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“A ROLLICKING LONG

CHAPTER 1.
Grundy Objects !
i OMETHING must be done!"”

S Thus George Alfred Grundy.

Wilkins and Gunn made ne veply.

Properly speaking, of course, Grundy's study mates
having finis their prep, should have been deveting every
bit of their attention to Grundy. o d ;

But they wers not, Iustead of wumnq_ quictly for pearis
of wisdom to drop from their leader's lips, they ware de-
riving quita a lof ef smusement from the current number
of the “ Way Times.”

The “ Wayland Times ™ was o somewhat pompous county
newspaper, and rarely contained anything ealeulated to
amuse St. Jim's juniors.

On this occasion, however, its pompous columns eontyined
the report of an action for slander and assanlt brought by
the father of a local council schoolboy against o m_a'hwl
teacher. Wilkins was reading eut that roport aloud. Gunn
was listening. Both found it highly entertaining—so enter-
taining, that they quite failed to notice the all-importans
fact that Grundy was addressing them,

Grundy frowned. . g

“1 say that something must be dene ! he repented with
cmphasis, ]

Wilkins and Gunn carried on regurdiess. ;

“CAt this juneture,” ™ read out Wilkins, *“‘ Mr, Grabbe,
the soliciter acting for the plaintiff, suggested that a com-
promise might be effected ™ 1"

“Carry on, old bean!” chuckled Gunn,

o Wo:rcl von mind listening to a chap for a moment,
Wilkins?” asked CGrundy, in a dangerously ealm voice,

“o1f defendant would consent to render plaintiff a full
apology—""

Whia ! A . i

Grundy's patience had given out, A bulky dictianary
flew across the study, crashed through the * Wayland Times,
and teok Wilkins fairly and squarely on the chest.

“Whooooop !" ; ;

“ Now perhaps you’ll listen!" growled Grundy.

“You silly ass! What did you do that for?" roared
Wilkins excitedly. ; =

“‘T'o stop your idietic gas,” replied Grundy calmly, “Blow
the ‘Wayland Times and blow the rotten ackion! And
listen to me!”

* You—you—" q i

“1 was talking about Ratclifi being made Form magter
of the Shell while Linton's away."

ol
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George Alfred Grundy of ihe Shell has
been responsibla for many hare-brained
oscapades during his career at St. Jim's;
each ang searming more harve-brained than
the last. But lor sheer, unaduiterated,
breaih-taking ** merve,’” QGrundy's latest
effart takes the biscuit !

“Oh ™

_ Wilkins and Gunn displayed a mild interest. The Head's
deeision to put the unpopular New House master in charge
of the Shell during Mr. Linton’s abscnce threngh illness was
i mi'_it' of '-l]:\:\m'lllllg concern in the Shell just thew,

“Well, what about 1t 7" sshod Gunn.

* Bomething's got to be done abaut it.”

_Wilkins and Guun looked at each other rather dubiousiy.
":vt'mml:-: they were no more pleased than wll the rest of the
Shell as the prospect of a week or a lertmight under the sour-
tempered, dyspeptic Mr. Ratelilf, But the fat bad gone
forth, and what oxactly could be done abeut it exeept grin
and beur it, was a mystery to them.

. “"What do you wcean by *something’s got to be dene about
it " ¥ asked Wilkins curiously,

“Fhat's what 1'm coming to. 1f you'll just keep that
tongue of yours still for a big, I shall come te it seoner.
You talk too much, Wilkins—far teo much,” suid Geundy,
\\'1thDaddl§1:ppmving glance at his inquiring fellower.

“Dido F?”

“ Naw, Rateliff is a rank eutsider—"

“ Admitted " griuned Guan, ¥ But—"

“ A miserable, sneaking worm——"

“Quite right, old chap. But—"

“It’s wrong—wrong in principle that such a rotter shoule
he plaeed in charge of a first-class Form like the Shell,®
suid Grundy, warming up to bis subjeet. “ And I doa't arind
teld you men that 1'm not going to stand it:"

Wilkins and Gunn gasped.

" You—you're not going to stand it 1" mutiered Clunn,

“Was that reslly what you said?” asked Wilkmns faintly.

“Of course it was, ass! Not getting deaf in your eld age,
are you?"” asked Grundy sarcastically. “I say I'm not going
to stand it, and I jolly well mean t6t At any rate, I'm no
going to have Ratelill as my Form master without making
a thumping geod protest to Railtou fivsé, So that's that 1™

“Great pip I"

Wilkins and Gunn fairly blinked at their leader. Grundy
could always be relicd on to meet cmergencies in o upove
fashion, and they had quite anticipated that he would take
an original line over the decidedly wnpepular appointment of
Mr. Ratelif as temporary master of the Shell. Dut that
Grundy would decline to have Mr. Ratcliff as his Form
master had certainly not ceccurred to them.

“ Railton must he made te understand that Ratcliff can’t
be tolerated in the Shell,” went en Grundy, as his study-
mates continned to staro at him almest dazedly, “I shall
put it to him plainly—politely, of course, bub plainly.
Railton’s a fairly reasonable kind of chap, for a master,
and I think he'll see sense.”

“Oh, my hat!”

“Grundy, olid chap——

*You mustn’t, you know—"
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Wilkins and Gunn were positively besceching. ‘Ihe idea
of Grundy putting it plainly to Mr. Railton almost [roze
the blood in their veins.

But Grundy had made up his mind. And though Grundy’s
mind possibly lacked quite a lof, both in quality and
quantity, it certainly did not lack determination.  Grundy
with hiz mind made up was beyond argument. A mule was
a_most tractable animal compared with Grundy in such
circuimstances.

“Where are you going, old chap t”
rose to his feet,

_ “You're not going to Railton, are vou?” added Wilkins,
in great alarm.

“Not yet. Railton can wait for a fow minutes. I'm going
to see Merry first [

“Tom Merry "

Grundy nodded.

“ He's suppesed to be captain of the Form—not much of a
captain, in my opinion, but still he's captain—and I'mi going
to ask his support on behalf of the rest of the Form.
Savvy?”

s 0'; !}}

Wilkins and Gunn grinned. They could hardly imagine
Tom Morry lending his support to Grundy’s wild proposal,
though they did not tell Grundy so. It was just as well to
let their leader have his head—the result was the same,
anyway |

“Coming along?"

“Not just now, thanks; 1 want to finish reading that news-
paper report,” answered Wilkins hastily,

“And I want to hear how the case ended,” added Gunn
promptly. 4

Grundy snorted and tramped out of the study, slamming
the door with a force that seemed to indicate a very poor
opinion of his study-mates—an opinion which was fully
reciprocated just then. :

“ Asking for it again!® sighed Wilkins, as he picked up
the “Wayland Times."”

“If he goes to Railton and tells him he refuses to have
Ratty for o Form master, he'll jolly well get it " said
Gunn,

And with that Wilkins and Gunn dismissed the matter
from their minds, and reverted to Mr. Grabbe, the solicitor,
and his client.

Grundy strode along to Study No. 10 in the Shell pas-
sage, which Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther shared,
The Terrible Three were just putting sway their books
They greeted Grundy boisterousiy, : T

“Why this unexpected honour, O Great One ™ inquired
Monty Lowther, with a courtly bow.

“Wherefore the worried brow?” asked Manners.
out your tronbles into the ears of your uncle, old scout

“Ton't rot!” said Grundy, with a frown. “It’s a protty
gerious matter I've called about.” 2

The Terrible Three smiled in anticipation, What Grundy
considered a serious matter was pretty sure to prove

geked Cunn, as Grondy

“Paur

14

3
—OF TOM MERRY & CO.,& GEOR GE ALFRED GRUNDY OF ST. JIM'S!

_—t

—_—

amusing to them. By a perverse trick =7 Fate, which
Grundy could never understand, people usuaily saw some-
thing to smile at when he was deacﬁ:{ serious,

“Jt's about Ratty,” went on Grundy.

“Oh!

“What about Ratty?
innocently.

“PDon't be an ass, Lowther! You men have heard, of
course, that that New House rotter is taking over the Shell
till Linton comes back?”

“That's t0," nodded Tom Merry. “The Head’s taking the
Tifth and Ratty’s coming down to the Shell.” ;

“Flo stacts to-morrow morning, so Trimble says. Well,
what are you going to do about it? I'm speaking to you,
particularly, Merry, as captain of the Form."

Tom Merry stared.

“What do you expect me to do—go into sackeloth and
ashes or something”

“Pon’t ke funny!” snorted Grundy., “I'm asking you 2
plain, practical question—what are you going to do?
Ratty’s been made temporary Form master over us—ine and
you. I suppose you don’t propose to take that lying down
do you 7"

“Well. I ean't say it struck me that there was any othey
way of taking it,” said Tom Merry, in surprise, “We'd
rather have someone else, of course. But the Head aml
Railton have decided on Ratty, and Ralty it must be, |
suppose.”

Grundy sniffed.

“Fine, go-ahead sort of captain you are—I don’t think !
It didn’t occur to you, then, that you ought to protest to
Railton against having that New House outsider foisted on
to us?”

“It certainly didn't,” agreed Tom Merry, with a laugl.
“Yf it had, I shouldn't have carried out the idea. I'm nct
in the habit of asking for trouble from Housemasters.”

“Not likely I chuckled Manners.

“In other words, vowre funky, T suppose!” sniffed
Grundy. *Well, I'm not, and I'm jolly well going to speak
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plainly to Raiiton about it—give him a piece of my mind,
in faet”

“W¥oure going to what!” yelled Tom Merry.

“He's -going to give him a piece of his mind—Railton,
you know ! almost wept Lowther, -

“Qh, ye gods!”

The Terrible Three roared. The-idea of Gr}mdf' speak-
ing plainly to Mr, Railton about placing Ratty in charge of
the Shell struck them as rich.

Grundy reddened.

“What are you,chuckling aboutf, you idiots?
I can see anything funny,” i

“Take a look in the mirror, old bean.
then!” urﬁle(j Lowther.

Grundy clenched his big fists, then unclenched them
again. With weighty matters oceupying his attention, he
conld not afford the time just then to mop up the study
with the hilarious trio. a

“Right-ho, then! TIl leave you to have your joke out,
and go and see Railton now I he growled, and turned on
hia heel to leave the study.

Tom Merry stopped him at the door.

“Half a mo, old bean.
Railion 1" 3

“Your mistake; 1 am. DBetter get out of my way unless
you waub a thick car, Merry I’ said Grundy grimly.

“ But—but, my dear chap you can't!” said Tom kindly.
“None of us like Ratty, of conurse. But having mno choice
in the matter, we've got to put up with him. It's noi fer
us to argue about who's to be our Form master.”

“Well, T suppose it isn’t, if yon put it like that,”
admitted Grundy, frowning. “But Ratty, as master of the
Shell, is out of the question. And my idea is that if it’s
pointed out to Railton in a tactful way he'll see horse-
sense, and get the Head to make other arrangements. Seo?”

“Oh, my hat! Ne, I don't see,” grinned Tom. “If you

o to Railton on this stunt 1 shmr!ﬁ imagine he'll take it
or 2 jape and give you a licking.” ;

“Rats! Railton'’s far too sensi%la to do anvthing of the
kind. I ask you to stand out of my way, Merry.”

“Nothing doing, my pippin! o're going to keep you
here until you change your ideas.

Dashed if

You might see it,

You're not seriously going to see

Can't see a chap rush
into troubla without trying to save him—even though he
does deserve it,” added Tom Merry.

Grandy breathed hard.

“Jror the last time, will you stand aside "

“Not just now, old top. Later on, perbaps!”

“Right-ho, then| You've asked for it!” snerted Grundy.

As he spoke he flung his arms around Tom Merry's neclk
and endeavoured to heave him away from the doorway.

Tom grappled, snd managed to prevent Grundy makin
his exit. é’mnd}' struggled furiously, and the two waltze
round the room in affectionate embrace.

“Lemme gerrout, or I'll pulverize youl”

“Pulverise away, old bean!”

“T tell you I'm going to see Railton!” .

“ And 'lyteIl you you're not going to see Railton!”

There was a sudden commotion at the door. ' Manners
and Lowther jumped to their feet.

“Cave, you asses!” hissed Manuers.

“The beaks!’ gasped Lowther. -

Tom Merry and Grundy parted as if by magie,

Mr. Railion, the Housemaster of the School House,
entered the study. Behind him came Mr, Ratcliff, the new
master of the Shell!

| CHAPTER 2.
Who'll Rag Ratty?

6 ERRY—Grundy! You were fighting!” y

Mr. Railton’s tone was severe. He did not

like the Housemaster of the New House to be

the witness of unseemly behaviour on the part

of School House juniors, Mr., Rateliffi’s disapproving sniff
already indicated what he thought about it

Tom Merry flushed. 2

“Hem! {ot exactly, sir.
argument I"

Tom felt extremely uncomfortable at the masters’ sudden
appeavance. As the object of his struggle with Grundy had
been to prevent Grundy’s approaching Mr. Railton, the
coming okp that gentleman made the situation rather tense.

Mr. Railton's glanee fell on Grundy, who was standing
?onr the door with a very determined look on his rugged
ace.

“You were apparently in this study creating a disturb-
ance, Grundy,” he said, frowning. *“Why ore you not in
your own study, or in the Common-room? Have you
finishad your preparation?”

“Veg, sir. Finished long ago. It doesn’t take a chap of
g0y ability so long as the average fellow,” explained Grundy.
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“Hem!”

“And 1 didn't come here to create a disturbance,” added
Grundy resentfully, “T hope you don’t think I'm in the
habit of behaving like a fag, sir.” ;

“That was preeisely what I did think, Grundy,” said Mr.
Railton, rather tartly. How else am I to interpret your
behaviour in struggling with Merry in his own study 1"

I was just going out of the study—to see you, as a matter
of fact, sir. Merry wanted to keep me here, so 1 was just
puslnnﬁlgnn out of the way. That's alll”

Mr. Railton looked at Tom Merry.

Is this true, Merry §”

Toin Merry gove Grundy an expressive glance as ke
replied. =

*“Well, T suppose it is, sir, I—I—"

Tom floundered, at a loss for words.

Crundy kindly stepped into the breach.

“I suppose Merry thought he was acting for the best.” He
thought (iyou hadn’t enough common sense to understand what
I wanted to speak to you about.”

“What1” exclaimed Mr. Railton, while a sarcastic smile
appeared round Mr. Ratclifi’s lips. The New House master
b rather enjoying his Bchool House colleague’s discom-

ure.

“If you would like me to refire, while you deal with this
stupid boy, My, Railton—" he murmured,

fxn‘mdy glared, and Mr, Railton frowned.

‘Not at all, Mr, Rateliff. Grundy is not intentionally
rude, though his phrasing is a little unfortunate. Grundy!”

“Yes, sir!”

“You wished to speak to me, and Merry endeavoured to
prevent you, I understand. What matter was 1t that you
wished to discuss?”

Grundy eyed Mr. Rateliff a little undecidedly. Tactless as
he was, Grundy realised that he could hardly discuss Mr.
Ratelifi so freely in his presence as without him.

“If vou don't mind, sir, I'd rather tell you some other
time,” he growled.

“I insist an your telling me now! Merry and his [riends
apparently know already, and there can surely be no abjee-
tion to your telling me before Mr. Ratcliff #"

“Well, there is, to tell you the truth, sir,” replied Grundy
bluntly—an answer that caused Mr, Ratcliff to start, and eye
Grundy with a very baleful eye.

Mr. Railton’s lips tightened.

“Yau seem to be talking in a very extraordinary manner,
Grundy. I insist on your informing me what was the matler
you wished to speak about "

The Terrible Three surreptitiously made expressive signals
to the freat man of the Shell to refrain. But Grundy did
not feel in a refraining mood. He could hardly say all he
had intended to say. %ul‘. he welcomed the opportunity of
saying something, cven though Mr. Rateliffi was present.
And he loftily ignored Tom Merry & Co.’s frantic supplica-
tions.

“Ti's about Mr. Ratelifi’s being made Form master of the
Shell during Mr. Linton’s absence, sir,” he explained.

“Indeed!” remarked Mr. Railton coldly, while Mr.
Rateliff eved the Shell junior with almost & wolfish look on
his thin countenanece.

%1 don’t want you to think I'm prejudiced, sir,” said
Grundy gravely, “but it's as well you should know that from
our standpeint, Rntty—l mean, Mr. Ratclifi—is not exactly
the man for the job.” 3

“YWhat I”” roared Mr. Railton, while Mr. Ratclifi’s mottled
face turned almost green.

“1 think, perhaps, if you and the Head reason it out, sir,
you may decide to make different arrangements. From the
point of view of the well-being of the Form, I don’t think
Mr. Rateliff will get the same results as another master.
T'm not saying he isn't a capable master, and all that sort
of thing,” said Grundy, realising that Mr. Ratclifi was
present. i

“Grundy I ; 7

* And probably he docs well in his own sphere. But in
the Shell, sir, we're accustomed to a particular style of
working—" :

“Grundy 1" almost yelled Mr. Railton.

“Qh! Yes, sirl”

“ How dare you!” :

“What have I done, sir?” asked Grundy, greatly surprised
t3 ses the School House master looking so wrathful.

"‘gou uttg}rly stupid boy !” thundered Mr. Railton.

“Oh, sir! -

“Were it not that I realise you are lacking in the men-
tality usually possessed by a boy of your age, 1 should report
you to the Head for inexcusable insolence I*

“ In-inexcusable insolence #”’ repeated Grundy blankl;&. “3
don’t quite catch on, sir. I wasn’t being insolent. was
only explaining my ideas, in a respectful way1” P

““Oh, my giddy aunt!” murmured Tom Merry faintlys
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“8ilence, Merry! I appreciate, however, Crundy, that
vour singular obltuseness places you in a class apart, and that
it would be unfair to treat you in the same way as a boy of
normal intelligence would be treated.”

“Oh!"” gasped Grundy.

“I shall therefore cane you severely, and let the matter
rest there.”

“Oh ecrikey !”

“Vou must learn to bridle your tongue, Grundy, and to
use a little common gense oceasionally.” :

“Well, 'm dashed!” exclaimed Grundy, genuinely sur-
prised and indignant. ; -

“Finally, if I find vou adopting a rebellious or disrespect-
ful attitude to Mr. Ratecliff while he is your Form master,
I shall take the matter up as your Housemaster and deal
with you very severely indeed.”

“You may leave Grundy to me, in class, Mr, Railion,”
chimed in Mr. Rateliff's sour voice. “I have no doubts us
to my ability to keep him in cheek.”

Mr. Railton nodded. In point of fact, he had no doubts
himself. Mr. Ratcliff had a very effective way of dealing
with insubordination—a way which Mr. Railton did not
wholly agree with, The Housemaster of the School House
could have wished for a better start than this—a start in
which there had been no nced to mention Mr. Rateliff’s
methods of discipline,

Mr. Railton turned to Tom Merry,

“Merry, I came to acquaint you, as Form eaptain, with the
official news of Mr, Rateliff’s takiong over the Shell until Mr.
Linton’s return.”

“Yes, sir,” said Tom Merry respectfully.

“] want you to inform the Shell generally that during Mr.
Linton's absence, they will be answerable to Mr. Rateliff
for all class work and preparation. Mr. Rateliff will, of
course, continue to reside in the New House, but will also
have the use of Mr, Linton’s study here.”

“T understand, sir.”

“Mr. Lathom set your preparation for to-morrow, I
believe 77

*'¥en, sir.”

“Very well, You will give Mr. Rateliff details in class
to-morrow. That is all, Merry. You will report to me
to-morrow morning after prayers, Grundy !"

And Me. Railton, with a curt nod, rustled out of the study,
obviously the reverse of happy over his vizit to No. 10. Me.
Rateliff pansed to bestow a very, expressive look on Grundy,
then followed.

“ 43 defendant would consent to render plaintiff a full

apology——" "' read Wilkins from the newspaper. Whiz!

Grundy's patience had given out. A bulky dictionar

. flew across the study, crashed through the * \Waylan

/ Times,"” and took Wilkins fairly and squarely on the
chest. “  Whoop ! " (See Chapter 1.)

The door closed behind the “beaks,” and tho four juniors
were left looking at one another, Grundy still seemed a
liftle puzeled, but the determination on his rugged face still
survived.

“Blessed if 1 can understand Railton,” he remarked.
“He scemed to think I'd been cheeking him.”

“Go hon!”?

“He didn’t seem to cottor on at all. Wouldn't even listen
to what I had to say about that rotier Ratty !”

“How extraordinary!”

“Pretty strange behaviour, isn’t it?” said Grundy, im-
pervious as ever to sarcasm. ‘It looks as if Ratty stays, so
far as Railton’s concerned, anyway. Well, all I can say is,
Ratty had better look out—that’s all 17

“Don’t be too hard on him, Grundy, there's a good chap,”
begged Monty Lowther. * As vou are strong, be merciful !

“Don’t rot, Lowther! I'm not going to hit the rotter,
or anvthing like that!”

“Oh crikey! Aren't you?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“Hitting a Form master isn't done,” said Grundy, with a
thoughtful frown. “But we're not jolly well going to accept
Ratty as our Form master without showing him what we
think of him—not while I know it1 I suggest we carry out
a series of rags, one after the other, until he's only too glad
to chuek up the job and buzz off back to the Fifth., What do
vou think of that#* -

“I think you ought to be locked up in a padded cell for
vour own safety, ig you want my frank opinion,” answered
Tom Merry.

“Hear, hear!”

Grundy glared.

“Any more cheek from you, Tom Merry, and I'll wallop
you! Now, seriously, what about making a start in class
to-morrow morning ! DMy idea is to pelt him with bits of
chalk, on a given signal? The whole Form—see 7"

“0Oh, my hat!”

“That'll give the rotter a good idea of what we think of
him,” said Grundy, with relish.

“Great pip! And I rather fancy we'd get a

gasped Monty.

grinned Manners and Lowther.

ood idea of

‘what Ratty thought of us after that!” chuckled DMonty

Lowther. “Clan it, Grundy "
“Look here, are you fellows backing me up, or not?”
* Not |
“I'm going all round the Form, you know. and I quite
expect that evervbody elze will follow my lead.”
“No harm in expecting!” grinned Manners.
Tue Gem Lisnary.—No, 1,103,
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“Ha, ha, ha!*

“X suppose you don't waut to be the only ones left out of
the rag, do you?” . :

“Don’t worry about us. We shan’t fecl out of it,” grinned
Tom Merry.

