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Touching £choolboy Scene

In This Issue,

The 1st Chapter.
Very Mysterious,
“Master Silver!”
“Hallo ?” said Jimmy Silver.
Jimmy Silver was sitting on the
corner of the tabl® in the end study,

talking to Lovell
Newcome. The subjeet under discus-
sion was rather 1mportant-——-it was
the question of tea in the study or
tea in Hall. -

Tea in Hall was not to the juniors’
taste. Tea in the study required
funds, Funds were low.

and Raby ‘and’|

A Magnificent New Long Complete School Story, intrdducing-
JIMMY SILVER & Co. at Rookwood.

Hence the discussion,

with a letter in his hand. :
~ “For me?” asked Jimmy Silver,
glancing at the letter. |

o Silver.”” .

“Bravo!” - chorused
Raby and Newcome.

- Remittances. had K been very dis-
appointing. of 'late. Urgoent lettors
Had been written home, but the oof-
| bird, as Lovell expressed it, had not

which was |
interrupted by a tap at the door and!
the arrival of a youth in uniform,

" of Rookwood.

 “Yes, sir; if you are Master James

Lovell and |’ Fourth . Form,

fellows had followed the post-office
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flown. The arrival .of an express
letter could only indicate one thing
—to the minds of the Fistical Four
Some kind-hearted
uncle or aunt had taken pity on them,

and sent off a remittance post-haste.

Fxpress letters seldom—or, rather,
never—arrived for juniors of @ the
and two or three

messenger along the passage to the
end study. Such an unusual happen-
ing was bound to attract attention.

“Well, this is luek,” said Jimmy,

slipping off the table. *“ My bonnie
boy, you:are as welcome as the
flowers in May ! Chuck 1t over!”
The  messenger grinned, and
handed over the letter. Jimmy
Silver felt in his pockets. A single,
solitary .. *f tanner 2| "was' all / that
remained in the shape of cash in the
end study. It was just like Jimimy

to bestow it In a tip upon  the
messenger., b

The. lad from Coombe departed
satisfied, bearing Jimmy Silver’s

last sixpence with him.

““Open 1t, fathead!” said Lovell,
rubbing his hands. *“ Must be a
remittance, of course. Your pater,
I suppose?” "

“Must be a remittance,” agreed
Jimmy - Silver. “Couldn’t be any-
thing else, 1n an

would send me a remittance in an
express letter. .
“Well, let’s see it,”’ said Raby.
Jimmy Silver slit open the letter.
He took out a single sheef of
paper, which was folded in two.
Theére was no sign of a remittance.

express letter.
Blessed - 1f 'I ever thought the pater |

i

the game,” he said.

“Oh !” said Lovell.

“My:hat!” said Newcome.

“ Nothing 1n i1t !’ ejaculated Raby.

There was a .chuckle from the
fellows in the passage.  They had
lingered to see the remittance, which
ought to have been a whacking one,.
arriving 1in such a  manner. The
fact that the express letter contained:
only a note struck them as funny.
Jimmy . Silver glared into the!
passage. :

“Cut off, you duffers!” he ex-
claimed.  ““ What are you cackling
about ?” | .-

Jimmy closed the dcor with a
slam.

Lovell looked at him reproachfully.

“You'd betiter write to your pater,
and tell him that this isn’t playing.
“He has no:
right to raise our hopes like this and

‘dash ’em to the ground again. 1t's
too bad!” T

- “Rotten !” said' Raby, with deep.
feeling. “It will be tea in Hall,,
after all. Chuck that silly letter in.
the fire, and come along, or we shall}

(Continued on the next page.)
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Jimmy Silver.

‘and looked at it.

I ; .".'and thrust it
i e thid Co,

.- '-_.demanded Lovell.

| '.J.mey ‘Silver.

fvau?” R

| i ‘efforts
. Whatever
. letter, it had given him a shock.,

i Lovell,

: --hurt

/ complete

s Loveﬂ

, Lmq,n
i t.hen T

_"5your

be ldte You've given away the last
““It can’t be from my pater,” said
“*Looks to me more
some silly ass! I'll
anyway.’’

like a joke by
read the lettm

‘““ Oh, rot! (qurm on! You're not
bound to read a letter from home
unless there’s o remittance i 1t,”
said Lovell,

“Oh, srats !’

Jimm Silver unfolded the letter,
It was a scrawl in
pencil upon a dirty sheet of paper.

His three chums watched him
rather 1mpatiently.” 1f it was going
to be tea in Hall, it was' better not
to be late.

Besides, if they” were late, there
would be nothmg left for them but
a share in the ' doorsteps ’—by
which euphonious = mname  they
described the thick bread-and- but.ter
1ha,t was provided for
juniors at tea-time.

Jimmy Silver glanced at the letter
carelessly at first. ey

But as he read it his expression
changed. | |

Lovell and Rabyv and Newcome
noted that he gave a violent' start,

and the colour wavered in his face.
His eyes became glued upon the

'darty sheet of paper with its pencilled

serawl, and las breath came thick

and fast.

He seemed to have forgotten
.LlLt-El]y the presence of his astonished
chums. = They \mtched him  in
:qllenue

Jimmy . Sllver ﬁm%hed re&dmg the

lotter, and stood with it in his hand,

. still staring
| "nrov&s kmtted /

at 1t hlS faco pale hls

b N wa,s Lovell who bmke

uleﬂoe He Was aqtamshed and a |
,lzttle alarmed. | La
RSN e o )
e ale Y repeated Rab? ;.ari"d
| \ewc@me | |
sy Silver 1?,’r:a,rtew:l agam

He crumpled the letter in his ha,nd
into  his  pocket.

Lmdeutlv he did not mean to %how

“What the t.hunder'_ 8 the ma.tter ?"‘

‘““ Matter ! repeate& J.tmmv Bll'v:ef’l

ot xaguely

He seemed d&zed

M¥es. . Lant t that letter -' 'frm_l_'i ;
- home ? A s e
LN 110 | ,.-‘ S o
“Who's 1t from?’ R |

¥ Maii you owe m()llt?} to?” asked

L New come

_-‘i"\o

i Thbll matter

W llth the

il ’V-no:thmg i

Jimmy Silver was making evident
to ' pull himself togetller
was  in  that mysterious

AT Well, vou needn’t tell us any-

. thing it, if you don’t want to,” said

1abher tartly. . “If you're

'_heepm blessed secret-s,, you can
keep em"’ L i
Jimmy Silver did not reply.

it Tuetls get down %0/ tea 1 sa1¢

 Raby, . athel g*‘uﬂiy |

The Co. were. na,turally a little
There were no secrets among
the FRistical Four. In the end study
" confidence ' had

reigned. Jimmy Sllver had’ received

4 letter now that upset him, and he

did not intend to say a word abont 11,

and his chums could not help ta,kmﬂ'

it a little amiss. ) |
. Lovell and Rabv and Newcome

\turn»ed to the door.

flj

dem anded

CHAIR'E you coming

71 can't come to tea now.”
“Wh MO ey

“I’ve got to . go out.”

“You've got to go out!”’ e.wlalmed
et Yy don’t got any tea,
1““ Never mmd it

Do you want us to -::camo"’ %

[ “No, no' You chaps go and get
fea, sald Jlmmy, ﬂushmg

PAPERS .

Published
Gvery Monday

said  Jimmy,

Mr. Bootles did mot like

juniors arriving late at his table. | want us to come!

Rookwood

i | Whaft was all fhe m: stery about’? B
1  The Co. f@lt a httle hurt and an-
But they |
too, and during .tea
‘they gave much = more thoug ht o
their ab%ent chum than to the “ dooi-

the_ 1 :noyed---—tha,’r

‘were concerned,

- wrong with Ji immy Silver?

Olassical

j really

| zateway.
-ness of Tommy
Jimmy Silver cyeled in the quad in

with

Tommy Doyle.

alwayq |

| this — ahem ! — flagrant,

o it x,.\h

as Jimmy Silver made no

'ymt Silver—I may say shockod !
move to follow them. |

{ Tomm
‘top mde of Rookwood, t

Ak e cun ri ht
Spin on” my blhe
The chums stared at him blankly.
Jimmy Silver had said nothmg
whatever about going out before this.
It was not difficult for them to guess
that he was going to see the writer

of that mysterious letter.

“1 don’t like this,” said Lovell
abruptly. “ What are you Leeplng
secrets for, Jimmy Silver? Whoa
written to you! AT

“I—I1 can’t very well tell you,’’
his colour deepening.
“It’s all right; you fellows needn’t
bother about it.’

“You're going to meet the chap
who's written to you, and you don’t
L snapped Lovell.

Jimmy was silent.

s that. 1,
Newcome.

“No need for ‘you to miss your
tea,” said Jimmy Silver. * You buzz
off to Hall. I'd better be going !

And-—perhaps to avoid further talk

I'm going {for

:;.n

Jimmy'? asked

on the subject—Jimmy SiWer walked

out of the study, and disappeared
down the passage. Lovell and Raby
and Newcome looked at one another
blankly. _,

" Well my, only ha,t*” ejacnlated
Lovell, /¢ ThlS beats the giddy band !
Is the chap off his silly rocker?”

““ Looks ]Ike it growled Raby.

“Let’s go down to tea; we re late

1"!

already |
The three {unmrs made their w afv
down to Ha

Jimmy Silver had gone out.
Where had he 'gone?

was natural.

steps ' and weak tea.  What

WwWas

The 2nd Lhapter
Ruu Down,

“Line up‘” said 'T'omm Dodd
Tommy Dodd and Tommy Cook
and  Tommy Doyle of the Modern

side at Rookwood were chatting in |

 the grey old gateway when Jlmmy
Silvor came along on his bike. The
junior "had mounted
machine in the 'quad, which
not  permitted-—but

o was
Jimmy

1 seemed to be in a hurry.

