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ong Complete School Story, introducing

. Ve NAVHRY WER & Co. at Rookwood.

The 1st Chapter, s
. The Head’s Nephew,
Silver, | . sa;d Jimmy |} |
Jimmy Silver spoke determinedly. I I'thﬁi:ir

Lovell and Raby and Newcome [ ajas, and

i T S

looking £~ It was not the smoke of a cigarette.
There were certain ““ giddy goats > at.

Inﬁddggﬁ{fheir ‘heads emphatically, All Wscent of to

/)

k

d

{ striet privacy, of course.
gcent that came from the end study
& not that of a cigarette: it was the

Roeokwood who smoked cigarettes—in

ul, pungent smell of

| a strong
rank cigar, ,.

But the:

If the Head of Rookwood had
known that a junior in the Fourth
Form. smoked cigars he would have
been in danger of an apoplectic fit.
And if he had known that the smoker
was his own nephew—well, in that
case, his feelings could not possibly
be imagined.

Jimmy Silver & Co. had been
smoked out of their own study.

It was an extraordinary situation—
simply extraordinary. That it had to

come to an end the Fistical Four were

fully agreed. @ As Jimmy Silver had

remarked, 1t had got to be *did,”

and the sooner it was “did ” the

better.

Gunter of the Fourth was an amaz-
ing new boy.

There had been keen competition

between Classicals and Moderns over
‘the Head’s nephew. ( _
§ wanted to bag him. The choice had

Each ‘side had

been left to the new boy himself, and

Classicals and Moderns had been very
kkeen about securing him-—before they
knew him, | |
When they knew him they were
equally keen fo have nothing to do
with him. B | Wi 4
Jimmy Silver had succeeded in bag-
ging him. Gunter was a Classical, and
he shared the 'end study with  the

Fistical Four. After they had bagged

him he began to dawn upon them, so
to speak. He came from a Western
State of America, where his parents
lived; and the Classical chums dis-
covered that in the wild and woolly
regions ' of Texas he had learned
manners and customs that were extras
ordinary, not to say Hunnish. | |
The chums of the FKourth felt that
they had themselves to blame, and

(Continued on the nmm}gal |
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he was getting it.
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- | nephew pinned down,
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| along the passage, to look mto the end
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such n rank outsider?”

I Dr, Chisholm knew what y
wore like I faney he wouldn’t have let
you come to Rookwood,” said New-
comae,

“And you'd jolly well get kicked
?Itﬂb if ho could see vou now 1> added

|

(mn[-tsr shrugeged his thin shoulders,
and went on smoking. It was clear
that he did not care a single button
for the Fistical Four,

| where,” said Raby.
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| | ml Jimmy Silver.  “I

L W ﬂulllrl bring you to reason.

1 ll. hh«m v plenty more where that
“onmo from, and if you ask for it you '1
got i, Let the beast get up.’
The Co, releaged Gunter,
sernmblod to his feet. Oertaml ‘he
had been hurt, though whether it had

done him good was another matter.

| e stood gasping for breath, his

sallow face red with rage.

muck,” said Jimmy Silver.
are your cigars, Gunter?”
‘f"Yt:}W! Find out, hang you!”
“He’s got a box of them here some-
“We’ll jolly well
find them and burn them.”
“Here they are!” sang out New-
come.
There was a yell from Gunter.

it Wher

*Guess again !” said Jimmy Silver.
“We're going to burn the. lot, and
we'll do the same with any more you
bring into the study.”

“It’s true that we b&gged you,’
pald  J1 immy Silver;: “and for that
reagon we'ro willing to let you off
lightly. How wonld you like to change
over to the Modern s:u:le ‘?”

(¥ NO 0. 33

“You d be better off there- 16&]137
among those wasters and duﬁers, |
snid Lovell. “Much more suitable.”

Ll guess I'm freezing on to this
gtudy.

4] That’s vour last word, is 113 1ides
manded Jimmy Silver. :

¢ Correct 17 '

4 Very well. If yow're staying here
yow're going to be decent, or we’ll
lick you till you do. Put thaﬂ? cigar
!

“0Oh, come off "’

“Oh, collar him!® said Riovells i,
patmntly “T'm fediup with his |
Collar the-smoky rmtter i
- “Hyar, hands off |’ roared Gunter,
11;3 the Fmbmal Four made a rush at

1.

There was a terrific orash as the
chair tilted over bagkwards,
Grunter went out of rb;:;‘jer the back
and sprawled on the flogr with a yell.
Before he could gather |
was in the grip of the four.

“Yow-ow! Yow, I swow!” gasped |
Gunter “Let up, you g&lﬂﬁtﬁf Yow-

ﬂue Fmtmal “

% lelrtmg

awere nnt

up 2y ey

Gun*mr havd,’and they turned

downwat n cm tha carpet
,’ ' hove. ¢ Then Jlmmy
I:L:ﬁh,“,u;d -'I,.l‘ n ) ﬁﬂﬂf 111110 p ay
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| in the corner of the study.

and |

| Jimmy Sllvcr ' ;
himself up he |

laalzed ag if he would keep |
guess you wouldm’s hewﬂ‘he ﬁrst'

wild yells |
| volver, an

“That box cost me four dollars,”
howled Gunter.

““ Then it’1l be a lesson to you.”

Jimmy Silver grabbed up a hand-

ing them 1n pieces in the grate.
Gunter made a rush for a little bag

always kept that bag lﬁ;cked and-the
juniors dld nob know what was in it.
They discovered now. Gunter dragged
it open-and groped in it, and his hand
came out—with somcthmg n it

It was a revolver.

A revolver in a junior studj;.r ab

a machine-gun . there. The juniors
stared at Gunter’s weapon with wide-
open eyes.
Western customs that the new boy

out of sight.

“Tiet up !”’ rapped out Gunter.

“Why, you silly ﬂ:ﬂﬁ-r-'-'-?"t’ kahnutéd
“Tet thoge Gh@mota a.lama |
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don’t,” sad Gnnirj;r, Zinrgy

ba,i'relﬂ apd really atwthat

e

mc:rmmd,
his: Wﬁrd

4 I
I’'ve drﬂl{?d Let up, T say.”
“Vou fathead! Do you think we
believe it’s loaded,” growled Lovell.
Gunter grinned.
“Yiook !”” he said.
e changed the direction of the re-
g levelled it at the clock,
lled the trigger.

[ | 'II 'II' ' l-.-"
Y ow-0ow ! , jnmpin’

Whmck whack whack, whack?

The 2nd Chapter,

J immy Silver wielded the stump |
with a powerful hand. Indeed, he
geemed to be under the 1mpres*%;1@n
that he was beating ‘a carpet.

