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MY SILVER'S DOWNFALL

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

b s

The 15t Chapter.
A Shady Acquaintarnce,

“Come on, Jimmy !”

The Fistical Four, of the Fourth
Form at Rookwood, were sauntering
along Coombe Lane towards the
school.

Jimmy Silver had suddenly-stopped.

The chums of the Fourth were pass-
ing the stile 1n the lane, and upon the
stile was seated a disreputable-looking
individual, a stranger to lLovell and
Raby and Newcome,

They had glanced at him in passing
with somewhat contemptuous glances,
He was a man of about thirty, and
might have been a good specimen of

manhood if he had chosen. But evi-
dently he had nct chosen. His red-
dened ' face, his loose lips and heavy
eyelids, and his general hangdog look,
told their own story of late hours and
drink. He looked a blot upon the
fresh countryside, as. he sat on the

stile, fouling the atmosphere with the

scent of a strong black’ cheroot.

He grinned  as :the _ juniors passed,

By OWEN CONQUEST.

him, and beckoned to Jimmy Silver.

And Jimmy halted.

Lovell and Raby
stopped and looked
Jimmy's sunny face had
clouded over. He glanced at his
chums hesitatingly, and glanced at
the man on the stile.

Lavell hurried back.

and Newcome
back at him.

suddenly.

| “You're not

“You go on, Lovell,” said Jimmy
Silver in a low voice.
speak to—to this chap.”

Lovell’s brow set grimly.

“I'm not going on,”

: going :
bounder like that. What the dickens
does he mean by calling you Jimmy ?”

The man on the stile chuc_kled.
The remark seemed to amuse him.

“Come ' on, Jimmy,”’ called out

he said.

| Raby.

“Wait for me up the lane,” mut-
tered Jimmy Silver. “‘1—I must
speak to this chap. TI'll explain after-
wards.”

‘“Here’s Townsend coming up the
lane,” growled Lovell. ** Do you want

to be seen talking to a rotter of that

sort, Jimmy?”
“T'must!”
“Oh, rats!”
Lovell “shrugged

his shoulders

“Come on, Jimmy !” he repeated. | angrily, and tramped on with a dark

L]

“Here we are again, Jimmy,
the man on the stile cheerily. *‘Don’t
hurry-away, I want to speak to you.”

“Come an, Jyumy !’

said | brow.

Jimmy Silver stepped nearer
to the man on the stile.

‘“What are you:doing here, so near
to- the school?” he muttered, “Do

-

“T’d " better |

to speak to a

T,

-

you want to get me into trouble at
Rookwood 77’ |

"The wastrel blew out a thick cloud
of smoke.

“That’s your own lock-out!” he
sald coolly. “I’'m as keen .to get
away from here as you can be for me
to. go. You know what I want.”

“Money ?”’

“Exactly !”

S Dve given vou all T could.”

“You’ll have to give me more if
you want me to go ”

Jimmy Silver clenched his hands
hard. His eyes were fixed upon the
bloated, dissipated face, with bitter
contempt and anger. Up the lane
from the direction of Coombe, came

‘Townsend. the dandy of the Fourth.

He started as ke saw Jimmy Silver n
conversation with the man on the
stile. Jimmy did not notice him, and
Townsend, as he came nearer, heard

| Jimmy#s next words:

‘“GGet out of this! Haven't you any
sense- of shame? Yau've let my
friends see you now——"'

(Continucd on the next page.)
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THE BOYS' FRIEND

Townsend shut the door.

“Squat down,” added Adolphus.
“Help yourself to the cigarettes.”

Townsend did not sit down, and he |
did not help himself to the cigarettes.
He stood with one hand on the table,
looking dismally at Adolphus.

Adolphus raised his eyebrows.

Townsend, the slacker and dandy of

20/L1/15" 4N

“But I can’t, and that settles 1t. 1
don’t believe Hook will do anythin’
of the sort. It wouldn’t be business.
Keep a stiff upper Jip, and see it
through,” & ik
Ado!phus lighted another cigarette.
Townsend gave him a sileit look,
and quitted the study without another
word. It was easy enodugh | for

“Why, it's blackmail!” exclaimed
Lovell indignantly. ‘ Look here,
Jimmy, lots of people have shady
relations, but they don’t let the cads
bother them in this way. Let's go
back and give him a thundering good
hiding, and warn him to clear off.
That's the way to deal with rotters
like that!”

