,

“1 didn't expect to sce you, Alr,
Pepper,” ho auid coolly. ‘
“1 should think yon duln’t, vou

thieving honnd ! reared Pepper, " Pretrty
cool that, T.must say! Who are yon, and
what does this mean "

He did not kuow Grundy. thal
evident.

Gunn and Wilking felt just a little less
like men roing to immediate execution
and, ontside, Tom whispered to Lowther:

“1f Grundy bluffs we've got to back
him up, Monty! And you're first over
the top, old scoutl”

“1I'm on!" replied Lowther,

“1am who I am,"” said Grundy, in deep
tonea. It will avail you nothing to pro-
tost, Pepper! You are a grossiy un-
patriotic man, or vou wouldn't have all
this whaeck of gold hera when the Govern-
ment lhas called for i, Don't think you
aro being robbed! You will receive notes
in exchange, The whole business hLaa
heen arranged, and the best thing yon
can do is to trot off home now, and come
along here to-morrow. You'll find the
notes in the chest all serene then."”

“Well, if ever I heuard such a thing in
all my born daya! Likely, ain't it
You're thiaves, that's what vou ave, and

Vwas

I'm going to band you over to the
police !™ .
“1 don't quite see how,” answered

Grundy coolly, *Wilk—er—Wilkephant
and—er—Gunter, bind and gag him!”

Cirundy had realised in time that he
must not nse the npmes of Lis followers.
“Giunter’” wae not so bad; but even on
the spur of the moment Grundy might
have managed something  better than
“Wilkephant' !

The two did net obey, of courae,

“This 18 the crisie!  Buck np and buit
iy, Monty !" said Tom Merry.

Ntooping  his head, Lowther passed
boldly i through the open doar. The
light was not enongh to show the bovieh
face above his uniform, and he spoke in
a miruff volee,

“In the name of the Bing, Era=mus
Zachariahh Pepper, 1 confiscate these
moneva for the purposes of the War, and
I advise that von offer vo resistance, by

dt,"E‘l‘l ] 'I.'l"i'rl'll.| ]I'".-' r]:!!" SHITiee E]L‘ .IlL-".I.I;I
agatnst you
“Wha—a—at?” demanded My, Pepper,

badly taken aback.

There can be no doubt that from the
antset he took Lowther for a policeman,
Monty had to stoop, and that helped to
provenl the miser from sceing lus face
clearly., " Bing," as the humorist of the
Shell spid later, was hamily distinguashe-
able from * Kmge"” Ly a flustered man,
and the speeell was made with lots of
official gravity.
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Moreover, Mr. Pepper’s conscience was
not clear. That was what really helped
them all most in the bluff that saved
Grundy.

“You have been discovered hoarding
wold —an offonce acainst the law of the
Realm, You are also obstructing other
more patriotie citizens in the execution of
thetr duty. It i3 my duty to take you in
charge, and to warn vou that anything
you say may be used i evidence against
vonu!"

Not the remotest snapicion that he luad
to do wirth =t, Jimi's bovs had entered
the brain of Mpr, Pepper. He mnever
doubted that Lowthier was a congtable;
and he gaw in Grundy, Gunn, and Wil
king, three bearded men, apparently of
middle age,

Tom Merry, Talbioi, and Manners hong
back,

For any one of them to shiow lumself
might have been fatal. And there was
po need for their aid at this stage,

Lowther was doing all that could be
asked of him.

Gunn aidled out, and found the thres,

“Oh, I am jolly glad you've come, you
chaps!” Le whispered. * But what's to
be done? How are woe geing to get ont
of this beastly mess? Old Pepper hasn't
twigged yet, but he's dead sure to!”

* Loave that to Monty,” =aid Tom,
grirning in the gloom,

“ The Govermment ain't gol rights of
confiscation,” said Mr. Pepper weakly.
He was not guite sure of the legal
Positi0n,

“There may be no confiscation,®™n the
exact sense,” Lowther replied at onee,
“It is posaible that a mild view may be
taken of your erime, and that you will
merely be compelled to exchange the
gold for notes. PBut quite certainly you
will not be allowed to keep it

“Who are theso chaps?” demanded
Peppeor, looking hazd at Grundy, who was
kneeling with the metal chest and the
bags brought to carry away the gold in
before him.

“That is not a guestion I consider it
necesanry  to answer,” said Lowther,
“Suffice it to zay that they bave the
srmo  warrant that 1 have, Strangs
things must be done under the Deafence
of the Realm Aet, as vou must be aware,
Will you come guietly, or must 1 hand-
cuff you?"

And Lowther whipped ount of hie
pocket a pair of bracelets,

It was his trump-card, and he had
played it at exactly the richt moment,

Mzr. Pepper was go completely stagzerad
that any suspiciona he may have enter-
tained, Hed at once. The handewffs con-
vinead Lim,

1 “.E,‘-ar-ﬂ-tﬂﬂm'i" he stammered, “ Where
N

“To the policestation at- Wavland, of
|'}ng.=.1'ae‘. Do you not understand that
T S

¥ Look here, vou know, that's too much
—altogether too much, that is! The
Lrovermment might cive a man time. Tve
had that gold put away for—for reasons
of myv own -excellent reazons, T may say,
But I came along to Feleh ir to-night =o
that T might take 1t to Wavland to-
maorrow, early, and payv it tuto the bank
there, Am't that good enongih )™

Lowther shook his head.

“You are too late, and vour story s
too thin. 1 fear tha! an appearance
before the magistrates, on an excesdingly
grave charge i mevitable,

“But T can’t pay the money in to-
night! It's too late, and the bank-man.
ager wonld be in bed before we got to
Wayland."

“That diffienlty can be overcome.”
siid Grondy, speaking very gruffly. 1
have avranged with the manacer of the
bank at Wayland to receive tlis money
to-tight, Hea will be oxpecting me, [t
ia pot at all necessary that the-er—the
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accused should accompany us; but he is at
liberty to do so if he wishes.”

“It 18 not in the least as he wishes,
Mr. Looney!™ said Lowther impatiently.
“He must go to Wayland with me to-
night, whether he likes it or not ™

Pepper looked from one to the other,
puzzied.

“Look here, vou're a constable,” he
said. ““But who's this Mr. Looney, and
who are the men with hnm? I don't see
where they come in.”

“ Tt is unnecessary that you should un-
derstand,” said Lowther, * No doubt
all will be made plain to vou when you
appear before the magistrates. Coatinne
the packing of the geld, Mr, Looney,
please ! It is well it should be done under
the eyes of this person.”

Grundy maintained afterwards that he
recognised Lowther from the first. How-
evor that may have been, he had certainly
tumbled by this time, and he played up
very well indeed, But he grumbled later
at having been presented with such a
name as “ Mr. Looney.” Lowther said
that he did not see what else he could
have been called.