The stump rose and fell with terrific

dust rose from Gunter’s |
trousers. = Terrific yells rose from
(tunter. His yelling might have ex-
cited the envy of a Comanche Indian
on the plaing of his native Texas.
Whack, whack, whack, whack !
Gunter struggled frantically.

The

‘His |

But the
%mmrs did not heed i1t. Lovell and
aby and Newcome held the Head’s
Jimmy Silver
made rapid play with the stump.
Gtunter had long needed a 1esacm Now

There was a crowding of Jumors‘

ones minor and |
1rst, then came

study. Flooker and &
Oswald were the

| Towngend and Topham, and Flynn pSilver contemptuously

und Liennox, and a crowd more.. Thﬂy
crowded round the doorway, shouting
' ‘mﬁghﬁiﬁ thy o
- any sympathy.do waste
upon Gl}r’hwr e richly deserved
what he was getting; indeed, the
ﬁnim‘lf only wondorecl that Jimmy
Hilvor had not taken Fim in hand be-

Lare, ;

W-Qk 1.

J orusalom Ow !

Lo 1" shféoked Glunter.
‘ u ﬂ [ E‘?p I }L"' 6d fOl" brﬂ&thu
i '“‘ oo you hmd enough?”  he

mm]im %.
@I'HB& em |

J l&ﬂd foll into the

Pistol Practice, | 1

aﬂg % e LUE LB RO,
Cracl ! |

Smash !
" The elock spun off the mantelpiece,

grate.  The ballet
-had smashed in the face, and was em-

i bedded in the works.
There was a yell of alarm from 1he |

juniors in the passage, and a scuttling
of feet. They

was so reckless in 1ts use.

Jimmy Silver & Co. stared 4t the
new buy, dumbiounded.

There was no doubt that the re-
| volver was loaded, and that the youth
from Texas was a good shot. Tt
was a weapon of a sma,ll calibre, and
‘the report was not loud. But in the

| confined space of the study it rang like

thunder. -

 “Turn that thing some other way,

you dangerous 1dlot”’ yelled Lovell,

as the revolver bore upon the four

again.
£¢ I

down.”
Jimmy Silver held on to the box,
“You hear me, Jimmy Sllver‘?”
“Yes. Go and eat coke.”
“You see this shooter,
galoot 7’
““Oh, don’t be an ass!” said Jimmy
“You don't

guess not.

'_E-'?’f"-_l

dare to use it.”
“It—it might go off by accident,”

mumbled R’Lby
“T guess it might,” grinned Gunter.
The ha.mmer half-rose, and Jimmy
Silver started a little.
death in that little tube that was look-
g at him, and it requlred only the

| sh htest touch of Gunter’s finger to

send Whed gecdm

said Crunter.
Jimmy Silver’s back stiffencd. He
would not have. taken orders from
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““Now we’ll make a clearance of his

| “1 guess yowll let my cheroots
| alone, you galoots,”

ful of the cheroots, and began break-
lin the srugg

| might
IHe ha,d '

Rookwood was about as surprising as
| ously.
It was another of his Wild

‘had brought to Roakwood—-—thonfrh |
‘hitherto the; revolver had been 'mpt’f

| The firecarm came up to a loevel, ihe
| muzzle bearing on the Fistical F our,
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did not want to be near
a fellow wﬂsh a loaded revalver, ‘whq F

Put those cigars |

“My finger’s on the trigger—look ! |

There was |

“Will you put that box down?” |

Ghunter to save his life if it had been

Crack ! '

Jimmy Silver uttered a shirp ory
ag the cigar-box went spmmmg 01113 ﬂf
his hand. 'The hullet had siruck it,
and carried it away from hiy grasp.
His hand was num}:md by the shocl,
and for a moment he though i hnd
| been shot away as

box.

“You hound !>
(49 YOu 12

“TI guess he mn’t hurt.
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to the door. &
“ Liet gaf'

4
Dmmﬂ .

. ||I!4'
A RELLE

. i.i: Hﬂ;}

7 Mak@ tra.uim, you ﬂ'll. |
Pm going 1o do gorme pi
Crack, cragkl .;._' ..
There was o ” {l

the pictures on the

&m‘l N‘vwnmuhl

‘Fil

od tho ‘dogr st A1
fow momoents fufer o &
tobacoo wis ﬂrnnmutﬂ |
sludy. mm

a L ]

,5

-

e i - -‘

w70 The 3rd Chapter.
Nice for Adolplhus, nly

There was a,_ buzz of Wrail, -
amazement in  the | Fourths Form
| passage.

The new boy was the- subject of dis-
CUSSION.

His manners and customg

astonished and disgusted the Wourth,
hu&vi-hm#hwhamﬂmm dha and, et A 2

L

| but the last scene in the end stucl p‘."@ |

the lid on, as Hooker expressed
i Townsend, indeed, had
Bulkeley’s study, to inform the head

t firearm in his possession. But Towngs
end was stopped. The matter was
serious enough, but Jimmy Silver &
Co. were down on anything that
savoured of sneaking.

“We’ve got to deal with the rotter
ourselves, without dragging prefects
into the row,” was Jimmy Silver’s
verdict.

“But he will be
body’s head off
Townsend.

“Well, if 113’3 vour head, it won’t
be fnuch logs,” said Jimmy comfort-
ingly. “There’s nothlng in 1it, you
know.”

“You silly ass———-

“The Head ought to be told,” said
Topham. ‘“He’s no right to dlg up
“a nephew from an uncivilised country,
and plant him on us!”

“Anyway, he’ll be bowled out
soon,’” gai Jong ““ A lot of fellows
heard the pistol g‘o off, and thought it
was fireworks in the stud;y If Bul-
keley hears it——"

4 Wmt till he hears it,” said Jimmy
Silver. “We'te not going to sneak
about the beast, though he’s a Hun-
nish beast,”

“But we're not gomg to let him
Cturn our sbudy into a tap-room!”
growled Raby.
T “We're not,” said Jimm

i Hallo here h& comea!”

blowing
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“Get up, Smythe! You’re not
hurt 1>’ growled Bulkeley.

“Yow! I am hurt!” rtoared
omythe, ““And look at my hat!”

“Hang your hat! Gunter, you’ve
got to understand that you can’tplay
these tricks here!” said the captain
of Roeckwood. “If there’s any more
of 1f,
I find that you’ve been smoking.”

¢ Correch 1 |

“Don’t you know that s not
allowed here ?? |

“Yop.”

“And you smoke alll the gaImne,

what |

“I guess so. T'm Weed to it.”

“Youwll stop 1™ said Bulkeley
savagely “I’h lotr you off this time
as you're a new boy. But if there’s
any more of it, I'll take you into my
study, and lick you #till you howl.
Understand that?”
-~ Bulkeley atrode away, taking the
whip with him, Gunter stared after
him  very unpleasantly. Then he
glared at Jimmy Silver & Co.