THE BOYS’

‘Doyle caught a whizzing pedal with.

away so suddenly from Rookwood, he

certmn]y was in a hurry, and he was

not in a mood for rags.

He brought his pedals round sud-
denly,  and the bike came forward.
His elbow caught Temmy Dodd
under the (,hm and Tommy sat down.

" his Lnee and hopped and yelled ; and

Coombe. ey,

| in a puzzled mood..
They heard the whir of a bicycle in
the quadrangle, and they knew that

"And ﬁ*h 7

his.

Cook went stag'ﬂerms.r into the road
as a wheel biffed on his legs

The cyclist reeled a htt]u but he

| kept 'his seat and pedalled on.
Almost in a twinkling he was clear-_

of the three Moderns ..md whizzing
away down the long, white road to

“Yow-ow-ow-ow " came  from
Doyle, as he hopped -.Hltl rubbed his
knee. ‘‘Yow-ow-ow! The thafe of
the worruld!,. Yow-w:mp e

“Oh, my chin!” gasped Tommy

Dodd. |
“Oh, erumbs!”’ howled Cook,
scrambling up.  *“Why didn’t you

with him!

hold him, you duffers?”’

“Why didn’t you, you fathead?”

“VVhy,f you silly asgs——"

‘“Afther  him!” howled Doyle.
“Sure, he’s lamed me intoirely!

Afther him, and up the road

122

mop

“ Ags! We can’'t run down a bike!”
growled Cook.

“Haven't we gof
gossoon 7’

Tommy Doyle rushed away towards
the blke-%hml Tommy Dodd and
Cook followed him,
in a double sense as the result of
that brief encounter with the Classi-
cal junior, and the prospect of over-
taking Jimmy Silver and mopping
up the r@ad with him appealed to
them strong]

hikes, too, you

The three %mlm ‘ns rushed out their
“machines and pedalled away on the

track of Jimmy Silver, He was out
of sight, round the bend in the road;
but as they pedalled round the bend
thev spotted him again, riding, hard

“in the direction of Cloombe.

“The baste: he's making the fur
fly "’ granted Doyle.  ‘“He knows
we're afther him!"” |
- “He hasn't looked back.”
' He's leaving the road,
exclaimed Dovle.

Thefvillage of Coombe was in sight

bedﬁd!ﬁ

in sthe distance when Jimmy Silver |
| turned from the road and fpllowed a |
-J;mudd? and rutty eart-trao,~

It was diffi-
and ' Jimmy

away across the moor.
cult| ground for riding,

'certamlv couldn’t ha,ve chosén 113 for

Tommy Dodd @ &  Co.

pleasure.
concludnd that ‘he had

nat umlly

.spotied their pursuit and was seeking

Dodd.

to throw them off. l
i)t ) ¥ on""
The three cydlst% came up to the

turning = with = a’ rush, and without

hesﬂ:atmn bur ned into the track across
the moor. -

~Jimmy Silver had had k6 slnw down
on: the rough track, and the three

Moderns, when they turned from the

The three Moderns lined up in the |

Of course, 1t was no busi-

Dodd & Co.’s if

spite of regulations. But Tommy
Dodd & Co. thrived on rags with the

Classicals, and they did not mean to

let ‘a chance slip. b
Jimmy Silver frowned and rode on.
*Clear!”  he exclaimed sharply.

“Umeinia Boreyl’
“Bump. him over, bedad!"

“ Choek !

the '‘quad: against orders!

Rookwood coming to?" |
“Chuck 16! roared Jimmy Silver.
He had to/stop, but he did not dis-

mount; he rested one hand on the

open gb.lte for support.

Riding in

grinning.

“L. tell  youy I’m in a' hurey !’
garm];)p@lcl Jimmy. ‘“I’ve no time now
for fat- headed rags, you duffers!

(Chuck 1t!”

Tommy Dndd shook hig head.

o bmrv‘” he said affubly. * But
we can’'t see the rules dmew*udml m
manner.
Tommy Dodd was  humorously imi-
tating the somewhat ponderous style
Bootles, the master of the
Fourth Form. “I am /surprised at

Doyle and  Cook  chuckled, and
-J immy Silver snorted.

““ Liet me pass, you fathmdb' !

“Have him “off that bike!' said

“1It’s up to us, as the
teach these

Dodd.

(Massical kids manners,’”’

Xl sald Tommy Look . A
:17‘0"'”' '
Jimmy bﬂvers Caves. gleamed.

'Whatever it was that Was La,lllmr hzm

Evary Monday.

\

- said

Wi 1at 18

i, The' threé \Iod(-rnq elosed i1n on.
him, '

road, were not so far bebhind him.

The Classical junior dld not look
‘baf‘k once,

Tommy Dodd was pumlm]
' His first idea had been that Jimmy

Silver had spotted the purmm‘s, and

was leading them on a wild-goose
chase. But he surmised now that the
Classical junior was unaware of the
pursmt Certainly, if ‘that was the
case, Jimmy Silver must have been
very deep 1n tllought

““Sure, we're not gamming on the

‘bounder!” grunted Doyle, perspiring,

as the bikes bumped over the hard

ruts. -

Wl ryun him'down ! said
Tommy Dodd. ' “1t’s up to us now!
Put it on!”

l

““Qtick to the beast' sa1d Cook.
h furthe 6

He can’t go much further, unless
he’s making “for Latclmm and that’s
richt ‘across the moor.”

Sl Jimmy Sl]‘cﬁ'l did

back.

not

He turned from the cart-track into

a- deep lane that ran across the open
moor, fringed by willows and elder-
bushes. The lane wiis cub up by cart-
wheels, and was heavy going. Strung
out at a distance behind him the three
Moderns  kept on, feeling consider-
ably exas;)emted by this time. They

“had started out to run Jimmy C\l]\?’(‘l‘

gIvVe 1N NOW.

down after a spin, and they had not
looked for this hdrd arind over caked
mud and stones

5Ny hdt"’ -E!j:&l@“tu‘lil,ti'!(l Tommy
Dodd suddtnly '-“I-lc- can’t be going
there!". |

A wa}s;tde inn had appeared in |

sicht, nestling by a clump of big
trees, a landmark on the wide moor.

‘The juniors knew that inn by réputa-
and

tion. It was called the Ship,
from the windows the sea -:'ould ‘be

“seen across the u plands. |

In old '(iays tho cellats of the Ship ¢

Everv Wednesday.

T Iwy were sore

e\clalmed Tommy

look

FRIEND

L

!
|

that led |

| _busmess

But they would not _
"'*thlou h the weedy garden from the

diI’GCthH of the stables, and stared at{
the schoolboy. Jimmy Silver hurrled dir

“said Doyle, after a long pause.

Price
One Penny
Inn had been the storehouse of
smuggled goods from France. and
Flander and a bad reputation. still
clung fibout the old inn. It was the
resort’ of poachers and suspicious
characters for miles round. It was,
of course, strictly out of bounds for

the Rool\woou fellows, and the most

reckless of the Gldd?’ Goats of Rook-
1

wood would never have dreamed of

- going there.

Tommy Dodd & Co. exchanged
startled glances. Was it possible that
the old Ship was Jimmy Silver’s
destination? Tlldt instead of dodg‘-
ing them. as they had supposed, he

had been heading for that ‘disreput-

able haunt all the time?

“’Tain’t possible !”’ muttered Cook.
“He ain’t that sort!”

“Look!” muttered Tommy Dodd,
catching his breath.

Jimmy Silver had dismounted.

He Wheeled his' bicycle ‘into the
draggled, untidy garden beside the
inn, and dis&ppeared from sight.

The three Moderns jumped down,

L 1n somethmg very like consternation.

““He’s gone in!”’ said Cook faintly.
“Into, the Ship!’” said Tommy

}?odd in awe-stricken tones. ‘ My
at!”
Tommy Dodd whistled softly.
“Wel] this beats t!” he said.

“I’d never have thought it of Silver.

You remember how he helped to rag
Smythe of the Shell for going to the
Bird-in-Hand.  Why, the Bird-in-
Hand is a select, plmaanfﬂunda,y-
afternoon sort of a place compared
with that low den. He must be off
his rocker!”

“1 suppose it isn’t our buqn‘l‘equ I
He-~he

T,I

wish we hadn’t found it out.
may think we were spying on him !

“T1 don’t care what he thinks!
He’s ‘a blackguard to go to a place
like that—a Rookwood chap!”’ smd
Tommy Dodd indignantly. “ Must
bé mad, I think, or somebodv s got
him mto doing it. Dash 113 all, he was
alwa,:ys_ a decent chap' 'Look here

- Tommy Dodd paused

£é Wplll;d"

‘“He’s a Classical ass, and it looks
as if he's rather a mwdy rotter,” said
Dodd. “ But—but I /don’t feol  in-
clined to leave him ther
nd have him out.” :

“"Tis our. busnmsv& am’t 11: not to
let a Rookwood c-}mp ‘disgrace  his
school.
the very same thing.

“Yes, that's so. But--:—-- 7

“Tlasn’t even the sense to ch&n o6

39

the

liis | cap, said ' Tommy - Dodd

“Thore's

low den. Why,

you chaps. Let’s ‘have him out.
After all, as top side of Rookwood,
it's up to us to 100k after
Claggical  keyds.’ ool it

“Ahem!”’ Ve "

Tommy
bike towards the inn, and his Lhums
followed slowly and doubtfully. ' But
Tommy Dodd’% word was 1a,w on the
Modern s1de ‘at Rookwood, so far as
the juniors were concernnd and
Cook and Doyle ralsed no ob ijthII

¥

| The 31*d Chapte:r.
Jimmy Silver’s Ungcle,

Jimmy' $Silver had wheeled
machine inta the ill-kept garden and
rested it against the fence
Then he stood: looking about him.