“And don’t be disappointed if you find you're the only
loony in the Shell,” added Lowther gently.

Grl.lnd’y snorted.

“That’s epough from you, Lowther !

He rushed into battle. .
. But the Terrible Three had had enough of Grundy by this
time—more than enough, in fact. And they had no inten-
tion of turning the study inlo a boxing-ring for Grundy's
benefit. :

Before Grundy had time to strew No. 10 with Lowther's
bones, s0 to speak, three pairs of hands had grasped him
and whirled him into the air.

Bump !

“Yaroooogh I*

ump !

“Whoaoooop !

“ Another for luck!* panted Tom Merry.
.-And Grundy eollided heavily once more with the floor—
ust for luck. After which, Grundy was summarily ejected
rom No. 10, and left to go in search of more willing sup-
porters of his scheme for ragging Mr. Rateliff,

Put 'em up ™

-
L

CHAPTER 3.
Grundy Does It!

EORGE ALFRED GRUNDY was in a sulphurous
mood as he made his way to the Form-room on the
following morning. His interview with Mr, Railton
after prayers had been brief, but decidedly painful,

and he was full of resentment towards Mr. Rateliff, whom
he somewhat unreasonably decided was directly responsible
for his punishment.

The annoying thing about it was that so far nobody had
volunteered to join in his great ragging campaign. His
scheme for directing a volley of bits of chalk at Mr. Rateliff
in class—a scheme which Grundy considered really brilliant
-—had n greeted with derision. Grundy was at a loss to
understand why this should be. The only conclusion he
conld come to was that in some obscure way the juniors were
g;:]ling‘ his leg, and that when the time came they would

ck him up after all. It was with that hope at the back of
his mind that Grundy went along to the Shell Form-room
early, to make proparations, .

The ]]Jrﬂpnrutious consisted of collecting all the chalk
stumps he could find and distributing them evenly round the
Form, leaving one or two conveniently placed on each desk,
veady for use when the moment for action arrived.

_ By the time Grundv had finished his self-imposed task, the
juniors were streaming in for class.

hey stared at the chalk and fairly blinked at Grundy.
~“Mean to say yow’re still carrying on this joke, Grundy ¥
demanded Kangaroo.
_“Tt's not a joke; it's a rag,” corrected Grundy. “I've
dished out a supply of chalk, as you see. Now ii's up to
vou men to back me up. When I rap on my desk, T shall
expect everybody in the Form to let drive at Raity. All
to‘:ether. of course. United we stand, divided we fall, and
all that kind of thing. you know 1 ;

“Potty!” said Kangaroo, tapping his head zignificantly.

“Must be!*” nodded Clifton Dane.

Grundy frowned. :

“XNo cheek, now! Look here, you men, there must be no
mistake about this rag. One good pelting may be enough
ta make Ratty decide to chuck 1ip the sponge.”

“Don't be a hopeless ass, Grundy I said Tom Merry im-
patiently. “Nobody is likely to do anything so idiotic as to
chuek chalk ab & Form-master., You've asked for cnough
trouble as it is; if you take my tip, wou'll lie low for a
while,”

“Rats! If vow're funky—*

“It's not a matter of being funky, vou chump.
matier of refusing to act like a prize idiot.”

“Look here, Tom Merry—"

“Cavel”

There was a general movement to the desks as Mr. Ratelilf
entered the Form-room. George Alfred Grundy reluctantly
ceased to argue with Tom Merry, and sat down in his place.
Mr. Rateliff glanced over the Shell with eyes that con-
tained a peeuliar glint. The incident in Tom Merry’s study
overnight had given him an indication of the kind of feeling
the Shell entertained for him, and the New House master
found considerable satisfaction in the thought that he had
this recalcitrant Form in his charge for a week or two. He
had arrived with the determination that he would extract
the maximum amount of submission from the Shell. Where
Eymsbmant was necessary, Mr. Rateliff had quite made up

is mind that he would not err on the side of leniency.
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“Merry " : :
“Yes, sir,” said Tom Merry, standing up_in his place.
“ What subjects had you to prepare last night?”

“Latin and English history, sie.”

“Don’t shufile your feet when you are addressing me,

h 1?]

_?%Om Merry flushed. As he had been standing perfectly
ctill, that injunction was gmte superfuous. :

“Is your silence intended for impertinence, Merry 7’ asked
Mr. Rateliff harshly.

“Certainly not, sir. But I wasn't shuffling my feet—"

“T have no wish to enter into an argument with you.
You will take fifty lines for impertinence,”

There was a gasp from the Shell. If this was a sample of
the treatment they might expect from Mr. Ratcliff, they
were in for a hectie time during Mr. Linton’s absence.

Mr. Rateliff turned his attention to Grundy. :

_ “Did you do the history preparation set you for last even-
mg,YGrun.dy’?" led Grund he t te

*Yeos, sir,” growle rundy, eyeing the temporary master
of the Shell balefully. i ¥ .

“You are dealing abt present, I believe, with the reign
of Queen Elizabeth. Give me the date of the defeal of the
Spanish Armada, Grundy."

“ Ten-sixty-six, sir," answered Grundy thoughtlessly. :

Tf he had been thinking more of history and less of his
personal dislike of Mr, Ratcliff, even Grundy would have
known better than to confuse the date of the Armada with
that of the landing of William the Conqueror.

Mr. Rateliff almost smiled. This was exactly the sort of
thing he wanted from Grundy. It gave him an excellent
opportunity for exercising his sharp tongue on that refrae-
tory junior. il 5

“Indeed, Grundy! The hisiorians who previously gave
1066 as the date of the arrival of William the Conqueror
presumably stand corrected, thenf"

Grundy's rugged face reddened. iy

“That was a mistake, sir. I mean ffteen hundred and
something—about 1560, I should say.”

“Please don’t bother to be exact, Grundy!" said Mr.
Ratcliff, with heavy sarcasm. ‘‘Tt would not do to tax your
brain too severely—l am presuming, of course, that you
possess the elements of a brain!”

The Shell grinned, and Grundy snorted.

“JI don’t see that dates matter a lot, anyway, so long as
you've ﬁm‘. a general idea,” he ventured.

Mr. Rateliffi’s eyes glittered.

“You are insolent, Grundy—insolent, as well as ignorant.”

“I'm not!” retorted Grundy warmly.

“What?” 7 -

“J wasn’t insolent, and I'm jolly sure I'm not ignorant!”
said Grundy firmly.

“Bless my soul! How dare you speak to me in that dis-

P reapfescttfu] manner! Take 2 hundred lines, Grundy !"
13 u ___"

** Another word and I shall cane vou!”

Grundy lapsed into silence. But his eves were gleaming
and his fips were set grimly as he sat down again. He felt
more deiermined than ever to let Mr. Rateliff have that
volley of chalk stumps at the first opportunity.

The New House master turned his attention to the rest
of the Form, and for the next ten minutes the Shell bad a
far from enjoyable time. Mr. Ratcliff seemed to fake
delight in exaggerating trivial mistakes and distorting
minor delinguencies. The Shell reacted to this freatment
by becoming restive and ill at ease, and the work proceeded
in an irregular fashion that made it a strange contrast
with the smooth lessons to which the Bhell
accustomed under Mr. Linton.

Grundy watched for his chance. ]

Within a quarter of an hour it came. Mr. Rateliff had
turned his back on the class, and was chalking up dates on
the blackboard—dates being Mr. Ratelifi’s long suit, so to
speak, in matters historical.

Grundy looked round eagerly to judge whether the fellows
were ready for his signal. Blank faces greeted him every-
where. The Shell found an unprovoked Ratty hard enough
to bear; what Ratty provoked by a rain of chalk stumps
would be like they hardly dared to think. Nobody felt in
the least like following Grundy’s rash lead.

Tom Merry shook his head warningly. Grundy merely
frowned. Monty Lowther turned down his thumbs in an
expressive gesiure. Grundy simply shrugged.

Grundy glanced at the blackboard again. Mr. Rateliff
was reaching the end of his writing. Time was short. If
Was now of never. :

George Alired picked up a piece of chalk in readiness.
He pgused for an instant to give the others @ chance to
follow suit. Then he gave a sharp rap on his desk,

Whether Grundy espected the entire Form to rise in its
wrath and overwhelm Mr. Ratcliff with a hail of chalk
remained- afterwards a matter for cméjecgure. Probably his
hopefil nature anticipated & good, if not unanimous,

ad grown
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response. But, whatever hopes he had, Grundy suffered a
severe disappointment.

Not o single junior reached out for the chalk stuml;a
which Grundy had so generously provided. Not a single
piece was aimed, with the exception of the piece belonging
to George Alfred Grundy. 5

That particular piece, however, undoubtedly was aimed,
and aimed accurately. It flew from Grundy’s hand like a
bullet from a gun, travelling unerringly towards the unsus-
pecting head of Mr, Rateliff.

The journey lasted only a fraction of a second, but in
that short space of time every eye in the room beeame glued
on Mr. Rateliff in mesmerised expectancy.

Snick!

With just the slightest sound the chalk stump met Ratty’s
ear. The horrified Shell saw Mr. Rateliff jerk forward and
smite the blackboard with his somewhat prominent nose.

For an instant several constellations of stars seemed to whir.

before his eyes; then he sat down violently at the foot of

the blackboard. T’
“Whooooop!” roared Mr. Rateliff.

CHAPTER 4.
Slander and Assault !

R. RATCLIFE scrambled to his feet rather dizzily.
Tor o moment he hardly scemed to realise ywhat
had happened; but that moment passed.  Very
quickly an extraordinary expression developed on
his face, and as he faced the Form he looked, as Lowther

afterwards enid, like the demon king in a pantomime.
“Silence !” he ground out.
The order was unnecessary.
The Sheill were silent
enough; in fact, from the
moment of Grundy’s siznal
& frozen, horrified silence
had reigned among them.
Crundy was the only excep-
tion. He was shifting in his
seat rather uncasﬂ%*l now.
The demonstration he had
loped for had not material-
ised; and, though his solo

b“lml‘tmm“l'mﬁlm"mlwm

Your Editor Says—

In a fortnight's time now, boys you will have in

not allow the special artists who are peinting these

George Alfred Grundy stood up,

Mr, Rateliff started, and his eves fixed on the duffer of the
Shell. For several scconds he just stood and glowered at
Grundy., The cxpression on his face was terrific in iis
intensity. It might well havo petrified Grundy on the spot,
Fortunately Grundy was not the kind that petrified easily.

“Grundy

LD sir [I‘F ! :

“Vou have tho brazen effrontery to admit that you hurled
a missile at my head?”

I buzzed a bit of chalk at your car, if that’s what you
mean,” answered Grundy coolly.

The Shell smiled. Grundy's deseription undoubtedly con-
vered a more accurate impression of the facts than Mr.
Ratclifi’'s. As Kangaroo remarked afterwards, one would
have judged by Mr. Ratcliff's attitude that he had been
struck by a couple of hundredweight of conerete. That, of
course, was Mr. Rateliff’s little way.

Mr. Ratcliff was silent for a few seconds, as though he
could hardly trust himself to speech. Then he pointed a
hand that trembled with rage at the front of the class.

“Stand out before the class!”

Grundy frowned, but ambled out to the front of the class.

“] hope you're mnot thinking of punishing me, gir,” he
remarked. *If you are——"

“8ilence, Grundy!”

“Ves: but if you are, I must tell you straightaway that
I don’t recognise you as the proper master of the Shell,
and I, therefore, don’t admit your right to punish me.”

The Shell gasped, while Mr. Ratcliff stared at the junior
before him as if he could scarcely believe his ears.

“ You—you don’t admit my
right to punish you? Are
you simply out of your
senses, or can it be that you
are deliberately secking to
be expelled ¥ he roared.

Grundy's frown deepened.

your hands the first coloured picture card in the novel “Look here, sir, I'm not
sories of sixteen “Marvels of the Future” about standing that sort of talk
which I have spoken to you during the past few ifrom anybody, master or
weeks. You have had to waib a little longer than I anyone else—"

anticipated, but this is due to the fact that I would “N-nnot etanding it ?"

almost shrieked DIr. Rateliff.

offort had achieved a spee- wonderful pictures to hurry their job. We want the “You're not my regular
tacular success, it wasn't best for Gest readers; no hurried jobs; no skimped Form master, and you're
quite what Grundy bad jobs—tho best. And the best you chaps have got. For jolly well not going to slang
intended, the bonefit of readers who have missed provious me " growled Grundy. As

“ Qome miscreant—some announcements, let me hasten to tell them that the a matter of fact, sir, vou're
veckless, insubordinate boy, sixteen Free Gifts of coloured picture cards will depict lucky to have ,g'.:}t’ off as

has dared to throw a missile the
at my head !” said Mr. Rat-
cliff, in a choking voice.

Silence !

“1 demand that the guilty
person own up immediately.
Any hesitation to do so will
result in the severest possible
pumshment !

Ratty was simply livid.
Most of the juniors had seen
the irritable New House
master in & “wax ” on other
occasions.  Dub, compared
with this one, most of his
previons “waxes ” were gs
moonlight unte sunlight, as
water unto wine, so to speak.

“I order the culprit to
stand up!” rasped Mr.
Rateliff.

“Yolunteer wanted to face
the tiger,” said Monty
Lowther sotto voce.

There was a chuckle from
those who had heard. Mr.
Ratcliff silenced it with a
fierce gesture,

- “How dare you indulge in
unseemly mirth at a moment
like this! Everybody in this
room will take a hundred
lines !

i “\fllew !IJ

“Silence!”  Mr, Ratchiff
glared round like a lion
seeking what he might de-
vour, “I am still waiting
for a confession from the
misereant who hurled that
missile.”
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aboard.
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any paper.
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MARVELS OF THE FUTURE,

which science and invention, working hand in hand,
are bound to bring to mankind. Crossing the Atlantic
by acroplane at the moment is & hazardous project.
As things stand now such a journey will never appeal
to the masses. But in the future we shall see people
taking that “flip ” to America without the slightest
gualm. Risks will be minimised; dotted across the
iant sea-dromes where planes can
halt for repairs, If necessary; where passengers can
alight for & “streteh ”; where fresh fuel will be taken
Clan you picture one of these dromes? Well,
the first splendidly coloured card, measuring 3} by
ﬂ. show one of these floating sea-dromes to
such good effect that one dream of the %ru
coms true. That's only the first of the sixteen subjects
dealt with in this unique series.
Helicopter, the Desert Liner (a palace on wheels),
Television, the neroplane-car, the rocket that will
reach the Moon, the Channel Tunnel through which
high-speed trains and 200 miles an hour touring cars
will rush their passengers to the Continent.
foregoing does not completa the list, but it does give
vou an idea of what lies in store.
time such a series of cards.has been given away with
You will admit, 1 fecF
general idea is novel, prophetic.
call it & “Picture Gallery of the Future”
artists and inventors have earnestly collaborated to
give “Cemites” a faithful representation of what
mechanical science will bring us in the years to come,
The result is all that could be wished for.
weeks' time, then, you chaps will have started to
collect a serios of eoloured picture cards which will
be the envy of all your pals. Don't forget—"Marvels
of the Future ™ in the Gy, in a fortnight’s time.
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lightly as you did!”

“Lucky?” raved Mr.
Rateliff,

“What I'd planned was a
bombardment  fram  the
whole Form,” explained
Grundy, quite calmly. “No
disrespect meant, of course,
but just as a protest against
vour being eent to the
Shell.”

“Stop 1o

It was Mr. Rateliff's voice;
and there was something in
the tone of it that made even
Grundy stop.

Me. Rateliff had picked up
his cane. He now came up
to Grundy and eyed him
with a basilisk eye.

“T forbid you to say
another word !” he said, in a

rinding voice. ‘It appears,
%mm the remark you have
just made, that you en-
deavoured to get the rest of
the Form to emulate your
rash example. TFortunately
for them, they are mot so
foolish or perverse as you,
Grundy.”

“0Oh!” gasped GCrundy,
taken aback.

To be called foolish and
perverse by Ratty, for whom
he had rather f respect
than the common or garden
carthworm, was distinctly o
comedown.

“Frem your behaviour last
night and this morning, 1

ture will have

Others deal with the

The
This is the first
sure, that the

One might almost
Skilled

In two

YOUR EDITOR.

e 5 5 i e i 5 5 i W e e e e e e e 5 e § b Mlmnﬂlm-“m-ﬁ-um-%



8 Every Wednesday

judge you to be a reckless and irresponsible young hooli-
gan,” went on Mr. Rateliff harshly, fairly rolling the words
on his vinegary fongue.

“Eh1” gasped Grundy incredulously.

“Excessive leniency on the part of your Form master--
poszibly your Housemaster ”—Mr, Ratcliff’s lip curled—
“has resulted in your losing all sense of discipline and
respect for your superiors. I shall correct this, Grundy.”

Grundy fairly blinked. To do him justice, he really did
not realise that his behaviour indieated lack of diseipline
and res How it was possible to fling chalk ab a master
and still remain disciplined and respectful was a deep
mystery. But Grundy’s mighty intellect had found a solution
somehow; he really believed that his campaign against My,
Rateliff was simply a campai%n of patriotism to the Shell,
and that it only had to be explained in the right way for the
Head and Mr. Railton to see it in the same light.

“Look here, sir—"" he began.

“Silence, boy!” rapped out Mr, Rateliff. “As I say,
Grungf, I shall punish you; in fact, I intend to punish you
severely! It is very evident that you are sadly in nced of
castigation. You

03' »

“What?” roared Grundy.

“Coneeited and intolerably smug—"

i(-c-conceited 7 stuttered Grundy, in absolute amaze-
ment. “B-smugi” y

“Insolent and ruffianly to a degree,” continued Mr. Tlat-
eliff, beginning to derive a litile consolation from his fow
of invective.

“Ruffianly * almost hooted Grundy.

“And these inherent vices of characier. to make matters
worse, are combined with a stupidify and ignorance such as
I have never before encountered.”

It was Grundy's turn to_choke now. Words failed him.
His ruddy face had turned several shades ruddier during
Mr. Ratelifi’s dressing-down. His tousled hair was almosi
standing on end at the finish.

"th{, you—you—>" he gasped.

“ And now X will cane you,” said Mr. Raicliff, grimly.

“You won't!"” said Grundy.

“What 77

“Think I'm going to be caned, on top of hearing yeu
slang me right and left like this?” roared Grundy, in a
state of great. wrath and excitemen:

“ Girundy 1"

. “After you've told me I'm conceited and ruffianly and
ignorant? Not likely! I wouldn’t let the Head himself
cane me after I'd been insulted like that!” said Grundy,
genuinely hurt and indignant. . ¥ Why, it's eriminal; that’s
wlzrat ) § (;?Il it—eriminal

“You ought to be jolly well ashamed of yourself, taking
away a chap’s character! It would teach you a lesson, Mr.
Rateliff, if T took it to law!” Grundy had a vague recol-
lection of the action Wilkins had read about in ihe “War-
land Times.” *In fact, I've a jolly d mind to do so!"”

“Grundy 1" thundered Mr. Rute§i#?°

are an overbearing, bullying type of

“You'd look all right if I was awarded heavy
damages—"

“Silence, you utterly stupid boy! And hold out wvour
hand at once!”

“Likely, isn't it?" said Grundy scornfully.

“What—what! I order you, Grundy! ¥You hear me?

Hold out your hand!”
_ Mr. Ratcliff was rapidly losing his femper altogether.
And as Grundy had already lost his, the situation threatened
to become rather alarming. The Bhell watched breathlessly.
They began. to wonder how far the extraordinary scene
wounld go. If Mr. Ratcliff attempted force, it seemed quite
on the cards that Grundy would meet forec with force,

Perhaps Mr, Ratcliff foresaw that, too, for he suddenly
faced the class again.

“Merry—Talbot—Noble! Seize this insolent boy at once!
T shall Tequire you to hold him while I punish him! You
hear me ¥’

The three juniors rose very reluctanily.

“If you order us to, sir!” murmured Tom Merry,

“Of course 1 order you! Come out ar once!”

They came out to the front of the class. Grundy squared
uﬁ) in a very determined fashion, as if prepared to mop up
the floor with them. But it was not a very easy matter to
mop up the floor with the three best fighting-men in the
Shell; instead of doing that, Grundy ha.s the mortification
of being swept off his feet in the twinkling of an eye. He
gave & roar.

“Leggo, you rotters! T'll smash you!”

“Over this desk 1" said Mr. Rateliff harshly.

The struggling Grundy was placed in position.

Mr. Ratelifs eyes were glinting as he raised his cane.
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The Shell could see that be did not intend to deal lightly
with Grundy. And certainly they had to admit that Grundy
had asked for it—begged and pruyad for it, in fact!

The next two minutes proved indeed a painful peried in
Grundy’s career. All his struggles were in vain, o cane
rose and fell with deadly precision, and very soon Grundy's
vells of rage had changed to yells of pam.

My, Rateliff desisted at last, and a dishevelled and wild-
eyed, but distinctly subdued Grundy was yanked back on his
feet again, fecling very much the worse for wear.

“There ! panted Mr. Rateliff. “¥You may return to your
desk now, Grundy !”

Grundy paused, and for an instant there seemed to be 2
possibility that even yei the pugnaeious George Alired had
not had enongh punishment to satisfy him. But Grundy now
was not the Grundy of five minutes before, and ufter two
!l.’ltj'{"I'l.{llii':l rst:com]s, he turned on his heel and limped back
10 nI1s desk,

For the rest of that morning lessons in the Shell were
conducted in an atmesphere of almost painful tranquillity.
My, Rateliff had the suspicion of a smirk on his face. He
felt that he had faced a crisis and had come through with
fying colours. Had he known the thonghts that were going
through the mighty brain of George Alfred Grundy, he
might have felt a little misgiving. But he didn’t. Thar
revelation was to dawn on the astonished consciousness of
Mr. Horace Rateliff at & later date.