“ You kinder reckon that I’'m going
to chuek 1t now, I guess?” ho said,
with a snéer,

~ You'd * petiter,” said  Jimmy
Silver,

Welly  youll' seel”  growled
Crunteg.

The chums of the Fourth did see.
When they came into the end study
to toea, the room was reeking with
smoke again,  Bulkeley’s warning had
evidently been without effect.  The
Fead’s nephew was going on his own
way, regavdless of the captain of the
school, ‘and regardless of his exaspera-
ted study-mates.

B s s e e e

The 4th Chapter.
A Little Game.

“Bimply a savage !” said Adolphus
smythe.

A reguylar
Tracy.

A wild animal,” said Bloward.

omythe & Co. werein their study,
‘and they were discussing the Head’s
nephew. Smythe, with burning indig-

heathen'” ' agreed

nation, had related tho scene under

the beeches, and Tracy and Howard
were properly sympathetic. Tracy
indeed* asked why Smythe hadn’t
waded in, and thrashed the young

rascal; but Adolphus did not state

his reasons for not. having done so. |

Doubtless he had  good reasons.

Adolphus was not a fighting man

when he could help it. |
The “Giddy Goats’ of Rook-
wood were having a pleasant evening
now-—what they regarded as a
pleasant evening. They had hurried
over their preparation, and were now
smoking  cigareftes and  playing
cards. As these little amusements had
tor be kept a strict secret, Adolphus
had taken ‘the precaution of locking
the study door before the cards were

Published
Every Monday

you'll find yourself in trouble.

Wl (Continued [

from

the

previous
page. )

Adolphug 1f Bulkeley had learned of
the **little game *? in his study. ¢

Gunter chuckled.

“Liet me in, then, you galeot!”

~ Clear off, confound you!”

1 tell you I'm open for a game.
I'll teach you to play poker if you
like.” |

“ You-—you crass idiot, shut up !

“Or Tl join you in a game of
nap- ¥

“Let him in, for goodness’ sake !
muttered Tracy. “The whole blessed
school will hear him soon.”
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*“ Look hyar!” He produced a hand-
ful of money from his pocket. I
guess I can pay my footing, what !’

“You can get out,” said Howazrd.

Gunter did not get out. He drew
a chair to the table and sat down.

“ Now, let’s be sociable,” he said.
“You can lock the door, Smythey, if
you feel safer that way. Not that I
care. The Head can't sack his own
nephew, what! And I wouldn’t care
much if he did. If I’d known how

slow 1t was here, I reckon I'd have.

stayed in Texas. The game ain't

worth the candle.”

“Hh—what game?” said Smythe.
“What do you mean?”

“ Never mind what I mean,” said
Gunter hastily. “I guess my tongue
runs away with me sometimes. Now,
18 it nap 7. :

** Look here——" !

" Oh, sit down, and don’t be ratty.”

smythe & Co. looked helplessly at
one another, 'They weré three to
one, but they did not care for a scrap
with ‘the reckless young ruffian, And
they realised that if they threw him

out he might tell on them. 'And the |

sight of his liberal supply of money
had awakened Smythe’s cupidity.
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lighted it.

smoke that he blew out made the nuts |

cough.  They prided themselves on
being knowing blades.
gishness was evidently as nothing com-
pared with that of the Head’s nephew.
Gunter’s was the real thing.

& Co. were only playing at black-

guardism—Gunter was a genuine
blackguard,. @ And this was the
nephew of the grave and  severe

reverend gentleman who was lead-
master of Rookwood! It was amaz-
1mng. |
““ Whose deai?”’ asked Gunter.
“Mine,” said Smythe.

Ll B0 1T i I

They played nap. Gunter, with an
ostentatious manner, had laid two or
three sovereigns and half-sovereigns
and a heap of silver on the table
before him.

“Bob a time,” remarked Tracy,
with a greedy glance at the money.

“Call that playing?” jeered Gunter.
“Make 1t five!” '

The Giddy Goats exchanged a quick
glance.

“HFive—all serene!” said Smythe.

The good-humour of the nuts was
restored, as they began to win the new
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moaned Adolphus.

243

unter capped them. Smythe—who
was sometimes guilty of helping for-
tune himself—began to grow sus-
picious.

“By gad!” ejaculated Adolphus
suddenly.

He sprang to his feet.

Gunter stared at him.

“What's the row ?”’

“You cad!”  shouted
“You rotten cad ! Cheat!?” .

Gunter’s eyes gleamed dangerously.

“ 1 reckon you’d better be careful
——"""he began.

“Smythey, old man,” murmured
Tracy. -

““1 tell you he’s cheating I’’ howled
Smythe. ‘“He’s had a card on his
knee, and I saw him slip it into his
hand. He was keeping back a card.”

“1 reckon there’s the right number
of cards in my hand.”

“Yes, because youw’ve dropped one
on the floor.”

Smythe.

“Why, the rotten .ead,” * sa1¢d
I-Iov.;au'd hotly.  “We'll jolly soon
see.’

Howard and Tracy bent down to
look under the table. There was no
card to be seen. | s TR

“Move your foot, Gunter.”

& Ohsrats!” 4 |

“Ie's got his foob on 1617 howled
Tracy. ‘“He’s been cheating. Give
us our money back, you swindler!”

T'he three enraged nuts closed round
Gunter, and the latter sprang to his
feet. Then the card he had been con-
cealing with his boot was revealed. It
was the two of spades. Hvidently the
young rascal had discarded it for a
better card he had been keeping in

“Hands off!” said Gunter. @ 1
guess—-""

Smythe gave him a deadly look.

“Yowll nand back every penny
you've won, you young thief!” he
said, his voice trembling with rage.
“Ii you don’t we’ll take it by force.”’

“I calculate you won’t.”

“Collar the low cad!” shouted
Tracy. :
‘““Hands off 1
Gunter’s rand whipped into his

pocket, and out again. Smythe & Co.
Jjumped back, gasping, as a revolver
looked them in the face. They stared
at the new boy with starting eyes.

“ A—a—a pistol!”’ said = Smythe
faintly. “He—he—he’s got a pistol !”

wOhiiggelil??

Tracy dived under the table, with
a gasp ol terror. Howard grabbed at
the key in the door, and unlocked it.
omythe dashed behind the armchair
and backed down out of sight. Sor

“Go away!” he screamed. ¢ Cet
out! You can keep the money!
Help! Go away !’ 4

“Hay ha, La!” roared Gunter.

He jingled the money lie had won in
pockets, and swaggered to the
door. Still chuckling, he disappeared
into the passage. |

“Is—is—is  he gone?”’
Tracy, under the table.

“He's g-g-gone " panted Smythe.

“Oh, dear!”

“Oh, gad!™

With pallid faces, the nuts looked at
one another. Never had Adolphus &

stuttered

Co. suffered such a tervible fright.