“I—1 don't mind going to Wayland
with vou now,” said Mr. Pepper, mn
evident fear,
my aceount at the bank. Wen't that
settle 1t ¥ What's the goed of dragging
me into court, and blackening a good
name for nothing—or next door to
nothing "

“Mr. Looney, in this maiter your
authority is higher than mine. You have
but to say the word, and my arvest be-
cames merely nominal.” -

“He'd better go before the magis-
trates ! growled Grundy., * It will give
him a lesson. T've got no sympathy with
unpatriotic pigs ™

Bui Pepper continued to plead, all un-
suspecting that what he desired to de, for
fear of woree befalling him, was just what
they would have h.adliljm do, for fear lest
worse might befall them.

And at last the adamant heart of Mr,
Looney seemed softened. He gave a

rudging assent to the plan, and Mr,
f‘ﬂppur ﬁnuked rather like a condemned
man wha has been reprieved. e would
grieve long and bitterly for the hoarded
gold, doubtless; but he evidently dreaded
thah ﬁﬂﬁﬂn of having the hoarding made

ublic,
. Outside, Tom and Talbot and Manners
waited impatiently. Gunn had gone
back. 1t was cold and dark, but it was
not dull for them. They could hear every
word spoken, and it was exciting to listen
for Grunds's next speech, which might
give the “%]ﬂlﬁ game away at any time,
they felt. All had confidence in Lowther,
but none had much in Grundy.

=D
e e———
For Next Wednesday :

THE 8T. JIM'S PACIFIST!H

By Martin Clifford.

Next week's story s a wvery good one
indeed. Skimpole gets an idea that the war
has lasted tog long, and adopts “Pacillst ”
nrineiples. He starts a League of Youthfal
Conscientions Ohjectors, hut only enlists cne
recrnit—Baggy Trimbie! His movement is
severely discouraged all roand, but that is
pot what cbhokes Skimmy off. What does—
what it is that sends him off to the Recruit-
ing Office at Wayland to ofer himsell for
enlistment—you will read next week.

dome of my peaders don't like Skimpole. It
iz un error of taste. Skimmy is a good [ellow
for all his eccentricitics. He means we
every time, and the right feeling is in him.
(f course, he iz a bit of an ass; but so are
most of us, ahout some things, and many of
us ahout most things! At least, Skimmy
uses his brains, though the resuli Is not
always good.

_* T

“ And T'll pay the gold mto

——

engerly to our

THE GEM LIBRARY.

But Grundy played np finely, and now
a procession of five came cut of the bavn,
First marched Mr. Pepper, with
Lowther's hand grioping his arm from
behind, But there was no need for the
grip. The gold heid Pepper !

Aflter Lowther followed Grundy, Gunn,
and Wilkins, and cach of the theee carried
a bag of gold. 3

The procession passed on towards the
gate, and Tom and Talbot and Manners
followed 1t.  But they took good care that
no gonrid of their coming should reach the
ears of Me. Pepper.

Lewther msisted on leavinz the lantern
behind. The trap which waited had but
a very dum light.

“Yonu can go |" growled Grundy to the
driver. “I'll drive., Be here again in
about an hour, that's all. The trap will
be sent back to you.™

* Right vou are, sir!” said the sleepy
man, and the glocm swallowed him up.

‘We can’t all go,” whispered Tom to
Talbat. ** Anyeone mind if I do? Be-
cause I mean to, anywav ! Wil von see—
er—Wilkephant and Gunter safely home
and tuck them up n their Lttle beds?”

“Right-ho !” said Talbet.

Mamners might have sald more, bt he
did not get the chance., Lowther and Mr,
Pepper were already in the rear seat of
the dogeart. Tom climbered to the place
by Grundy’s side. And not until Way-
land was reached did Grundy discover
that the fellow by hiz side was Tom
Merryv—neither Gunn nor Wilkins !

“1 hope old Grundy won't spiil the lot
—gold and all 1" said Maunevs, ag they
bowled away through the gloom, leaving
hinit behind with Talbot and Grundy’s
aides. ** But it ain’t anything better than
evens against it. Tommy must be mad
not to take the reins himeelf !™

But Tom admitted later that he never
evenn gave a thought to that peril.  And,
miracle or no, Grundy tock them nto
Waylind without a mishap.

It the main street of the sloeping town
a ring at the private bell of a certain
building brought to the deor a decidedly
grumpy bank manager. He was not less
grumpy when Le recognised Mr. Pepper,
whom he knew asa elient of the bank,

The three behind grinned as he made

romarks which weiled but thinly lhis
evident c¢onviction that My, Iepper,

known to him as belng eccentrie at best,
must now have gone stark, staring mad,
There was mention of the folly and im-
propriety of sending a mysterious anony-
mous letter, and of appeinting such a
time, But Pepper took it all meekly.
He felt that he was getting off casily,
The bags were lifted out of the cirt,
griedl handed to Mr, Pepper, who, in turn,
handed them to the manager. Bnt Tom

THE WEEK AFTER NEXT!
I kniow well that von are all lgoking ferward
great  Speeial  Christmas
Number. [t will appear the week after next,
pricc 2d4. We have had zome fine Christmas

I Numbers in the past, but never one bhetter

than this. ! :

In tle long, complete story, _whm_h is its
hig featnre, you will meet again Valentine
Outram, the bhoy who waa for a hirtef time at

gt. Fim's, who suffered through Eevisen's
persecution, but who left with the good
wishes of all who knew his secret. You will

remember the two ctories which dealt with

him—
il E}"‘I:IER I}"‘I EEE.E PHHTEETIEHJ“

* 4 STRANGE BECRET!—

which were very popular when they appeared. {
Many readers have asked to hear of Outran }

eaity, and Mp, Cliford is gratifying their
ﬁhsirc in his story for the Christmas Number.
Look out, too, for the budget of information
about St. Jim's, for a long instalment of the

eserial, aud for other attractiousl

One Peanvy. 13

and Lowther took more than good care
that neither man <aw thewr faces.

“1 won't be more than ten minutes.
May as well ride back to Ryleombe, as
vani're sendine the trap back !™ growled
Mr. Pepper.

But 1o =ooner waa the door closed be-
hingd o and the manager than Tom
seized the veius from Grundy's hands, and
turned the hovse's head.

“This is where we mizele !™ zaid Tom.

'T M '] L L3 ¥

The bank manager never knew how
Pepper’s gold eame to be Landed over to
the care of the bank thus. e may havo
thought he knew—but he didn’t !