‘Hig heart was beating faster than
usual,

Decp  in pd,mful and
thought, Jimmy had not
that the Modern juniors were. on his
track; but he knew that there was
da,nﬂ"m that he might be spotted in
that disreputable haunt. —~And he
knew that the consequences would be
serious for'hlm if 1t became known at

|

Rookwood. -
The colour came and went in his

cheeks. Jimmy Silver had plenty of

nerve,: but. it was not the kind of

nerve that' was required for shady
enterprlseb He  hesitated to entel
the inn, and he looked about the

garden in the hope of seeing someone
A fat a,nd

whom he could speak to.
beery-looking man, with a clay pipe |
pside down  in his mouth, came

;j;owards him.

S Can you tell me if there is a Mr

Robinson staying here? i he dsked
""The Obtler viodded /15 g
Ueein V8 o 1 i

- “\Vlll you tell hlm I Want to see

h1m s

-“ch can

fide i'n,_ |
??r’ |

Ymmg gentle_—
man e

*“He'll tell us to mmd our own_.: I

building a man emerged—a man in

He was (IOWII on Smythe for.

Rookwood bad e ‘on
his' cap, for anybody to see—in that |
it would mean the |
sack for him if the Head found it out !
Wo're not going to leave him there, |

those:

Dod:d started w{heehntr hlSl

his

unple&mnt |
observed

Let’s go |

:a quick glance round him.
call me that here!  I'm Mr.
| son here! = Call me that,
things i

mmside. |

l |

Evary leay

‘rotten troublv

‘need telling
~of strong drmk But in the face, dis-
| figured as it was by reckless’ llVll’lg,-'_}'_..
there ‘were traces of past gzood 1001\5.

“Not ' safe ”_’
nlec}lanmally
gl N o Ty in tlouble

Jimmy ﬂushod

“I—I'd rather not ZO 111,
you tell My, Robinson that I'm here,
and. ask him fo come out 7
nephew Jimmy.’

The ostler 110(](!(*(]
the inn. |

Jimmy Silver sat down on
under the trees, and waited.

and went into

bench

had received by the messenger,
which had brou ht Bim /so suddenly
from Rookwood School to this quecer

place. ‘He read over again, with a
glum brow, the scrawled hnes 11
pencil.

‘and Newcome
those lines, they

If Lmrell and Raby
could have seen

would have known why Jimmy Silver

dld not want them to see the lettel.

“Dear Jimmy,—I know it will be a
surprise to you to get this, but I want
you to help me. I’'m in trouble—
You can heip me if
you-like
be my ruin. . Come. as quickly as you
can to the Ship Inn and see me.
Don’t fail me, Jimmy. It’'s more
important than you
Ask for Mr. Robinson,—Your

“UNcLE JOHN.

That was the letter. Jimmy Silver
had obeyed the sunimons.
do 110th1110* else. But his heart was
heavy. He knew little of' his uncle,
J ohn Silver, excepting that he was a

ne’er-do-well, a rolling stone that had.
He

gaw him

certainly gathered Nno  1MOsS,
knew that his father never
of late years, and did not like to hear
him mentioned. Moy,
a hard man, and Jimmy had no
doubt that his sternness towards his
wastrel brother was justified. = Yet

Jimmy had not felt that he could

disregard the appeal from the wastrel.

His remembrance of his uncle was = = ]
But 'the man g

been kind to him as a child; and lf he A )
had gone to the bad, that wWas o

not. very clear.

reason why Jimmy should dislike him.
If the wayward,

could. Yet what he could do was not

very clear.

He waited 1n the garden while the
sun sank lower and fower over the
Mmoor.
From the side door of  the

shabby a,ttu“'e with an junshaven chin
and a  dirty collar. 'His face was
curiously blotchy
that that was the resule

“Jimmy, L.ld b

Sa you’ ve cc}me
“Yes, unde |

Jimmy folt a. chill.
“Why?” he asked,
\0100 almost ﬂIlbOllbblOUblV.. '“Wh
can’t you use vour owil hame?” 0

“1t’s not safe.’ /

Jimmy stared at him b"lankh

J ohn Silver meant by ‘“trouble.”
‘““Come into the house, Jimmy,”

said John Silver 1}@1\'011&;1\? 2eo A
got a, room here. We call t&llx 111 my' Vel
room.,”’ | e
Jimmy .shook 111:, hcad S
“Liet’s talk here,” he bald "‘Waf'_'
can’t be seen from the load
want to go into th.:tt plac filee
of bounds for us.’ SHaN
John Sllvcr' made an
gesture.

in danger?’ L

o In danﬂ'el, 1111(,] g0

gy Uncle
Silver sava,gely

“What does that ma.tter when I’m, L

“1 tell

Sl_lver_ s, here, Jimmy, |
would ' come | over at omce from, i
_Coombe 4 | |

““The police ! ik falteled Jlmmy
“Yes.” | -
“ But—bnt wh ‘?” el e
*“There’s a wa,_rra,nt out for me.’
Jimmy Silver
benqh almost gldd
It was a fugitive from the pohc
whom he had been’ G&l'td to help

'lhe thh Chapter

A Fugitive From lustlce

John Silver

upon his  startled

Canlt

I'm hls'

He
| drew from his pools.c.t the letter he

fmd |

il r}-t

e
o

; but keep it dark, or it may

could ' guess. .

He could

Silver was not

weal-natured mtm; i
was in trouble, Jimmy felt that it was =
up to him to lend a helpmg hand if he. =

But he did not have to wait

y, end Jimmy did not

g b s ol il e thh:-,f;-. N
“Don 0
Robin- |

sinking 111:.»..
# ep ea;'t (3(] o immy R

He ) i ;_f"ljfjffft_;f‘;: |
began to have a dim suspicion of w hat‘-'

1m pa.tlent i e

again !’ 2 mutte1 ed J ohn
you that if
| it was known that your unclc WJohm 0
‘the Pohce I G

sank back upon the v L
So/that was it!’ | @

-rﬂ

v

—
- a——

"‘ .[’10’ : ’-'Illr-':.;

sl foN i : '1‘ '.'.'-:r "a":l LA
iy donit (el A
ouly
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StOOd 100L1nﬁ' dcmn |
| and dlSlna,yed Bl

nephew, with a bxttgr e:;pl ession upon Lo

his face. |
Jimmy bllver' was dumbfounded

He could: only stare at the nmn

befoie h1m i uttel* dlu].—l'ldy
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“Oh!” he muttered at last ¢ Is— “ What about the Army, uncle?”
15 that 1t ?”’ “The Aupy'” *
Wi¥ag ithat’'s 15.” : “Yos., You're not much over
““What have you done?” ’ thirty, and ,I've wondered severel‘

. *Nothing.”
Jimmy started eegerl}z
*You mean that you were innocent,

1 %nd it is a mistake?”’ he exclaimed.

John Silver lcoked at him oddly.

“*That’s exactly what I mean, " he
replied.  ““I—I1 suppose you believe
me, Jimmy ?”

Jimmy. Silver drew a deep, decp

breath of relief.

“Of course 1 believe you!” he said.
“T know #you wouldn’t tell me lies—
your own nephew.”

John Silver winced slightly, but the
Roockwood junior did not notice it.

- “But what has happened? @ Tell

me that.”

nligob into a place,” said John
Silver. ' ““Your father always refused
to help me unless I settled down to
work. Well, I settled down. He got
me into an office in London. 1t was
a hard grind for a man like me, but
I stood 1t. 1've stood it for over a
Then the crash came, There
was something wrong in the accounts,
and—and 1t was put down to me.
Perhaps 1. was careless; but—but
ot at my booke Jimmy,
and—and there was a sum of money
missing, and false entries had been
made, and it was put down to moe.
Of course, 1t was an easy trlcl{ to play
on a cerelees man like me.’

If Jimmy Silver had had much ex-

perience of business life, he would

have known that’ euoh a trmk was far

Published
Every Monday

times whether you were gomg
“Not in my line, Jimmy,” said
John Silver; then, as he saw the ex-
pression on his nephew’s face, he
added quickly: “I mean, they
wouldn’t take me with this stain‘on
my name. They would soon find out
who. 1 was, and ha,nd me over to the
police. They don’t want criminals in
the Army—they want the pick of the
nation. But if I could get safe out
to Canada, I might be able to get

)

into the Cenadwn contingent, as a

Canadian, you know, and come baok
without much da.nger Of course, I

| —I'd hke to be out in F landers with

'.-"'-’3:;'?':ijﬂ_'.-.f1om easy to play. But a junior in

g -;.-'szmy s mind.

sto

money, you mwht be able to help me
a little,

. with a ehwel
Of course, T'll do anythmg I can.
'\Vha,t are you going to do?” -

G said John
-_Sllver

. won’t think of looking for me here,
'- 'When I've got enough money
. journey, I'm

ing his uncle’s word

Jimmy, Surely

i out?””!' |
e P A s---1n .
i j-thlnk I d1d W and—and unless the

tm'le But they

moneyds hended back it ' can’t be
e
hundred pounds.”

‘“Five hundred pounds L emlalmed

: 1 Jimmy, in diemay.

¥ “That’s the sum. »

““Oh! But my father i -
“T can’t go to your fa,ther, J lmmy

T He doesnt beuove in ‘me.

mlﬂ‘ht have. lent me a hand; but he
belleved the worst a,O"a,mst me at
once. T'm not blemm hlIIl either.

I dwbeen: rather a thorn 1 hlS gide

Only

when I was young and reckless.

life and make np for the

‘Tt hon1ble 177 said Jlmmy miser-
ably. ' “ But—but how can I hel
you? I’ve not got much money.’

John Silver smiled slightly.