“He—he—he’s a wild desperado 1’
“A murderous
villain. He oughtn’t to be admitted.
to the school. Tl tell Bulkeloy !
But Adolphus decided on  second
thoughts not to tell Bulkeley. For it
would have come out about that little
game 1n the study. But the fact that
the new boy had a firearm in his POS-

(L R T T

p;:-o::hmmd. } GRis iRt Al e N SR =Rl Sess1ol) was soon common talk in the
ron| | | . P R NG S VA e Lower School, and nervous youths like
Lhe muts of the Shell gave a guilty | @ HELALLRAS LR T il }im“h__._lu___t: Beal it | SR SRR S Adolphus bolted when they saw him.
Cstart., It was not likely that a master R S i T T ——. ' - T T e e —. coming m the passages or in the quad,

or a prefect would come to the study, “Great Scott!” exclaimed Bulkeley. *‘Give me his other arm!” And between the two prefects And the extraordinary new boy

but it was always possible
“Who's there ?” called out Smythe.
The door-handle rattled,
“1 guess 1t’s me.”

- “The Head’s  giddy nephew!”

. grinned Tracy. ‘‘FHe's got the cheek

10 come here !’ | |
“He jolly well won’t come in!”

 growled Smythe.

Knock ! ;

*Oh, clear off I called out Smythe.
“You're not wanted here, you wild
animal.” |

“Itls wall O.K., chummy,” came
Gunter’s voice through the keyhole.
“ I guess this ‘hyar 1s a friendly
- I don’t want friendly wvisits from
you 1% | |
~ “P’m coming in. I hear that you
have a little game in your study
sometimes, and I'm open to take a
hand. Things are rather slow in my

study.”
“Shut up, you idiot!” yelled
in dire terror lest the new
boy’s incautious words might be heard
the ears of someone in authority. It
would-have gone hard with the superb

the terror of Rookwood was ma

omythe jumped to the door and i

opened it. Anything was better than

allowing the reckless new boy to talk |

like that in the passage. ¢
Gunter came in grinning, quite im-
pervious to the black looks of the

‘nuts of the Shell. | He was getting

used to black looks at Rookwood.
*“Quite comfy here, by gum!”” he
remarked. “I tell you it’s slow in my
study. The galoots cut up rusty if I
smoke even, and as for a game of

cards, they’d faint if I suggested it.

So I’ve dropped in here.”

“ Well, and now you can drop out
again ! snapped Smythe.

“You don’t want me in your
game?” growled Guuter, his look be-

“coming threatening. e made a step

towards Adolphus, who moved round
behind the table.

. No, we dou’t !”? said Smythe.

. But he spoke feebly. The new Loy
simply terrified the 'slacker of the
Shell. Smythe. did mot feel equal to
dealing with him. = |

“Money talks!” said Gunter

f

|

 If yeu want the BEST, buy Your Editor's papers. They contain the
can he obtained.

- We're not slow in this study.”

smoke as

- Y11 don’t know that I mind your
joming us i a game,”’ said Smythe,
hesitatingly. “Of course, we keep

| this dark, you know.”

WOy bet. 2

pmythe locked the door, and sart
down again. After all, why shouldn’t
e relieve the new kid of the money
that seemed to be burning a hole in
his pocket. That was how Adolphus
looked at it. ;

“Have a cigarette, Gunter?”’ he
asked, passing his case to the visitor.

Gunter snorted.

“You galoots reckon you smoke?”’
he asked.

“Well, a Smythe.
You
paper as baccy.

little,” said
“Cigarettes ain’t smoking.
much
Mine’s a cigar.”
“ I—I-—we haven’t any cigars here !””
“That’s all right; I’ve got plenty.”
The Giddy Goats looked blankly at
Gunter as he produced a big black
cheroot and bit off the end. Smythe
silently gave him a match, and he

rched forcibly into the augus

t presence of Dr. Chisholm,

fellow’s cash. They were rather
pleaged now that Gunter had wedged
into the study. It was likely to be a
profitable evening for the Giddy
(oats. -

But a change came o’er the spirit
of their dream.

Bor a few! rounds the nuts seémed
to have it all their own way. But
when Gunter dealt fortune favoured
him. He grinned as he raked in five
shullings from each of the nuts. He
had lighted a second cigar, the first
being finished, and the Shell fellows
wondered how his inside stood if,
unless 1t was lined with leather.

smythe shuddered as Gunter spat in
the grate. Such manners had never

‘been seen in Smythe's select study

before. And the smell of the thick
smoke was beginning to oppress the
nuts. It was quite different from the
aity fragrance of their own mild
cigaretties.

And the new junior was WINning
now. However good the hands of the
Giddy Goats were, nearly every fime

* | only
seemed to enjoy the terror that he ine
spired.

The 5th Chapter.
The Midnight Raid, :

I reckon I could handle ther.”

Jimmy Silver & Co. gniffed, and
glared at Gunter. The Classical Four
were talking in the common-room the
next day, and the subject of their dis.
cussion was the cheek of the Modemn
juntors.. They agreed that it was
time Tommy Dodd & Co. of the
Modern side were given the kybosh.

Gunter chipped intc the conversa-
tion cheerfully. That was his way.
Loy looks had no effect whatever on
the youth from Texas.

That he was regarded with dislike.
and disgust by nearly every junior at
Rookwood, Modern @ as  ‘well as
Classical, did™ot affect Gunter in the
least. The exuberance of his spirits
had suffered no diminution,

"I reckon I could make the galoots
sing. small,” he went on,  “Vou
pilgrims ain’t up t0 it. I had a row
with those jays the .day I came here,
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and they didn’t get the best of it, I

guess I'll show you how to do it.”
“Conceited ass!” said Lovell, with
& grunt. “Tommy Dodd would
knock the stuffing out of you !”’
Gunter grinned,.
1 reckon I'll make them sing
small !” he said. .
“Rats ,
“What’'ll you bet on it?2 grinned

Gunter.

““Nothing,” said Lovell, in’/disgust.
“We don’t bet.”

“Oh, you're too good for this
said Gunter, with a con-
shrug of the shoulders.
““I don’t know how you manage to
live. This place makes me tired to
death, after what I’'ve been used to.”

“ Pity you don’t go back to what
you're used to, then,” said Raby.

“I guess I’'m a sticker. I’'m sent
. Things
would be a bit more lively if you'd let
me show you how to play poker.”

“That’s a branch of knowledge
we're not keen on,” sald Jimmy Silver
sarcastically, ““and 1f we were, we
shouldn’t learn from you. We’'ve
heard all about your swindling

“1 guess that jay was born to be a
lame duck,” said Gunter. “ He calls
himself a nut, and he hasn’t so much
sand as a kid of six in Texas, 1 guess
I bluffed the whole study, and can
‘handle your Modern galoots just as
easily, and not half try.”