But My, Pepper found oui. One of
those bags had “&. A, .7 inked on i,
avidd there was o good deal of the ferret
abonut Mr. Pepper, apart from looks,

What did he do? Well, what could he
do? Grundy had the whip hand. 1%t
for much wounld Mr. Pepper have hac
that story become publiec property; and
serhaps he did not realise that Groandy
and his helpers would have objected just
as strongly to its disclosure.  The net
result was that Mr. Pepper agreed, with
many prumbles, te eceonsider fhe tenancy
of the barn as vunning on for nine weeks,
in consideration of the money already
paid him, and to accept ten ghillings a
week for it after that period had expired,

Crundy got in all right. He would
have beaten BRacke in any case. DBul
soma garbled version of the story of
Pepper’s gold Lhad gained currency in Sf,
Jint's, anﬁ Grundy attributed his thump-
ing mapority to the Lower School’s appre-
ciation of hiz patriotism. Which pleased
Grondy and hurt no one. Moreover,
Grundy went so far as to express a strictly
aqualified approval of the masner in which
the '[’ﬁl‘l'il:rt: Three and Talbot Liad backed
him np. He never came quiie to under-
etand their peint of view, though.

Levison major went under to his young
brother, owing to the fag vote ; and Stady
Na. 9 was left L-f.mi])h?h-iy out m the
cold—whereaf ecame later happenings.

But Arthur Augustus triumphed over
Manners minor, for Rn?;giﬁ said he didn'$
want any pal of Wally's to vote for him,
and Wally and his pals took him at his
waord |

For the rest, there was no great snr-
prise in the case of any of the pells, and
within a week or so the Honse was duly
elected, and the first siiting tock place.

THE EXD.

r{Dnn’t miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St.
Jim's—"THE ST.JIM'S PACIFIST "

| you, g tloubt,

andd }

by Martin Clifford.)

EECCCECECECO CECECRCO

Editor’s Chat.———

o

FIRST-RATE STUFF!

Do you feltows read ¥ Answers "7 Seme of
But there must be lots who
don't. e

Well, vou ecan't aflord Lo misa it inst mow,
You have heard of lan Hay, no doubt? He
writes the hest war stuff of all who wrie it,
Eand his * Curryving On With the First Hundred
Thousand,” now appearing in * Aunswers,”™ 13
cally top-notceh! ; ! !
: Th{n ﬁmm ta the new serial—* Inside the
Lines “—tlhe novel of the play that ia draw-
ing crowded houses. A spy yarn this, with
war and mystery and love all woven into it.

Tue Gex Liprary.—No. 506
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Our Great New Serial Story.

(Nl A L Nl N e

THE CHIiLF CHARACTERS OF THE STORY.
1 The twinz from Tasmania—Philin (Flip) at Higheliffe, Philippa (Flap) ot CLE

PHILIF DERWENT ; -
PHILIPPA DERWENT 3
PONBONREY o
(FADENY -3
VAVASOUR
MONSON MINOR :
MERTON G i i
TUNSTALL i
FRANKE COURTENAY

. RUPERT DE COURCY ! e
THE GREYFRIARS FLELLOWS ..
MarnJORIE HAZELDENE
CLARA TREVIYN =
PHYLLIE HOWELL
MOLLY (BRAY

The last instalment told how Cadshy 1 i
cockaton, Cocky, from his study, and how the bird was taken in its eage to Clitt House

} Honse,
«» The leader of the Higheliffe nuts,
f One of the nuts, and Flip's enemy.

Another of them—an empty-headed swell —hand in glove with Gradsbiy
Yet another—sulkyv—disposed to the Gadshy faction.

| Two more ot the nuts—chums of Fii p's—they share XNo, 06 stady with hira,

.~ Hls chinm, known as the Caterpillar.
For further infornuition see the
|

| Cliff House glrls and friends of Flap

nothing of the loss, go over there and find the gicls in the hoekey-fisld,

More Hockey Practice.

[¥S WO or three timesz a day, Indeed!™

saitl Clara Treviyn, with her pretty

I little mose in the air. “No, thank

your ! week s
enough !”

“What! When they're 20 jolly kind about
conching vou?” said Flip.

“Coaching us? The very idea! Do they
dare to suy they have heen coaching vsy”

“0h, come npow, Misz Clara! Didn't 1
show you the best way to pass in from the
left 1 pleaded Tunstall.

“An' we were only jokin', anvway,” added
Merton, quite humbly,

“It's a very poor joke indecd,” said AMiss
Clara, in ber most severe manner, " Marjorie,
my dear, aren’t you absolutely eertain that
wie could lick the best team the Higheliffe
Fourth could put into the field against us
inton a cocked hat?"”

“I don't think Miss Primrose would let us,
Clara.”

“1s she so fond of Higheliffe?” asked Flip,
with pretended simplicity.

Flap felt prood of her brother. e wore
the Higheliffe First Eleven blazer—which may
have been a trifle swanky, but was excusahle,
Langley had given him leave to wear it, and
there was no limitation as to times and
SEHuz0ne,

With his zquare shounlders and tanned face,
he looked to the cves of his sister—and, she
fancied, to those of the rest also—lfar more
manly than either Merton or Tunstall, though
they were well-buiit and not so unfit as they

Twice a quite

had been, And somehow he talked rather
differently. Flap liked both Merton and
Tunstall —they were her brother's chums,

which went for much. DBut they had rather
n flirtatious manner of talking to the girls,
which found small favoeur with Flap and her
chums. Miss Clara might not mind it, for it
cave her chanecez to anub them: but both
Phyllia and Marjorie preferred Flip's franker,
more boyish style, : 3

“1 don’t believe he'th very wicked," whis-
pered little Molly Gray, in Flap's ear. " He
may have my thtick if they want to play.
We're suly wathting time now."”

“1 don't think Miss Primrose iz at all fond
of Higheliffe,s said Phyllis frankly. “'There
will be o row when sghe finds out about these
praclices. We can stamd that, I dare say.
and there's no biarm in it, of course. DBut if
we asked her to let us play yon, the eat
Fn;uld b+ rather out of the bag, wouldn't
t am

— e

{ Now read on.)

“Flap! Arve we going to play thith morn-
ing any more at  all?" asked Molly Gray
desperately. The small girl might offer her
stick for T‘Iip':-s use ; but she knew that she
would soon  get another,  CHIY House had
st a few slackers, thongh not so many as
HigheliiTe.

“{h, come on! Yon can ecome on my
iid:—. Flip, and Muarjorie can have the other
wir, "

“Compliment for us, Algy ! sald Tunstall.
He had never seen Flip Derwent  play
hockey, and fancied he might be quite as
gondd as his chum at that game.

“Were not condemned to  goalkeepin'
to-day, then, Miss Clara?” said Merton.