CHAPTER 5
Grundy’s Amazing Deeision !
¢é g EELING better now, old chapt”
F Wilkins asked that question as he and Gunn
walked into Study No. 3 after dinner. -
Grundy ‘did not reply at once. He was standing
near the window immersed in the “Wayland Times”—the
same copy which had entertained Wilking and Gunn the
previous night.
“Pain worn off, old man?” ventured Gunn, as Grundy
siill went on reading.
The leader of No. 3 condesconded 1o notice the existence
of his {ollowers. .
“I'm all right, of course! Don't ask silly questions}”
e Hem !-'.
“Nothing very silly in thal,” remarked Wilkins, “Old
Ratty laid it on thick and heavy, from what I saw of it.”
“In fact, he went a bit too far, for a Form master,” said
Guunn, with a nod. “Not that there wasn't some excuse for
him. You really did ask for it, Grundy.”
“QOh, rather!” grinnéd Wilkins.,
Grundy put down the Wayland Times,” and bestowed a
glare on his sympathetic followers,
“(ot it the wrong way round, haven’t you?i” he asked.

- *What you really mean is that Ratiy asked for it, not me."”

“Eh

“ If that’s what you meant to say, then I quite agree with
vou,” said Grundy. “Ratty did ask for it. What's more,
he's jolly well going to get it 1"

And (gruudy folded his arms and glared at Wilkins and
Gunn as though warning them that any eriticism would be
made at their peril.  Grundy's iwo study-mates looked
vather surprised and uneasy.

“TLook here, old chap! Better not carry this ragging
bizney too far,” advised Wilkins. .

“We don’t want you to get the sack, Grun
said Gunn, with genuine feeling. Certainly, Grundy’s de-
parture from St. Jim's would have been a calamity to
Wilkins and Guun. Study Ne. 3 under Grundy's kindly
despotism was & land flowing with milk and honey, whereas
without him it would have borne a striking resemblance to
Mother Hubbard’s celebrated eupboard. ilkins and Gumn
were, consequently, most anxious to retain Grundy at St

, old man,”

Jim's.

“Dash it all, old chap, there’s a limit!” said Wilkins.

“You've ragged Ratty, and Ratty's ragged you, so0, in a -

way, honours are even. My tip is let weil alone. Any
more rags lile this morning’s will land you well on the
carpet before the Head, you know.”

Grundy smiled patiently.

“Who said an;{thing aboui more ragging t*

“You did. Didn't you say that Ratty had asked for it,
and was going to get 1t!”

“That’s =o0. I mean it, too,” nodded Grundy. “I'm
going to see that Ratty gets 1t in the neck. But not by

Foh

“I've been thinking this out,” explained Grundy. “Ratly
called me a number of names in the Form-room this
morning.”

Wi]{dns and Gunn suppressed their smiles, and nodded
gravely. S S

“He did pile it on, old chap,” agreed Wilkins,
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“Thick and heavy !” remarked Gunn, frowning.

“Exactly. He told me I was conteited and smug, to begin
with,” suig Grundy, his rugged face reddening again at the
recollection. “Me, you know-—conceited and smug!”

“Rotten I murmured Gunn sympathetically,

“Quite an exaggeration,” said Wilkins, shaking his head.
“No one could say you were really smug, of course. A bib
self-satisfied, perhaps—"

“ What t” roared Grundy,

“I—1 mean—"

“Any more funny remarks like that from you, and I'll
knock your head against the wall, George Wilkins!”
growled Grundy. “Anyway, withont repeating all the
rotter said, he made me a laughing-stock in front of the
whole class. What are you grinning at, Gunn #”

-

Ratclifi's ear.
noso.

“W-waz I?” said Gunn, becoming very serious again,
Gunn, as a matter of fact, had been thinking that Grundy
wasg already a laughing-stock in the Shell without any help
from Mr. Ratcliff. But he did not explain that to Grundy.

“Now, when I come to think it over efterwards,” con-
tinued Grundy, with a suspicious glare at Gunn, “I could
see that no amount of ragging weuld make up for the slang-
ing Ratty gave me. He has held me up to ridicule and
contempt in public. That stands, and ragging won't alter
it. Seet”

Wilkins and Gunn nodded, though they couldn't quite see
what Grundy was driving at.

“It was while I was thinking on those lines,” went on
Grundy, “that I suddenly recollected that case in the ‘Way-
land Times,” when a kid at a Council school saed a teacher,
through his father, for slander and assault. Remember i7"

Wilkins and Gunn nodded, wide-eyed. They were begin-
ning to get an inkling of what was in Grundy's mind now.

“That case gave me an inspiration,” said Grundy. “Ratty
has slandered me—slandered me up to the hilt, by George!
Further than that, he has assaulted me, and done his level
best to make me look an idiot in front of the Shell, All the
ragging in the world won't alter that. But I've got one
l'e?ai.‘?” anyway. I can go to lax abous it!”

“Groat pip 1"

It was out now! Grundy was actuslly contemplating
bringing an action against Mr. Ratcliff for slander and
assault! Wilkins and Gunn simply gasp-d.

“From what I can see of it, this Counail school kid won his
case all along the line, though it kind of fizzled out in the
end,” said Grundy. “He made the blessed teacher look
jolly small, anyway. The chap fairly eats his own words, if
you read between the lines,”

“Hem |

Wilkins and Gunn were rather surprised. Their under-
stonding of the case had been that the school teacher was an
etsy winner. But then, they hadn’t read between the lines
as Grundy had done.

*Of course, the kid had a good man to represent him,"
said Grundy. *Grabbe, the chap’s name is. Mr, Grabbe,
solicitor, of Wayland. I think I shall go and see him myself
before I commence proceedings.”

* But—" said Wilkins,

* But——"" gaid Gunn.

“It will be a rare score for me if I get awarded heavy
damages against the rotter,” said Grundy, with satisfaction,
“Not that I want hiz rotten money, of course. I'm simply
out to set tﬂyself right in the eyes of the school again.”

“ But—

“TIt needn’t go before a judge, anyway, if Ratty does the
sensible thing,” said Grundy magnanimously. “A full and
written apology to be hung on the School House notice-bonrd
will satisfy me.”

Snick ! With just the slightest sound the chalk stump that flew unerringly from Qeorge Alfred Grundy's hand met Mr.

The horrified Shell saw their Form master jerk forward and smite the biaokgoard with his somewhat prominent
a Whoooop !

(See Chapter B.)

' ¥

Grundy suddenly became aware that his faithful retaitiers
were not following his plans with the same enthusiasm as
he felt himself.

“*Well, what's all the butting about?” he demanded. *CGot
some fatheaded objections to make?”

“But you're a minor, old chap,” said Wilkins, completing
his sentence at last. “And consequently you'd have to bring
any action through your parent or guardian; in the same
way as the Council school kid.”

“And if you think your Uncle Grundy will be willing to
back you up in it, you'd beiter have another think, old
man,” added Gunun,

“Oh, rats! Difliculties like that ean soon be overcome,"
said Grundy confidently. “Of course, my uncle would
hardly like to do it, I suppose, being pally with the He:l:;ﬁ
Anyway, I don’t want to drag him into it. But you can
your life this lawyer johnny will find a way out.”

“I'm not so sure.” '

“Pooh! That's their job! What's the good of having
lawyers if they can't get over a simple difficulty like that?”
asked Grundy, as if that question admitted of no argument
whatever,

“ But——

“But it can’t be done, old bean,” said Wilkins. *“Even
if the lawyer could wangle it, you couldn’t possibly drag the
school into a Court case I

“Couldn’t 1?7 I'd jolly well do it every time, if it was &
question of defending my name,” said Grundy warmly.

Tre Gex LisRirv.—No. 1,105,
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* But—"

:Ew sz"eu Tf;.ngere&—"'z

rundy, old chap—

“I've been assaulted—"

“Yes, but—"

HDve ,been insulted and_ridiculed in front of the Form.
T Tlnk I'm going to stand that !” demanded Grundy belliger-
ently,

“Hem |

“If you do, you're jolly well mistaken. I'm not going
to, anyway. v plans are made, and there's no turning
back, I'm going to bring an action against Rateliff for
slander and nssault.™

“Oh dear!”

“Fine lot of pals you are to pour water over my idcas at a
crisis like this!” said Grundy scornfully. “But I'm accus-
tomed to that. It makés no difference to me. Now to get
down to brass tacks—"

“Don't do it, old man ! urged Gunn.

“I ehall want witnesses. That's the first step,” said
l_:rundg unheeding I must get together all the fellows who
are willing to support me, and chew it over with them. In
fact, I'll get them to come here at tea-time to-day. Nothing
like striking while the iron’s hot.”

“0ld man—"

“Tall all the fellows you meet that I want them to eome
to tea in this study. That'll do it1”

“Won't you listen to reason?’ asked Wilkins dismally.

“Not your kind of reasen, thanks!” snorted the leader
of Study No. 3. *Now just get busy, you chaps, and see if
you can collect some good, reliable witnesses for me. T'll
buzz off in the meantime, and scout round for myself.”

“Grundy, old man—"

Buot Grundy had already departed. The fiat had gone
forth, and the initial steps were already being taken in
Grundy’s action against the temporary master of the Shell!

CHAFTER 6.
A Rowdy Meeting |
L OLL up! Roll up!”
R “Plenty of room on the window-ledge, you chaps !"
“And in the coal-seuttle "
“And on the mantelpiece |

“Ha, ha, ha!?

Study No. 3 was crowded, Nearly everybody in the Shell
had turned up in response to George Alfred Grundy’s call
for witnesses

Possibly the prospect of secing Grundy in anocther humor-
ons role hag had something to do with it. Certainly, the
news of Grundy’s impending action against Mr. Rateliff had
wlready caused the wildest hilarity in the Shell. More
probably, however, it was the added inducement of a fres
tea that brought the crowd to Study No. 3, Funds were low
in the Shell. There was famine in the land, so to speak.
And tea with Grundy was not to be sneezed at, It was a
+ase of corn in Egypt, so far as most of the Shell were con-
cerned,

The Terrible Three were among thmsu::g:_ing throng that
rolled in, finances being at a low ebb in Study No. 10 as
well as in the rest of the Shell passage. They squeezed in
behind the door with eonsiderable dilliculty. Study No. 3
was a solid wedge of humanity by the time they had faken
their places.

There was a cheer as Grundy appeared at the door,

“Here he comes!”

“(ood old Grundy!”

“Make way for the host, you men!”

“The plaintiff, you mean, don't you?”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Grundy somehow edged his way to the middle of the room
and surveyed his array of witnesses with a good deal of
eatisfaction.

“Glad you've all turned up,” he remarked. “Close the
door, somebody. Won't do to be overheard, you know.”

“No fear!”

The door was closed after a struggle, and Grundy mounted
& chair.

“(ientlemen, chaps, and fellows—"

“Hear, hear!”

“Go it, Grundy 1"

“On the bawl!” :

“ As most of you know hy this time, I've decided to take
ihe only dignified course open to me in regard to Rateliff,
I've decided 1o bring an action against him for slander and
assanlt—"

‘Ha, ha, ha!” :

Grundy frowned. That roar of laughter seemed quite out
of place to George Alfred Grundy. IFor a moment, 1t put
him off his stroke.

; here—" he began warmly,

“Ha, ha, ha ™
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“Good old Grundy1”

“Carry on, old sport!”

Grundﬁ" resumed. He couldn’t quite understand the
general hilarity. But there were a good many things about
the behaviour of other fellows that Grundy couldn’t quite
understand, so one more added to the list didn’t make a lot
of difference. ;

“Well, the first point abont bringing an action is that a
chap has to get some reliable witnesses,” said Grundy,
ratsing his voice above the din. " Of course, it’s a lot of
rot. My word ought to be good enough.”

“Tt ought to be 1”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“But the law requires them, so I've got to round’them
up,” cxplained Grundy. “Now to get to business. I've
got a note here of all the things Ratty said to me this
morning.”

“Good cgg!”

“Read it out, old bean!™

“I've only written it up from memory, so there may be
some alterations and additions to make. That's where you
follows can help me, to begin with,” said Grundy, gravaly
unfolding a sheet of paper. “ Listen carefully, you men ™

“We will 1™

“Rather 1"

“The pleasare isours!” grinned Monty Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“First of all, he said T was foolish and perverse; that
right 7"

" Yes, rather!”

“ After that, he called me eonceited and smug; and then,
insolent and ruflianly; all correct so far?”

“What-ho!"”

“Then I believe in the finish he said something about my
heing stupid and ignorant. Can you chaps support that?”

Al serene, old scout!™

“Good!” Grundy folded up the piece of paper again, and
replaced it in his pocket. * Now I want yon to realise what
you've got to be prepared to do. 1f the case goes Lefore
the Court, you'll have to come along aud swear—"

“0h, Grundy!” butted in Monty Lowther, in shocked
tones. “How can you ask us to do such a thing ?”

“(Can’t be did, old sport!” said Kangaroo, shaking his
head. *Don’t mind using a bit of slang, but I ebjeet to bad
language |
“Qame here " grinned half a dozen others.

Grundy snorted,

“You silly asses, I'm not asking you to use bad ianguag’e!
tell you I shall want you to come along and swear——

“ Impossible |”

“Nothing doing !”

* Surprised at you, Grundy!”

“] simply want you to swear——" howled Grundy.
“Shame 1”

“No wonder you're blushing!”

“Ha, ha, ha!

«“Yon thick-headed idiots! 1 don’t want you fo swear. 1
want you to swear——"

“Not ‘awear'; but ‘swear’!
grinned Monty Lowther,

“When is a swear nob a swear #” asked Clive humorously.

“WNot swear in the sense of bad language, but swear in the
legal sense, you grinning asses!” hooted Grundy.

[13 h "”

i %0!11 mean make statements on oath?” asked Manners
gravely.

“ Of course |” ;

“That's better ! Now we understand !” said Lowther.

“Why didn’t you say what you meant at first, Grundy?”

“Ha, ha, hal"

Grundy gulped. He felt almost like wading in and making
mincemeat of his humorous witnesses for a moment. But
he manfully resisted the temptation and went on:

“YWell, you nnderstand what’s expected of you now. On
the assumption that everyone in this room is willing to be a
witness, then I'l] tell you just what I'm thinking of doing.
In the first place—" :

“Just a tick, Grundy,” interrupted Monty Lowther in
great excitement, as if a brilliant brain-wave had just
dawned upon him. “Do you want a ripping idea for puiting
Ratty in the cart—a real top-notcher?”

“If this is some more of your rét—" began Grundy
wrathfully. s

Monty Lowther looked pained. o

“T thought you knew me better than that, old chap,” he
said. “My idea is this: To-morrow morning, bright and
early, you go out and got hold of the first bobby you can
find.”

(13 Eh ?)l

“¥on bring him into tho Form-room—
“What?” :

“And then, when Ratty comes im, you say:

]

(R

Bit too subtle for me!

i3

‘1 charge

.
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that man with slander and assault! Arzest him, officer
Seoq)}

. ¥Ha, ha, ba!” 5

The juniors roared at the thought of that interesting
tableau taking place in the Shell Form-room. .

Needless to say, George Allred Grundy did not join. in
the general merriment. His action at law was a matter of
great seriousness to him, if to nobody else. For the second
vime the temptation to commit assault and battery was
strong upon him_ but sgain he overcame it. .

"If Lowther’s finished being funny,” he snorted, with a
glare at the humorist of the Shell, “I'll get on. As I was
saying, what I intend doing is—" : .
_ But_before Grundy could proceed to explain what his
intentions were there was another interruption,

° “Hold on, Grunay I” put in Crooke. *“What sbout tea?”

“ Hear, hear ¥

There was a decided!y cordial chorus of support from
Grundy’s witnesses.

Grundy started, and for a moment even he seemed to
forget the all-important mattor of the action against Ratty.

“Great pip I he exclaimed.

“What's up, Grundy?”

“That reminds me,” said Grundy.

“ Reminds you of what 1”

“1've forgotten to get in the grub!”

“Wha-a-at?” 2

Quite a,yell went up in Study No. 3. The juniors’ grins
Lﬂ-deddaway suddenly. Rather grim looks were turned on

irundy.

“Look here—*

“If you think we're going te stay here without tea——"

“You're jolly well mistaken |”

“Play the game, Grundy!”

* You asked us to tea, you know--all prospective wiknesses,
g0 Wilkins and Gunn said.” ;

“Quite right, I did,” acknowledged Grundy. “Sorey [
forgot, you chaps! Tf some of yon will run down fo the
tuckshop—*

“Good egg!”

“Got the wherewithal 1

There were plenty of volunteers for an expedition o the
tuckshop. Grundy planged hiz hand into his pocket, Then
for the second time !1]10 started.

“Oh, my hat

b An{ﬂu ng wrong?” asked Kangaroo.

“Well, yes! I'd completely forgotten!
mone b sﬂ.id Grundy.

T've run out of

*T'vo been settling some tradesmen’s hills, yon =ce, and
TI've run myself right oat. Haven't a bean, in fact!” con-
feszad Grundy.

“Lh1”

“T'm afraid the tea's off. Never mind. Can't be helped.
Tea doesn’t matter much.”

“D-doesn’t matter 2 «

Judging by the expressions on the faces of Grundy's guests,
tea mattered quite a lof. They wore regarding Grundy with
frozen faces.

“Well, my hat!” breathed Clive. “Tf vou don’t take the
giddy biseuit, Grundy! You invite us all to tea——> :

“And then calmly tell us there’s nothing doing!® said
Core disgustedly.

“I've zaid I'm sorry, and that’s an end of it,” said
CGrundy firmly. “The chief reason I invited vou here, any-
way, was not to see you gorge yourselves, but to discuss my
action against Ratty. Blow teal We'll get on with the
diseission 17

“Will we?” growled Gore. “T don’t know what the rest
think, but for my part youw've made a mistake. We jolly
woll won’t get on with the discussion !"

“No fenr!”

“Not likely !

"“"etci,:’iug us here and keeping us from the tea in
Q) |——

*“On blessed false pretences!”

“Rag him I

“Serag the bilker!”

. There was a roar of excited voices in Study No. 3. The
juniors had come in the expectation of parlaking of a first-
class tea. Now that that tea had vanished like a beautiful
dream they were, not unnaturally, feeling rather wroth.

To Grundy the tea was but a minor anﬁ very unimportant
detail of the meeting. To Grundy’s guests the tea was the
one important thing about it. Having made the discovery
that he was unable to “stand’ tea, Grundy was quite
unperturbed, and ready to carry on with tho meeting all
the same. Grundy's guests, however, were very much pet-
turbed indeed, and had no intention whatever of going any
further with the meeting.

There was a surging movement round the chair on which
Grundy was perched. The chair began to rock perilously,
and the great man of the Shell gave a yell of alarm,

"illind whare you're going, you idiots! Don't barge so
much [* E

“Serag him!” was the unsatisfactory reply from a dozen
excibed juniors,

“1f you lay hands on me——" &

What was going to happen if they laid hands on Grundy
was never rolated, .- Ap that moment Grundy's chair was
kicked from under him, and his remark ended in a wild
roar.

“Yarooogh! Whooop!”

An instant loter Grundy was seized at all points of the
cotupass and whirled aloft.

“Clear a ring!” yelled Gore.
here 1"

**Ha, ba, ha "

The siurf_\- door was opened, and some of the juniors had
to crowd out into the passage before there was sufficient
space for the performance of bumping Grundy.

Grundy, from a dizzy angle, fairly bellowed with rage.

“Lemme get down! T’ll smash you! ’ll pulverise you!”

“Now for it!"” said Gore, unheeding. “Give him six of
the best, you men! That'll teach him to invite us to
imaginary teas!*

““Ha, ha! Yes, rathor?”

“Lemme alone, I tell you!"' roared Grundy.

amp me—whoooop 1™

The bumping had already begun. And, despite Grundy's
loud protests and lamentations, he received, in Gore's words,
“six of the best.” After which Grundy's cxtremely dis-
loyal army of witnesses tramped out of Study No. 3, leaving
him to reflect bitterly on the mercenary character of man.

Grundy picked himseli up and glared round the suddenly
silent study, almest as though hoping to find a stray enemy
left there whom he could kick. But not one had stayed;
even Wilkins and Guon had departed in quest of tea,
Grundy's fascinating company being, from their point of
view, no substitute for a meal.

Then the study door slowly opened, and a fat face peeped
round. It wa: Baggy Trimble, the fattest member of the
Fourth. The news that Grundy was providing tea to pro-
spective witnesses had just reached hiz podgy ears, and he
had hastened to Study No, 3, with the intention of making

“No space to bump him

“IF you

* hay while the sun thone.

Trimble insinuated himself into the study and bestowed
a ?"dgf and ingratiating smile on the raging Grundy.,

*Halle, Grundy, old chap! Is it right that you're stand-
inétea to chaps who'll stand by you as witnessest”

rundy took a deep breath and got ready to raise his foot.

“Beeauso if =0, yoa ean rely on me, old pal!” said Trimble
fatuously. “Ull stand by you through thick and thin, you
know. TI'll swear anything. T'l— Whooop! Wharrer
you doing, you silly ass?"’

“Kicking you out of the study!"” replied Grundy grimly,
though by that time the explanation was unnecessary. Even
Baggy's limited intellect bad found out what Grundy was
doing !

With a bump and a loud yell, Baggy Trimble landed on
the unsympathetie linoleum in the Shell passage, |

And Grundy, feeling just a little relieved, returned to
his study to devote his attention onece again to his great
legal action—this time without the assistance of witnesses|

CHAPTER 7.
Lowther Helps !

. BOUT Grndy—"
A “Blow Grundy!” said Tom Merry.

“And all his works " grinned Manners.
Monty Lowther smiled, unperturbed.

* Y.ml’m not doing him justice. Grundy is a very great
man."’

“In his ewn estimation, perhaps,” remarked Manners,

“And in mine,” said Lowther. 1 repeat—Grundy iz a
very great man.” :

Tom Merry and Manners looked at their chum with in-
quiring smiles. When Lowther started speaking in riddles
it was time to ask the humorist of the Shell what kind of a
jape he was planning.

“Leot's hear it, Monty,” said Tom Merry.