MY know—I know, Jlmmv But 1
wanted to see you, most of all to tell

you my side ‘of tho story, so that

iyou’d know that T’m not so black as-
T'm pemted when yo

/story..

. believed in me!’

Lt die belleve n you,
-'tOU.Cf.led '

u hear the whole
Id l1lxe to thmk that you

22

said Jimmy,

As

s T hank ' y Jlmmy" for

011

I'm a beg ggar now. I
haven’t even enough to settle my bill

‘here. 1 had to borrow a. shlllmo' to
send a man to take that express
letter to you. And I’ve been afraid

. all the time thmt it m1ght be opened
| 'by a master.’

‘It might have been
o Lucluly

“Tie low for it o B i

“This is a safo place, '

They

for a

-A. sudden thought ceme_-

eald Jimmy, .
it wasn’t. |

o going to mels.e a bleelp
. and get out of the country.”

into |

' the Fourth Form at Rookwood was | E
. 'notlikely to lknow lmuch of the |
y routine  of, a Lohdon office, and | B2
Vil amimy never even thoufrht o‘f doubt- 1
“B t—;—-—but 1t must come out T” sald-. /i
i it will be. found'

And I heven’t got, five |

He eouldo’t help me.
T he beheved that you were |
innocent——"’ |

He 1 ¥/ 1]
thinks I'm guilty, like the rest, ? said |

“John Silver 'bitterly. *1'm not Sayv-
INg enythmg e,fra,mst your, father, /
Jlmmv He’s my brother, and he { i

ik ﬁrst

NIRRT l ‘
AP x\l\
it’s hard, when I had settled down to ,. 19 Ll ti

lead a stead

past, that th1s should knock'me 11ght
Out‘ ) SR .

the rest.”?

THE

=

Jlmm s:lver finished reading

fa,ce paley his brows knitted.

Jimmy Sllver nodded.

i IIow much can you help me,
Jimmy? I know you Il help 'me all
you can, l{nowmg thet I am an inno-

cent’' man.

“0Of course I will,” said Jimmy.

“I—I haven’t much money, as you

know. ‘1 have a pretty good allow-

ance, but it all goes, on one thing or |

another, and to-day I'm quite stony.
But I can raise someé cash somehow.
T’ll raise all' I can, and as quick as
I can, and send 1t to you by post

“ Not by post, Jimmy. I don
want 1t to get _Iout that anybody
staying here,” said John “?nlvm
quic l\l}?' “(Can’t you brmg 1t to
me?’

‘“It’s risky for me to come here,”’
said Jimmy uneasily. - *“The Head
would’ be 'waxy 1if he knewi_

“suppose I ::'-ould come.

““ When ?” e

T shall have to raise the. money.

to-morrow:
'evening? T'll 'do ‘the best I'can by

Suppose. I see you

that tlme (e

S Good 1

AR
off suddenly, as there was a trampling
of feet on the ill-kept path.
hat! Rookwood chaps L

Three @ Rookwood  juniors .

to all' of us to chlp in.

‘But' I,

Jimmy Silver broke b
£é Oh my

ceme;'
thlough the ragged bushes. Tonuny
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_FRIEND
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Dodd ‘and Cook and 'Dojrle had | know what that means-—-—bmkmg Zee- “Well, so shall 'We,” sald Tommy
arrived. | | gees |”’ Dfodd. "‘If you can lick the three
ey ‘T g nothmg at the sort, you | of us, you're welcome to stay here till

The 5th Chapter. dummy !” | AN you grow as boozy as your eeedy

Tommy Dodd to the Rescue:

Tommy 'Dodd’s. brow  was grim.
He 'looked at Jimmy Silver, startled
and erimson, and at the bloated,
blotchy face of the man he had been
in conversation with. ' The disgust
and contempt in Tommy Dodd’s fa(‘e
struck Jimmy to the very heart. He
knew what coneclusions the Modern
junior must draw from seeing him 1in
such a place with such a companion.

“Caught!” said Tommy Dodd.
“Ain’t’ you pretty  thoroughly
ashamed of yourself, Jimmy Silver?”

““ Faith, and you ought to be 1’ said
Doyle.

& Who are these boys?” asked John
Silver.

““Rookwood chap s1” said Jimmy,
in a faltering voice. *What the
dickens are you domg here, you
Modern rotters?”

“We came after you, to bump
you,”’ said Tommy Dodd, ‘“and we
happened to run  you down here,
that’s all.”

“Well, now you’ve run me down,
you can clear off.” .

“Not quite,” sald Tommy Dodd
grimly. “We’'re not leaving you
here.”

Jimmy Silver started.

“What the dickens——"" he began.

“You remember how you helped

/ - [ibTlh

AP0HM VWA O ™ MKl Wl

A

NN\\

the Ietter and stood with it in hls hand still atarmg at rl: his |
‘“Well 2 repeated Raby and Newcome,

“Well 29 said Lovell,

to ha,ndle Smythe, when he took to | handed

to ‘the Bird-in-Hand,”

going said
Tommy Dodd.

“You held that a

-Rookw ood fellow had no right to dis-

grace hisi school, 'and that 1t was up

taking you at. your word. You’ re
coming back to Rookwood. with us.’

“Why, you cheeky ass——"

‘”Nuff said. Are you commg‘?”

“No!” shouted Jlmmy Silver,  his
temper rising. ‘‘Mind your own
business, hang you!”

“We're making this our business!”
sald Tommy Dodd coolly. *‘ What’s
sauce for the goose is sauce for the
giddy gander.. It's
that you served out to Qm *the

“That was

““Where does the dlﬂ’erence come

in. except that 'this 1s a lower and.

rottener den than the Bird-in-Hand?”
said Tommy Dodd sarcastically. ‘I
suppose you didn’t come here to give
this chap tracts_ on temperance,

though he loolcs as if he could do |

with them

“You don’t understend AL

“I think I do. I think you're a
shady blackguard, Jimmy Silver. I

heard what you  were saying as we.

raise |
/money to give this man, and to |

brmg it to him to-morrow mght 2

if you want tha BEST, buy Your Edutors papers. -

came = up—you're going  to

~can be obtamed.

===

| Smythe and having

Well, we’re

the same medloine

posed to be a sporting
‘like Adolphus Smythe.

.you're coming home, before

“What 1s 1t then?”

“MThat’s not your business.’’

**We don’t agree on that,”
’]ommy Dodd. -
wasn’t your business when he sneaLed
down to the Bird-in-Hand to gamble
with Gunter, and that shabby crowd.
If you had any. decent reason ior
commg here, I suppose you can tell
us what it 1s.’
Y30 and eat coke.”

“That’s not a reason. We're taking
you back to Rookwood with us, same
as you'd have done with Smy the As
for this shady blackguard, I’Ve a Jolly
good lmml (o (ll.l(.»lx him in  the
trough.”

John Silver

grinned

gave his nephew an
expressive look, and retreated into
the house. The three Moderns sniffed
as he departed.

“Are you coming, Jimmy Silver?”
asked 'Tonmw Dodd.

Jimmy set hig teeth. Certainly it
was only the same high-handed treat—

‘ment that he had himself meted out

to Adolphus Smythe,
Goat 7’ of the Shell,
stances were different. It

the ““Giddy

WS 11]’1-

possible to explain to Tommy Dodd,
without betraying his uncle, and tlm’l,
was not to be thought of,
ances
junior.

\ll )ear-

were against  the (-Jla:esicel

Adolphus
1t meted out to
h1mself were two altogether dvfelent

treatment ' to

_ and distinct. matters. ~ ;
Jimmy Silver showed his 'sense of
) the d1st1nctlon by pushing back his

cuffs in an extremely warlike manner.

If the three Moderns had the un-
exempled cheek to attempt, to drag
him ‘away by main force, 1t would'
be a case of ”ngs on nhe green.’

‘“ Better come,” said Tommy Cook.
“Your ' boozy ‘friend _ gone, and
there’s mothing to stay fo1 ‘Hasn’t

:he giyen you a tip for the Swindleum
. Plate?”’

“Or  the = Welsher’s ‘Handicap?”

grinned Doyle.

T tell you it’s nothing of the
sort !’ shOuted Jimmy, Silver angrily.
It was a little too muoh to be sup-

" blackgunard
il you silly
l\i[odern asses had an ounce of brains
among you, you'd know. tha,t"’ |
“We know what we see,’ ' said
Tommy Dodd, “and we know that
into any more trouble. We're out for
moral reform,

“ Hands off i

“ Bow-wow !’ Ao
““T shall hit out!” exolen'ned Ji zmmy

%Iver ﬁercely

‘“Smythe told you it

But the (:ireum- ;
| bike out

But meting out that high- |

.bll\.e

in the derk

you get: fLdin
Jimmy Sllver once so open :md ‘s0

you know. This way!”

lroad
‘dregghng up.

friend.”’

The three ‘Aoderns closed
Jimmy: Silver.

Jlmmv l{npt his word.

His blood was up. | |

There was a wild yell from Tommy
Cook as Jimmy’s rig ht crashed upon
his nose, and Cool{ went down into

in on

the gra: 4 Awith a bump.

The next moment Jimmy was in
the grasp of Dodd and Doyle before
he had time to hit out again.

He was swept off his feet, strug-

gling wildly. = The ostler came out
and stared at them. Cook sat up and
nursed his nose and roared.

“Ow; ow! Yow! Squash hlm"’

“This way !’ pentod Tommy Dodd.
“Get him off before his rowdy friends
can come out—Il dare say .-there’s a
reﬂ"ulal gang of them here! Buck
up‘!i

“Leggo !”’ yelled Jlrnmv Silver,

Strugglmg fuuously Jimmy was
rushed out of the garden between the
two Moderns. Tommy Cook 1cked
himself up and followed dabbm
his streaming nose. He ran Ji 1mmy S
into the road for him.