“No; but | think you had better play back

together.  Flap and her hrother will want
some Ftopping.” :
“Clara, are we allowed to arrange our

own side, or is it really necessary that you
should do it for ug?” asked Phyllis,

For Clara was on the same . side as Flap,
while Phyllis figured on Marjeric’'s.  Before
Flap's coming Phyllis and  Marjoric  had
usually been on opposite sgides, But now, if
the game wasg to be at all even, they had to
play together, Where they had been Nos 1
and 2, with litile to clwose between them,
they were now Nos, 2 and 8 And they did
not mind. For there was no swank abouot
Flap. -

(lara noticed that her hint had been taken,
Tunstall and Merton were sent to play back.
Flap gave up her place at eentre-forward to
her brother, and moved over to outside-right,
with Misa Clara inside.

Flip bullied off with Phyllis. The hall went
from his stick straight to his sister; it was
almost as if there was magic in it, Phyllis
thought., For she was wvery quick, and he
conld only have been down the fraction of a
aecond before her, yet the pass was as clean
and powerful as though there was nothing
to hamper or flurry him.

Then Flap got away down the outer line,
She ran like a deer. Her brother kept paee
with her in the centre ecasily.  Past two of
Marjorie’s side she flashed, then middled
beantifully just as Flip reached the circle.
He took the ball on his stick, and jugeled if
past Tunstall as easily as could be, Merlon
rushed in and swiped : but he hit only E;ntpt;
air. The ball had been twisted hetween his
feet, and Flip whipped round him, and shot
a goal at onee,

“My hat!" gasped Merton.

“He's a piddy marvel!”

aaid Tunstall.

——— - ==ano . e

“ Magnet.”

Captain of the Fourth at Highcliffe—a fine fellow,

A little red-headed CHA TTonse junior—knows Merton at home: ;
and Vavasour, with the aid of Hazeldene of Greyviriars, stole Flip Dwerwent s

Fliv and hiz chums, knowine

“Algy, T vote we accept Misa Treviyn's
challenge, even if we can only raise six men:
The girla conldn't hegin to stop this chap!”

“Oh, couldn't we?" snapped Miss Clura,
“It does not follow that because you can it
we are equally helpless, vou know.”

“You baven't forgotten the way to send
hier aeross, Flap,” said Flip.

“And you haven't forgotten your hiockey,
either, Fiip. Oh, 1 wish you would come and
play every day!”

“8So do I!' said Phyllia Howell bheartiiyv.
“We should improve a hit then, ' sure.”

“They never said such things to us, Tun!”
eroaned Merton.

“They ain't grateful--that's what's the
matter with them,” replied Tunstall, ~ But
we won't let the bounder through =o easil:
next time, Algy, dear boy!”

The two played up for all they were
worth, and won appliinse at times. But it
was easy to see that they were not in the
game class as their chum, Flip was one of
those born athletes who seem to pick up ail
eames without trouble,

“We've never had a better game,”
Marjorie, when the time eame to
“Won't vou please come again?"”

“Oh, Marjorie! What abont
rose?" gihed Clara.

“Well, [ forgot her eotirely. Anyway, it
won't make it any worse for us if—if Flap's

brother——" z :
“All his friends call him Flip,"
I'I-h‘rll.'i-n micdi-

gaid
stor.

Miss Prim-

put in
Flap.

“Mine eall me Algy,” said
tatively.

“Flip, then,” said Marjorie, with a rosy
flush. “Terhaps she woulidnt mind guite eo
mieh. Tunstall and Merton aren’t—well,
they aren't anybody’s brothera, yvou see.”

“Poor us, Tun!” sighed Merton.

“1'11 ecome again all serepe—I'd like to,”
answered Flip. “*But 1 ecan't cut Tooter
often, you Enow.”

"Talking about brotliers, Marjorie, there’s
that brother of vyours looking over the
hedge,” said Clara. " And that odious, [+t
Bunter with him, 1 deelare!”

Hazel and Bunter had finished their task,
[t was Bunter who had lowered the cage over
the CHIff House garden-wall, bunked up hy
Hazel, And Hazel thought it was Bunter's
fanlt that in the lowering the eatch came

unfastened, and that Cocky walked out
directly it reached the ground.
“You clumsy idiot!” he snarled, when

Bunter told him.
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matter,” replicd the

“Well, it dou’t really
: ] } What's the odds if

Owl. “'"Tain't our hird.
it does zet lost

Now, Master Gitting had been 2ent back to
Courttield, and Baster had insisted on stop-
ping to look at the hockey practice.

Hazel felt uncasy. He wonld rather have |
cleared ont without letting any of the girls |
kpow he had been near. The sight of Flip |
did not tend to reassure him, But he dared
uot oo and leave Bunter there, for the Owl's
tongue wad an untialy member.

“Wonder what Boeb Cherry and Wharton
wotld say to thi=?" grinped Buanter.

“What's it to do with them?"
azel.

“Uh, really, Hazel, everyone knows they're
hoth gone on yvour sister!”

“Tats! Marjorie ain't that sort.
lier friends, that's all. Come on,
we'll Be late Tor dinner!”

Aud across the field he shonted:

“tfan't stop now, Marjorie! Hee

doy soon !
"‘H
Stndy No. # after dinner,

“@h, I don't know, hy gad!
Perhaps Flip's taken the old boy for an air-
g, replied Tonstall Lueilty, “Tell yon what,
\gy., T'd a dashed sight sooner go over to
It Mouze and get some more hockey this |
wfternoon than trot down to the =andsz for |
this rotten s=illy fight hizney.”

“ 30 would 1, dear boy,” Merton returned.
“Mustn't tell Pon so; though, by Jupiter:
He'd say we were Tankin'. XNor Flippy., We
may pretend all we like, bhut we nll kpnow
that we're bhapnkin' on Flippy's hein' hetter
than their best man to sbave usg from o dis-
eraceful hidin'.”

“Trape, ) King! Monson's nowt, as thes
sy up North, Pon might be a fightin® man
il it wasn't for {he yeliow streak in him.

snapped

They are
tunter, or

VOl SO0me

Where's Cocky 7 -
ALLO! Where's old Cocky 7 asked

Merton, coming with Toan=fazll into

You an' ! ain't much, But Flippy's all
there. .
“What's that about me?? nsked Flip,

coming in., = There go the fellows who are
playing 8t Jude's! Wizh T was with them—
antl you two as well! It woulkl be more
<ense than this serapping dodge. T haven't
any real guarrel with any of the Greylriars
outlit, though I Cherry wants his revenge
Lie's weleome to it.,  And it's rather rot, this
mixed serapping bizney, when one eomes to
think t-over.™

“ It was something like that we were
aayin',” answered Tuanstall, He leaned op
Flip's shonlder, and the two watched Frank
Courtenay  amd  hiz men  getting  into the
brake that was to take them over Lo St
Jnde' s,

“Where's old Cocky ¥ came Merton’s lazy
voice from the depths of a soft armchair,

Flip whipped round.