“Cut the cackle and get to the "osses ! grinned Manners.
“What's the wheeze this time, old bean?”

Lowther assumed quite a pained look.

“Wheeze? There's no wheeze. I was simply thinking of
helping old Grundy go to law with Ratty. That's all.”’

Tom Merry shook his head. :

“Take my tip and forgef it, Monty. Grundy's pls;mp:
the gidd_y ox quite enough without any help from you.”

“Playing the giddy ox?  Why, I consider Grundy
public benefactor,” said Lowther warmly, “His action
against Ratty comes along just at the dullest part of the
term, when we're all hard up and fed up. Iy idea ia
that we ought to be grateful to the chap.”

Tee Gex Lisrary.—No. 1,103,
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*“Ta, ha, hal” 3

"Somethin({ in that, I suppose,” acknowledged Tom
Merry. “8till, Grundy is treading on dangerons ground at
present.  If he's not eareful he'll get the Ancient Order of
the Boot; and the best help Tﬁ'ou can give him, as far as I
can sce, is to knock his wooden head against the wall until
he chucks up all idea of going to law.”

“Can’i do that, Tommy. It would be a crying shame
to ruin the hest joke of the term before it has a chance o
bloszom out a bit more,” said Lowther, with a shake of his
head. “My idea is, we ought to help Grundy. I'll tell you
how I thought of doing it.”’

“@Go ahead, then!” said Tom Merry resignedly.

“ As things stand, dear old Grundy will bring disaster on
the whole thing from the beginning,’” explained Lowther.
“To.morrow aiternoon, you see, he intends to go to
Wayland to see a solicitor—Grubbe, or Grabbe—or some
such name, I believe,”

“Grabbe ! nodded Tom Merry. “T've heard of the chap
before. Gets mixed up in some shady cases, from what I've
read about him in the local paper.’”

“Bound to be & quack, if Grundy chooses him,” said
Lowther sagely, “ Anyway, quack cr not, my point is this
—if Grundy goes to him just as he is, the chap will simply
turn him down and tell him he must bring the action
through his parent or guardian.”

_ “That’s a cert!” agreed Manners. ‘“Grundy can't do
it on his own, of course, heing a minor.” :

“Exactly! Consequently, unless he starts off in a dif-
{gren!:’ way, the whole thing will come to an end there and

hen.

“Which will be a jolly good thing for Grundyl” said
Tom Merry.

“Possibly. But I can't help thinking it will be an awful
pity if the joke fizzles out so tamely as that,”’ said Lowther.
“Hence my concentration on_the problem. I think I've
now discovered a way by which the thing can be carried
a bit further.”

“See if you can’t forget it again, then!”

“Rats! It's a jolly good wheeze, and if T have my way
Grundy’s going fo carry it out. 'The stunt will be for
Grundy to pretend he's a grown-up, and conceal the fact
that he's Dnly a cchoolboy and Ratty a master. Savvy?”

“0Oh, my hat!”

“But in that case he won't be able to tell the solicitor
what happened,” remarked AManners in surprise.

. “Why not? He can tell old Grabbe just what Ratty said
about him, and he can also say he was assaulted. No
.T[I‘Cl?_{l ?t? disclose the fact that Ratty's his Form master.

wig 7’

“Great pip!”

_“If be starts off like that Grabhe will take up the case
like a shot,” explained Lowther. “Probably he’ll begin the
battle by sending Ratty a threatening letter. We can nab
that befora Ratty gets it.  After that we can think ount
more stunts. See?”

“Oh ¢rumhbs!”

“But—but how the dickens ean Grundy pretend to be a
grown-up when the solicitor can see for himself that he's
only a schoolboy 7’ demanded Tom Merry.

Lowther chuclkled.

“That's easy. Grundy's big and tall for his age, and his
voice is decp enough. And we've plenty of props belong-
ing to the Dramatic Society that will come in useful. In a
\1'?‘rg.h E_}'runay will have to be disguised.”

“Don’t you think it’s a stunning idea?’ asked Lawther
enthusiastically, “ Don’t you think we can get the laugh of
o lifetime out of it¥"

“H'm! It's brainy enough. certainly,” admitted Tom
Merry dubicusly. “But you'll have to be jolly careful,
Monty. If anything comes unstuck—"

. “If Ratty gets hold of the solicitor’s
instance——" grinned Manners.

“We can fix that all right,” said Lowther confidently.
“I'm as keen as mustard on it, anyway. In fact, I thought
of going along to see Grundy now.

“Go ahead, then!” said Tom, with a grimace. “I sup-
pose it’s no good trying to talk sense to you when there’s
a jape in the offing 7

“Not a bit,” answered Monty Lowther cheerily. “Stay
here, then, for a few minutes, you men, Tl buzz along
and talk like a Dutch uncle to the great George Alfred.”

And Lowther rose and quitted the study.

Grundy was alone in Study No. 3 when Lowther looked
in. He greeted the humarist of the Shell with a far from
amiable look. Most of the Shell were in bad odonr with
Grundy that evening.

“Well 1

“Busy on the Ratty bimey?” asked Lowther agreeably.

Grundy eyed him rather suspiciously.
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© “I am, as a matter of fact. Got anything funny to say
about it? Because if you have—"

“Not o bit of it! I called to help you, old bean,”
rcgheci Lowther smoothly.

srundy looked rather surprised.

“Change for you to help a chap! Still, if that's what
you've come for il's good of you!” i

“It's o pleasure, ly too pleased to see you having a
cut at that old blighter,” smiled Lowther.

Which was no exaggeration. Mr. Rateliff was po more
popular with Monty Lowther than with any other junior-av
St. Jim's.

Grundy turned a frowning face to the sheets of foolscap
paper that were littered before him.

“PDunno that you can help me much, Lowther, anyway,”
he grunted. “I was just making out a sort of rough case
for myself here.” -

“Still, I might be useful,” murmured Monty. “Of course,
I don’t pretend to have the same ability as you—"

“1 should jolly well think not!” said Grundy in cordial
agreement, !

_ “Naturally, T haven't so much intelligence and insight
inte things as you—"

“Naturally you haven't,” nodded Grundy.

“8till, I might make one or two suggestions that would
help you. It's just possible, anyway,” said Lowther, with a
humility that would have aroused suspicion in amyone bu:
George Alfred Grundy.

Grundy felt quite pleased at the self-effacing manner of
his unexpected helper.

“Well, two heads are beiter than one, T grant you,” he
“-‘jim'.%tnd‘ “Even when one is a little bit on the wooden
2.

“Just so!” grinned Lowther. And he nobly forbore
from raising any nuestion as to which was the wooden-
headed one, ;

“Now, what's your opinion of my prospects
action?” asked Grundy,

Lowther sat down at the table with great gravity
Grundy had asked the very gquestion that Lowther had
wanted him to ask. The opportunity of diplomatically
introdueing his scheme was presented to Lowtlljmr without
any of the difficulty be had imagined he would encounter.

Lowther sat down and made the most of it.

George Alfred Grundy, by no means quick-witted and
always rather dense, was as clay in the hands of the wily
Lowther, He saw the force of Lowther's arguments with-
out much difficulty. Truth to tell, Grundy, despite his air
of confidenco before Wilking and Gunn, had been inwardly
a little troubled by the thought that as a minor he might
find himself at a disadvantage. Lowther's scheme was all
the more welecome, because it seemed to smooth over those
possible difficulties.

“But—but if it goes to the Court, it'll have to come out
that I'm under age, then,” he objected, after Lowther had
spent quite a long time explaining his proposals.

“It will never go to Court,” said Lowther, with a con-
viction that was quite genuine. “Ratty will give in long
before that and you'll be able to do as you like with him.
1f it does go before a judge—well, your uncle will have
to back you up then, that's all.”

“Poubt if he'd do it,” said Grundy. “Still, there’s a
Iot in what you say, young Lowther. Ratty will probably
throw up tho sponge before it develops too far. I think
it’s worth carrying out.”

“you'll do it, then?” asked Lowther, hardly able to
suppress his delight.  “You'll let me disguise you to-
morrow afternoon, and go throngh with it just as I have
suggestod 77

Grundy nodded.

Monty Lowther walked back to Study No. 10 almost on
air. Grundy had Tallen for it. And ﬁowther had visions
of the coming of a jape that contained immenso possibili-
ties that might, in fact, turn out to be almost unique in the
history of japes! b

———

CHAPTER 8,
Grundy Grows Up!
HE following day was Wednesday--a half-holiday a6
I St. Jim's. Most of the fellows made for Little
Side after dinner, Tom Merry having arranged a
junior practice-match for the afternoon, rundy
and Lowther, however, were absentees. Matters of far
greater moment than Soccer claimed their attention.

When the footballers had all departed and the coast
scemed clear, the two plotters adjourned to a box-room

where nobody was likely to disturb them. {
Grundy was looking rather thoughtful, now that the time
had arrived for mmﬂlg disguising himself as 2 grown man.
“16'1l be a ticklish business, remembering I'm supposed

in ihis
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to be a grown man while I'm talking with the solicitor,”
he remarked. r &

“Tt would be for some people,” nodded Lowther. *DBub
not, of course, for you, old bean.”

“QOh—ah—no!” :

“To g bern actor like you, Grundy, it will be as easy as

rolling off a log,” said Lowther flatteringly. “An ordi-
nary chap like myself, of course, would make an awful
hash of it—"

“Yes, I suppose you would,” agreed Grundy.

“PBut a fellow of your stamp can carry it off, yon see.
You're tall and manly-looking, and-you've got pienty of
brains. A little touching-up and a change of clobber will
make you into a man of thirty.”

Georga Alfred Grundy almost purred. The idea that he
could so easily be transferred into a grown man was dis-
tinctly pleasing to him. He felt his gualms about the
difficulties of carrying out the scheme disappear almost
;Immadi&tely under the influence of Lowther's judicious

attery.

“Right-ho, Lowther!” he said graciously. *‘As you say.

it will be casier for me than for an ordinary fellow. T'll

13

Lowther grinned, and refrained from pointing out the
worry had all been on Grundy’s side. 7

“And now to get busy. What do you think of this for a
suit  Rather nobby—what?"” he said, sclecting a rather
loud-looking suit of e{nt!ms from the pile on tha Hoor.

“H'm! Don't. care for the pattern much. Siill, it'll do
all right,” said Grundy carelessly. “Hand it over, young
Lowther. And lock the déor while I'm changing, in case
some nosey parker comes along.”

Lowther turned the key in the door, and Grundy got into
the suit of “reach-me-downs.” The fit, while not exactly in
accordance with the best traditions of Savile Row, was
fairly good. Lowther nodded his satisfaction.

“Fits you like a glove,” he pronounced. ‘‘Get this collar
round vour neck now. Can’t walk about in a lounge suit
and Eton collar. you know.”

Grundy discarded his regulation collar and fitted on one
more in keeping with his new habiliments. Already he
looked considerably older than he did in Etons. .

"“Now for a bit of face-fungus,” grinned Lowther. *Some-
thing neat, but not gaudy, perhaps. How about this?"

Grundy looked a little dubious,

manage all right, don't you worry.”

Europe, Asia, America, lceland,
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cracks of our whiskery
wiseacre published in the
“ @em '’ are being copied
by certain scientific and |
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he wise

the source of their inspiration

Q. Who was Rembrand{ ?

A, Ona of the Dutch * Old Masters "
G. G. H. He was the son of a prosperous
miller and was born at Leyden in Holland
on July 15th, 1607, Early in life he showed
an aptitude for art, and was apprenticed
first to Jacob van Swanenburch and after.
wards to Pieter Lastman, of Amsterdam,
a painter of portraits. Some of his work
was shown in the Dutch exhibition in
London this year, together with that of
Frans Fals, Vermeer, and many other
“0Old Masters.” Although Rembrandt
died a bankrupt, these paintings of his
shown at Burlington House were worth
round about £3,000,0001!

Q. Which is the coldest month ever
known in England 7

A, Phew ! Some of you lads are slam-
ming in the questions red-hot this weelk !
The complete records of centuries doesn’t
exist, but the February of this year was
the coldest month we have experienced
since 1893,

ax
A Japanose ctpm:'mlau towering above the

roofs of a picturesque village nestling in
y its shadow:w =

Q. What is the difference between a
pagoda and a pergola 7

A. Quite a lot, Charlie Talboys, of Peck-
ham—almost ag much as there is between
a “ boater '’ and a bloater. A pagoda is a
sacred building such as may be found in
China, India, and elsewhere, and usually
strangely ornamented. A pergola, however,
is & sort of rustic arbour with trellis-work
erected for the training of climbing roses
and other similar plants. So if mother
asks you to erect a pergola, Charlie, don’t
make a mistake and put any Oriental
touch to your Psckham garden !

Q. Is Ashby-ds-la=Zouche a hard
name to pronouncs 7

A, Don't make me smile, Percy! If
you'vo got sound health and a strong
jaw, try saying over to yourself a fow times
the mame of this town in Angleso
—Llanfairpwligwyngillgogerchwyrndrobuli-
Handysiliogogogoeh.

Q. What iz a shrew ?

A, One meaning of this word is a
scolding woman., Shrew also is the name
of a small species of rodent of which the
most remarkable is the long-nosed jumpin
shrew which is found on the Eazt Cast o
Africa, The shrew lives in holes in the
ground and comes forth et night in search
of insects which form its chief food. In
looks it is not unlike our office boy, but
as you have not the misfortune of knowing
him, I print hers a picture to give you a
better idea of this curious epeciea,

Q. What is a hidalgo 7
A; A Bpanish gentleman;

Q. What is cork ?

A. I must confess, friend * Cecil,”
that for a time your gquestion “had me
up a gum-tree,” as the saying is. For the
last soveral years—ever since my ninely-
fifth birthday, in fact—I have seen very
fow corks, as my sdle liguid nourishment

has congisted of Grade A milk delivered

(Continued on next page.)

in cardboard-sealed bottles. But
the Editor Las come to my rescus,
and informs me that the corks
which pop so cheerily in the tuck-
shop and elsewhere, are made from
the bark of a species of oak-tree
grown in Spain and other parts of
Sonthern Europe.

Q. How many owners of wire-

less sets are there In Qraat
Britain 7 .
A, This iz something of o

puzzler, Jimmy Tate, There may
be guite a number of people who
own eets who have omitted tho
formality of getting a licence, 1
may tell you, hewever, that over
2,400,000 wireless receiving licences
are now held in the country.

Q. Who was Bill, Harris in the Great
War ?

A. A youngreader, “ Gussy,” of Wands-
worth, has sent in this question, obviously
with the idea that Bill Harris, of whom
he has heard, was a sort of counterpart
of Bill Adams at Waterloo. As a matter
of fact, * Gussy,” Bill Harris was the
popular name for * bitharsia,” a dangoerous
parasite that frequents much of the water
of Egypt, Palestine, and Arabia. Many
thousands of luckless soldiers on the
Eastern fronts had to spend warious
Poriod.n in hospital on account of taking
“ Bill Harris "' into their systems,

Q. In what prominent sport are there
two players known respectively as tha
 pitcher " and *f catcher ' 7

A, Tnthe great national sport of America
—baseball. Roughly speaking, the pitcher
does the job of a bowler at cricket, and tlhie

‘eatcher, with mask end wsll-protected

body, is the ** wicket-keeper.”

-

A long-nosed, jumping shrew of the East
Coast of Africa
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“1 don't want to look like a blessed film comedian,
Lowther. Still, perhaps it will serve the purpose. Gimme
that gum!”

He fixed on the small moustache Lowther had hauded him,
and looked at his assistant for a decision. -

“Just the thing!” said Lowther, who was thoroughly
enjoying himself, ““Now shove this bewler hat on your
napper | It’s your size. Then you're finished.” -

Grundy obeyed, and the disguise was complete. Certainly
nobody coming into the box-room at that moment would
have ﬁue:ssed that he was looking at George Alfred Grundy.

A nght now 1" asked the great man of the Shell.

“Fine!” chuckled Lowther. “I'll come down to the
ates with you just to see you off. I can shove your togs

ack in the dorm later on.”

Grundy nodded, and unlocked the door, and the two
walked down the stairs together. :

There was nobody about in the Form passages ab that
hour of the day, but one or two fellows were still in the
Hall as they passed through, and several enrious glances
were thrown at Lowther’s rather unusual-looking companion.

On the School House steps they ran into a small crowd
of jumiors sunning themselves in the bright spring sunshine.
In the light of day the transformes Grundy probably looked
a little more strange than he did indoors, for the juniors all
stared. Baggy Trimble detached himself from the group
and rolled down the steps after them,

_“I say, Lowther, who's your pal?”" he asked, in an inguisi-
tive stage-whisper. .

‘O5eh! Relation of Grundy's,” answered Lowther.

“Ha, he, he! He looks almost as big a freak ns Grundy
himself!” sniggered the fat Fourth-Former. *Here, what
the thump—— Ooooop!”

Much to Baggy's surprise, Grundy's relative had turned
_round and given his snub nose quite a savage tweak, Baggy
was loft roaring with pain and indignation, and feeling quite
an_iirrida[ towards the latest representative of the Grundy
amily,

Nerir the porter’s lodge, Scrope of the Shell erossed over
to them, grinning broadly.

“Know anything good for the
Lowther 7 he asked.

Lowther stared. 4 .

“¥Your pal ought to be able to tell us, Bookmalker's tout,
by the look of him, isn't he? ¥Yaroooooogh!”

Scrope's humorous effort ended in a fiendish how!l as the
stranger's big boot landed violenily on his person.  An
Grundy’s grown-up relative and his escort finished the
remainder of their journey to the gates unmolested.

“All right now, old bean?” asked Lowther, as
parted. -

“Oh, rather! Meeting Trimble and Serope has made me
{eel easier,” answered Grundy, with a grin. ;

“Romember all I've told you, Dear old Grabbe mustn't
got the faintest suspicion that you're a schoolboy and Ratty's
& master. Savvy?

Grundy nodded. 2 G

“Ieave it to me. Lowther. I'll be as right as rain.’

“Good egg! Give your home address, you know.
Wouldn't do for you to have the same address as the
defendant.” :

“ All serene!” ’

Lowther, grinning cheerfully. watched the new Grundy
out of sight down the lane. And Grundy, feeling full of
confidence and enthusiasm, tramped off o the station on his
mission to Mr. Grabbe,

three o'clock race,

they

CHAPTER 9.
A Client for Mr. Grabbe !

L R. GRABBE in?” ; A :
George Alfred Grundy, looking very :.hﬁgrepn
from the Grundy known to the Shei! at 8t. Jim's,

asked that question of an inky-lookirg office-hay,
in a dingy outer office in Wayland, later en in the after-

noon.

The office-boy extended a grubby hand.

“If you'll gimme your card, sir—"

“ Name will do,” said Grundy. “Tell him Mr. Grundy, of
8t. Jim's—I mean, Mr. Grundy, of Bramleigh, Hampshire,”
he corrected hastily, b

“Bramleigh, 'Ampshire? All right. I'll tell *im.”

The office-boy ambled across to a door marked “Private
and dizappearcd for a few seconds. Ambling oui again, he
nodded reassuringly.

“OR's in, sir. This way.” .

Grundy walked round the counter and entered the legal
sanctum of Mr, Grabbe, That gentleman—a rather shifty-
eved, sharp-featured individual, was engaged at the tele-
phone. He motioned Grundy to a seat while he finished
his conversation.

“Fallo! Still thera? Tl give you twenty thousand for
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the property as it stands, then. Bring round the d
T'll look into them, " Good-bye!” * sedsand

Grundy felt impressed as Mr. Grabbe replaced the
receiver, Here was evidently a man of substance and import-
ance—a solicitor who was very decidedly a cut above the -
average solieitor in a small town like Wayland. Grundy
failed to observe that Mr. Grabbe had had his hand on the
receiving hook while he spoke, thus effectively cutting off his
words from any listener at the other end. ad he noticed
that peculiar circumstance, even Grundy might have sus-
pected that Mr. Grabbe's twenty thousand deal existed
largely in the solicitor’s imagination, and had been invented
for the sole purpose of lmpressing a new client.

“Now, sir,” said Mr. Grabbe, in a businesslike tone.
“Mer, Grundy I understandi”

Grundy nodded.

J“Mr. Grundy, of Red Gables, Bramleigh, Hampshire,
I'm afraid the matter I've called about will seem rather
small to you.”

Mr. Grabbe smiled. :

“Tut-tut!  Small or large, all cases receive the same
atteniion and care at my hands, Mr. Grundy. Now, what is
it? Blackmail—bankruptey7”

“ You talk to me of legal rights——"" roared Mr. Ratcliff, '’ you,

Grundy, suddenly whipping a notebock out of his pocket.

“0h, great pip! Nothing like that,” grinned Grundy.
NEE. (%rnhbe l]oaked at Grundy rather queerly for a
moment. Perhaps the somewhat flippant exclamation was
unusual among the solicitor’s regular clients.

‘Tell me your trouble, Mr. Grundy.”

Grundy did se.

“I've been slandered—slandered and assanlted,” he ex-
plained. “A measly, rotten worm not fit to be called a man
has slandered and assaulted me.”

“Hem! Precisely!” gasped Mr. Grabbe, wondering for
a moment whether the slander had been entirely one-sided.
“This unfortunate affair took place, of eourse, before
witnesses I

“Plenty of 'em. That’s the annoying part of it. He
called me all the names he could think of before a whole
crowd ¥ growled the disguised Grundy. ;

“Bafore a whole crowd? This sounds very serious, Mr.
Grundy,” remarked Mr. Grabbe, frowning portentous'[y.

“It jolly well is serious!” snorted Grundy. : _

“(lan you recollect the exaet terms of this serious
slander 7

“¥Yos; I've gobt it all down here on paper.” answered .
Crundy, selecting a sheet of paper from a sheaf he drew oub
of bis pockef.

Y Would
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This will be of material assistance to us.*”
“Here you are. You'll see he called me overbearing, and

bullying, and conceited, and smug. Ridienlous, of course I
“Preposterous !” agreed Mr. Grabbe, looking profoundly

“Excellent !

shoeled. “And then—what's this? ‘Insolent’ and
Sruffianly ’? Dear, dear me! Why, this is positively out-
rageous | And you say he assaulted yon as well 7*

“Lashed me with a cane,” nodded Grundy. “Of course,
that didn’t matter much.”