- ““We'll believe that when we see
you do 1t,” said Jimmy Silver dis-
dainfully. ' :

“It’s a go, then?

You’ll see 1t
done ?”’ | Rz

To which the Classical Four replied:
with the fruly classic monosyllable, |

“Rata !” and walked away,

But « Gunter’s undertaking  to
“down ” the Moderns was soon heard
of, and discussed, and the juniors
wondered how he was going to do it.
It was heard of on the Modern side,
too, and Temmy Dodd & Co. grinned
over 1t. They were prepared to make

shavings of the Transatlantic youth
1f he tackled them.,

Gunter did not seem in a hurry to
begin. Tommy Dodd and Tommy

1Cook and Tommy Doyle rather ex-
pected to see him that evening, after
hearing of what he had undertaken to

do. But he did not appear on the

ATl said

gas—Yankee gas!”

Tommy Dodd, when bedtime came.
Lt him show his Wild Western nose I
over here, that’s all! T’ll inerease the

size of it for him, Flead’s nephew or
no Head’s nephew !”’

Just Out ! Just Out!
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| beds shivering.

|

r

But the nose of Gunter was not
shown there, and the Modern juniors
went to bed and forgot all about
Gunter. |

Tommy Dodd and the rest of the
Modern Fourth were sleeping the
sleep of the just when midnight
tolled out from the clock-tower.

All Rookwood was fast asleep by
that time.

The twelve heavy strokes sounded
dully through the summer night.
They did not awaken anyone in the
dormitory. But a few minutes later.
Tommy Dodd was awakened.
opened his eyes to a sudden light.

The electric light was on.

Tommy Dodd, in great astonish-
ment, sat up i bed. FHe wondered

what duffer had turned on the light, .

and he blinked round him sleepily.

Then he sat frozen. "

A figure stood within the doorway,
and Tommy Dodd gazed at:it, dumb
and horrified.

The figure was draped in a black
coat, and the face was covered with a
black mask, through the eyeholes of
which a pair of eyes gleamed and
glittered.

From under the looge coat the
mtruder’s right hand appeared, and
in that hand was grasped a revolver.

There was 1o doubt about it. The
light gleamed on the barrel of the
weapon. |

“M-memy  hat!” gasped Tomm
Dodd, - % ¥

The figure was advancing towards

the row of beds,
“Wake up!” . eame a
rumbling voice.
% 0h, erumbs ' came from Tommy:
Cook’s bed. P
“Howly Moses |” yelled Doyle.
“Who—who = are you??  panted
Tommy Dodd. DR RS0 T)
“ Howly Moses!

deep,

It’s a burglar!”

“Help 1?7’ PRl
visitor, . And the revolver made a |

threatening motion. “ Silence 1”

All' the Modern Fourth were wide
awake now, ' They sat up in their
Tomnmy Dodd & Co.
were plucky enough, as they had often
proved. But a midnight visit from a
masked man, revolver in hand, was
enough to shake any fellow’s nerve.

And the revolver wae raised to a
level, and it seemed to every junior
lt-ll_lere that it was pointing specially at

i1,

" T-t-turn  that another way,
please,” said Tommy Dodd faintly.

“Giet out’ of bed !

““Wha-at for?"

He

was
tight.
Cook was tiptoeing towards the
door. |

The masked man did not seem to
observe him. Cook’s idea was to get
outside and shout for help. He found
the door locked and the key gone.

The masked man swung round sud-
denly, and his revolver bore upon the
junior fumbling with the door-handle.

“You’ve asked for it,” he snarled,

“now you're going to get it! Say
your prayers!” :

“Oh, howly Moses!” stuttered
Doyle. “Ow! Don’t! I-—I—TIll be

as quiet as a lamb! Oh, jiminy!”

** Come here!”
Tommy Doyle, shaking in every
limb under the grim revolver,
approached. Iis wrists were looped
together in the same way as Tommy
Dodd’s. -

The masked ruffian had come well
supplied with cord. One after another
the Modern juniors were ordered to

approach, and their wrists were tied.

In ten minutes the whole of the
Modern Fourth had their hands
bound. :

. They blinked at one another in

| horror and dismay in the electric light.
What was the ruffian going to do.

next?.

The ruffian lost no time. He re-
turned lus revolver to his pocket, now
that all the juniors had their hands
secured, and took out a long cord
from under his coat. He knotted it
round the ankles of the group of
juniors, tying the knots tightly, and

in a few minutes the Modern Fourth |

were  all secured together by their
feet.
and pillow-cases, and gagged them
one after another.

The Modern Fourth submitted like
lambs. They were helpless, and they
had to submit.

They blinked at the masked man,
whose eyes gleamed through the holes
in his mask at them, They expected
that Ius next proceeding would be to
go through the pockots: of their
clothes.  His object, so far as they

could see, could only be robbery. But |

that he did not proceed to do. He
tied the end of the long ¢ord to the
log of a bedstead, and then e¢rossed to

the door.. | i |
Was .he going? What did it all

mean? Lommy Dodd & Co. wondered

“1 give you all three seconds. Out |

you get !”’
The trigger rose a little. The
Modern Fourth turned out of bed

with one accord, and with a speed |

they had never shown in turning out
at rising-bell.

They stood shivering by their beds, E
their dilated eyes fastening in terror |

on the masked intruder.

“That’s
ruffian,
get 1t in the neck! [’'d wing you as
soon as look at you!”

“Oh, dear!” mumbled Doyle,

“T'm going to tie you up,” growled
the masked man, “and any kid who
lifts a finger will get a bullet! Mind
that 1"’ :

“B-b-but—-"%

“Hold your tongue !”

better !  growled the

b -

The masked ruffian advanced to
Tommy Dodd. The chief of the
Modern juniors looked desperate. |

But the sight of the revolver was too
deadly, and the great Tommy Dodd
did not care to tackle it.

The intruder drew a length of cord
from his pocket with his left hand,
and jerked the end into a loop.

“Put your hands together!” he
commanded. |

Tommy Dodd hesitated.