“ By Jupiter, he's gone I

“ Looks like it,” =aid Tunstall,
some asg bhes hidden him for o lark.”

But Cocky was certainly not in the room.

“Look here, you know, he'z got to he
found | said Flip.

He took most thingz coolly, but he was not
taking thiz ecaolly. And hkis chums, who
admired bis usual eoolnesz, did not feel that
he was wrong, There was a suspicion in the
minds of hoth that neither cared to speak
Gk, i

They knew better than Flip how low
Gadshy and Vavasour eould descend.  And
they had more idea than he lad how much
‘Gjadshy and Vavasour hated him. Merton
and Tunstall thought they saw the hands of

& two in this,
thﬁi,et'n po. aw’ ook for bim,” suggested
Wunstall, <1 famey lie must be in one of
the studies™

But, of conrse, he was not,

“Tulecss

Most of the

studies were wuntepanted.,  The two  con-
spirators had naturally taken good eare 1o
keep out of the way,

dormitorics were %rnrcl!;qiul;

: even put hiz head fnto Mr. Mobhs
&E‘E}H bt wﬁthﬂruw it hastily, with some
mmelemuae. when hie saw that the master
i s BT arance

1¢ hic chums had taken the disappe 1¢
1 :'lEtl}!m_Fl’m wotlld have fallen out with then,
But. they did not. Yel he had as }Hihmi
'tmt.:mu why they looked o serious. Ve

Box-rooms and

“afford to throw away the result of the first
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They would regret Cocky, hut Lhey would
regret still more the trouble that would
follow such a diseovery., When it eame Lo
pinieh Pon would not theow over Gadshy and
Vavasour, and Merton amd Tunstall were not
aure that they had the resolution to throw
aver  Pon. Aml there miust be a break
hetween Pon and Flip Derwent if Pon clung
to those two cads,

There woulidl he a place for Flip among
the other gection of the Form, Counrtenay and
the Caterpillnr would welvome him.  Buat 1t
wits not so certain that they wonld weleone
his chums: apd the two were not sure that
they wanted to go over. It would scem like
desertinm, :

“ He's nowhere heree,” zald Flip. ='The anly
thing to do seems to find ont who's meddled
with him.*

“ Ten't that rather wastin® time at the pre-

sent stage of  affairs?®  asked  Tunstall.
“deems to me that the old chap Mir=clf
matters more than the mystery.® ;
“I've been thinkin', by Jupiterl” said
Merton,

“hid it hart??  imguired Tunstall syme-
pathetieally.

But Merton bad heen thinking to some

pUrpose,

e remembered Hazel's visit, and the eard-
party in No, 6, and the 6l bhetween Hazel
and Flip. And he remembered that Hazel
had shown up at CHIY House Lelweon mort-
ing claszes aund dinner,

Tt seemed to him possible that Hazel had

had a hand in this. Gadshy and Vavasour
were fupks, and Gadshy at least hod wore
than his share of ewnning. 1t would be hke
them to use Hazel as o tool; rather nnlike
fhem to risk as much as they must risk by
making away with the bind once for all
Their ohject in sewding Cocky to Cliff House
was not very evident to Merton; but, for
that matter, the whole notion was sy i
his mind.
Worth looking into, though, he thougbt.
For they were at u standstiil as things were.
“1've a sort of a kind of idea that Chtl
House wonldn't be a had place to look for
him,” he said. 2

“Po yon know anylhing, Algy?
out Flip. :
% No, ‘Pon my soul, old man, T don’t! 1 1!
tell you straight out it 1 alid, by Jupiter]
Tun an' I are with you in this, wlmtm‘r:{
happens, Cocky's our friend, too, you know.”
Tunstall had never heard Merton spenk
with =0 mmch Teeling hefore. e was just n
trifle surprised to find that the feeling Tound
an #cho i him,

“ Alpy's right,” he =said.

rapped

< An' we can't
thinkin' Algy's been known to do in all his
little puff, Cowme along, old seoutl”
Monzen minor met them as they
downs=tairs,

S What about the giddy fight, yon frl]rmi.
he eaid, * We shall bave to be startin =001,
you know, Pon wis askin’ where you wore, !
“Fight he hanged!” aahl Flip; and he
wmsghed past him.

: Tll‘ll;-!t;lﬂ and Merton followed, leaving Mon-
20N Agape.

He gwf:nl to Pon ut onece, of eourse. Wt
hy the time he had found the leader of the
nuts the three had got out their bikes and
ridden away.

Merton “?'u:: glad that Flip asked no goes-
tions on the wav. He did not want o tell
ahout his suspieions, _

They dismounted near CLll House, :
Wt don't seem very likely,” siid “.h.‘f
doubefully. * Who'd hring olil Cocky hepe 1
Neither of his chums answered that.

& There's uo one in the hockey-field,” said
Tunstall. %The girls have a halfer to-day,
of course, 1 suppose they've been Lrotied
out for a giddy promenade, Lwo by Lwa, ﬂlI:'I~'.|:
the animals goin' into the Ark, hy gad ! :
“Or perhaps they're kept in for plasin
hockey with low Highelille chaps” suggested

wientb

- Y
B .

Merton, with a faint grin,

% (ive me a bunk up the wall,
EH};}hf]:: h}a.}ﬁﬂt he chose was slmost n'h'ur.'lLlw
where Bunter had been hunked up by Hazel
dene, :

“ My word |
top of the wall.

whl youi”

» said, seated astride on IL!.:EI

i 1~!I Sy, you it:litfw:ﬁ—r’} &Y |
qee is here, hut old Cocky aint:

Tlfﬂﬁ:ﬁ: me up, Tunt” gaid Merton, in haste.

wore fond of Cocky, of eourze, hut not as he
w-"'-\iﬂmt worried Tanstall and ‘!l.ie.rt-j_n. 11?1 it[;[:;:
genteion that there might (§TH ‘:‘.ﬂrn‘t. et i
‘i:ltﬁ':&ﬂ Corky Was found, ik might he wi :
poot old neck Wrung anud
-peech stilled for ever,

Wiz free flow ol

W - you bunk me oAl : :
“11%}{{’11'1.‘3:"11+: sueh a dashed idiot! Why, he's

agone L7

" Flip had dropped
# (lnin” atter Laim
“Not likely ! Ye.-s_.

|  Merton was VETY

inside.

s gsked Tunstall.
1 witl, by Jdupiter.
much in carnest,

that
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waz plain, %o was Tonstall, Tor that matter,
hitt he was lesa exited.

“Youre o hero, Algy!® he =ald. % Perzon-
ally, I'm not goin' to risk Mizs Primrose—Loo
much like puttin' one's napper into  the
dashed lion's jaws for me, But go on if yon
feel like it.” .