“Oh1” exclaimed Mr. Grabbe, rather taken aback,

s

=1l S

norant, doltish, almost imbecilic——*"" * Here, half-a-minute,”"” sa.d

ind repeating what you said ? ' * What—what e

{See Chaptsr 11.)

“1 wouldn’t have bothered much about the assault parb
of it. It’s the slander that gets my goat.”

_ “Naturally, naturally I” murmured Mr, Grabbe, wonder-
ing wha! queer kind of fish he had landed in his office, and
more important, how much he could afford to pay out in
the way of solicitor’s charges,

; :: Now all I want is satisfaction,”
“Theve’s nothing vindictive about me, I hope. I
want damages.”

Mpr. Grabbe jumped.

“You—you don't wani damages? Did I hear yon say
you don't want damages, Mz, Grundy 7% 3

“Certainly not! I wouldn’t touch his rotten money with
a barge-pole I

£ Oh 1!!

Mr. Grabbe rubbed his hands and became suddenly very
respectinl indeed. A client who didn’t trouble about
damages was evidently not particularly in need of money.

“What, may I azk, do you want, then, sir?” he asked.

“Just a complete, written apology to be shown on the
notice-board.”

*“The—the notice-board ?»

“I should say, t¢ be shown in publie,” corrected Grundy,

went on Crundy.
don’t

i5

gpotting his lapse. “If I get thaf, I'll Be quite satisfed.
If I don't, then 1 want you to take it to Court. See?”

““Undoubtedly. Undoubtedly it shall go to Court if an
adequate apology s nobt fortheoming,” said Mr. Grabbe.
“If the facts are 23 you have given them, sir—and I accept
your statement in toto—then we shall have no difficulty
whatever in obtaining complete satisfaction. Now, let me
take some notes on the matter.”

He drew a bulky register towards him, and picked up #
pen. And for the next ten minutes or s0 he questioned
Grundy regarding the circumstances of the alleged slander
and assasult. -

Grundy, cn his mettle at this most important juncture,
was sufficiently ingenious in answering to give Mr. Grabbe
all the information he required without once letiing drop
a hint of the real relationship existing between himself and
Mr. Rateliff.

Mr. Grabbe seemed to find his client’s answers satisfactory
enough, so far as they went. Once or twice he glanced
rather keenly at him as though he divined an undercurrent
somewhere, Possibly he snspected that, though Grundy was
telling him the truth. he was not telling him the whole
truth. Mr. Grabbe, anyway, didn’t concern himself much
with that. To reveal the dreadful truth, he was more
concerned over the possibility of “tapping ” this new and
mysterious elient for something on aceount.of his fee.

The interrogation finished at last, somewhat to Grundy’s
relief, and Mr. Grabbe put down his pen and rubbed his
hands'again.

“Yary well, sir. Yon may, for the moment, leave the
eaze in my handsz,” he said. “ Rest assured that it will receive
myv personal and most earnest attention.”

“What's the first move, then ¥” asked Grundy.

“By to-night’s post I shall send this Mr. Rateliff. of St.
James’ College, a preliminary letter, advizing him of my
instructions and requesiing the mame of his legal repre-
sentative,”

“Qh, good! That'li give the hlighter something ta think
about,” grinned Grundy.

“And I venture to prophesy that he will have occasion to
think still more befcre very long, Mr. Grundy,” romarked
Mr. Grabbe, unbending to the faintest suspicion of humour,

' “That, then, terminates our interview.”

“Good! Then I'll buzz off,” said Grundy, rising to go.

“Hem! Before you depart, sir——"

“ Anything else?” asked Grundy

“Yon are a new client, and your financial standing is af
present unknown to mo,” said Mr. Grabbe smoothly. “I
was about to suggest that our business .re}atlons would be
the more firmly established if you deposited a small sum of
mt:rgw zj:}ga.inst my fee.”

Grundy looked a little surprised. It had not occurred to
him that he would be expected to pay a deposit at his first
interview, and the impresmien of great wealth ereated by
Alr. Grabbe’s telephone conversation had given him the idea
that money was a mincr consideration in this solicitor’s
office. However, having fortunately received a timely
“tanner * from Uncle Grundy that morning, he happened
to be in a position to rize to the occasion. He dived his
hand in hie pocket and drew out a wad of notes.

“ow much do yon suggest, then?”

“Hem! Perhaps five pounds would meet the case,” mur-
mured Mr. Grabbe, winking at his desk.

“(h, erumbs 1"

Grundy looked a little dismayed for a moment. But on
reflection he decided that he could hardly expect to achieve
Ratiy's discomfiture without paying well for it. ‘He handed
over five pound notes, and was rewarded with & most
respectful how from Mr. Grabbe.

“Thank you, sir. The receipt shall be sent fo you at
Bramleigh, sir.” :

“PDon’t bother to send one,” =aid Grundy.
off that letter to-night for certain?”

«Tt shall be my first consideration,” beamed Mr. Grabbe.
# (ood-afternoon, sir!” 3 :

The door closed hehind Grundy. Perhaps ib was jusk as
well that it did. or Cirundy might, to his astonishment, have
heard Mpr, Grabbe’s samming-np of the interview, spoken
aloud to the four walls of his office.

“One born every minute!” said My, Grabbe.

“You'll post

CHAPTER 10.
Plain Speaking !
ERE he comes!” said Monty Lowther.
“Can’t be! Looks too respectable for him
“Mean to say that's Grundy?” asked

"H
Merry, with a stare,

{4 "

« ha,
Nearly all the Shell, and a zood many of the Fourth had
gathered in the gateway of St, Jim's after the practice
Tee Geuw LiErsry.—No. 1,103
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match, The news that Grundy had gone to Wayland, dis-
suised as a grown man, for the purpose of enlisting the aid
of the legal 'Eerofaasmn in hiz great campaign against Mr.
tateliff, had been greeted everywhere with roars of langhter,
and not many of the juniors felt like missing the return of
the great man of the Shell

Lowther's intimation that the loudly-dressed individual
vho was tramping up the lane towards the school was
Crundy himself was greeted with a buzz of interest, and
there was a loud cheer as the newcomer reached the gates.

“Good old Grundy !”

“Have you teken out a warrant yet?"

“Hun, ha, hal”

The disguised Grundy frowned. :

“What's all the excitement about?” he asked.

“You, of eourse, old bean! Tell us what happened.”

“What did the lawyer johnny think of that moustache,
Grundy #7

* Ha. ha, ha 1"

CGrundy snorted. e

“You fellows can cackle! I rather think it will be my
turn soon !” -

* Everything go off all right, then?” asked Lowther:

“OF course 1" g T

“The Girabbe bird didn’t rumble that disguise?”

Grundy chuckled.

“Not likely! He was a sharp sort of cha{y: But he hap-
pened to be dealing with someone who was a bit sharper.”

“0Oh. of course!”

“¥ia, ha, ha!”

“\What's he going to do for you, then?" asked Mauners.

“&and Ratty o solicitor’s letter, in the first place. After
that, the next move will vest with Ratty. If he cares to
apologise v

“0Oh crikay!” : ik =

“Fully and unreservedly,” said Grondy firmly, “Then T'il
be willing to waive the guestion of further proceedings.
Othorwise, all I can say is, Ratty had better look out for

!il

himsell

“ Great pip!” : : ; %

¢ Noadless to say, it will have to be a written apology.
Grandy added, by way of explanation. b | F-b,s'lﬂ insist, of
eourse, on exhibiting it for a week in the Hall.

“Oh, ay giddy aunt 1"

“Ha, ha, ha1” i s

“ Aftor that, I shall probubly frame it and hang 1t 10
the study as a sort of trophy 1"

“Ha, ha, hat? 1 =

The juniors simply yelled. The idea of Ratty writing
Grundy a full apology to be exhibited in the Hall, and
witerwards framed and hung in Grundy’s study, was really
rich. i s

“Oh, ray hat!” gasped Tom Merry. *Well, if you don’t
fake the whole biscuit factory, Grundy!” =

A written apology, you know I gurgled Kangaroo. “To
be framed as a kind of trophy!”

“From Ratty—Ratty, of all people”

“Oh dear!”

[t was a long time since the Shell had had such a really
good laugh. Grundy’s visit to the solicitor promised to be
tl:e joke of 8t. Jim’s during the next day or so.

“\Well, I'll be getting along now,” said Grundy. * Blessed
i I can soe what you grinning idiots find to cackle ag1”

“Wait till Ratty gets that letter; you'll probably see it
then 1"

“ Ha, ha, ha!" .

40k, rats!” %

Grundy left the hilarious crowd, and tramped off towards
the School House.

Wilkins and Gunn detached themselves from tho rest and
followed him. CGrandy’s two study-mates felt o little alarmed
at this sudden development, and they meant to find out
exactly how far Grundy had gone, and get an indication of
the kind of trouble he was likely to land -himself in.

They caught him up on the School House steps, and took
up positions on either side of him to escort him safely up
to the Sheil dormitory. Fortunately there were no masters
or prefects about to ask awkward questions as to the identity
of the stranger, and they reached the dorm without once
being challenged. '

“And now,” said Gunn firmly, “we want to know exactly
how this bizney is going to end.”

“There's only one end to it,” said Wilkins, with convie-
tion. *The silly ass will get bunked.”

Grundy paused in the act of detaching his false moustache
to bestow a glare on the pessimistic Wilkins, 4
I'I‘iu ylgu're referring to me as a silly ass, George Wilkins,

“T am!” snapped Wilkins, *If your behaviour this after-
noon isn't the behaviour of a silly ass, I'd like to know
what is.”

“Why, you checky rotter——" roared Crundy, &lmost
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deprived of the power of action by this unexpected revolt

on the part of ;1& usually docile Wilkins, P ;
I'm with Wilky, too!” put in Guan. *‘Billy ass’ isn't

strong enough, in my opinion, in fact.”

o “You—you—why, I'll smash youl” hooted Grundy.

Call yourselves pals of mine, and you round on me just
because I'm sticking up for my rights |”

“Oh, can it1"”

[ “vhat?n

“Can it!” repeated Wilkins more loudly. “If you had
the sense of a billygoat, you'd see that the very reason we're
rounding en you is that we're your pals, and we don’t want
to see you leave St. Jim’s in a hurry on your neck.”

“Just so!"” nodded Gunn.

Grundy snorted.

“Bosh! If you're worrying over the possibility of my
petting the sack, of course, 1 can understand your getting
a bit upset. What you'd do without me to look after you,
goodness only knows. Bub you needn't worry. They can’t
suck a man for standing up for his legal rights. As Lowther
pointed out—"

“Lowther! Why trouble to tell us what Lowther said?"”
demanded Gunn impatiently. “Don’t you realise yet, yon
chump, that Lowther has been pulling your leg—that his

rigging you up and sending you to the solicitor this after-

e

noon was just one of his fatheaded hoaxes

Grundy frowned.

“Are you insinuating, Gunn, that I'va bad my leg
pulled "

“Not insinuating it; stating it!” corrected Gunn.

“Why, you silly asst Think I'd allow any man at St.
Jim’s to pull my {e 7" roared Grundy furiously.

“PDear man, 1t's done every day.”

“ And every minute of the day!” added Wilkins,

Grundy fairly gosped. Home-truths from Wilkins and
Gunn fell very unplessantly on Grundy’s unaccustomed ears.
Not. that he recognised them as truths; but he perceived,
at ali events, that they were the reverse of complimentary.

“ Look here, if you idiots keep up this rot much longer,
1 shall wade in and knock your silly heads together,” he
warned. “You can take it from me that Lowther hasn’t
been pgllmg my leg at all. I know he’s a japing kind of
1ss

“Oh, vou do know that, do you?” asked Wilkins
sarcastically.

“But this time he’s cut out all that nonsense and helped
me like a good sport.”

“Helped you like o first-class japer, you mean,” snorted
Gunn. “For goodness’ sake, listen to reason, old chapl
Lowther's been having you on toast, That much is obvious
to everyone else in the Sheli but you—"

“The opinion of the Shell doesn’t interest me in the
slightest,” said Grundy disdainfully. *Pass my collar,
Gunn, and don’t gas so much 1"

“ You've fallen for Lowther’s jape like a lamb,” pursued
Gunn. “As a result, it looks as if the fat's in the fire. If
Ratty gets that letter——"

“He jolly well will get it; by the first post to-morrow
morning,” said Grundy, with satisfaction.

“Then there'll be trouble—trouble with a capital T’
gaid Gunn gloomily.

“Trouble for Ratty !’ chuckled Grundy,

“No; for you, you borm idiot! He'll take that letter
straizht to the Hea 53

“Txactly what I want him to do!” grinned Grundy.

“ And that will put paid to your career at St. Jim's
1¢’'1l be you for the l:I‘.ong; jump then, old man. There's only
%ne chance. If we can intercept the letter before it reaches

atty—' :

“Vou'd better not do anything of the kind " said Grundy,
with a glare.

“We can burn the rotien thing—"

“TLook here, you prize idiot, if you try any monkey tricks
like that yow're in for something extra special in the way

_of thick ears!” roared Grundy. “ My solicito it

“ Blow your solicitor|”

“He has had his instructions.  Those instructions are
oing to be carried out. Anybody who atlempts to inter-
i
“Qh, dry up, you silly cuekoo!” grumted Wilkins, begin-

ning to lose all patience.

“What?” :

“Dry up!” hooted Wilkins, “We're used to your behav-
ing like a blessed mule, but when you start behaving like a
lunatic——"

Grundy almost choked.

“Why, you—you—"" -

Words Ffailed him, .as they frequently did. He threw
aside the hair brushes he had been using and made a rush.
Wilkins and Gunn were ready for that rush. They almast

* welcomed it. Physieal violence, after sll their fruitless

eloguence, seemed a great relief,

ik
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Grundy apparently expected to overwhelm his painfully-
candid chums immediately and strew them in the farthest
corner of the dormitory.

Buot something went wrong with Grundy's programme.

It was Grundy himself who was overwhelmed, and a very
much astonished Grundy who came into violent collision
with the floor of the dormitory—once, twice, and thrice.

After which extraordinary and unprecedented accurrence,
Wilkins and ‘Gunn shook the dust of the dormitery from
their feet, leaving Grundy to sort himself out.

CHAPTER 11,
A Letter for Mr. Rateliff !
M ONTY LOWTHER made a bee-line for the letter-

rack in the Hall as soon as he came downstairs .

on the following morning. It was very imporiant

indeed from Lowther’s point of view—and, inci-
dentally, of course, from Grundy's also, though Grundy
did not know it—that that letter from Mr. Grabbe should
be got out of the way before Mr. Ratcliff had a chance to
see 1f.

The morning’s delivery of leiters had only just been

sorted into alphabetical order and placed in the rack, when
Lowther came np. The humorist of the Shell grinned as
he spotted a typewritten envelope bearing Mr. Ratelifi’s
name.

He looked round cautiously io see that he was not ob-
served, and was reassured to find that nobody was in sight.
1t was the work of a moment to annex the letter and io
glenee at the embossed name of the Wayland eolicitor on
the flap. His task accomplished, Lowther turned away to go
up to the Shell passage.

It was at that moment that he became aware of the podgy
prosence of Baggy Trimble of the Fourth. The fat Fourth-
FFormer had rolled into the Hall via the side entrance near
the letter-rack, and was eyeing Lowther's rather stealthy
movements with interest. S

‘I say, Lowther, what's on?’ he inquired.

Lowther frowned.

“Where did you spring from, Baggy?’

“He, he, he! Didn't see me, did you?
been committing a erime, or something?
wuilty, you know!”

“Don’t talk piffle, barrel, unless yon want to feel my
boot 1"’ o

“Qh, rats! Look here, Lowther, if you've been pinching
someone's letter, I won't say anything about it. ou can
rely on me, old scout !” 7

“¥ou silly ass!” roared Lowther, reddening. .

“Flo, he, hel TI'll iell you what—if there's a remittance
in if—="

“Tn what, vou fat idiot?”

“In the letter you've pinched, of course! Here, keep
off, you ass! I mean the letter you didn’t pinch—ihat's
what I really mean!”

“/'Phat's what you'd better mean, too!” i

“Well, anyway, if there’s a remittance in it——"" eaid
Trimble, keeping a safe distance from Lowther's boot.

“In the letter I didn’t pinch !’ ; 5

“He, he, he! Exaetly! In the letter you didn't pinch,
old chap! If therc’s a remittance in it, I'll tell you what
T'll do—T11 keep mum about it. Sce? Then we can go
halves in the remittance.”

Monty Lowther stared.

“Why, you—you iat criminal! ¥ou're aclually snggest-
in§I collaring someone elee’s money !’

aggy frowned.

“Hem ! That’s rather n coarse way of putting it, Lowther.
1f that's how you look at it, I shall decline to have anything
to do with the matter,”

“But I rather fancy I'm going to have something to say
in the matter,” said Lowther grimly. *“Something that can
be said with the toe of my boot, as a matter of fact, you
fat burglar. it is!”

1 say, Lowther,
You do lock

Here it is!

And Lowther proceeded to say something with the toe of
his boot,

Trimble of the Fourth made a wild leap out of the way.
The fat Fourth-Former was not usually a very active
person; but this must have been the exception that proved
the rule, for he sprang a good couple of yards in the direc-
tion of the door. Such surprising agility on the part of
Baggy Trimble was unexpected, so far as Lowther was
concerned. The humorist of the Shell found that Trimble's
fat person was not where he had anticipated it would be,
with the result that he overbalanced completely.

Crash !

Feeling far from humorous, for once in a way, Lowther
crashed to the foor.

T'rimble gave a roar from the doorway.

“Yah! Serves you right for bullying! Yarcoogh!”

He fled, like a champion on the cinder track, as the en-

raged and injured Lowther scrambled to his feet and caine
if; ﬁot pursuit, Pursuer and pursued disappeared from the

all.
And on the floor of the Hall, dropped in the fall, and un-
heeded in the excitement, was left Mr. Ratcliff’s lotter!
. Long before Lowther's thoughts returned to that all-
important missive it had been picked up by a passer-by and
replaced in the rack. And just before breakfast-time, while
the, uggrluv_cd Lowther was still hunting for Trimble, like
a_lion hunting for its prey, Mr. Rateliff, going through the
Hall on an carly visit to Mr. Railton, took it from the rack,
transferred it to his pocket, and went his way.

It was at breakfast-time that Lowther, with a start, re
membered the lettor again,

“Oh, great pip!” he ejaculated suddenly.

“What’s up, Monty?" asked Manners, who was sitting
next to him at the Shell table.

**That letter—" snid Lowther faintly.

“What lotter, ass?”

“Why, Ratiy's letter, you know; from the solicitor——"t

Manners stared.

“You don’t mean to say that, after going down specially
to the letter-rack, you've missed it?"
}”B;lt Ii hu.\'ccll”' gmm]cd Lowther.
that fat brigand Trimble! I'll slaughter him when I get
hold of himI'? g .

“Fat lot of good that will do!” grunted Manncrs, “Ten
to one Ratty's got hold of the thing and read it by now.”

“B‘pund to have done!” groaned Lowther.

"_I.' ine mess you've ln:;dcdg(}ruudy in now ! said Manners.
“We told you from the start that it was a risky sort of

"It was all through

“Unless a miracle happens, poor old Grundy will he for
the long jump right enough!”

“Perbaps Ratty hasn’t got it yet,” said Lowther hope-
I[““J:i: ”"I must cut off soon after brekker and scout round
or it.

But the faint hope that Mr. Ratcliff had not yet received
the letter vanished a few minutes later, when Toby, the
page, entered the dining-hall with a message for Grundy.

That message was ominous. Grundy was wanted by Mr,
Rateliff in Mr. Linton’s study immediately after breakfast.

“And ’e don’t ’alf look in a rare old wax, Master
Grundy | added Toby, as a piece of additional information.

Grundy grinned cheerfully. The news that Mr. Rateliff
was in a rare old wax pleased the litigant of the Shell,
rather than otherwize, Grundy being, fortunately, free from
nervous characteristies of any kind.

The effect of Toby's concluding remark on Lowther, how-
ever, was quite the reverse. The humorist of the Shell
began to wish very heartily that he had rever conceived the
brilliant notion of sending Grundy to the solicitor.

When the Shell rose from breakfast, Lowther fairly
swooped down on the cheerful Grundy.
“Grundy, old man—"

Got to see Ratty at once.”

“Can’t stop.
Ratty’s got hold of

“For goodness’ sake, Grundy, listen!
that letter——"

“Naturally. That's why he wants me,” grinned Grundy.

“Whatever you do, don’t do anything to upset him now.
Look here, Grundy——"

But Grundy had already gone, and Lowther was left to
pour his tale of woe into tho interested ears of a crowd of
Shell fellows, and to appeal for suggestions as to what was
the best thing to do—an appealgthat resulted in nothing
whatever being done, : e

Meanwhile, Grundy, in o mood of glowing optimism,
reached the study of the absent Mr. Linton, where he found
Mr. Rateliff pacing the carpet like a raging tiger.

(Continued on necxt page.)
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He gave Mr. Ratcliff a cheerful nod. He felt that he
could afford o be polite, now that he occupied the unusual
position of'plu’!ntiﬁp‘i’n an ‘action-at-law.

“Good-morning, sir!” - .

Mr. Ratclifi's only reply to that polite, saluiation was
something ‘that sounded very much like a snarl. =

““I have received a letter—=" . A

“*Quite right, sir!” nodded Grundy,

“A letter from a person who styles himself a solicitor—""

roared Mr, Ratoliff,

“Mr. Grabbe, of Wayland.
Grundy. = °

“Informing me that you have instructed him to begin
proceedings against me!” hooted Mr. Rateliff.

“ Perfectly correct!™

Mr. Rateliff choked. 3

“This self-styled solicitor has the ridiculous presumption
and impudence to request the name of my legal representa-
tive. My first and natural impression was that the thing
was a hoax perpetrated by some undisciplined juniors, Am
I to believe—can it be possibie that you are aware of the
cirecumstance "'

Grundy looked a little surprised.