“Mount!”’ said Tommy Dodd.

€4 E)h&!rlit '3!

“Bump him!”’

i Yeroooh L

“Will you get on now?”

““No, wyou rotters—no!”

Bump, bump, bump, bump !

The Moderns =~ meant busmeqs
Jimmy Silver struggled and roared in
their grasp. But it occurred to him
that his business at the Ship was
finished, and that it was, as a matter
of fact, high time to ride back to
Rnnlmrood unless he was to 'miss
calling-over.

“lLet go, you lottelsl” spluttered
Jimmy breathlessly. Tl mountl” |

“Good egg!”

The dusty and furious Classical was
placed on his bike, and the Moderns
mounted  round him. They rode off
i a dusty bunch, several faces staring
after them from the Ship Inn.

Jimmy ' Silver was In a savage
temper. He was gleetly inclined to

‘dismount and renew the combat, but

1t was not much wuse tackling such
odds.  Instead of that, he put on
speed, and rode as if on the cycle-
track in a race.

““Faith, he’s thrying to dod ge'us !”
exclaimed Do yvle. ‘¢ Afther h1m (i

““ Buck up"’ rapped out Tommy
Dodd. | | - b

Jimmy ‘he -

grinned  as
eda,lled on.

S1lver

all his beef into i1t now as a punish-
ment for the interfering Moderns,
Tommy Dodd & Co. rode as they had

seldom ridden before to keep up.
with him: = But in splte of their
| efforts the lost ground."

As they came out of the rough traok

on the moor and entered the lane
Tommy

behind, and Tommy Doyle was tail-
ing off. Only Tommy Dodd stlll held

Cook'

was left hopelessly

on in the race.

But in the lane, half-way. o Rook-_
wood, Jimmy S1lver dropped him., too it

Jimmy arrived at the school
ample time for locking-up, W1th a
crimson face and in a profuse perspira-
tion. Tommy Dodd was out of sight,
way bach elong the lane

The 6th Chapter.
ngh YW::ar'cie.. X

s Oh so you've got back!! s
Lovell and Raby and Newcome

‘were waiting at the’ gates and Lovell

greeted Jimmy Silver rather gruffly

as he wheeled his machine in. Jimmy
| was as red as a beetroot, and perspira-

tion was trickling down ‘his face.
“Yes, here I am,” gasped Jimmy.
 “What's the hurr ? "You came up
the lane like hghtmng ” 'said Raby.
Jimmy ohuokled——qulte h1s .old
chuckle. -
Some Modern worms thou ht they |
could ride,”’ he explained. “I jolly

well showed them tha.t they couldn t

They’ll come emwhng in presently—-—lf
they’re still alive.”’

“But where. have you been all this
time ?°? ‘asked Newoome - i
“Long ride,” 'said Jimmy Silver.
“T'm going to get a rub-down now gt
And he hurrled away to put up hlS'

The . Go.l iooked at one enother
expressively. Not a word of explana.

tion as to that sudden and mysterious

outing ; they were evidently to be left =
What had come over

frank?
There was the whir of a b1ke on the
and Tommy Dodd came

He was quite spent.
He tumbled rether then Jumped oﬂ' el

They oontain the BEST reading matter for bovs that s v

He was a hard rider, '
and could beat any other fellow in the Wy
Kourth on the ovele track.  He pit
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world, begorra !”’

_mystlﬁed

nnusually blttm"

'.'Sllw'er l{eep his sccrets if he wants to.

him keep it dark ith

=" @ i

his machine. The three Classicals
regarded him critically.
“ Learning to ride?” asked Raby

affably,
Tommy Dodd snorted.

“Has that waster come n?” he
asked.

“Haven’t noticed any Moderns
comse in.”’

¥ mean that worm Silver!”
hooted r_[ommy Dodd. “If he’s

dodged us and gone back, we’ll jolly
“ell go after him again. We're not

going to be disgraced by you
Classicals, 1 can tell you!”” |

“Gone  back vhcre?” exclaimed
Lovell.

Tommy Dodd gave him a qulck
look.

‘““ Mean to say that you don’t know
about it?”’ he demanded. “I thought

you four asses were always hand in-

glove !”’

“We don’t know where Jimmy
Silver’s  been; if that’s what ?rou
mean !’ growled Lovell. “He didn’t

choose to tell us, for some reason!”

“Jolly good reason, too, I should
say ! But if he’s koeplng it dark,
I’m not going to give him away.
Has he come in?”

“Yes, he’s come in.”
“Oh, all right!”

Tomm Dodd wheeled in his bike
without another word.

“Well,”  said Lovell, with a deép
breath, ‘““what do you fellows make
of that?” AR 20 |

¢ Don’t ask me," said Raby. @ 1t
beats me. That Modern ' bounder
‘must  have dropped on Jimmy,

‘had a |

wherever he’s been, and they
Jimmy was dusty from heada

“Herpe comes Do le.

Tommy Doyle ca}me' ]'1mpmg‘ . in,
whephng his blke He was dusty and
bf@&tthSb. i -

“Qilver come 111‘?” he askod
Y es M *

“(Oh, then he wasn’t dodg mg us to
g0 b-ack a,fthor all the 8 alpeenm

“Whe.é we founc". the tha,fe Of the

“And where was that?”
“Hasn’t Jimmy SllVCI‘ told you‘?” |

““No, he hasn’ t B |

By Sure then, 1 won’t: I'm not a
sneak !’ o e
“Look. here~——" ,
But Tommy Doyle marched in.
| Lovell and Raby and’ Newcome

glared after him, exusperated ‘Nh&t
'dld it all moan‘? They, were mysti-
fied, and they did not like being

“Lot’s colhr him and | bump it out
—-of him 1”2 suggested Newcome.
Lovell shﬂok his ‘head, with

.prresmon on l‘.iis'
fdGC

iy Nol h{‘

gaid.. | “liet  Jimmy

1

Jf he doesi’t (‘hOOSL to tell us, et

_!vo lilomi--e

.{ Oontinuad
.. from

pmulous
page.)
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“But why shouldn’t we know?”
demanded Newcome.

“ Better ask Jimmy Silver that.”

The chums. of the Fourth were
turning awa?(r from the gates, when
Tommy Cook came in. They were
feehng moody and restive, but they
could not help grinnhing at the sight
of Tommy Cook. His nose was
enlarged in size, and red as a peony.
Evidently Tommy Cook had been in
the wars. .

“Great Scott!  Where did you get
that nose?”’ ejaculated Lovell.

Tommy bool\ srorted.

“1 got it from a shady bla,ckguard
dragging him away from a pub, if
you want to know ! he hooted as he
tramped on, without deigning any
further information, leaving Lovell
and Raby and Newcone iti a state of
consternation,

“ A——a-=g pub!’’
“It can’t be true!
a pub!”’

k Is that why he’s keepmg it so
jolly dark?” muttored Raby.: “‘He
wouldn’t tell us, and those Modern
cads ~happened to drop on him
there !”’

““ Like their cheek to chip in, any-
WAL

gasped Lovell.
Jmuny Silver at

Bt1t-ubut 1t can”t be possible!  Took
here, we're going to have thls out
Wlth Jimmy Silver!”

the dormitory.

fow minutes zxter.

“Wa had tM m

know.

“We'te not comm dowid till we've
had an e}ipl&ﬁ&ﬁﬁn i
determinedly, = “If - you're playing
the giddy ox, like Srn the of the

going. to stop youl’

““Oh, don’t be funny!”
J i umimy SllVér.
kind ot‘ idiot as Adolp hus?”

' urged.

dom £
iking.”’

“Nﬁhhing olse?”’ e v
L %Yes: T've been  doing . the
Modmns Y gaid Jimmy Silver. “I’'ve
given phom the ride of their lives.
Let’s go down.”

s Noi yot. - Cook came in with = |

‘nose 1llm an otchid, and hé said he
got it dragging a shady blaekguard
away ftom & publ”

“Dxd het”
“Yes, he did, Did those Moder

cads find you at @ pub?”

J1 1mmy Silver made a restless move-

menif

ve every |
Fesent

Ustial shoyp
stal shop W/N
(Gﬂl?i

THE

:I suppose you don’t think 1

- away,” said Lovell.

keep hist blossed - secret; |

il & course they're cheeLy rotters! Lt leomtv fhnt

have served no purpose.

'The  three . juniors hurrmd to the
end study. Jimmy Silver was not
there yet: hé wns rubbing down in

But lis came in &

“You fellows had wur taea, _-I.r-sup
| pose?” he remarked.
A 1 Wh&t &baut !'__‘

#kJth

fs&fety

you?” |

“1 had to ¢ give it o miss in Baull,”
said Jimmy. ‘ Never mind—there’s
some toffee. And what’s ‘the odds, |-
g6 long as you're happy? C(ﬁmlng

down ca.ll cvar aﬁ a few mmutes yau' Valell

| 6nly hope that by.*’
'hxg mp d John
sa‘icf Lovell

‘be gone, and the
Shell, Jimmy Sllver we're jolly well f at an

‘_nob g0,
“Do 1 look the same |

“Well, no; but wh-at have you been_

| hclp 1t

1 usual.

BOYS’

“Well, suppose they did?’’ he said
at last.  ““ Not in-a pub--near a pub.
went
there to boom do you?”’

“Why ean’t you tell your pals what
you went there for?’’

18 a secret.

“You nover usod in
secrets from the study.’

“Well, it’s never oo late to mend,
you know,” said Jimmy Silver flip-
pantly.

“Vou had an oxpress letter this
afternoon, and you bolted off without
a word, and the Modarn cads found
you at a pu’b and lllmln you come
“We can seo
plainly enough that you went there to
III""Ct the fellow who'd written to
you.’

& Well let it go. at that.’