“Do as he tells you, you gossoon !”
whispered Doyle. “Don’t be an
ass !” |

The muzzle of the revolver was
thrust fairly against Tommy Dodd’s
chest. He gave a gasp and a shiver.,

. “I give you one second !”’ hissed the |

masked rufhian.
Tommy Dodd held out his hands:

There was no help for 1t. The loop ' s mmsme

l

“Not a yelp, mind, or you |

Junatic. %

L]

whethen they had to do with some

- They could nﬁt speak. They could

They could only gaze

hardly ‘move. .
ayes  at  bhe masked

with dilated
intruder. |
He turned at the door and bunrst
into a chuckle.
**Ha, ha, ha!
set of jays¥ .
- Tommy Dodd jumped. |
The masked man's hand went up,
and he jerked off the mask. The
face that was revealed in the eleciric
light was the face of Gunter of the
Fourth‘—the Fead’s nephew.,
The boy from Texas chuckled and
grinned,

I guess you look a

‘1 guess you guys have been roped |

i, Ha, ha, ha! Good-night ![”’

‘He snapped off the light, and un-
locked the door. The door eclosed
behind him. Tommy Dodd & Co.

were left wriggling in their bonds,

spluttering with their gags. It was
a jape of Gunter’s. He had kept his
word, after all, But he couldn’t
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placed over his wrists and drawn

Then he collected handkerchiefs |

(Beautifully Reproduc
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intend to leave them like that !
Before morning they would be chilled
and cramped—he couldn’t mean that !
But he’ did.
Long the Modern
with the cords,
vain.

n juniors struggled
but they struggled in
They chewed at the gags, but
they could make no impression upon
them.  Becoming quite reckless at
last, they endeavoured to make noise
enough to aftract someone to the
dormitory. But they could scarcely
move in their bonds, and their efforts
were 1 vain, It was upon a cheerless
and mfuriated crowd that the first
pale rays of the dawn looked in.

The 6th Chapter,
Something Like a Surprise.

Jimmy Silver. & Co. sat up in bed
as the rising-bell clanged out. Gunter
of tle Fourth turned out with a
chugckle.

““1 guess I’ve done it,” was his first
remarlk.

“Bih ?
Hooker, |

“*Dished the Moderns!”’

“Oh, rats!” said Lovsll.

* Hop along to their dormitory and
see I chuckled Gunter. -

“0Oh, bow-wow!” said Jimmy
Silver.

And the Classical Fourth proceeded
with their toilet, without heeding
Gunter. Jimmy Silver & Co. were
the first down, but they did not see
any of the Modern 'Fourth in the
quad. And during the next ten
minutes after they were down none
of the Moderns put in an appearance,
which was remarkable, for the three
Tommies were always early risers.

“ Where are the Modern bounders,

I wonder?” Raby remarked.

‘L guess you'll find ’em in their
dorm,”” said Gunter. “Didn’t I tell
};otu; I’d dish them? Well, I've done
15 1?2 |

“No reason Why they shouldn’t

You've done what?” asked

come down if you have,” said Jimmy
- Silver, with a stare,

Gunter chortled.

“T reckon they can’t.”’

“Why can’t they ?”

“Because they’re all tied up like

turkeys ! Ha, ha, hal!” yelled
Gunter. |
Jimmy Silver ‘looked at @ him,

aghast. . |
“You—you've done that?”

‘“Sure.”
““But-~but. they let |
couldn’t help it. I

howled Liovell,
“4 reckon thef-

dn’t argue with a

revolver |”? chuckled Gunter. .

y&u"—""‘“,’

* A-a-a rvevolver I stuttered Jimmy |

Silver.
&L Y{‘p I”
“Come on
his chuwms. :
And the Fistical Four rushed into

1 muttered Jimmy to

the Ifouse again, alarmed and
anxious.

Gunter  followed = them,  still
chuckling. Evidently he regarded
his night’s work as a triumph. The

Histical Four sped along the passages

{ to the Modern side, and rushed into

Tommy Dodd’s dormitory.

 Great: Scott 2o o

The sight that met their gaze rooted
the four Classicals to ‘the floor.

The Modern Fourth, bunched
together, were seated on the floor,
shivering with  cold, in
pyjamas.  They looked at the
Classicals, but they could not speak.
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| fellows up??”

their |

|

micmﬁ |

| -"uI
' le}deru

| ing it!1” said Gunter coolly.

‘afraid it would go off !
a mask on, and we thought he was a

| howled Knowles.

11/9/15

Not one of them had succeeded in
getting rid of his gag. The new boy
from Texas had done his work foo
thoroughly for that.

“My hat!” stuttered Tovell® I
say, out them loose ! They’ll have a
prefect after them if they're not down
soon !”’ |

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Gunter. “I
guess I’ve dished them some!”

Jimmy Silver turned on him, his
eyes blazing, |
“You cad! You've left them tied
like that all' night! You rotter!”

“1 guess Y 0-0-0-0p !’

Jimmy Silver’s fist shot out, and
Gunter rolled on the floor, and his
chuckle was changed into a roar of
pain. W

The four Classicals rushed to the
rescue. But as they began cutting
the cords there was a heavy step in
the passage, and Knowles of the Sixth
strode 1n.

“Why aren’t you young rascals
down——" began the prefect harshly.
Then he broke off as he caught sight
of the Modern Fourth, “Why—
why——  What @

Words failed him.

The Classical Four cut loose the
prisoners as fast as they could. There
were moans and howls from the
Moderns as they streteched . their
cramped limbs.  Knowles gazed at
them as if mesmerised.

. What’s the meaning of thig?”’ he
gasped at last. “Who tied those

* “Groogh!”
Dodd. _ *
IHis numbed Limbs were capable of
no other response.
“Is this one of
Silver 77
“No,” said Jimmy shortly.
“Then who did 1t?7” s
“Grooogh I”?
“Oh, dear! Ow!” |
“How long have you been tied up

came from Tommy

your larks, Jimmy

| there, Dodd ?” demanded Knowles.

“ Groogh ! Half the mnight!”
mumbled Tommy Dodd. ,

“Half  the might!”?  shouted
Knowles, in amazement. “And who
did it 27

“ Grooogh !’

“Very well! You’ll come with me '
to the Head, Silver——"

“Jt wasn’t Silver!” said Tommy
Dodd.

“It was that new ead!” shouted
Leggoett furiously. *“ Fo came in in
the middle of the night, with a mask
on, and we thought he was a
burglar I’ |

“Shut up !’ muttered Tommy Dodd.

Much as he had suffered at the
hands of Gunter, Tommy =Dodd
would not have given him away if he
could have helped it. |

But it could hardly be helped, for
Knowles certainly had to report the:
matter to the Head. Even 1if
Leggett had not spoken, the truth
must have come out. But the sneak
of the Fourth did not wait for it to
come out. '

“Gunter!”  repeated
“The Head’s nephew !”

Y e

Knowles looked very queer.” It was
Knowles’s system to keep in the good
graces of the Head, and he could
hardly do that by reporting his
nephew to him for such an outrage.
Knowles supposed that the Head
would hardly be pleased by sueh zeal
on the part of a prefect. ;

“BSo 1t was you did this, Gunter?”
he snapped. ; |

Gunter was nursing his nose, and
looking daggers at Jimmy Silver.

“Yep !”” he growled. ;

H“You young rascal—-"" -~
reckon I said I’d dish the
galoots, and I reckon T’ve
done it 1" 'saxd Gunter. |

“And - all you fellows let one
Classical junior tie you up like that 7
oxclaimed Knowles, in surprise and
contempt. : | |

Tommy Dodd flushed ecrimson.