“I ean't think what could have given you the idea that
ti‘:gfo was any hoax about it, sir. Of course I'm aware of
i

He is a solicitor,” said

“You acknowledge it, then? You admit to going fo a
solicitor . and threatening me with legal proceedings?™
roared Mr. Rateliff,

Grundy nodded calmly, :

“0Of course I admit it! I had to do something to protect
my good name. Some fellows would have acted differently.
They might have hit you, for instance——"

“ H-h-hit me | stuttered the irate New House master.

“But I'm net like that. I like to aet in a constitutional
way, if I can,” said Grundy. “Not that I like going to
law, in the usual way. All lawyers are a lot of swindling
shorks, in tp{_.opinion. But when the need arises, I've gob
mi legal rights as well as anybody else.”

Ir. Rateliff almost exploded.
. “Legal rights! You talk to me of legal rights—you, an
ignorant, doltish, almost imbecilic—""

“Here, half a minute!” said Grundy, suddenly whipping
a notebook out of his pocket.

“What—what—"

“Would you mind repeating what you
Grandy.

“R-r-repeating—"

“From now on I'm keeping an exaet record of everything
you cail me,” explained Grundy. “It may not be necessary
to bring it all up in the evidence—-"

% fv—evidence 7 raved Mr. Rateliff,

“But, on the other hand, it may prove useful. Now let's
see, ‘Ignorant’ and *doltish, I lg‘elieve you said. An
after that—"

“Grundy ' shrieked Mr. Rateliff.

#*Just a moment, sir!”

. “Grundy !

¢ Imbocilic” was the last word, wasn't it?"

Me. Rateliff snatched the notebook from Grundy's hand
and sent it flying into & corner of the room. :

-%Upon my word! I begin to believe that I am denhng
with 2 madman!” gasped Mr, Ratcliff. “Are you ill, boy!
Do you feel that you are still in possession of such rudi-
mentary mental faculties as you have hitherto possessed 1"

Grundy turned the colour of a beetroot.

“Look here, Mr. Rateliff, you're really going a bit too
far,” he growled. “Calling me a madman, indeed! I shall
jolly well let my solicitor know about this, I can tell you!
Take my tip, and cool down a bit. I warn you—"

“You—you warn me?’” stuttered Mr. Ratcliff, beginning
to wonder whether this extraordinary interview was a fan-
tastio dream.

“I warn you that all you're saying mow is only going
to make things worse for you if the case goes to Court,”
said Grundy darkly. “Take my tip, sir—"

Mr. Ratcliff didn’t take Grundy’s tip. Instead, he took
up his cane, and waded into action without even waiting to
hear what the tip was.

Grundy's warning remarks ended in a wild yell as the
cane descended on his broad shoulders.

*“Yoooooop! Look here— Yarooogh! Whoooop!"

Mr, Ratelifi’s precipitate action had given Grundy an
etcuse, if he needed one, for abandoning constitutional
methods and “bashing * his legal adversary. 2

But even Grundy had his limits, Some remote notion of
the fitness of things, even at this critical moment, held him
back from taking that extreme step. He contented himsel
with leaping out of the range of Mr. Rataliff's deadly cane
as often as he could. Notwithstanding which, the master of
the Shell succeeded in doing great execution. :
“There!” he gasped ab last. “Perhaps that will teach
Tue Gry Liriry,—No. 1,103. ;
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you that I am to be treated with elementary respeck, But
the matter will not rest there—-"

“Grooogh! T'll jolly well see that it doem't]” groansd
Grundy. ; e ;

“I am going straight to the ead to acquaink him’ with
the whole facts of this amazing business, Grundy,” said Mr.
Ratcliff, in a grinding voice.

“I don’t mind that—not at alll”

“Tor the present iou will proceed to the Form-room.
Inform Merry that I shall expect him to preserve order until
I arvive. You may go!”

Grundy went. And Mr. Rateliff, after an interval during
v;héch he composed himself a little, proceeded to the Head's
study,

CHAPTER 12.
Dr. Holmes is Alarmed !

i ELL, Mr. Ratcliff "
Dr. Holmes, the venerable headmaster of 8t

Jim's, looked up inguiringly as Mr. Ratelilf, o

little more calm @nd collected now, entered his
study. The New House master’s arrival at that moment
was not altogether welcomed. The Head was just ready to
go to the Iifth Form room to take them in Roman history.
But the Fifth and Homan history had to give place to Mr.
Rateliff.

“Pardon the intrusion, sir,” said Mr. Ratcliff. *“If you
can spare me a few minutes "

“1 am due in the Fifth Form room, Mr. Rateliff—="
began the Head mildly.

“The matter is of some importance, sir,” murmured Mr.
Rateliff. E

“Yery well, Mr. Rateliff. Pray proceed.” )

“I regret that I should have to lay a complaint against a
Shell boy so soon afier taking over that Form, sir,” said
Mr. Rateliff.

The Head frowned. : ?

7t is cortainly regrettable that you should have encoun-
tered any difficulty ab this early date. What is the nature
of your corplaint, Mr. Ratcliff "

“From the moment of my taking over the Shell, G!‘l‘md]:;
a member of the IForm, has set himself out to defy me,
answered Mr. Ratoliff, two bright pink spots appearing on
his cheeks at the recollection of his insubordinate charge.
““QOn several occasions already I have had to punish him
for caleulated impertinence and insubordination—"

“Pear mel” -

“Tn addition to which I have had frequent occasion to
rebuke and reprimand him for other faults!”

"'l‘hi.E is very disturbing, my dear sir!”
Head, frownin rtentously. <

“Very distur it?o indeed, sir,” agreed Mr. Rateliff, _“th:
I have told you, however, is of trivial importance in com-
parizon with the extraordinary action which Grundy has
now taken.” - y

“Vou have something even more serious to report, Mr.
Rateliff 2" 3 . qesd

«Unfortunately T have, sir. By this morning s post i
roceived a letter—a letter which I was at first inclined ‘to
treat as o hoax. On interrogating Grundy, however, 1 fin
that the letter ia perfectly genuine. With your permission.
sir, I will read it out to you. 1t purports to comse from u
Wayland eolicitor—a person named Grabbe.” B

“Pray read the letter, Mr. Rateliff,” said the Head, in a
state of considerable surprise and perturoation.

Mr. Ratcliff cleared his throat, and did so.

exclaimed the

¢ Dear Sir,—I am instructed by my client, Mr. G. A,
Grundy, of Red Gables, Bramleigh, Hants, that on a recent
oceasion, in the presence of a number of my client’s friends,
you uttered statements coneerning him which my client
alleges to be slanderous. Further, that on the same oceca-
sion yom assaulted him with a eane. It will facilitate the
proceedings that are contem lated if you advise me the
name and address of your legal representative with the
minimum of delay.—I am, dear sir,

¢ Yours faithful
113

#¢ JagrEr GRABBE.

“Upon my word !” ejaculated the Head, quite shocked.

“That, sir, is the letter,” said Mr. Rateliff, his voice
trembling with anger. “¥You will now understand my
anxiety to lay the whole matter before you at the earliest
possible moment.”

“PBless my soul! han
golicitor 1

“ Precisely, sir!”

< And you say he does not deny it?” e

“Far lf7r-*>m enying it, sir, he seemed to glory in it,”
answered Mr. Rateliff,

“ But—but this is preposterous!” exclaimed Dr. Holmes,
staring at the letter, which Mr, Ratcliff had mow handed

.

Grundy, then, instructed o
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“ What do you think you're doing, caning a friend of
mine 7 ' demanded @George Alfred Grundy, planting
himself in front of Mr, Ratcliff  ** 1—1—if it is your
wish that Wilkins should be treated leniently——''
stuttered Mr. Ratoliff. **Well, it is ' ““Then | will
remit his punishment.’* There was an almost in-
credulous gasp from the Shell. (See Chapler 14.)

him, almost as though he could scarcely believe the
evidence of his eyes. “ By the reading of this extraordinary
letter, I judge that an action at law is contemplated—an
action for slander and assault ?*

“That is my interpretation of it, sir.”

“ An action by this foolish boy Grundy against yourself,”
said the Head, quite faintly.

“ Precisely !

“(oodness gracious me !

Dr Holmes was staggered. Rare indeed were the occa-
sions when the Head was shaken out of his characteristic
academic calm, Bui Mr. Grabbe's letter had certainly had
that effect.

“This, sir,” said Mr, Rateliff, “is the erowning effort in
this reckless and recalcitrant boy’s orgy of dehance and
insolence. The matter has now become too serious for me to
adjudicate upon. I must leave it to you to mete out such
punishment to Grundy as you feel to be appropriate to his
extraordinary misdemeanours.”

Judging by Mr. Ratcliff’s tone, there could be only one
punishment to fit Grundy’s present erime—expulsion.

But the Head, for the moment, was not giving a thought
to the question of suitable punishment for Grundy. His eyes
were still on the solicitor's letter, reading its contents over
and over again, as though even now he could not be sure
that he had read aright.

At last ho looked up.

“Mr. Rateliffi—"

“Sir [* ‘

“Ihis lettor emanates from a solicitor well known, I be-
lieve, in Wayland.”

“1 was not aware of that, sir.”

 Nevertheless, that is a fact, Mr. Ratcliff. The inferenco
to be drawn from that circomstance is that this threatened
legal action is not a thing to be treated too lightly.”

Mr, Ratelifi’'s jaw dropped a little. Angry as he had
been at receiving Mr. Grabbe’s letter, his anger was brought
about by Grundy’s lack of respect rather thin hy the pro-
spect of his actunlly having to deal with legal proceedings.
So obsessed hod he been with Grundy’s stupidity and de-
fiance that the possibility of his ever having to appear in
Court had hardly occurred to him

“But—but surely Grundy is & minor and is therefore
unable to take legal action on his own initiative?” stam-
mered Mr. Ratcliff.

“Undoubtedly, That, Mr. Rateliff, is wh.t makes the

receipt of this letter a most serious mater. An established
solicitor would naturally decline to deal with a minor in an
affair of this kind. It follows that the proposed legal action
has the support of Grundy's relutive, whose address is given
in this letter.”

“G-good heavens!”

Mr. Ratchff was shocked. Had he thought elearly about
the matter that point would certainly heve occurred to him
before. Mr. Rateliff's notoriously bad temper, however, was
not an aid to elear thinking, and the Head’s suggestion that
Grundy’'s uncle was at the back of it all came as & bomnb-
shell to him.

“That, at all events, scems the only poessible explanation
to me,” went on the Head. “I am surprised that Mr.
Grundy did not first consult me before taking such precipi-
tate action; but it is very ovident thav he is the person
whose instructions Mr. Grabbe has accepted.”

“1 admit that that aspcet had not occurred to me, sir.
But 1 can see the foree of your argument!” gasped Mr.
Rateliff, whose convulsively-working face betrayed the
variety of emotions he was now fecling, 3

“Mr. Grundy is undoubtedly an active supporier of his
nephew’s_estraordinery stand—that much seems certain,”
said the Head decisively.

“P-precisely ¥

“Tt is a most regrettable and alarming position,” said the
Head, rubbing his chin reflectively. “Obviously, I cannot
allow the name of the school to be dragged through a Court
of Law in & matter of this nature.”

“QObviously not!” echoed Mr. Ratcliff harshly.

“The threatened action must be stopped at all costs. An
arrangement must be made wherchy tﬁu possibility of legal
proceedings is obviated.”

“An—an arrangement {? stuttered Mr.
almost green.

The Head nodded, ]

“Possibly a compromize may be effected direct,  With
that idea in mind, Mr. Rateliff, I advize you tc refrain from
communicating with this solicitor,”

“Ah! Esxactly ! muttered Mr, Ratelifi, his expression
almost fiendish by this time.

“In the meantime, of course, you must treat Grandy very
carefully—very carefully indeed” repeated the Head, with
emphasis. i

Mr. Rateliff said something unintelligible,

Tug Gex Liersny.—No. 1,105
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“ Whatever happens, nothing must %e done that can aggra.
vate the present serious position in ike slightest degree. 1
am sure t[;mt I can rely on your co-opefation, Mr. Rateliff,’
said Dr. Holmes, g

“ Br—er—ye-es, sus-sus-certainly, 'sir!” B

“ft is, of course, preposterous that such a situation should
have arisen; but for tsile present, Grundy must be treated
leniently—even indulgently. You quite see the point, my
dear sir?” ;

“ Oh—ah—quite !” stuttered Mr, Ratelilk, :

“To punish Grundy at the present juncture might
jeopardise the prospect of & peaceful solution of this
extremely delicate problem. I rely on you, Mr. Ratcliff, to
treat this disrespectful and foolish boy with such considera-
tion and leniency as will ensure the success of our efforis to
avoid litigation.”

Mr. Rateliff choked. He could not trust himself to words.

“For the time being, then, we will refrain from action,”
said the Head. “Possibly on reflection, Mr. Grundy will
withdraw from the extreme position he has taken up. In the
meantime, everything that can be done to amcliorate the
situation mustll-fqdona. Please ses that Grundy is given no
excuse for persisting in this hasty action.”

“1 understand, sir,” Mr, Rateliff managed to mutter.

“We will meet and discuss the matter after classes, then,”
said the Head.

Mr. Ratcliff nodded, and, with feelings almost too deep
for expression, turned on his heel and fled !

CHAPTER 13.
A Surprise for the Shell !

ot AVE I»

‘ The warning cry from Kangaroo. who was
stationed on the door as a look-out, brought to an
end the excited buzz of talk that had filled the

Shell Form room during Mr. Rateliff’s absence.

Grundy's legal proceedings had been the sole topie of
conversation during that period. Fierce arguments had
dc\'olo!'-ed over the problem of what Lowther could do to
save Grundy from the “sack.” Meanwhile, the central
figure of the drama—Grundy himself—had passed the time
in asking various juniors’ opinions of the form of apology
he had drawn up for Ratty's signature, receiving in reply
opinions which were more foreible than polite.

As Mr. Ratcliff's footsteps becamc audible down the
passage, g fenso gilence came over the ¥orm. Everybody
felt that the crisis had been reached. Several commiserat-
ing glances were thrown at the great man of the Shell,
Needless to say, Grundy was blissfully unconscious of them,

The door opened, and Mr. Rateliff entered.

As the juniors had anticipated, he was not looking in the
best of moods. the contrary, quite a startling look of
rage was on the countenance of Mr, Ratcliff. Contrary to
expectations, however, he did not immediately order Griindy
t{:' the Head's study. Instead, he went to his desk, and saf

Wil
qui‘;?r 05'3 i:d th?m ‘fh]e!l was u Mg. Rateliff;

n wondered w e was going to do.

Mr. Rateliff did .othing. i

Then Grundy stood up.

Frantic hands from neighbouring desks tried to drag
im down again; frantic whispers begged him not to act
the Igldd_r; goat., CGrundy ignored them. F

“If you please, sir—" he began,

Mr. Rateliff looked up; and for an instant such bafed
malevolence seemed to possess him that some of the Shell
hegan_qulte seriously to wonder whether he was going to
burst in front of their eyes.

Then something seemed to happen to Mr. Rateliff’s
face. The terrific expression slowly faded away, the scow!-
ing brows appeared to wrench themselves apart, and the
thin lips creased up into a ghastly effort at a smile.

“Yes. Grundy?”

_ The Shell jumped, That thin, mild voice. Was it—ecould
it be—the voice of Mr. Rateliff? Even Grundy started
violently as he heard it, and felt so surprised that for a
moment he was unable to go on.

“If you please, sir,” said Grundy, when he had recovered
sufficiently to speak, “I wanted to ask whether you had
been to the Head

Gasp from the Shell. <
- Mr, Rateliff scemed to swallow something. But when he
spoke his voice was still but a_ thin, mild shadow of the
harsh voice that was usually Mr. Rateliff’s.

“Yes, Grundy. 1 have been to the Head.”

“Hem! Of course, I'm rather anxious to know what he
gaid,” remarked Cirundy, with rather a puzzled look at this
extraordinarily changed Ratty. “If you've got any news
for me, sir—"

Tap Gryx Lrinr.—No. 1,103,
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A strange, choking sound seemed to come from Mr,
Ratcliff’s throat.

“I—1 have no mews for you, Grundy. I—I am not at
present at liberty to—to make o statement.”

The Shell fairly blinked. If Mr. Rateliff had returned
trivmphantly to lead a disillusioned Grundy back to the
Head for a flogging and summary expulsion, nobody would
i};_\'e been a bit surprised—quite the reverse, in fact., But

1%

Grundy himself hardly knew what to make of it yet
But he was rapidly becoming conscious of one fact—that
different man from the Mr.
Ratcliff e had interviewed only half an hour before. And
Grundy’s intellectual powers were not of the highest
he had sufficient understanding to realize that something
must have happened in the Head's study—something un-
favourable to Mr, Ratcliff and very favourable to himseli,

Grundy began to grin.

That grin was almost his undoing. Tor an instant Mr.
Rateliff seemed torn between conflicting emotions, But the
Head's warning prevailed, and, with a mighty effort, he
overeame the impulse to pick wup his cane and make a rush
at Grundy. And the ﬁ'hastly smile on Mr. Ratcliff’s face
remained there after all.

“You may sit down, Grundy!™ he gasped,

“Thank you, sir!” grinned Grundy.

He =at down.

The lesson commenced. 3

Virgil was the subject of the first lesson that morning.
The * Hneid * was a favourite with Mr. Rateliff. It was
not a favourite with the Shell. Not unnaturally the Shell
hiad' supposed that this difference of opinion concerning
Virgil's celebrated work would lead to trouble. But the
trouble didn’t materialise, =

-One by one the juniors got up to construe. As a rule,
“econ” with Ratty meant a gruelling and painful time
for his pupils. éut this time he passed over the most
glaring errors of translation, Obviously, his mind was for
once not on the lesson. And, judging by the frequent
number of times kis eyes turned in the direction of Grundy,
the Shell had a shrewd idea what had taken his attention
away from the elassic beauties of Virgil.

At last it came to Grundr's turn.

“Grundy, pray resume from the
stopped I croaked Mr. Rateliff.

“Yes, sir. Would you mind telling me where that was?”
asked Grundy coolly.

The Shell gasped again. Surely that nonchalant retort
would “fetch ” Ratty, if nothing else would!

But this was a morning of surprises for the Shell.
Instead of rising in his wrath and devoiring the junior
who had the “nerve” to admit that he didn’t kuow where
they were in the lesson, Mr. Ratcliff remained gquietly at
his desk and told him, o g

“Start translating from the sentence beginning ‘ Non
ignara. mali,’ Grundy.”

Grundy Elnnced carelessly at his bool, then put it down
on his desk again.

“Sorry, sir. Can't be done!” he said briefly.

“(Lecan’t be done?” breathed Mr. Ratchiff.

“You see, sir, 1 didn't have time to do any prep last
night,” explained Grundy. y i

“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Tom Merry involuntarily.

“To tell you the truth, sir, the legal proceedings I'm
taking leave me with very little time in the evenings,”
rattled on Grundy, with the utmost cheerfulness. “Matter
of fact, I'm thinking of chucking prep until it’s all over.”

“(4-G-Crundy!” almost wept Mr. Ratcliff,

“So if you don't mind leaving me out of construe this
morning I'd be much obliged,” finished up Grundy calmly.
“It would be a waste of time for me to try to translate
stuff I hadn't prepared, wouldn's it?”

Again Mr. Rateliff seemed to swallow something.

“Very well, Grundy,” he said. “You may resume your
seat.” :

The Shell stared at this strange, new Me. Ratelif almost
incredulously. .

“(Great pip! Am I dreaming or do I see things?”
gasped Monty Lowther. - ;

“What idiot said that the age of miracles was past?”
grinned Kangaroo.

Similar remarks were buzzing all round the Form.
Something akin to a miracle was undoubtedly happening
before their very eyes. The Shell were simply flabbergasted.

As for Grundy, his rugged face was beaming like a full
moon. There could be no mistake about the starfling
change that had taken place in Mr. Rateliff now, and to
George Alfred Grundy it meant only one thing—that the
defendant in Grundy’s legal action had thrown up the
sponge. For the remainder of that lesson Grundy was con-
tent to sit at his desk fairly revelling in hiz own great
triumph | P

point where Talbot
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feller !

Yaoooop ! !’
But Grundy regretted having done so immediately afterwards, for he was given a decidedly rough passage out of the

‘““ Come oft it, young
hit out, ;

CHAPTER 14.
Grundy's Triumph !

RUNDY was the cynosure of all eyes during morn-
ing break. The news of the amazing events that
had taken place in the Shell-room spread through
the other Forms like wildfire, and caused general

asionishment., Grumdy’s unheard-of behaviour in instruet-
ing a solicitor to proceed against a master was in itself
sensational enough. Ralty’s apparent surrender was more
sensational still.

The Shell juniors, whe had seen for themselves Ratty's
changed attitude towards his legal opponent, began to
wonder whether Grundy’s recourse to the law might, after
all, turn out to be something more than a good joke.
Respeet for Grundy grew rapidly, as the impression that
it might succeed began to gam ground.
~ The juniors quite looked forward to the second session
in the Form-room, wondering whether Mr. Ratcliff could
possibly continue in the way he had begun. They were
ot disappointed. Mr. Rateliffi returned from break with
preeisely the same new mode of conduct as he had adopied
for the fitst half of the morning. Grundy was treated with
respect—almost with deference. And the Shell marvelled.

Half-way through the lesson Grundy stood up.

“Well, Grundy?” ssked Mr. Rateliff, in the mild tone
that still sounded so strangely in the ears of the Shell.

“Sorry to interrupt the lesson, sir,” said Grundy. “If
voi don't mind I want to eut ofi for ten minutes or so.”

“You—you want to absent yourself from the Form-room,
Grundy "

Grundy nodded,

“Tt's in connection with the action I'm bringing againsk
you, sir. T've just thought of something.I want to tell
oy solicitor.”

A sickly pallor spread over Mr.
vountenance,

“G-Grundy!” he gasped.

Ratelif’ & dyspeptio

solicitor’s office,

n

As the * chucker-out’ grasped him with his horny hands, George Alfred Grundy

(See Chapter 16.)