“ Won't he mael good, I'm afraid. Oh, by
Jupiter, Flippy'= copped !”

It was even #0. The voice of Miz2 Penelope
Primro=e, headmistress of Clff Hou=e, wis
heard :

“ Koy, what are vou doing there? What
does this impertinent intrnsion mean ™

Flip had no chanee to bholt,  But he had
really no desire to bolt. The elearing up of
the mystery and the recovery of UCocky were
the thing: which seemed to him to matter.

He came forward with the cage in one
hand, He could not raise his cap, for, in
his haste, he had forgotten it,

“1I'm very =orry, ma‘am,” he said, *1 sup-
pose [ ought to have come roynd by the
tile,”

“ Yon ought not to have come in ab alll®
replied Miss Primrose severely. “ Boys are
not allowed here, unlezs by epecial invita-
tion, "™

She was looking at him hard.
eyes frankiyv.

Miss Primrose was puzeled,
cap might have
heen wearing it :

“1 think L onehlt to know you,” saild the
lady.

Jlr don't think yvou do, ma'am,” replicd Fiip,

Flip met her
The Highelille

riven her a cine had Fhp

“But peopla say 1'm ke my sigter,  Peclinps
that's it." 2 \ -
“Why, of course!™ =aid Miss Primrese,

“Your name iz Derwent. Is that not so?”

Fraom the verv manner in which she gpoke
the name it was easy for Flip to guess that
Flap had found a place in Miss Prinouse's
heart,

He waz not at sl sarprised. It wounld
have been o stony-hearted person who had
failvl to like Flap.

“And what are you deing here with that
caee, Derwent

“1t was in the garden. It's our cockatoo's
rage—Flap'o—my sister’s, 1 mean—amd e,
Perhaps Flap has told yon all about Cocky !
Same rot-—somehody has taken him out of
my study and the ecage has heen put over
your wall. But Cocky’s gone "

o pot cry, my dear hoy!™
Primrose  kindly; and  Flip
snlgoer. y

“1 wasn't coing to, ma'am,” he sald

“Perhaps the bird ig still in the gardeon”
ﬁllﬁﬂf'ﬁh't‘f Miss Primrose. -

“T dom't favey so0," replicd Flip, looking
pound.  “But ' eall him, if you don't mind,
He's sure to answer if he's pear. Catehing
him way be apother pair of hoo-1 mean,
quite n different thing.”

“Call him. by all means,” said Miss Prim-
roge Zraciously.

“Cocky ! Cocky, old boy ! ealled Flip,

But there was no answer.,

“1 shall have to ok for him somewhere

eige,” said Flip. “1 think it's jolly—uo end—
ah, T mean very kind of yvon to overloek my
vetting in over the wall, Misa Primrosé!”
T We will aay noonore aboot that, Derwent,
Itnt pext time yon pay a visit, do not forget,
that there is o gate. You must come and
gepr vour sister before long, and you may
bring ouwe or two of your friends with you—
nice, quict hoyvs, 1 hope and trust.  Good-hye,
and I hope most gincerely that you will find
vour bird!”

Mertom ol
broad grins, !

“Tamed the dragon, by Jupiter!” said
Merton, “Flippy, old son, you're a wonder!”

“I'm not. But I think 1 can clidim to Le
a dashed niee, quiet boy,” =aid Tunstall,

W &he's o more & dragon than you are’™
angwered  Flip.  “1  reckon  she’s  bonza,
thongh she may look a Bl of an old wowser,
But vou gud Merton will have to behave Hke
1n.4.5."s when I take youn along—if 1 ever u%,
11[‘:'1?1'iﬂ!-"411| ever go! 1f—oh, dash it, Flippyl”
said Merton.

) W-:li.t i Fqxi:-lilw rat il

oun chaps are,” Flip .
J:?a'ﬁ?:l u!,'n\“nm*. or two of the -n_'t_.hvr:n gz ff."-L'}l
dinkam : but 1 bar a crowd. Come H_'hj‘“‘r!‘- and
look for Coeky : that's whiat T'!'Iﬂ-t-tt"'l'h] Tatas

They went, and it was not till an hmw‘ﬁ I“_‘1
that any one of the three guve a8 e :
a thought to the fght

gaitd Mizs
Iard  Merton

Tunstall greeted Flip with

e oom girls' company
“ My sister’s all

on the sands,

#H-
| QET THIS WEEK'S \




16 Every Wednesdav,
Bunte:r Rlakes Mischial,
ié CEN apvthing of those threo b g2
q brom . Noo 6, Gaddy ¥ psked  Cedll |
k. Voneonhs -
“waw Cem thiz mornin® 1 amt =0
dazhed pally with them that 1 ve anp 1-1.IJ~_'1|
Lo keep Cem Inomy pocket. Gadshy :'1=||Ir-_-:!|
eyl y, "

SWEL T hunt  them up, there's a  deegpt
chiap!, Mon an’ Yav an’ Drury o an’ 1 oare just
“ji'_ 1|'qr|'| T IRARTATE Hll'ﬂll_' Wit |Z| TIIJ'”Jr |
v kbW

“You're dead sure they're comin', Fonl
e Giadd=hy. :

“Of course they're ecomin'. yom ntter idiot !

What are you gettin ‘ntl nowi”

“H o oyon ask me, thosg thrm- aren’t 80 keen
i the dushed 'JT!lT an’ | '-l.rllllrllr"f b HULP-
,.rlﬂ-rl it they t1|1"n+~li it op,"

“What Oh, by fad ™
"1 heard '-l-u-nl.tluui;l, sy thut wyour precioos
Cpad Derwent had tlhlli'_'ELll his inuoecent mind

|‘ el T[llip‘; “:l-.-

AN Hone off to play neminst St Judes"
“Yoau're a liar, Gaddy!” -

Gadshy's fare turned almost green,  He
wnst Iying.  Buat hé Jdid not Hke being callid
i liar. 1

“lintts a bit thiek ! hesabd, eritting his
toeth, =0m not goin’ to stand that sort Gf

Fhing from anyone
Pon ghired ot hin.