“That cad knows why we let him.
do it!"” he exclaimed. gile i

“He had a pistol!?” ghrieked
Lieggett. |

Knowles almost fell down.*

“ A-a-a what?” he stuttered. |

“A revolver!  He threaténed to
shoot us!”’ yelled Leggett. ““1 was
And he had

Knowles.

burglar !
Head !’ |

“Gunter, have you firearmsan your
possession 27 cdemanded Knowles.

“1 guess sol?” ;

“Hand 1t to me at once!”..

“1 reckon 1t’s mine, and I’m keep-
“You
go and eat coke!  You're only a
Modern, and you can’t order mie!”

“You—you've got a  pistol!”
“You desperate
yvoung scoundrel! Give it to me at
once, and then come to the Head!

I'm going to tell the

CET YOUR CHUMS



AH L L

~nephew ten times over !

QW

Every Monday

Published

NS MW (Continued |
proe (G from, §
the
previous

page. )

By Jove, vow’ll be sacked from the
school for this, if you were the Head’s
Do you
hear me 77

6k Y(}p 122

“Give me that pistol at once!”

Knowles, gritting his teeth, strode

at the junior from Texas., Gunter’s
hand wflipped behind him.
“ Hands off 17 _
Knowles  staggered  back. A

levelled revolver was looking him in
the face, with the young ruffian
scowhne  behind  if. The prefect
seemed transfixed. His eyes almost
started from his head as he gazed at
Gunter.

“ Gg-g-good heavens !”” he gasped.

- Then there was a sudden roar from
Gunter. Jimmy Silver had made a
leap at him, and he caught the
junier’s right arm and forced it down.
The dangerous weapon pointed to
the floor. ‘

“Let up!” shrieked Gunter.

“Lend a hand !” shouted Silver.

Knowles sprang - forward;
grasped the down-turned wrist and
twisted it savagely till Gunter let go
the weapon. Knowles almost panted
with relief as he grasped the firearm
and took 1t away.

“You young villain!” he said.
“You'll be sacked for this! Come
with me to the Head at once! I’ll
take your pistol and show him!”’

“g’ guess I'm not coming. Yow-
Knowles did not stand on ceremony,
even with the Head's nephew. The
fright he had had had enraged him.
He grasped Gunter by the collar, dig-
ging his knuckles into the junior’s
neck. Gunter struggled fiercely, but
he was swung away in the grasp of
the powerful Sixth-Former. "

With" his boots clattering on the |
floor, he was dragged away to the .

Classical side, gasping and yelling.
“Hallo! What’s up?’ exclaimed
Bulkeley, meeting them at' the end of

the passage and stopping as he saw

a Classical junior struggling in the
ograsp of a Modern prefect.

“T’m taking this young scoundrel
to the Head !” panted Knowles. ‘ He
has been threatening the fags with a
revolver-—this revolyer !”’

“Great Scott! Give me his other
arm !” said Bulkeley,.

And between the two prefects the |

Head’s mephew was marched forcibly
into the Iead’s study and into the
august presence of Dr, Chisholm.

The 7th Chapter.
Guntey Goes Through It!?

Jimmy Silver & Co. wondered what
was passing in the Head’s study. So
did Tommy Dodd and the Modern
JUnNIOrs, |

That the Head must have noticed
already that his nephew hadn’t the
manners which stamp the caste of
Vere de Vere, the juniors knew.
Doubtless the doctor made every al-
lowance «for his early training on a
ranch in a wild country.

But the news of the boy’s true

character could not fail to come as a
shock to the Head. Now that it was
out it was pretty certain to be all out.
The sack was what the juniors ex-
pected for him, and Classical and
Modern agreed that that was the only
thing that could meet the case. Keen
as had been their rivalry for the
Head’s nephew before they knew him,
both Classicals and Moderns would
have been glad o see him ‘“booted ”’
outi of Rookwood. '

There was a buzz of excitement in
Rookwood that morning. The pre-
fect’s report to the Head was followed
by a stern inquiry.

Gunter’s belongings were searched,
and there came to light, among other
things, a box of cartridges, a bowie-
knife, several packs of cards, several

- boxes of cigars, and a set of loaded

dice.
The Head was stmply aghast. |
Some of the fellows who caught
sight of him while he was superintend-
ing the search of Gunter’s boxes and
bags declared that he looked as if he

were on the verge of apoplexy.
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He |

Unusual as he had observed his
nephew to be, the old gentleman had
never dreamed that he had harboured.
a rufian and a thorough blackguard
within the classic walls of Rookwood.
It was mot only that he had cards—
that was bad enough—but the cards
were marked! It was not only that
he had dice, but the dice were loaded.
He was not only a gambler, but a
cheat as well.
~ What the Head thought on the sub-
ject he kept to himself. The school
wailted for the announcement that
Gunter was going.

During morning lessons the Head’s
nephew did not appear in class.  He
was locked up in the punishment-
room.  When the fellows came out of
the Form-rooms they rather expected

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

learned the extraordinary manners he
has shown here. I have resolved to
give him a chance to settle down
here. _
as he has been guilty of will lead to
his expulsion from the school. But I
hope that the lesson he has had will
benefit him-—I have endeavoured to
make it a severe one.”

Jimmy Silver suppressed a grin.

He thought that the Head had suc-

| ceeded, too.
|  “He 1s in your study, Silver,” re-

sumed the Head, *“and you are head
boy in the Fourth Form. Silver, I
wish you to use your influence to

the mranners of this school. I am sure
that you can help him greatly if you
wish.”’

“II—TI try, sir!” stammered

Jimmy, taken aback. It was the first
time Jimmy Silver had ever been re-
quested to play the part of bear-
leader,.

“Thank you, Silver.
}"DH‘”

Jimmy Silver left the study, not
knowing whether to be pleased at the
high opinion the Head evidently en-
tertained of him, or worried by the
task that had been imposed upon him.,

“Well?”” said Lovell and Raby and
Newcome together in the passage.

Jimmy explained.

“Oh, my hat!” said Lovell,

“We—we'll do our best,”

I rely upon
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The Modern Fourth, bunched together, were séated on the flo
pyjamas. They looked at the Classicals, but they could not spoak,

done his work too thoroughly for that.

to hear that Gunter was no longer at
Rookwood.

But he was still there, And when
the order went forth to assemble the
school for a public flogging to be wit-
nessed the juniors crowded into Big
Hall, wondering whether the flogging
was to'be followed by the sack.

Gunter was brought in with the
strong hand of Sergeant Kettle on his
shoulder., He looked sullen and
defiant.