“ And you won’t oxplmn 1%

iy mnt”_ |

“Why can’t you?”

it Bemusc <« oh,  because, said
Jimmy Silver, ‘“’tain’t ' really my
secret, Lcmt said ‘sooncst mended.
Look here, 1 suppose you fellows can
trust me not to play the shady rotter,

have any

b

can’t you?"
“Well, I always thought we
could,” said Lovell tartly. * But

when a fellow godes to a pub, and tries
to kel}p it dark that he’s going, and
won’t maks any e¢xplanation when at
all comes out, 1 must say it looks
fishy,’" "1

““ Look here, Lovell-—

“Look hcro Jiminy \llw

“Hold your row, both of youl!”
interposed  Newcome, the pacific,
“You'll be rowing soon, and that
wouldn't do any good.. ‘Let Jimmy

»

there’s no harm in i, There goes
the bell for call-over!”

Lovell grunted, and said no more.
As a matter of fact, it was Jinmy he
was anxious about, and i1t was not
troubled him;

but a quarrel in the end study would

was dropped; but it was m an un-
usually moody frame of mind that the
Fistical Four went down to Big Hall
to answer to their names.

J:mmy Silver’s usunlly sunny face
was clouded. lt had dawned upon
his mind that his uncle’s gecret-—and

"hismmeant dmtmst and suspicion: in |
not, explam.'
best ahumﬂ that fm uncle
| owas 1 hwim% .
“Jthe 1n

(the study, ¢ he eould

Leven to hia
S}u

ilvcrs'l
came

before cfverythm

He  could

Silyver would soon

he
But
did

would
end.
Silver

mattor
John

The: 7th (*hapter '

< Raising the TREAT& COAL,
U Wind. COKE EQUALLY WELL.
e weo v d
| wag spoken on the
subject  bétween | Tl
61 %lmm‘i Silver '"i“f% | made even niore economical.
e;in lﬁ;‘m‘s that | & /mpLE AND GLEANLY TO USE.
. There ' was « a ’ohatalad oan treat
“certain s stand- | gelf in thea daintiest
offishness " in the | making a dirty mess.
“manner ~ of  the
1 three chumes-—
- They could not

But they

Naturally such a s
tried to be just as

The most &ceura-te alr g
force, and is guarantéed
garden or saloon
target pmctice.
ntra‘

Tove Lietters, 420 Jokes,
(worth £20), & 1,001 mor
H ucfheq & Co., E‘tatlon Rd.

"I'..Id-u.. o
J-i

uq Tha )

FRIEND

dare say

T e matter

Not only can Koalorex be used in
the traatmenb of coal, but it can be’
‘usged with equal success on slack or -
‘A mixed fire can therefore be |

Bo simple’ is the Koalorex process

there 18 no nasty smell or dirty ha,ndlmg whatuaevel*

KOALOREX-—THE HEART OF THE COAL
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

| followed by scores of SpuI‘IOUb 1m1tat1onb.

THE “ LITTLE SPITFIRE" A!R RIFLE

ractice, bird and rabbit shooting, ilw for bottleand
ecurely packed; with sample of shot; postags 5d.
Ilustrated 'List,
turers, Empu'n Works, Carolim Street, Birminnhm

100 GOHJHRI‘NG PRICKS, 57 Joke Tricks, 60 Puzzles, 60 Games, 12

WP, VENTRILOQUIST’S Double Throat; fits root
_of mouth ; astonishes and mystifies ; sing like
%o canary, whine like a puppy, and imitate
‘birds and beasts. Ventriloquism Treatise free.

Price
One Penny

Preparatlon was done 1n the study m
unusual silence; and after that thov
went ‘downstairs. Oswald, of: the
Fourth, who probably knew the state
| of funus in the end study, asked them
to supper—an anvitation that was
I gladly accepted.

But the Fistical Four were not so
merry as usual, and they left Oswald
somewhat leZZ]bd He Lould geo that
something was wrong.

Then came bed-time.

The next morning Jimmy Silver
was uneasily expecting to find the
adventure of the previous day the talk
of the Lower School. To his relief,
nothing was said on the subJe(,t

- Tommy Dodd & Co. were loyal, and,

SthIlley as they had expressed their
opinion about Jimmy’s supposed ¢on-
duct, they had.no intention ot be-
traying hlm. Naturally, Lovell and
| Raby and Newcome had said nothing,
either.

The three Classicals even refrained
from asking questions of Tommy
Dodd & Co.: They “ould not learn

Jimmy Silver’s sc-(rt;t in ‘that way.
Uniess he chose to tell them,
preferred to remain 1n ignorance.

So far as the Rookwood  juniors
were concerned, Jimmy Silver had no
doubt that the mfltter would blow
over and be forgotten when his uiicle
was gone flOIll the meighbourhood
of ‘the sehool: . But John levm could

he had money. That money Jlmmy

exercised in his mind about it.

He ‘believed in his uncle’s inno-
| cence, and felt that he ought to help
him. But to raise a large sum of
.l‘ money was quite out of the question

for a junior:in the Fourth Iorm,
Under the circumstances, he could
not ‘write home for a  remittance;
moreover, he -had already written
home for a remittance 'on  general
7 principles, and it had not come.

. He had to raise the money a,monixst
his friends, to be repaid out of hi
allowance at a future date, and it was

not a pleasant prospect, Jimmy hated
getting into debt. On’ 1113 own
account he certainly would néever

have: gone into debt. For the sake
of another he had to do it.

| AstoMﬁhing Invention'Which Mak&s One
Ton of Coal Equal Two.
HBUBEWIVES’ GPPORTUHITY TO SAVE POUNDB IN HGUSEKEEPING

Instead of the small household purchasing 2 owt. of coal
in 6ne week, one will now be more than enough.
households need only lay in half a ton whete they have in
| the past bought a ton, because a 1/- packet of Koalorex
will make the coal la.st twice as long, and you there.
~fore obtain the extra coal at the rate of 1/- a TON,
Think of thé saving this means at a time when every
penny counts, and coal and foodstufis are bect)miug
more and more expensive. ; i

Larger |

SLACK, OR, |

a seuttleful her- effected by Koalorex.

room without soiling her hands or
Koalorex is cleanly in use, and

sensational invention ig bound to be
We thcmfonu

matu alu a8, d&tﬁ, or shot with terrifde

to kill at Jon range, HSpecially adapted for

1d.—B. FRANKS & CO., Gun Manuine-

10 Magic Pranks, 52 Money-making Secrots
e stupendous Attractions, 7. P.0. the lot, -
Harborue, B'ham. Sneezing FPowder, 6d. pkt.

they

not—or, perhaps, would not—go until

had to provide, and Jimmy was much ,

It was soon/remarked in the Fourth

-Farm that Ji immy Silver was seek-
mg 10&113

. Glossy, It’atl‘i()ﬁlc, ete) Our up- -to-date Prize
List eontams hundreds of different free gifts for
. everyone, including Ladies’ and Qents’ Oyoles,
Gold and Silver Watches, Ostrich Feathers,
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. Periscopes, Chains, Rings, Accordeons, Olne-
| mas; Gramophanes, Air Guns, Auto.Harps, En-
glnes Tea Sets, Toys, ete., ete. Al you

have to do 18 to send us your Nane and, G
Jull Address (a posteard will do), and we will send
you a selection of lovely Cards to sell Jor us.  When
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gt " | mwted) Send a posteard now to—
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T0 DO THE SAME,_

‘Sixpence each, 4 for 18.~T. W. HARRISON | ESsii)
1y (Dept 6), 239, Pentcmville Road, L.ondon; N. ISR --
" Blown about sets everybody sneez-”- gt

s N EEZ l NG PUWBE I a ing.  Canses screams of laughter.

One large 1/- package and two other, womluful lmuéha,ble Novelties
wd, (P 0. )-—II)EAL CO., GLEVEDOM | S
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Tt was so unuﬁual 4 prow- Jd

' Iumtratian showing the remarkable saving

BEFORE Bldgs s Ludga,te Olrcus. Lon&cm

—30 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL,

d If g0, let me hal

M your  height. 238

#l an increasc of 5inches; Mr. Lindon et
3 inches; 7

4 No drugs or a.pplmnces. ‘
}quy stainps' for further particu- JE:::

% lars, and my . £100

2 ARTHUR GIRVA
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- with a moody brow.
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ceeding on the part of Jlmmy Silver,

that 1t was boufid to attract atten-—.

tion. Fellows were

willing enough

" to lend to him, but their lending was

only in 'shillings, as a rule—and a
large number of shillings were re-
quired to make up any sum . that
would be of use to John Silver.
With about’ five pounds, Jimmy
considered, thé  fugitive would ' Be
able to get away, at least, and per-.
haps he ¢ould r%md him more money
lnter, to some seaport where he would
be ‘able to get a passage out. Ten
pounds oun*ht to. be enough to en-
able him .to take his passage. How

was Jimmy to mlse either of those
suing 7 . -

After morning lessons he was very
busy.

A dozen loans among the juniors
gave him about a pound in ready
cash. Smythe, of the Shell, rolled in
luere, nml could have lent him
“quids. 5 but he was not on goody
terms 1with smythe.  Besides, llow
could he have. repaid quids out of
he had to think of'
that. As hoe did not require his bat
any longer; lie sold it in the Fourths;
but 1n the foothall season, uatumlly,
bats were not in great dunmnd and
Jimmy’s  handsome willow realised
only five shillings. « He Hmnu"rht 0f~ |
liis bike. To mt with his * jigger’
would be a hccwy blow. . But it

seemed as if there was ftio other xe-
source,

Lovell and Raby

and Newcome

could not help him in, this; naturally,
they would have wanted to know
why he needed a large sum of money.