“fonlt stwmd i fromy me". he  Bald |
CUrE . |

Andl the worst of it, from Gadshy's purint
OF <view, wis thal i waz troe. . He head no |
reanedy,  1'on was his master, and he Knew |
L

“at off an' find them P ordered the lomdly
leader of the nuts -~

But that 'was too much, even for Guadaby

“Daghed iF 1 do!™ he retorted hotly, “Send
Vov 't He iy ent out of your hand, an’ take |

insglts all the time ; bat that ain’t guite the
wame for ome” 3z T

“| don't Know that it matiers, after all,”
siitl Pon, with a curl of the o 2 'Thos
theee. pin'ty fanks, hy gad! Now, if yvou'd|
heen among our five, Gaddy, | =hould b v

dlrined “youcap lasl uu.ls’f,. and kept yiu on
Ehe dashed chain, for fear you might fake 1t
into your tdapper to ent an’ run 1
Posi turnetl oo his hecl. A minnte
liter he lefl lor the heach, with
agd, Drary and Monson.
“ Gadshy had not made up hia mind what he
meant to do, He wanted to see the fight,
of "cotrse 1 there was a fight. But he did
ot think . there would be: one. He rather
fancied that Flip Derwent  would _be o un
ahsentee, even i Tanstall and Merton turied

or two |
Vavnsour | |

i - And without Flip the puts would not
fight Kt ‘
Meanwhile, guite a crowd of Greyiriars

|
|l:][ 1
|
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giloration. There wns no 508 |
“aponns ! abont it—Bob would have |
repelled any sueh - imainuation. hotly—hbuat 1t
wint  decper than  anything else in Bob's |
nitire, except his foyalty to his chums. And
it ranked  with that, for was not gentle |
Murjorie, though =0 far above him In ever)
wiky, one of his chums? :
s et o godd as foofor, Bunty g
ain’t had when there’s no footer to be
.'ln.-nv"r'm! vk, :

*Are vou taking to hockey with a view to
rlllllllll.'-' the too-ton solid: pork —er—ile ah
which 1E-+'£ lies vonr honez so rtmlrh Hl ot it'a
Oy & matber of inferenees  tha u:ru Vi -fnt.
any hemes, Bunter?” asked o Hr‘uwn.

“1'm above girls' games,” answered Hunter,
wilkh aosuiff of contempt, y

]rh'i.ln il

but it
hadd ™

“AN the better Tor the girls,”  aaid
Prelire y.

“laot B cold, porpol=c?  inguired Peter
LRETREA

A eold, Toddy? No. Why?

“You snitfed.”

“That waz .y despdsery—1. muein - con-

One Peonv.

virl,  Baul Phyllis Hoawell secmned o Lo g2ét-
ting along quite nicely with Gaddy, and i
vonr'il sgeen Miss Clarn——-" .

“ heep Misa Treviyn's noame oul o of 16t
fhashed Squifl, ;

“That's finding you ont, @ iLt? Yoop!
Wharcer doing, 'l'l.!{ld}' Y You ain't gone: on
any ‘of “em, are you? I thoughl you'd a b
inore sense than these fellowal”

“I've’ gob sense enough to know that Miss
Hazeldéne iz one of the nicest girls "1 evel
savw,” shid Peter deliberately. * And the resi,
of them- nre the right sort, and are not Lo
be maligned by prattling porpoizes!  You
just shut’ up, Bunter, or youll have the
wiarmest tiine of your life!l”

“Well, it's true!” persisted Bunter, - as

Peter lel him go.

loh Gherry stretehed oul
The hwl dodgedd. :

“HMe's not worth . Bob.* sald Harry
gquietly., % And jt-isn't fair o the girls, How
ever mueh of his story mayv be troe, that sort
of thing isn't."

Bunter dropped bijck.

n BLrONE Aarm,

it

beanption ! 1 _supposc 'F“_”ﬂ woild like tol & getter pot repeal that lie to any of the
play I'tllil.*hrjl with girls—like  the ‘Highelitfe | Test ! snappedd the Bounder, :
nutsd : i : o, Then-he turned to Wharton, and his bona
Pl bowbshell did  not l"”"”“h' It Wi was less friendly than usual as he said;
:H}:lﬁ;ekl: togirls do the nuts play hockey with? | *You seem half 1o believe 1, Wharton,
vat girks do the l'l 3 [ i How's that 22 ;
Hadn't heard anvthing ahout i, Gonil thing €] do—rather lese than- half, thonoh
|.]H[' tli::lrlh I ::EII'.H;I il HI:: - Evien P“Tl THi'rht |'er."|- H']|ij{'r| “itl‘r}, ”l1-"'~hi'|'|ﬂr i e il[li'ﬁi‘;‘llﬂd Lt
decenliy. SZninss. givis. Hazel, and 1- know Hazel was oot this way
Bl ".“"LEll"!fﬁ;‘.“”-“"ﬁt?;'“‘r whoever Ahe¥  gieh him this morning. I saw them come
RTEL S TCINARNCE, SORMIT S 7 REE L back just hefore dinner.™
“Who ean they be? Frank Nngent nsked. ”"'};H}:nt -J_'ntﬂl.'tﬁ ?rfﬂ'f'l‘ anvihing t*  growled
Hnlr-. |lr:'n'r siich o ot of ﬂir"“ round here, i.lt:hlt!l}' iull, . : .
i S e i | “Hut _ the thing's not impossible,” sak
. "llilhn porpoise  divamed it sadd Peter | e o0 quictly,  « Derwent's chummy with the
vk, it s - S
1 didn’t, then! “And 1!' Vi mnﬂ tn kmnﬁ'l l_] '}.\ 1?]“]”15“:?' H:n,u,lm.i Squiff. =1t won'l
iTIn-tq.-llTl.. vour dear r11 the CHE Honse erew !0 Derwent. don't know Pon yet,” ]
ah] \ _ . “That's why.” Harry sajd. - “If he did he
Now the bombshell had done its u.urh, "‘-H:ll'thllrl let  Pon.zo -near his sister while he

A red flush of ancer eoloured Bob Cherry's |
taces and <all thes sunningss had fled from it '
an the instant. . Bob might hive denied hﬂim'
jeulows o but it would, ha¥e been difficult fo
itnit anether name than jealousy for what he

Hurree  Singh's. syes .glittered, II.H‘H'

s
W harton bit his lip. '

Bt it - was  the- Bounder whoo grabbed |
Bunter hy the serufi of his fat neck, and |
said . ' :

“NYou're Iving, vou hlu,'LT.E--I worm, and you |
F.nrm iv! :

'OF eouree he's Tyipg !