“If you'll allow me to use the telephone in Mr. Linion’s
room I can get on to Mr, Grabbe right away. May I do
s0, gir?” asked Grundy calmly.

Mr. Rateliff scemed to sink in his high chair.

“Grundy, my dear A

The Shell almost jumped out of their seals. Never before
in all history had Mr, Ratcliff been known to address any
junmior by a term of endearment. That seemed to be the
last straw,

“Ts—is it mecessary—is it imperative that yon shounld com-
municate with—with your solicitor ¥ stuttered Mr. Ratecliff.

“Well, it's rather important,” said Grundy, frowning,
“1f you've any objection—"

“Nunno! Not at all!” gasped Mr. Rateliff. “But I am
wondering, Grundy, whether it is essential that you should
continue to pursue the course of action you have taken
N
- Crundy’s expression became rather grim,

“You understand, of course, that my solicitor has his
instructions 1"

“VYe-es! Exactly, Grundy !”

“Well, I'm not withdrawing those ‘instructions until my
demands are met in full,” said Grundy grimly. “Mr.
Grabbe will inform your solicitor of the details, when he
hears from him.”

“ But—but, my dear Grundy, I beg of you—-"

“What |” yelled Grundy. Even he had hardly expected
Mr. Ratcliff to start begging of him,

“J implore you not to act too precipitately IV quavered
Mr. Ratcliff.

“0h erikey ¥

“Think of the disastrous consequences thai may [ollow
decisions made in haste,” implored Mr. Ratcliff.

Grundy recovered himself, and bestowed a very loity look
on the wretched Mr. Rateliff.

Tre Gea LisRary.—No. 1,103,
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“That's all very well now. But you must admit you've
brought all this trouble on yourself,” he said severely.

Mpr, Rateliff gulped.

“Possibly I have been a little hasty, my boy

“ Hasty ! I like that!"” snorted Grundy.

“Possibly, in the heat of the moment, I have used expres-
sions which I would not ordinarily have used,” mumbled
Mr. Rateliff,

“That's a bit better 1” nodded Grundy, .

“Must you then continue to communicate with this—this
solicitor of yours?” asked Mr. Ratclift almost bescechingly.

“I'm afraid I must,” answered Crundy., “Not that I'm
hard—far from it1 But you went a bit too far to be allowed
to crawl out of it so easily as this,”

“G-Grundy 1"

“It's no good talking, sir,” said Grundy, shaking his head.
“When you fulfil my terms. then I shall be willing to call off
the procecdings. But it will have to be done in a proper
business way—that means through our solicitors.”

Mr. Rateliff gasped and nodded.

“So, with your permission, I'll go and use Mr, Linton's
phone now,” concluded Grundy. And, without waiting for
the required permission, he strolled seremely out of the
Form-room, leaving the Shell staring after him as though
:ri}'pnotiscd. and Mr., Rateliff making strange noises with his

hiroat.

Grundy was absent nearly twenty minutes, and the lesson
was drawing to a close when his hefty frame appeared in the
doorway again.

During his absence, Mr. Ratcliff had recovered zome of
his old spirits, and had begun to wake up the Shell with a
few “impots "' and detentions. As Grundy came back inio
the Form-room, he was just about to cane Wilkins for some
petty misdemeanour.

Ceorge Alfred Grundy frowned.

“Mr, Rateliff I”

Mer. Rateliff started, and turned round

“You—you have returned. Grundy "

Grundy nodded. - g

“I have. And not too socon by the look of things! Why
are you caning Wilkins 7"

Mr. Ratclifi’s face went through several rapid and start-
ling changes of colour.

“ Er—really, Grundy—

“I should have thought your experience with me would
have taught you a lesson, Apparently it hasn't !” snorted
Grundy. “What do you think you're doing, caning a friend
of mine?”

“ M-m-my dear Grundy—-=~

“And I don't want any soft sawder, cither!” growled
Grondy. “If he deserves it, all well and good. But from
what I know of you—"

“Gruandy 1" groaned Mr. Rateliff. a

“You're probably doing thiz out of spite,” finished
Grundy

* I—I—if it is your wish that your friend should be treated
leniently on this occasion—" stuttered Mr. Rateliff.

“Well, it is!™

“In that case, Grundy, I will remit Wilking' punishment,”
muttered Mr. Rateliff.

Crundy nodded graciously.

“Good enough! Hook it., Wilky !”

Wilkins tottered back to his desk, and Grundy, after
bestowing a warning look on the half-paralysed Mr, Ratchif,
followed him.

‘The humiliated Mr. Ratcliff, in a state of mind bordering
on frenzy, simply fled from the room at the sound of the
bell for dismissal, As he did so the Shell rose to a man and
almost overwhelmed Grundy.

“Good old Grundy |7

“Was there ever anyone like him?"

II\I IJ]

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“But—but what does it all mean?®” gasped Tom Merry.
“He's eating out of your hand, cld bean!”

“Have you doped him?"” demanded Clive..

“Or hypnotised him ?” suggested Manners.

“Perhaps Ratty’s simply gone mad!” said Kangaroo
brightly.

“Ha, ha, ha !”

Grundy looked round triumphantly.

“Well, i‘lcrhaps some of yoi sceptical fatheads will admit
now that I was right and you were wrong,” he said. “ Purcly
as a result of my action at law—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Ratty has become a5 meek as a giddy lamb. The reazon
iz obvious: he's frightened; he realises only too well now
that I've got him in the hollow of my hand !”

“Ha, ha, ha !” ; y

“But the best is still to come,” said Grundy, with a grin
of anticipation. “Wait till you see his written apology
hanging up in the Hall, you men. You'll have something
to chortle over then !"

THe Gex Lisrany.—No. 1,105,
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“0Oh, my hat! Rather!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, however it all ends, we caw’t deny that Grundy
has given us the laugh of the term,” remarked Tom Merry,
wiping the tears of merriment from his eyes. “I call for
three cheers for Grundy | Hip, hip, hip—"

And the cheers were given with a right good will. And
CGrundy left the Form-room looking loftier than ever, and
feeling that he deserved well of his country.

CHAPTER 15.
On the Telephone !

R. RATCLIFF paced the flcor of Mr. Linton’s room

M at dinner-time that day like a caged tiger.
The expression on his face was also reminiscent
of that ferocious animal. Now that he was on his
own there was no need for Mr. Ratcliff to disguise his {ecl-
ings. And had Grundy been able to take a peep into the
room he might have been rather disconcerted to sce how
g:r from the truth Mr. Rateliff's Form-room mildness had

e,

The temporary master of the Shell was in a diffieult
position.

Iivery instinct, every impulse within him, urged him to
take Grundy by the seruff of the neck and flog him till he
howled for merey., .

But with an action at law hanging like the Sword of
Damocles over his head, Mr. Ratcliff found that course
impractical. The Head's counsel, 1n fact, had made it
impossible. And now that he found himsel: alone for the
first time since his interview with Dr. Holmes, and had time
to ponder over the situation, he could see for himself that
further violence against Grundy was for the time being oub
of the question. \

The Head had said that the name of the school must be
kept out of the Courts, even though it meant compromising
with Grundy. Mr. Rateliff almost tore his hair at the
thought of his impotence. But he could see that the Head
was right.

He wondered what could be the nature of a compromise
between himself and the Shell junior. The bare thought of
it was maddening. But the problem had to be faced.

After some deliberation, Mr, Rateliff read through Mr.
Grabbe's letter again, then picked up the telephone receiver.

“Wayland, one-double-twe,” he said harshly.

There was an interval—a rather considsrable interval—
then came a voice from the other end:

“Mr. Grabbe speaking.”

Mr. Ratcliff scowled into the receiver.

“1 am Mr. Ratcliff—Mr. Ratcliff, of 8t. James’ College.”

Mr. Grabbe, in his dingy office at Wayland, sat up and
took notice. e :

“Mr. Ratclif—ah, of course! You are ringing me with
reference to the little matter I am handling for Mo
Crundyt”

“Exactly!” agreed Mr. Ratcliff. “T received your letter
this mornming, sir—"

“And you are now prepared to inform me the name of
the gentiernan who will be acting on your behalf, I pre-
sume,” said Mr. Grabbe Emcﬂthi,’{.

Mr. Rateliff snorted.

“ Nothing of the kind, sir!
to appoint a solicitor at all!”

“Dear me! That is a somewhat unnusnal course to

ursue,” remarked Mr. Grabbe, apparently rather surprised.
“The matter is of some importance to my client, M.
Rateliff.” : :

Mr. Rateliff, with an effort, checked the biting retort that
rose to his lips.

“T—I appreciate that,”” he managed to say. * Neverthe-
less, I feel that it may be settled without my seeking lcgal

1 am not at present proposing

“That remains to be seen!” was the unpromising responso
from the other end. “ What is the purpose of your call, may
I ask?”

“Your—your client Grundy

“Mr. Grundy!” ecorrected the solicitor.

“Your client, Mr. Grundy,” snorted Mr, Ratcliff, “has
hinted at the possibility of his withdrawing from further
action on certain conditions,”

“That is so,” assented Mr, Grabbe, winking into tho
receiver at his end of the wires. “My client takes a very
generous attitude over this unfortunate affair—"

“Nonsense!" snapped Mr, Rateliff.

“What " e

“Utter nonsense! Please do not delay this conversation
by unnecessary and ridiculous statementz about Grundy.
To proceed—I wish to ask you on what conditions Grundy
is prepared to drop further proceedings.™

Mzr. Grabbe coughed. c

“Mr. Girundy's instructions are that all procecdings will be

”
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ernunated on your signing a full and complete apology
that he can exhibit {o bis friends.”

Mr, Ratelif jumped.

“My own view was that the apology should have been
inserted in the leading newspapers at your expense,” said
Mr. Grabbe seriously. “My client, however, in his
generosity—"" s

“Utter nonsense!™ interrupted Mr. Ratcliff savagely.
“You scriously expect me to sign an apology for Grundy
ip exhibit to his friends? The idea is ridiculous!”

“The consequences fgr you may be serious—" :

“Preposterous!” roared Mr. Rateliff. *I1 may say, si,
that had the matter rested entirely with me I shoul _havg
answered your letter by giving Grundy a sound fogging!

“My dear sir—" exclaimed Mr. Grabbe, in a shocked
voice.

Naturally, Mr. Ratcliff’s words sounded considerably more
forocious to the solicitor than they would have sounded if
he had known all Mr. Ratcliff knew. Mr. Grabbe, howeyer,
had as yet no reason whatever for suspecting that his client
was ouly a schoolboy. ; ;

His ignorance on that point was not destined to last much
longer. With Mr. Ratcliff’s next remark, in fact, Mr.
Grabbe’s illusions concerning George Alfred Grundy
received a severe set-back. > :

“What state of affairs are we coming to—what is fo be
{he end, I say,” thundered Mr, Ratcliff into the telephone
receiver, “when an undisciplined schoolboy like Grgnd,v
can invoke the aid of the law against his own Form
master ¥ .

“What ?? exclaimed Mr. Grabbe.

“What satisfaction can you, a member of an honourcd
profession, obtain out of helping a stupid and refractory
junior to undermine authority at a great school like this?
Answer me, sir!” roared Mr. Rateliff. 3

No answer ¢ame from the other end. Mr,. Grabbe was
sitting up in his chair as though electrified. Mr. Ratclifi’s
unwitting revelation had temporarily taken the wind out
of Mr. Grabbe's sails. ; =

“J am waiting!” hooted Mr. Ratcliff, so loudly that Mr.
Grabbe hastily shifted the earpiece a few inches from his
ear to avoid the risk of being deafened.

“J—]—" Mr, Grabbe pulled himself together. =

This new situation had to be faced, somehow. For tke
sake of such little bit of reputation as he possessed Le
couldn’t admit that he had been hoaxed.

“Pardon, my dear sir,” he said. “I am pot prepared lo
discuss generalities. If I might saggest it——"

“Pah 1" =

“The matter might be ended satisfactorily witheut our
continuing this conversation,” said Mr. Grabbe, only too
anxious to put up the receiver, now that the startling truth
had been revealcd to him. *“I wish you a very good day,
sl

“Put I haven't finished!™ roared Mr. Rateliff. “Hallo!
Are you there?”

Mr, Grabbs was not there. At that moment Mr. Grabbe
was walking up and down the reom, mentally making quite
u lot of unkind remarks abeut the client who had placed
him in such a decidedly unprofessional pesition.

And Mr. Rateliff, blissfully unaware of the effect of his
remarks, was left to slam down the receiver and worry
afresh over his nnsolved legal difficulties!

CHAPTER 16.
Back to Earth! :
EORGE ALFRED GRUNDY, once more disguised-—
G this time, however, without Monty Lowiher’s assist-
ance—walked blithely into the office of Mr. Grabbe
: after school heurs that day.

The inky office-boy evidently remembered the loud suit
and the slight moustache—indeed, they were not casily for-
cotten. He jerked his thumb significantly in the direction
of Mr. Grabbe's privatoe office.

“*1's expecting yon!” he announced.

Grundy nodded, and passed throngh.

Mr. Grabbe met him with a smile that a more observant
person than Grundy would have thought had something
vather sinister about it. Grundy didn’t notice that sinister
quality.

“Lovely day!” :emarked Grundy genially.

“(Glorious ! assented Mr. Grabbe. *Take a seat—er—2Mr.
Grundy.” :

“Mr.” Grundy sat down. p ]

“You have called, of course, about your—er—nproceedings
noainst Mr. Rateliff,” said Mr. Grabbe.

Grundy nodded and grinned. ; 5

“I thought I'd let you know how things are going.
Everything’s O.K.! That leiter of yours has made him
fairly grovel!” ’

“Indeed!”

“He's simply eating cut of my hend now!” said Grundy,
with a relish, e
l“'Y?c:}t have been in communication with Mr. Ratcliff,
then

Grundy started. For the moment he had forgotten that
his solicitor was supposed to know nothing about his residing
on the same premises as Mr. Rarcliff,

“Hem! I—I happened to run into him, you see!” he
replied awkwardly. ; .

“Quite by accident, of course? said the solicitor, with
an irony that was wasted on Grundy just then,

“Well, not exacily,” said Grundy truthfully. *Anyway,
apart from that, Mr. Grabbe, we've got to have a chew
about that apology TFrom what I can see of it, Ratty—]
mean, Mr, Rateliff—will sign an apology like a lamb, to
stop further proceedings.”

* You think so?” said Mr. Grabbe, with another sinister
smile.

“I'm jolly sure of jt! Now look here; I've knoeked up
the sort of thing I want from him. It's only rough, of
course, and I want you to run your eve over it and tell
me what you think of it.” :

“That will be o pleasure!” smiled Mr. Grabbe, ;

“Here it is, then!”

Grundy proudly produced a sheet of paper, covered with
lis Jarge serawl, to say nothing of a large number of blots,
and handed it over to his legal representative,

Greatly to his surprise, that legal representative did not
peruse it with growing admiration and conclude by warmly
congratulating his client on a masterly document.

Asa matfer of fact, he did not trouble to read it at all.

To Grundy's utter consternation and dismay, he calmly
:flc:;i t-}l:: EaérxeitEIi-lydngpa}ed apology i.nt{g litile pieces, After

posite 8 fragments in W - N
::t“trll:‘(l! stidﬁloi(l;is d‘;‘zsk. gln e wastepaper-basket
1at, Mr. Grundy, 18 what T thi it,” he said ¢

Grundy fairly blinked, S ck s e s eslOR

" You—you—why, you've torn it up!? he gasped,

# ?re;l':ciy.'"

“I—I—— What the dickens do ar i
iha.t?"’ roared Grundy indignantly. JoL AR by dolog

“ You asked me for my opinion of the document you have
il‘ravm up. I have given it,” replied Mr. Grabbe ealmly.

Efﬁ-m;! want my opinien of you yourself—"

Me

“T should say that you are sadly in zh-
g™ paid Mr.y rabbs;. y in need of a good thrash

“What "

“Furthermore, I foel sorely tempted to give you what
vou need,” added Mr. Grabbe, o =

“Mad!” said Grundy.-

“Eh "

“Mad as a hatter] OF course you’re mad!”

“What "

“Can't make out why I didn’t spot it before,” =aid
Grundy: “But then yon seemed sane enough when I called
hera the other day. suppose you get periodical attacks!”

“You—you—why, yon insolent young
Mr. Grabbe, starting to his feet.

Grundy backed away in alarm.

“Don't you lay hands on me, you blessed lunatic! If youn
try to, I warn yon that I will call the police and have you
put under observation 1"

“You insulting young sweep!” roared Mr, Grabbe. ‘' Are
you insinuating that I am out of my mind?

“No other explanation, that I can see,” said Grundy.
“If you're not potty, why did you tear up that paper I
gave yout”

*“Beeause, my dear Grundy, I have decided to wash
my hands of you!” answered Mr. Grabbe. “I am not in
the habit of dealing with clients who come to me disguised
in theatrical suits and a falso moustache—*

“Oh erikey!” exclaimed Grundy.

“And, in any case, I should be unable, even if I felt like
it, to conduct a case on behalf of a minor."”

“Oh, my giddy aunt!” .

All Grundy’s indignation oczed away as the full meanin
of Mr. Grabbe's words penetrated his intellect. He stare
at his quondom legal adviser in blank astonishment and
dismay.

“How the merry thump—" he rasped.

“How did I learn the truth? That, Master Grundy, has
no particular bearing on the matter. I have done so, provi-
dentially, before have placed myself in the yery
unpleasant position I should have otherwise arrived at.

“Well, if this isn't the limit!” said Grundy, in dismay.
“Mea;:’m to say, then, that you're not going on with the caze
now ?

“T am not. Dut if T ean assist Mr, Rateliff in an{ wWaAy—
by helping him to thrash you, for instance—I shall be very
happy to do so,” said Mr. Grabbe. *“By the way, l\;{nsier
Grundy, your moustache seoms to have become loose!
® Gem Lierapy.—No, 1,103,
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Grundy tore off the false moustache, with an angry snort,
and threw it into the wastepaper-basket on top of his
demolished apology.

“Then it's no good arguing about it 7"

“No good whatever,” said Mr. Grabbe, 8o far as I am
concerned the case is wiped out. There is only one
matter—"'

“Well, what's that?”

“The balance of my fee has yet to be paid,” answered
Mr, Grabbe, rather grimly.

“Your what!"” yelled rum:lf'.

_“My feo, Master Grundy. This case has wasted a con-
siderable amount of my very valuable time.”

“But I've already paid you a fiver!”

“That, my dear Grundy, was morely a deposit on
account,” explained the solicitor firmly. My fee amounts
in all to seven guineas—— :

“The balance outstanding is therefore two pounrs seven
shillings. I shall expect you to settle that bu’])uuce before
you leave my office.”

Grundy’s rugged face went pink and then red.

“Two pounds seven—on top of the fiver I've given you
already! Why, you rotten swindler!”

“What—what——"

“Think I'm going to give you a penny, after the rotten
way you've treated me? Not likely ! roared Grundy. “Of
all the rotten sharks—"

“QLnrks 1 said Mr. Grabbe, with a very unpleasant look.
“Pa I understand that you are calling me a sharlk ™

Qg vou jolly well are a shark. Look Lere—-"

But Mr. Grabhe had finished talking to Grundy. That
ooprobrious epithet had apparently been too much for the
colicitor. He bent over his desk and pressed a bell-push.

*“&pnd Higgins I he snapped, as the inky office-boy pushed
lis head round the door.

“ Yesssir!” " :

And a minute later Higgins arrived—Higgins being
apparently a janitor, or doorkecper, attached to the build-

rowled Grundy.

mng.

ilr. Grabbe indicated Grundy with a nod.

“(Conduct this young gentleman off
Higgins!” he said.

Higgins spat on his hands and reached out.
later Grandy felt himself jerked off his feet.

Grundy gave a roar.

““Keoep your maulers off me! If you touch me—"

“(Come ulong, young feller!” said Higgins.

“Y warn you I'll bash you!”

“(lome off it, young feller! Yooooop!”

Grundy had fulfilled his threat.  But Grundy rather
regretted having done so immediately afterwards, for
ng%ins' horny hands gave the hero of the Shell a decidedly
rough passnge out of the office of Mr. CGrabbe, after that.
Grundy struggled furiously. But hiz captor, who was evi-
dently” experienced in this_kind of work, trnnsgiorted him
without difficulty through Mr. Grabbe's outer office. After
that he carted him down the stairs like a sack of coals and
hurled him bodily out into the street.

Bump! ;

Grundy's anatomy and the Wayland High Street came
iuto violent collision. The Wayland High Strect apparently
won, for Grundy did not risk repeating the collision. And
it was an aching and thoroughly disillusioned litigant that
erawled into Wavland Station five minutes later, on his way
back to St. Jim's, .

George Alfred Grundy had come back to earth, in more
senses than one!l

the premizes,

A moment

1

£

CHAPTER 17.
The Head Intervenes!

HILE Grundy’s disconcerting interview with Mr,
Grabbe was taking place at %a;—lund, a discussion
in which Grundy figured prominently was taking
place at St. Jim’s.

Mr, Ratcliff hiad called on the Head some little time after
the finish of afternoon classes to acquaint him with the
circumstances of his telephone talk with Mr. Grabbe, and to
see whether the Head proposed to take any further action.

Dr. Holmes listened gravely to what Mr. Ratcliff had to

say. 3

“The solicitor seemed disinclined to discuss the question
of a compromise, thew?” he murmured, when Mr. teliff
had finished.

“He seemed disinelined to discuss anyvthing, sir.  The
man was most abrupt; in fact he rang off in the middle of
our conversation, before I had a chance to go into the
matter in any detail.”

o Unfortunate—very unfortunate!” commented the Head.

Nevertheless, I am determined that,a way ouf shall be
found. ¥You have been carcful in your treatment of Grundy
in class, in accordance with my wishes?”
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“T have been very careful indeed,” answered Mr. Rateliff,
rather bitterly. “Grundy, I might mention, has taken full
advantage of my leniency. His behaviour throughout the
day has been execrable I

Dr. Holmes compressed his lips.

“He is & very_difficult boy, Mr. Rateliff. The type that
will never be driven, but can be very easily led.”