-B051des, they wero 1n the same un-
pleasant “stony

" state as' himself: 1
Jimmy went into afternoon lessons

raised twenty-five shillings, and that
was neéxt to uscless.  Some of the
juniors regarded him uurmusly duting
lessons, eepemally Leggett. - Leggott
was a Modern junior, and extremely
unpopular *
razor, and made money oubt of his
schoolfellows in -all kinds  of sharp
ways—-—espema,]ly by lending money at
weekly interest. Leggett was not a
rich” fellow by any means, and he
sometimes befted with the “ nuts,

and with Jeoy Hook the bookmaker'

< which certamly did mnot make him
(Oantmucd onr the ne:ct mae.) .' i 1l

" 1mpress upon the public tha necesslty for
insisting npon KOALOREX, the pioneercoal-
saver, which is sold in 1/ boxes Ppostage and |
packmg 2d. extra, enough for one ton ef
~eoal, or 3 for 2/9, post free. :

We will send money back if . yau are not
satisfied that Koalorex, propetly applied,
will ‘effect a saving of 50 per cent hen

bu_‘, ing a Coal Saver remember that:

3 Y"Koalorex’’ controls the ct}mbustlon of coal. - - gt il
‘2 *'"Koalorex’’ converts burning coal and Lﬂkﬁ inta & Rlowing x

wiass of incandessence, |
3. ‘‘Koalorex’’ bamshes mteful smoke '
and flame and ashes. 1
4, ‘*Koaloren'' prévents. dust and ﬂut
and foul, soot-laden ¢himneys.

LB, ““Koalorex'* makes any coal ‘burn
like anthracite, of stmokeless ¢oal. =

fire, and so cuts the coal bill in half. = |
7. *‘Koalorex'’ snakes one cwh. or one .

tons,

8. “Koalorex’’' enables you to use up
every particle of the “ﬁla.c. # and oh duat"
=found M en'in bé-ﬂt LU&I bt

* AGENTS*CANVASSERS ' '
| WANTED (N ALL DISTRICTS g
COSAS A - uﬂ'x.'t"

Send only 1/- (w;bh 2d, fowards postage and p‘la(kll'l”}fﬂr One-Ton-of-
Coal Trial Box of KOALOREX, or Three Boxés for 2/9, carr, paid, to=

KOALOREX GO, 11 Byron Housse, 81Fleet $t;, London, E.C.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.--‘‘KOALOREX ' was formerly sold br (e
us a8 ' COAL-ORE,’” but owing to imitations we Bave tegistered
the title ‘‘ KOALOREX " as a trade mark;
gold a8 COAL-ORE i3 a spurious and warthless imitation. See
that you get - the
a.ddresa Byron Houae Fleet Street London. E G

any substance now i
genuine KOALOREX in boxes bearing the

‘RE ?OU NERVGUB? 2
It 'you are nervous or sensitive,
suffer from involuntary blushitig,
nevvousindigestion, constipation,
lack of salfncmﬁdenm will power,
or mind coneentla,bion, T.can tall
you low to quickly acquirestrong
nerves and mind econeentration
which will give you absolute self-
confidence, No drugs, appliances,
or belts. Send at once 3 penny
stamps for particulars of my guar-
a.nteed ciire in 12 days,—GoDrry .
Errnior-SmitH, 472, Imperial _-
AFTER B

' Packed Free, Carriage Paid. Nodeposit requimd. i
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ondon, Nu @R o

So far, he had

He was as keen as a

6. "‘Roaloren'’ doudles the life of & i

ton of coal last as 1ong as tWQ cwts ar t.wo a



Form-room.
stare, and walked out into the quad,
‘and Legqett followed him,

-. __a,bout it?? said Jimmy grufily.
- haven’t asked you for a

you want to see,’’
dare say I could lend 1t 'to

' coolly.

Publishea
Bvery Monday

( Contmued

any the vicher. But he could gener

-ally raise the money for a loan when
it 'was required, making his own

terms  about the. repa,yment hLe a
younyg Shylock. |

After lessons, Lefrfrett joinedd
Jimmy Silver, as the latter left the
Jimmy ' gave him ' a

Jimmy
wanted to be alone to think onut his
problem, and he had avoided his
chums, and he certainly did not want

Leggett’s company.

sald Leggett smoothly.,
in. want of tin,

i Hold on. "’

1 hear yow're

Silver.”

“What the dickens do you know

loa,n, anys-
‘W'ﬂ-y |1! .

Lieggett grinned.

“Half Rookwood knows 1t by thls 0
time,’ ‘he said. | |
 “0Oh, go and eat cohe'” gwwled

_J immy.

T'm the chap

“Don’t get huﬁ’
md Leggett

Silver, if 1t isn’t too much you want.
“My hat! Youl”

il Whﬁ not?”

“Well. we’re not on very good

terms, far ‘one thm;: ? gaid Jimmy,
| in great surprise.
S L should take the trouble to do me
b Bavone. i g

1 don’t see why

il b7 mt ‘a Ioan, sald Teggett

bl business with ‘me.
_:You’ll have to pay for the loan. ||
~ Jimmy Silver’s lip curled. ' ||
A O he said. % You
e ]end a chap a bob, and charge him
twopence ‘a week for. it." Well I
don’t want any of your bobs!” 3 |
AL o T T make b qu1ds, if ypt_u |
' 'lll{ed 9 i | ' _
L immy S1lver pa.used A

"He wa,nted the money at once and

0 ..-f'”.lf he sold his bike at an hour S :notlce
s hes) Was not likely to get a good offer
Lo Rer ik

That handsome jigger, which

",."..'lmd cost fifteen pounds, mlght have

......

i ;:Jlmmy, a
i A ﬂ_;‘up to ten quid, if T can.’ .
W Leggetts s eyes opened wide.

’ _:::::-curtl _
L you 11ke to lend. them to me, I’ll-

L Sllver.

'GG

‘manage it

‘beok to old Bootles and ask hlm to

et /me have- it, bec&use T've
i pay. for ‘a new bike.
. _never smells' a rat, and he’ll do it
. like a shot,™

;;.11"3‘3‘S
'-"i*Jlmm Sllver.'. “Let it drop'”

to go for two or three.

'A loan from Leggett, - if 'large

! I""';-"enou,gh would tide him over—and lm-l,
: “could sell his bike on more favourable
"'terms if he took his time about it—
ovand perha,ps some remittance fmm
. somewhere might enable him to pa

' Leggett, and save the bike, after a,ﬂ

came out

‘EI"

"‘II

you, |

Jfrom

the

premous
paga)

into the quadrdngle, b.ut
they did not join Jimmy. He was
avoiding them, ‘md they let hlm do
50.

under the old beeches, Leggett re-
joined him, with a grin on his face.
Jimmy cave him an impatient look.

‘Do let a chap alone!” he ex-

| claimed. it
“T¢'s all right,” said Leggett sooth-

ingly. “I’ve frot the qulds
“By Jovell”,

Leggett opened a 11tt]6 purse, and

showed a crumpled bunch of currency
11otcs.

(4 \

quid !’ he said.

“mind what I said to Bﬁotles_thats

my business, not yours.”

But wlnle he was still 1*um1nat1ng |

THE BOYS'

| Lovell could 110t fail to see.
strongly

all that money for?”

J immy Silver hurned at once for
his' bike.

The 8th Chapter.
The Last Word.

“Jlmmy"’

Lovell hurried up as Jlmm
was leaving the school 5ates.
face was very red.

That Jimmy had been avoiding him
He was
tempted to stand on his
dlgmty, and let Jimmy go his own
way. -But Jimmy was, after all, too
good a pal for that. Lovell ut his
pride 1n his pocket, and hurrled after

f:l.lvor
“Huis

him.

12

“Jimmy !” he repeated.

Jimmy Silver frowned a little. He
had Wanted to get away without any
talk with his chums.

“Well 22 he said. = “ What’s the
irouble ?°? 1 A
*Don’t go,” SEle Lovell.

“Tve got to.” Wi

“‘Look here, Jimmy,” said Lovell
earnestly. . -*You . wont tell me
about 1it, and I won’t ask you. But
you’ 're gettlng into trﬁuble I know

you've been borrowing money right
and left to-day. What do you want

Jimmy Sllver was s:lent
I know where you’re gomg now,"
said Lovell. “You're going off to

e o

T P Tt ol U A1 7

It was a chance, anyway, and worth | { (/4

(Hlye

al last. 1 wa;.nt to m&ke it

“Oh, crumbs!

4 Ten quid!

Jimmy Silver frowned,  Leggett’s

_'.’_'-na,tura,l assumption was that he was,
' in  monetary dlﬂicultxes,_
' some ¢ giddy ox ’

meg 10

** Never mlnd tha.t i) smd J1 1mmv
*1f you've n'ot the quids, and

pay you what you like.””
e (‘ Iﬂ've |

“When do you w&nt 162"
*This afternoon.”

i s Phew AT couldn“t get it oub so
.: qu10k BT ,

“Then it’s no go"’ said Jimmy
He was half glad that it was

no go,”’ 'in spite’ ef his difficulties.

| He did. not like dealing with Leggett.

“Hold oL said' Leggett. “I can -
1 can show my bank-

‘got 1o
0Old Bootles

1 don’t want you to start tellmg
on my account!”’

“Bu" I say-
RO ke A gy
Jlmmy Sllver stallked away.

o rummated by hlmself for a long time.

. There was nothing for it, apparently, |
i but to sell his bike, and several other
_'a,rtlcles of value, for what they woyld
' fetch, 'He had given his promise to
s Johi Sﬂver and his pr omise had to
i ‘be Yepto. v

Lovell a,nd Ra,by and Ne’wcome

PAPE RS

got twenty- five bob,” Sa,zd.

O ‘What
.”I-”on ea,rth have you been doing?” s

zot more than that in the |
._;post-ofﬁce savings-bank,”’ said Leg- |
5 gett

exclaimed

done a good stroke of business.