“Try nzain, and invent
eagier to swillow next time, porpoise,”
IHIM aedil . .

eeggo of my nee Iq. "‘-lrlithjr :

guitl Johnny Bull,
something ac hit
Pistir

1'm not Iying

fellnes was en ronte for the scene of combat. | —it's ;.HFI_lH truth Lhurhleéd  Bunter, =1
Thore . were. the Famous - Five, of course. | =aw them. 8o 1Ji11"IIJJ.?.r'I._ Just. you ask
The Three: Colonials  were of the company. | Hazel. . |f you  don't  helieve! - Ow-yow! |
Viernon-Smith and Peter Todd, Bulstrode and | lt" i ! s TR s Wy '
Dtion, Kake and Wibley, ..IIH'] Kinps, Russell ‘Where's  Hazel?'  Frunk Nugent  ashed,
and Ogilvy, Morzan and Desmond, all were hmkiru_' bk, :
thern, | Bolsoyver 'rnu_iur'hmi come along, and But. Hazel wa= oot among  those who
skinner & o bhind cpot - remsined  behind, | erowded behand, fnst ont of eiarshot., iy
ity Buhter was of the company. and s0 was| “For rensons of his own Huazel was giving
Fisher: T Flgh, - 4" =t v L ] thie Beht g miss, .
o Cetil  Resingld Temple, with, Dabney cand | 7" He's not” going to he asked,” said Harry
Fry: and two or three more of the Upper | Wharton firmly. “TF this yarn ds.u He, it
Feurth, wis in the, rear. s isn't worth while, And if it's trae—which 1|

have  missedl, the show for anything;, but it
wihg not-to  be” expected that they should |
miix with fellows from a junior Form,

Bunter jolned the J...'l'i.J‘IllJ-_lZ'.lf a dozen or =0
in which were the Famous Five
s, really, you fellows,” he said,
vour wouldn't walk o f-mt'
with you." -
“That's “']".'I'-"
“He, b, he!
thinuge 'lHItT'tﬂ“II
w1|i oW,
Shanty's heen h'm:, that bootlace of his

They woulid mﬂ‘

2 #

"1 wish
I can't keep np

rn-ln—d bumﬂ
I owas going t6 tell you some
4 Imt 1 don't know that 1

u__um v oremarked Peter Toddd. .
“Hi's  bicen nestinge, .md found a mare’
pest .t aaid Piet Delardy.

“gph, reatly! * Don't e such an ass, Rebel '
As it l ditln't know that mares don't lay
Trrstal

-+ Hn ha, hnt"”

Banter looked excecdingly eross at the roar
of Inughter which grected this natural history
fact. He conld see pothing to lnugh at.

“Are vou fond of hockey, Bob, old seount
e said.

It Tooked like o poor attempt to tarn the
conrae of the eonversation, Bt
Bianiter was going to tell what b
he addressed Bob Cherry beeanse he fancied
that his news wonlid have more effect upon
Nitn thaw upon auy of the others—oeven Harry |
Wit on.

Fbesta'a I1-&"Ii_z1|s;
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it wasn't. |
knew,  And

for Mariorvic Huarelden

Wikl

mineh hockey as flirting. though. How showald
[ you like to he eut ont by Vavasour, Whirton ?
As  for vyom, Cherry, Wharton  spolleid
vour  chance  dgcs Yarooosh!  Don't,

Smthy !
= Yon'd better choek i, Bunter, or von |I

don't helieve—]l  can't see that  we've
right to get on our ears about it
- Bat the Bounder waz in no harry to release
Bunter, and i he bhad let him go Bunter
woild “have © profited - little, Wharton's
philozophy was not shared by the rest,
Perhaps it was h-l.[‘l"'lu’ philosaphy, cither.
Bather  was it faith - firm  and  fxed in
Miariorie. '~ And the rest shared that, any-
wav. - lut they. were angry, T'IL"i-'l'Tthl.."l.l.’!qF
and 0 was ’ﬁlmrtun whatever 11:* might
l‘.‘ul‘r

Wy

‘Handl him r_wvr tor e, Smithy !
Hﬂir i i

1 fhink not. 1 CATL do all that's necessary,
and  'm _ harder-he arted  than  you  are,
Cherry 2 replied the Bounder, with a savage |
grin. . Herbert  Vernon-S8mith © thought
muelr of CAlariorie ng Harry or Bob,
hu* had neyver confessed |’r :

ILt's trae, your cads? «]ﬂllﬂifn*ll Bunter,
eeeine o in H.ue] a- ahsenece &--chanee to
cmhbrotder his _stoary. . A whole ecrowd of
them ! -Yauh' T den't know that it was so

"orrowlod

s

though

pet lain 17 gritted the Boander, T!ImEm:_ Lhe |
far _[muur fram him ronghly,

w Yah! Of eourse Pon’s after the Derwent

{ O WTien,

could Telp it.. The flirting hizney wonll b
in the line of Pouw and that crowd all serene;

bt we  know ‘h[.w;nrm um! Lhe rcat wel)
Lnurm]q to know that it'amot in theips®
S But’ vou dom't o like it Harry 1P sabd DBoh

thnH:r_-

“1 don’t, that's a fact 1"

“¥You'sh be a owooden dmage if you dail®
refortid ‘Bob, %1 hate it! We may not be
able Lo stop it, or even to =ay anything. DBub

we're np against Pon & Co,
jolly glad of it1®

|" T

to-day, and 'm

he continwed next week.od

e

e m—
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NOTICES
- Football Matﬂhas Wanted by :

I¥Y  ATHLETIC—17— mile  radius—away
matehes  only.—F. 'A. Wickes, 78, Vestry
Road, Camberwell, 5 E. 5.

WESL END ALBIGN—16,—G, Ward, 14, Little
White Lion Street, Long Acre, W.(C. 2,

MOds Huook !I'E‘nu-lm—H[—h il mslnh—-
T. Horridge, 217, lL.‘hur-:-h Lane, Moston, Muan-
chester, -

Hueyron Recs.

.ITMI::H—I.J{—*a mile rading.—-

A, Threlfall, 14, Hupert Road, Huyton, Liver-
'Fprllj
oV VENUE E—17—own ground.—A. Copp, 48,

kyrle Hoad, Clapham Common, s W 11,

Pikk-—15.—P. R. Thomas, 186, Bridge Noad,
Batterzen Park, S.W.

Rodert - UNITED—15—4 mile . radins —A,,
Walker, B, Robert Street, HBethmail Groea,

LARKFIELD: JUNIORE—16—5 miile  radius  of
Richmoml,—L. HEyan, 66, Sheen Rosd, Bieh-
o, . :

ADELAIDR

RAMBERS—17.—T. White, 5
Clarence Street, Southall,

Al brae .

|

Places in Teams Wanted by :

1, Seanlom, 87,  Strathleven  Boand, Acie
Lane, Drixton, S.W.. wants to join a Clap:
ham Common footer cleb with age nob more
than 15. ‘

wanted, leftewingers and adefl-bhack for a
Highzate club.—Apply Hon, See,, 88 F.C
13, &t John's Boad, Highgate, N. 10,

A. E. Vernon, 8, Arthur Villas, Maunsfield
road, .  Aston, Birmingham, age 16, wants to
jnin Tooter elub in Birmingham.

A few plavers—1517—any
wanterd by Pennistoun  Alhion
174, Comily Park Street,

positions

F.C.—Jack
Prenmistonn,
LT

3-11-17