Mr. Rateliff sniffed, If it had been left to him to describe
Gd:und:r"s character, he could have said & lot more than that
about 1t.

“I have found him most intractable, sir,” he ventured.

“Very possibly,” sighed the Head, rather wearily. “Your
experience has been unfortunate, Mr, Ratcliff.” :

Mr. Ratcliff thought it advisable to turn the discussion
into_another ch:mm‘ﬁ‘ :

“What, if anything, do vou propose to do in the matter
now, sir?” he asked. :

“¥Well. T think the matter should be placed on a more
definite basis,” said Dr. Holmes thoui stfully. Perhpps the
hest course will be to get in touch wit Grundy’s uncle on the
telephone, and see whether we cannot come to an amicable
arrangement.” I 5 _ ta

AT 510:11(1 certainly feel more relieved in mind, sir, if you
were able to do that.”

“T will telephone My, Grundy at once.’] =

The Head picked up the telephone receiver on his desk.

Tt was s trunk call, and there was a ten minutes’ interval
before the Head was in touch with Red Gables, Bramleigh.
That interval passed slowly and uncomfortably for the two
gentlemen who were waiting. The Head was displease
over the unfortunste affair, and he did not hold Mr. Rat-
cliff altogether blameless. As a consequence, he was not
in the mood for conversation, and Mr. Ratecliff, sensing his
attitude, felt it best to remain silent also.

The ten minutes passed with scarcely a word becween
them.

Then, to their relief, the telephone bell buzzed, and Dr.
Holmes, picking up the receiver again, found that he was in

touch with Bramleigh,
s that | May 1 speak to Mr.

“Js that Mr. Grundy's house?

Grundy, thent” :
Another interval while Mr, Grundy was called to the

phone. y

“1q that Mr. Grundy? Dr. Holmes spealk’ng.”

Grundy’s uncle, at the other end, was surprised. 4

“Pyr. Holmes? From the school? ‘This is unexpected, sir.
Has that rascal of a nephew of mine Eeen up to his tricks
again?”

The Head coughed. Considering the circumstances, he
could not help thinking that Mr. Grundy’s tone sounded
rather flippant, 2

“ wish to speak to you, sir, ebout the legai proceedings
which I understand are pending,” he said coldly.

“ Legal proceedings!” echoed Mr. Grundy blankly.

“t was nbt originally my intention to communicate with
vou regarding the matter. I had already decided in my
own mind that on your reflection you would abandon them, .
and I was not desirous of embarrassing you in any way.”

“ What—what—" came Mr. Grundy’s voice blankly, from
his Bramleigh home.

“ Cireumstances have arisen, however, which render im-
perative an immediate understanding between ns, my dear
gir,” went on the Head, in the same cold tone. “I must
confess, Mr, Grundy, that it was an unpleasant surprise to
me to discover that you had countenanced the precipitate
action that has been taken—"

“&ir |* gasped the wondering Mr. Grundy. :

%1 should have anticipated that you would in the first

* place have approached me before taking the rash step you

decmed it necessary to take—"

“Dr. Holmes !”

“But all that is by the way. I have te face the un-
pleasant fact, sir, that you threaten to drag the name of
this school into a Court of Law——"

“PBless my soul! Are you suffering from delusions, Dr.
Holmes *” exclaimed Grundy’s uncle.

Dr. Holmes' cloquence came to a sudden stop.

“ Delusions, Mr, Grundy? Did I hear you say delusions?”
he gasped.

“1 haven't the foggiest notion what you'=2 talking about,
my dear sir!” roared Mr, Grundy’s hearty veice. “Your
mention of legal proceedings is all Greek to e, sir”

The Head jumped.

“Surely, Mr. Grundy, you are aware of the action with
wl_ltiﬁt'}”h![r. Rateliff, a Housemaster here, has been threatened
with ¥

“Y know nothing about it!
Holmes 7"

The Head’s expression was extraordina~y. His assumption
that Mr. Grundy must be standing by his nephew had
seemed so logical that it had not cccurrel to him that there
could be any doubt about it, But doubt entered his mind

Are you dreaming, Dr.
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now—doubt that very scon became a conviction that for once
his ﬂdghment had been at fault,

“M—Mr. Grundy I* he gasped.

“Dr. Holmes |*

“SBurely there can be no possibi'ity of a misunderstand
ing? Mr. Ratcliff has received a letter—a solicitor’s letter
{rom——"

“7 know nothing whatever ahout it, sir !”

“A letter threatening an action for siander and assaulb
on the part of your nephew against Mr. Rateliff—"

There was an exclamation from the other end of the wires.

“Great gad! That yohing jackanapes—" 3

“T had nalurally assumed that the contemplated action
had your support.  Your nephew, being a minor, obviously
has no standing at Law—"

Dr. Holmes' explanation was interrupted by o load roar
of laughter from Mr. Grundy.

A practical joke, Dr, Holmes! A
in the way of jokes, by the sound of it!
young rascal—"

Dr. Holmes turned quite pink, 5

“Then this matter is entirely unknown 1o you, sir?

“TThis is the first I've heard of it, siv 1 assure you!”

“Then I spologise, most profoundly, Mr. Grundy. 1
regret having troubled you unnecessarily.” :

“Not at all, ir, not at all! I'm sorry to have spoilt the
fun, in a way, sit. Don't be teo hard on the young rascal,
Dr, Holmes !

And something unusual
By George! The

% Justice shall be meted out!” snapped the Head, who
wasdin no mood to see the funny side of it. “1I bid you
good-night, sir 1" ;

"Good—night—, Dr. Holmes !” chuckled My, Grundy, “That

oung jackanapes——"

: Mrg. JGrnndy‘!:i voice ceased abruptly as the Head replaced
the receiver. : i e e

Dr. Holmes turned to Mr. Rateliff, who had been listening
to the Head in growing amazement, not, however uniixed
with relief at the thought that matters seemed to be con-
siderably less sericus than he bad supposed all that day.

“You got the purport of Mr. Grundy's news?? said the
Head grimly.

Mr. Ratchff nodded. s

“The thing is a hoax. Tn some way, Grundy has inveigled
this solicitor into writing the letter, knowirg full well thag
he had no standing at Law.”

“Txactly.” The Head's frown was porlentous.  “Woe
neced not prolong this discussion on otr own. M, Rateliff.
Perhaps you would like to see Grundy yourself first, and
bring ]i'nsim here later.” : -

“1 thank you, sir. 1 will see Grundy and bring Lim to
you at the earliest Fpossih]u moment,”

And Mr. Rateliff, looking much brighter than he had
looked all day, withdrew. : 2 i

Grundy's house of cards was rapidlv collapsing to the
ground -

Chapter 18,
No Luck for Grundy.

0 RUNDY I?
G “Qh crikey I ‘
George A]fredbGrundy let out a groan of dismay

as Mr. Ratclifi's sour veice fell on his ears.
Entering the School Hopse, attired still in his “properly
suit of 5othea, Grundy's one aim had bec: o make himself
as inconspicuous as possible. Certainly, the last person he
had wanted to see was Mr, Horace Ratoeliff,

Dut Mr. Rateliff had been waiting for him in the doorway
of the School House. And he fairly chirruped as he saw
how Grundy was dressed. ; : :

“Grundy! What ever are éou wearirg? Is it possible,
hoy "—Mr. Rateliff examined Grundy with minute care—"1s
it possible that you ave attired in these extraordinary clothes
for felonious purposes?”

Grundy glared. He could tell immediately that Mr. Rat-
¢liff had sulfered another change, and his slow intellect was
not so slow that he found any difficulty -in guessing that
something had gone wrong with the works, so to speak,
during hiz absence.

“J—]—" he stutiered. ;

“You are disguised, boy ! snorted Mr. Ratcliff.

Grundy couldn’t very well deny that he was intended to
he disguised, thongh without the moustache the disguise
was rather transparent. "

“You will accompany me to the Head!” snapped Mr.
Rateliff, as Grundy hesitated. . ,

“Oh erumbs! Can’t I change firsti” asked Grundy, in
alarm.

“You may not change, Grundy! TFollow me!”

For a moment Grundy looked like rebelling. But after
his visit to Mr. Grabbe, gm felt, distastefnl as the admission
was, that the game was up. He followed Mr, Rateliff,

who had been s-tauding in the doorway.

“ Excuse me, sir—" ”

“1 am busy, Lowther I” snapped My, Rateliff,

_“¥es, but perhaps T may be able to nelp in this matter,
You see, it was owing to me——""

“You share the guilt? Very welll Follow me also!”
said Mr. Ratcliff readily. All was grist that came to the
New House master’s mill just then,

_Disillusioned litigant and unhappy japer walked side by
side to tho Head's study. And never had that apartmens
seemed so dreadful as it did on this occasion. Even Grundy,
in his present*mosd, felt far from happy at the prospect that
lay before him.

Dr. Holmes was looking his sternest as the party entered.
He started at the sight of Grundy, and glanced in some
surprise at Lowther. -

“Lowther? If you wish to see me, my boy, you must
return a$ another time.”

Mooty Lowther would have been only too glad to avail
himself of the offer. Dut it was up to him to stand by
Grundy now that the hour of retriﬁution had eome, and
Monty Lowther was not one to shirk his responsibilities.

" Lowther admits that he has a share in the guilf, sir,”
exglgﬁlnﬁajd Mr, Ratclif solemnly.

Monty Lowther detached himself from the group of junicrs

5 “You teo, sir, it was all my fault, really,” said Lowther.
‘I egged Grundy on to disguise himself, so as to make the
solic:tor believe he was over twentjr-une.‘;

“* You ‘1]0“‘\‘ well didn’t! T thought it all out myself!”
exelaimed Grundy warmly. I admit you made one or two
suggestions—"

*Grundy ! boomed the Head,

“0Oh! Yeos, sir?’

“Pray be silent!"

Grundy lapsed into an indignant silence; and the Head
turned to Lowther and proceeded to interrogate him, pro-
bably with the idea that his version would be briefer and a
good deal more to the point than that of the principal
offender.

Within five minutes Dr. Holmes knew all there was {o
know about Grundy's great action against Mr. Rateliff,
without having lo go to Grundy himself for information.
Lowther had thought it advisable to make a clean breast of
it—and, indeed, it was difficult to see what else there was
to do now that they were on the ecarpet in the Head's study.

The Head was sterner than ever at the end of Lowther's
recital. Possibly the time would come when, in the privacy
of his own drawing-room, Dr. Heolmes would see it in a
humorous light, But for the moment he was a wholly awe-
inspiring figure.

“You have behaved disgracefully, both of you!” he said
sternly.

“If T might explain, sir——"' began Grundy.

“1 would advize you, Grundy, not to add to your offence
by disputing the facts.”

“Oh!" said Grundy. And, for once in his life, Grundy
decided that discretion was the better part of valour.
Grundy did not explain, after all. - Instead, he listened with
respectful attention to the very severe “wigging ” which the
Head then proceeded to give them.

That wigging was painful enough. But the caning that
each of them received afterwards was decidedly more painful
than the wigging.

“You may go!"” said the Head after that.

They went. And very little was heard from Grundy and
Lowther for the vest of that evening, apart from such unin-
telligible remarks as “Ow1!” and “ Yow!"

That was the end of Grundy’s great legal battle with Mr.
Horace Ratcliff, M.A. Or, at least, it was nearly the end.
There was an echo of it on the following morning, when
Grundy received a bill for fwo dpounds seven shillings from
Mr. Grabbe—a bill which Grundy stoutly declared he would
never pay, but which the Head—who took the liberty of
opening the letter for Grundy—ordered to be poid immedi-
ately. Needless to say, the Head's word “went” in that
little matter.

And the second and more important sequel was ihat Mr,
Ratelif came into his own again. With all fear of legal
procecdings banished from his heart, Ratty had-a thoroughly
enjoyable time with Grund% during the remainder of his
tenure of the office of Shell Form master. And by the time
Mr. Linton eame back the New House master had made
CGrundy more than sorry that the notion of going to Law
with Mr. Ratcliff ever entered his head |

THE END,

(& yow want @ veal good laugh, chums, make sure you
yead ¢ GEORGE'S AUNT!® next week’'s screamingly
funny story of Tom Merry & Co. As this is one of the
finest yarns Martin Clifford has writien, all ** Gemites ”’
should make @ point of ordering their copy WELL IN
ADVANCE.)
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FACE TO FACE WITH DEATH !

Our thres pards ars within a stons’s throw of success—fortune is almost in thelr very grasp—when Fate serves them a
“Their arduous and porilous journey across the world is in vain ; their snemies are to win after all !

sourvy trick.

By PERCY

.ﬂ STIRARING AND DRAMATIC NEW SERIAL STORY OF ADVENTURE. FEATURING BOR AND SYD, TWO PLUCKY
SCHOOLBOYS, and their AMAZING EXPERIENCES IN AUSTRALIA!

INTRODUCTION.

Prailed acroes o continents by a gang of eunning erooks, Stave Barreft,
in possession of @ Blmek Ruby, eventunlly reaches England.  With the
aid of this Black Ruby, Steve has hopes of making his fortune, for the
ruby is the key to a claim of land in Stony Gorge, Queensiand, rich in
precious stones, The crooks, howerer, succeed in goining possession of
the Black Ruby and make good their escape. Sleve enlisls the services
of Bob Crompton and Syd Dyson, two plucky, athletic fellows, with whon
_he sels off in ¢ wild dash south on the trail of the Black Ruby. After a
series of exciting adventures, the chums retrieve the precious stons and board
the Maharanse, bound for Australia. Sweetraan and kis gang also get
aboard, but their efforts to regain the coveled jewel prove of little avail,
For the chums jump ship when nearing Perth and reach shore under cover
of darkness. Later, they are waylaid by a gang of tounhs in the pay of
Sweetman. Although Steve is wounded in the fierce jight which ensues,
the chums succeed in foiling the enemy. After weeks of trelling across
the terrible expanse of arid desert, the trio meet Gentleman Jack, a strange
man of the buzh, who leads them to Stony Gorge where early the next morning
they again encounter Sweeltman's towghs, Under the leadership of Gentle-
man Jack, Syd and Bob hold the crooks at bay, wh ile Steve gallops away
in the direction of Stonyville to register his claim.

(Now read on,)

: A Gamble !
T was ecrie in the darkness, firing at nothing in
particular, and hearing the wicked whine of bu lets
in the blackness, humming overhead, or suddenly
coming out of the night to splatter on the rocks near
bﬂ'. But gradually the first faint streaks of dawn tinged
the sky in the east. For a time the shadows grew
darker behind the light, but as the sun rose so the
shadows werg dispersed.

The change was so gradual that some of Karl Sweet-
man’s crooks who surrounded the camp on the mountain-
side were careless. Bob got a glimpse of one man who
thought a rock eoncealed him, but his shoulder and
left arm were plainly visible.

Crack! Bob's rifle spoke, and the man yelped and
disappeared.

“Good for you, chum!” grinned Gentleman Jack.
“That’s one less I”

“And if that chap shows himself again there'll be two
less,” growled Syd. “I saw half his body just—"

Crack !

“Got him ! grunted Syd.

Gentleman Jack let iy, and a third crook yelped.

“Bloodthirsty wretches, aren’t we!” grinned Gentle-
man Jack.

“Don’t agree,” said Bob. *“If we don't shoot them
they’ll shoot us. Otherwise I wouldn’t do it. But I
wish Steve would come back. Can't hold em off all day.”

“Three hours’ ride each way to Stonyville,” said
Gentleman Jack, frowning. “Got to keep ‘em at bay
for some time yet."”

“But ammo is running short,” said Syd curtly.

"E‘hcn make every bullet count!” rasped Gentleman
Jack.

That was good advice, and they acted on it. The
crooks showered lead on the little camp, but the chums
reserved their fire, only shooting when a erook was
incautious enough to make a billet for a bullet.

But the sun began to climb the sky, and the higher
it rose the hotter was the gorge. The burning rays of
the sun seemed to be trapped in that natural basin.” The
chums panted and thirstes. The hot air was heavy with
gunpowder fumes. The bullets of the crooks spat dust
in their faces.

And the irregular fire of the ¢hums put heart into the
crooks. They began to creep forward from rock to rock,
advancing all the time, and getting within easier and
closer range. Their bullets came nearer. Bob lost lis
hiat. Gentleman Jack was nicked on the arm-—a slight
flesh wound. A bullet ricochetted from a rock beside
Syd, and a splinter of stone cut his cheek.

Grimly Gentleman Jack drew his great clasp-knife and
laid the gleaming blade close to his hand, ready for
emergencies. )

“Steve ought to be here soon I” he growled. “But if
he doesn’t come we go down fighting, chums.”

Syd and Bob nogded. There was no need to say
anything.
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Bob got a glimpse of Ah Wong and let fly. The Chink
squealed, and Bob grinned. Syd: got Bully Mahon in the
shoulder. But the crooks and their reinforcements were,
slowly and surely, coming nearer—nearer——

There was system and method in the advance of the
crooks and their army of toughs. From rock to rock
they advanced, taking advantage of the fact that the pals
were running short of ammunition and their fire had
ceased at intervals. ;

Gentleman Jack gazed all rouund .the valley. He saw
slouch hats everywhere. He could have drilled many of
them quite easily, but he dared not waste the lead, and
il he 31-2111’.:1 half a dozen—and he had only half a dozen
bullets left—he would still be at the mercy of the
survivors,

But what he noticed most of all was the way those
slouch hats were forming a ring round the tiny camy.
From rock to rock crawled the crooks, keeping up a rapid
fire on the barricaded camp. Gentleman Jack fingered
the haft of his clasp-knife, then, for apparently no
veason at all, he sheathed the weapon.

“Won't you be wanting that in a minute?’
Syd curiously.

“Well, no,” grinned Gentleman Jack.

“ But they'll rush us in a minute.”

“Sure they will, chum. And we're going to surrender.”

“I'll see you somewliere first I snapped Bob., “1'll go
down fighting, T will. I Lhaven't hoodwinked Karl Sweet-
man and his mob all this time to give in meckly at the
end of the trail.”

Gentleman Jack grinned broader than ever.

“Chums,” he said, “I sure like your spirit, and I'm
no weakling that way myself. But consider, Steve ought
to be back here at any monient. Maybe hLe'll come in
five minutes, with a posse of Rangers behind him. And
it won't be much consolation to you if he arrvives two
minutes after you're dead, will it?"

Syd grinned. Bob looked sheepish.
what Gentleman Jaek was driving at.

“You intend to gain time?”

“To waste time,” said Gentleman Jack., "That's the
idea. Call it a gambie, if you like. We'll be rushe

»

gueried

They understood
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from the rear. an ugly fellow
ock there. I could have. him to glovy
f an hour ago, but I didn't want to. When
e, sling. your armis in the air and keep ‘em
is long as you can. Get me?” -
pals nodded and waited. At intervals they let
seme of the slouch hats, just to keep the crooks
¢ qui vive, and te hide the fact that they were

L pat Yet 2ll the time they were fully aware
of tourhs had crawled round behind the

e. - If that party should
il would end abruptly
yd vemtured to suggest that wounld
tleman Jaek ridiculed the idea.

58 “I've been watching
¢ guys, and they're sorter puzzled. They've sent
wessages back te thesmain party more'n once. They can
ce plumb in_here, and they can’t see Steve. If they
amp us off they won't know where Steve, and—— Here
ey eome i

burly man suddenly leapt up on to a rock. He
t again, across the intervening open space, up on
to the rocky parapet that had beentilastily formed round
the eamp. He stood there, a revolver in each hand.
(Gentleman Jaek and his pals spun round, making out
ey were terribly amazed, :

Drep yore guns! That's it! All right, mates, they
can't sting you! I've got 'em coralled! Walk up!”
tough’s jeering cry brought all his pards—a good

i of them, at least, Svd reckoned, the sweepings

ining . They came from behind rocks
e gorpe seemed alive. They
i ¢ tiny camp and promptly looted all
to loot; but Al Wong, a dirty bandage round
s forehead, and Bully Mahon, with his arm in a
sling, took first look at the pals' baggage, probing
everything, searching—always searghing—for the Black
Ruby, and not finding it.

The toughs stripped Gentleman Jack and the pals of
Lieir knives and ticd their wrists behind their backs,
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120 coupons away now. .. '
Run your own breakdown gang! You can get every-
thing you want to build and stock a complete model
railway FREE in exchange for B.D.V. Coupons.. Start
saving to-day and get your friends to help you. ~
i ,. GET THE 96-PAGE GIFT BOOK i s
= i \ﬁ'c&rtl? 5 Equpont. It containg full i-sz‘ni_cufars o{ the B:‘m_su'l;-]..ow]te e 7 ”
5 1 o railway systems. Send coupons by istered st t L5 A
Lh‘ls' GOODS E{Jd{r:ell'g 'i.:‘l:’i]ﬁp:.“f:'l.'xl. EGE![ Dept.” G(‘:nl}‘:al\l 2‘“(:;:5::1::2?&3 pS":!ec:. f SICN\L BOX —r=
= . - ondon; .10 xalistic signal bor, = With~--—
BRAKE 5 d g | : I! listic signal bor, - I¥ith
\ e | steps, s one-arin sigaal,
f,:;f!r-f-mﬁ:. '.’,-'J,m"';.-mf}f 1?1-;‘!::;' ; {-r:-'i_l_th:_—lwlei-.'r.” Height 5 ¥is.
'{I;‘!ul't;__n’:e'nr}?:-y.. s 0. . =~ 125 coupons 2
"180 ccupcrs pans——l
ot
T
® . 3
et

areve e
| TRUCK
Strengly made, sturdy wind-
lase, DE in dosig, O in. ik,
85 coupons

CICARETTES
“—just like hand made”
10for 6d 20 for 114d. Plain or €ork Tips

Coupons also in every packe! of B.D.V. Tobdcco, 11d per or.
COMPARE THE VALUES WITH OTHER CI;—'T SCHEMES

ey

LMS. OPEN: i
GOODS TRUCK

Made of strong  shect-lin,
stamped to represent finber
construction, " painted - grey.
Containg sir sacks of pro-
dues u n o e r Uelachable

farpaitlin. . __

'] 105 coupons

S @Ia_.\'.s.a.ﬁi