"'-."“:'.-:"the interest Teggett would charge, ’* .:{;‘
00 himy, At e fello-w was cad enough to | p
take interest on a loan.

s This wayl" p
_ say therc’s a regular gang of them here, Buck up!”

“I suppose 1t'1s.  But—
““Do you want the money‘?” |
Jimm hesitated. -
i ’Talllt every fellow I'd tlust with
a, sum like that i sa,1d Leggett, with
a, grm, “T know you're square, you
see, | Of course, I’ ‘not taking the
risk for: nothnw ' Sy
““ There’s no I‘ISL &
 Salver, | (Y.
“Well, anjway, I want you to
agree to give me. back ten quids for

the nine, in’ a week,” Scle Lefrgett
“Phatls fade v

“My hat!?, |

“Please yourbelf ! B&ld Lefrcrett

Jimmy  Silver. hemtated
moments more, and then: slipped the
gurrency notes into his pocket,

“PDone !’ he said. |

‘"Put your’ name on. thls paper,
'Sﬂ*l(] Lic "g(‘ft

HEh?  What is it ?” i

“An 1.0, U for ten quid.”

“But you've lent me only nine—
oh the interest—I see! All right.”’

growled Jimmy

some

anted Tom my Bodd

szmy Silver signed his name, and

Loggett, with a satisfied grin, put the
paper away cm*t..fnlly n hlp pocke -

| ' book and walked away.

The black sheep of the Fourth had'-

And,
great as was Jimmy Silver’s
towards Leggett, he
finding in his hands the sum he
needed Once that ten pounds was
placed in John Silver’s hands, there

was nothmg to prevent his ﬂlght to
safety i

was relieved at

Every Monday.

repuls’io—n |

‘he were decont
“You can’t understand, Lovell old

and -

..';;“Dont ‘say
can’t’ be helped
| anyway.”’

_ sald

‘do

where those Modern cads found you

yesterday., Isn’t it so?”

No answeor.
“You don’t ask me to ride W1th

you.”
“I—I've got to go alone,” said
Jimmy. ﬂ

“To see that fellow again, Whoever
he 187" -

't Well, yos.” |

“You're meeting him secretly. He
has no right to make you do that.
‘And in a shady place, too. And if
¢ wouldn t doat.?

| chap. T can’t explain,” said Ji 1mmy.

_“But 1 should think you could trust

Ine.

“You're going to get into trouble,
get t%e sack porhaps ‘said
Lovel‘l ‘““and you don’t want your
pals to chip  in. Lm)k here. I'm
coming with ‘you.”
Jimmy shook hig head.
T mean it,”’ said Lovell.

you. I'm camlng i

““You can’t come,’
any more, Lovell. It
It’s ‘not my fa,ult

Lovell’ fa.ce set a little.
“You wont let 'me come?”

1 ean t"’

somethmg that
mustn t seel’

your

Everw Wednesday. i l

FRIEND

“You're
jolly well not going to get sacked.
If you do, T'll get sacked along W1th

said Jlmmv.

“QGet him aﬂ"‘ before hls rowcly friends come ‘out.

- At least, he had sayved hla uncle,
‘heart would have been heavier if he

|
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England 7 & asked Ji 1mmy anmously

g S1lver J Secret
“You're gmmr to sce somebody or | f

best pal |
said Lovell bltterly-
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“*Well, if that’s what you think my

f['lt"lldﬁhlpb worth, I woni} bother

you with it any more, Jimmy Silver,”’
Lovell turned back to thc gates,

his face hard and set.
i Lﬂ\’f"“ |

“'Well 2 T.ovell turne_d round

again,  “Am l to come ?”
“'Noj; but-— Gt
““Will you Htfn.y m, then?«-

“1 can’t. But-

“That's enough, Hu"-n

Lovell drove hig hands deep into
his pockets, and strode in at thc gates.
IHis mind was made up.

Jimmy Silver stood quite motion-
logs, his hand resting on his bike.
Through the open gateway he saw
Lovell joined by Raby and Newecome.
Thoy glanced out towards Jimmy
Silver, but made no movement to
approach him,

Jimmy drew a deep breath and
mounted his bicyele, " With a black
brow he rode away. It was hard that
it  should come to this—that the
friendship which had secemed to be
founded upon a rock should be broken
by that wretched sccret.

Junnw Silver’s motto was ‘‘ Keep
statling.” But he was not smling
now. Ilis heart was heavy, his brow
was gloomy.

Lle roached the Ship Inn, and found
John Silver smoking in the garden.
The wastrel's eyes lighted up at the

I dare

ie Leggo 12 yelled Jlmmy S:lver.

|

sight of the ‘ren pounds that Jlmmy'

pl&ced silently in his ha,nd |
.By. gad, you, are . trump,
Jimmy,” he said—*a real trump, by

gad 17

“You’ll be able to take your pas-
now, and get clear out of

TR YG‘S 2%, ‘

“ And y(}u"‘ll leave a,t oncc e \

“To-morrow morning.’

Jimmy Silver rode home to Rook-
wood w1th a somewhat lighter heart.

I1s

could have seen his ‘uncle at that
moment. While Jimmy was pedalling
away for Rookwood John Silver was

| seated in a low-ceillinged, smoky room

with three or four companions round

a, dirty. table, with dirty cards in his

hand and a glass of potent liquor by
his side and a eigar between his teeth.
The ten 'pounds which' had cost

Jimmy Silver so much thought and

trouble wa,s gomg rapidly. = Poor
i 1mmy b ety 40
' ’t i 1) ~. i | & ., & oy

Lﬂvell 3 fdce was like a rock ‘when 13

Jimmy Sﬂver

came  int6o the end

| stud

Ji 1mm Idld not speak.

Bct‘ween the '‘chums of Roohwood _f ;
Jimmy

like 'a black bh&dOW

| ' 04 THF END
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‘Don’t forget, chlldren will

Evary Frlday.

- Qur weekly prlze-winnerﬂ.
Lonk out for YOUR winning
storyette.

PAT’'S READY WIT'.

Pat O’Mulligan, although in many
respects a good soldler had a very
limited 1dea, of the vlrtuoe of tidiness.

Appearing one morning on parade
with his boots in a fearful state, the
sergeant’s« eagle eyo soon pounced

upon him.
“Private O’Mulligan, fall out 1” he
“Phwat d’ye mane by

H’}IIIIIHIII(I( «l.

comin' here wid your boots in a mess
liko that?”

”.:‘\ll.nh now,! sargmt
rvplm,] ilw imperturbable private.
“Shure, an’ ye niver before saw. a
ood doldion v:shcmm a clean pair o
1eels |”’—8ent in' by  George D.
Smith, Scarborough.
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TWO VICTIMS !

The deaf-and-dumb beggar stood at
the edge of the kerb, looking this way
and that for “likely ” persons. At
last -an old gentleman came along and
slipped a sixpence 111to the beggar -

be 218y 170

hand.
e O thankee, sir!” said ' the
“dumb Voheggar.y . |
“Hallo ! Hallo 1" eried the old
' %fmtleman. ‘“ What’s this .:mean M
ou can talk ?” |
“Oh, yes, sir!” re lwd the man 011 |

the kerb “I can talk all right. You

see, I'm only minding’ thlﬁ spot for
the doaf- and-dumb 'man !” i '

“Where is he /o]

“He’s gone in the park to hear the
band,” came the reply. -———-C‘aent in by

i I8 Rlchardb()h Blrmmgham.

cosmopou'rAN eossm'
An unfortunate altercation took

| place at a well-known restaurant in
.bhe City at dinner the other night.

One of the diners asked for some

Turkey without Greece, and thé
waitress rudely replied : ~

:You must be German !”’
No; I'm Hungary,” replied tho

diner,
:‘E;IIB friend nudged him,
Don g Rusma or she wont,

The wa,itress"
returned, saying : ..

“Do you intend to Roumanla7” iy

The man replied : .

“Yes; I want Samoa.”

. The waitress then became annoyad

then retlred but

| ‘and exclaimed :

“Ring the Belgium, and I’ll call

}\‘Iancy.’ She turned to the diner.
This will cost you a New Guinea,”

she added, with a toss of her head e

Sent in by F. ng, London, W.

WDNDERS Wll.l.. NEVER OEASE'

In a council school in- Leeds the
clags were having a lesson in English
hustory, and the subject under discus-
gion was the life of Queen Klizabeth.

The teacher, after outlining the'
carcer of her llfo sald :

““Now, can any boy tell me When
Queen Rlizabeth dmd Perha
Tommy Jones will tell the class.”

“She’s not dead!” cried Tommy
immediately, R

" Not, .dead il gt e

“No,” continued: Tommy; | I
heard dad say only yesterday that she(«
was fighting  in the. Dardanelles"’

‘Sent in by H. W. Ca,mpbell Leeds. U

TOO FAR OFF; it

Teacher: ‘ Professor - Newton. 18 -

‘going to give a lecture on the sun,

and I want all my pupils to be therc.
you ?

Wllhe' ;_‘.“T don’t tflmk I can ga, ..
miss.” -/ Al
Wh}r |

Tea,cher"-- “You Oan’t gols
W’ ilhie: “’Ca,usc my mother won t_

1 'not, Willie 2’

et me go so far away from home!”—

‘Sent in by H. C. ]f-hrtlev Mlddles-
__'brough

momsv PRIZES OFFERED! |

Readers are itnvited to send on
posteards storyettes or short interest-
L ang  paragraphs jor this feature. AL
) " For "every contribution used the (L0

sender will receive o money prize. |
All posteards must be addressed:
. The Editor, THE BOY S' FRIEND

and *“ Gem Library, Gough Housa

Gough Square :Lmzdo'n B.C.

Evary Saturday.i