That flogging was a record. The
Head did not run any risk of.spoiling
the child by sparing the rod. Gunter’s

vells rang through the Big Hall, and |

by the time the Head was finished all
the defiance was gone vut of Gunter,
and he looked very limp.

Then the proceedings closed. |
was not the sack. But after the school
had been dismissed Jimmy Silver was
called into the Head’s study. He
went, wondering.

"He found Dr. Chisholm very grave.

“Silver,”” said the Head—and the
troubled expression on his face went
to Jimmy’s heart—*“as you know, I
have become aware of the true charac-
ter of my nephew, which I had never

dreamed of suspecting before. I have:

thought of sending him back, to his
home. Bubt I have taken into con-
sideration the fact that he was
brought up in a wild district in an
unsettled country, = where he has

Every M:onday.l

It

Jimmy, looking' doubtfully at his
chums. *There may be some gocd
in the chap, for all we know. And,
anyway; there won’t be any more
cards or cigars or revolvers and
things.” !

“We'll try,” said the Co. heroically.

With good intentions in their
breasts, the Fistical Four proceeded to
the end study, where Gunter was
groaning over his castigation. He
glared at them as they came in.

“1 say, Gunter, old chap—-"
began Jimmy Silver, with his kindest
smile.

“Vamoose [’

s E'h?:"

*“Get out !

“ But—but I say——-2 |

Gunter made a jump for the poker,
and another ‘jump for the Fistical
Four, They executed a strategic re-
treat from the study just in time, and
the door banged after them.

Gunter was evidently still Gunter!

THE END.
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IT WOULDN'T WORK !

Sandy MacPherson had joined a
scotch  regiment, "and somehow or
other he ®regretted having done so.

{ He had made several efforts to get

out of the Army, but with no success.
As a last resource he decided to plead
that he had really bad eyesight.

“How can you prove that?’ said
the doctor.

*“Well, doctor, ye see that nail on

| the wall 7” said Sandy, feeling that at

last he was succeeding in his desire.
“Yes,” replied the doctor.
“Well,” answered BSandy quickly,
“I can’t!”—(Sent 1n by Miss . M.
Williams, Cardift.)
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ory shivering with cold; in their

The new boy from Texas had

NO WONDER.

“Waal,” drawled the boasting
Yankee to an acquaintance of his, 1
kinder guess we've got the best

runners in the world in the Yewnited
States. Why, I knew a man who ran
thirty miles straight off, and then
jumped over a five-barred gate.”
sniffed

His  acquaintance Sus-
piciously.
“Bo he ought,” he replied.

“Look at the run he took,” —(Sent in
by J. Jenkins, Maryhill.)

NOT TO BE TRUSTED.

“Pat,” said a London visitor to
Ould Owreland, “will you go down to
the station, and find out what time
the next train leaves for Belfast?”

“Yes, sorr,” replied Pat, and off
he went, |

It was some two hours later when
Pat roturned, and dashed into the
visitor’s room in a breathless state.

“What a time you’ve been!” ex-

claimed the wvisitor, in rather an
annoyed tone. ““Why, you've had
time to go to London and back !’
“Verra sorry, sorr,”” faltered Paf,
“but Oi had ter wait. I couldn’t
trust they station officials; they’d
tell yer anything. I sat tight, and

245

PUZZLING.

A wounded soldier had just come
home from the Dardanelles, and was
relating his adventures to an inquisi-
tive old lady :

* After we captured the hill,” he
sald, ‘‘we held 1t for a while.
Eventually we were compelled to
retreat to our former position through
welght of numbers.”” |

“Were there many dead left on the
hill 77 asked the inquisitive old lady.

“Dead!” ' echoed the wounded
Tommy. ““Why, the whole hillside
was simply alive with them !”—(Sent
in by C. Lillicrap, Swansea.)

THE EXCEPTION.

Father: “Dear me, this is the
noisiest neighbourhood I have ever
lived in! We shall seriously have to
think of moving. Just listen to those
children screaming up the road!”

Mother:  “They’re your own
children, dear,” |
Kather: ““Oh, mmdeed! Ilow the

little darlings do enjoy themselves, to
be sure !”—(Sent in by A. B. Badger,
Llanelly.)

Al ek,

MYSTERIOUS,

A party of soldiers, bound for
“*somewhere in France,” were waiting
for their train at a rural station in
Wiltshire. '

Among the lookers-on were an old
country yokei and his wife. Walking
slowly past the men, the woman eyed
them carefully, her attention being
mainly paid to their puttee-clad legs.

“T say, John,” she whispered, when
out of earshot, ¢ there’s somethin’ T
can’t understand about they salgers.”

““What be ut, lass ?”” asked her good
man.

“I can’t think how they get theer
legs into they twisted trousers,” she
replied in wonder.—(Sent in by A.

| Gant, King’s Lynn.)

HIS HEART LEAPT TO—

Tommy’s mother was busy carving
a sheep’s head, and Tommy was
gazing at her with eager anticipation.
Like all boys, 'Tommy was hungry,
and he was looking forward to a good
taelc 1n i

“Please mother,” he replied, ‘ waill

you give me the heart?”
- *“*The heart, Tommy !”’ replied his
mother. ““But the heart is not in the
head, silly! What makes you think |
such a thing ?”’

“Oh,” replied Tommy, “I thought
perhaps when the sheep saw it was
going to be killed that its heart leapt
into its mouth.”—(Sent in by R. H.
Laing, Brixton Hill, London.)

ROOM INSIDE,

A young lady was standing on the
pavement walting anxiously for a
’bus to take her home from business,
Several had passed her, but every one
was loaded with its full complement
of passengers, At last, in despair,
she made up her mind to board the
next *bus at all costs,

- Hventually a ’bus drew up to the
kerb, and the sweet damsel jumped
on to the conductor’s platform.

“Tull up?” she asked of the con-
ductor,

** No, madam,” mumbled the con-

ductor, as he munchéed away at a
huge bun., “I could do another
easily.”—(Sent in by M. Wood,

Croydon.)

T

iIT ENDED IN SMOKE.

An Irish soldier on sentry duty had
orders to allow no one to smoke near
his post. An officer with a lighted
cigar approached, whereupon Pat
boldly challenged him to put it out at
once. o le

The officer, with a gesture of dis-
gust, threw away his cigar; but no
sooner was his back turned than Pat
picked it up and quickly retired to
the sentry-box. |

The officer, happening to look
round, saw a thin cloud of ‘smoke
coming from the sentry-box., He at
once challenged Pat for smoking
whilst on duty.

“Sure, sorr,” said Pat, continuing
to puff, “I’m only keeping ut aloight
ter show to the corporal as evidence

‘ag’inst. ye ’—(Sent in by G. Hunt,

saw the traim go with me own verra |

eyes. It was a quarter tae three!”
-~(_Sent in by R. James, Hammer-
smith, London.)
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