(Continued “Jolly  good idea!” said Raby | the Fourth, did not usually look dis- Adolphus to advise him to keep a
from heartily. mal. He was blesgﬁd with more | stiff upper lip; it was not so casy for
the Jimmy shook his head. | money than brains, and he followed | the wretched follow to keep it. " Joeg

g - “That isn’t all.,” he said. “I'm | faithfully in the footsteps of the great | Hook’s threats, whether i earnest or

previous
page. )

Adolphus, and was a nut of the nuts
nutty. Excepting for wiggings from
his Form-master when he neglected
his lessons—all the Giddy Goats voted | impatiently when his visitor was gone.
lessons a bore—Townsend had no | It was really too bad, Adolphus
special troubles—saving an occasional thought, that a wretched lame duck
anxiety as to whether Snooker II. | should come and lay his troubles upou -
would win 'the ;\Iugg‘ﬁ Platg‘ and ;kdfllphﬂﬁg shoulders. Sll]}’i‘hﬂ felt 5 ol
whether his next allowance would | sense of injury. He consoled” himself
cover his indebtedness to Hook, the | with several cigarettes.
bookmaker. Little worries hike that Townsend went wretchedly
were bound to come *in the way of | the passage. ~
a- fellow who followed in Adolphus’ ‘ Smythe of the Shell had been his
footsteps. last hope. Smythe could not, or
But there was evidently something would not, help hini, so that resource .
very wrong now  with Townsend of had failed. ' 4
!
1
1

coing to tell you the whole story.
My pater got him a berth in the City,
| and—and there was money missing,
and he had to clear off. The police |
are looking for him. But he’s inno-
cont.”’ 2

“How do you know?”

“Well, he says so.”

“1 wouldn’t take his word,” said
Lovell. . “1If the police want him, the
sooner they get him the better.”

“He's my unele,” said Jimmy.
“He was kind to me when I was a
kid. TIt's drink that's brought him to
this, and gambling. He wasn’t really
a bad sort once, only weak as water;
and he always got into trouble. So
long as drinking and racing are.al-
lowed to go on there will always be
weak wretches like that 'who can’t
resist temptation. And they go from

not, had terrified the slacker of the
Fourth. p
Adolphus shrugged his shoulders

“1t's growing into a regular scandal.
YVou've visited the Ship, that low den
that no decent fellow would go into.
Tomnmy Dodd saw you meet a black-
cuard there—the -same Ell&%’ yvou've |
just spoken to, I suppose. You told
us it was all over, and you were never
going there again. We took your
word for it that vou badn't been play-
ing the giddy ox, like Smythe and his
set.”’ |

“My word’s good enough, 1 sup- |
pose 7 said Jimmy Silver.

“Then what are you keeping up
acquaintance with that rotter tor?”’
exclaimed Lovell wrathfully. *' Any-

“They'll see more of me unless you
help me to elear.”

“T can’t!”

“ You must find a way, my boy. 1
can do it on five pounds. If you don’t
let me have a fiver, you can expect
me at Rookwood.”™

“1 tell you 1 can't do it!” said:
Jimmy Silver. “I had to borrow
money to help you before. and you
cambled it away. I should be in an
awful fix now if my chums hadn’t
paid up for me!”

“ et ‘em pay up

“You rascal!”

“By gad!” ejaculated Townsend.

down

the Fourth. His vacant face was | In the Fourth Form passage New-
dark and moody, and his weak lips |
weore trembling. His purple tie was
quite sideways, and his collar was not
spotless. His trousers lacked their

come stopped him.
“Pay up!” he remarked.
Townsend started.
“What do you mean, Newcome?"”

for you again!”

Jimmy Silver spun round. '1_11@ bod}f can St;.‘le that he i1s—a ﬁlrunk:&ln T R L A han B e, | B out fop e subs,” explained |
dandy of gghe FKourth backed away | blackguard! He looks as it he never “That’s all very well. But it’s up | ber of Adolphus’ select circle became Newcome, who was sceretary and 48
from the 160k in his eyes. goes to bed before midnight. REEk; i a man to be decent!” growled | careless of his trousers it was plain | ireasurer of the junior football club. A
“You spying cad!” Jimmy broke | ing with booze and tobacco—ugh ! ‘Lovell. ~ “ Anyway, he can’t be al- that something very serious was the “You're jolly late with yours. Fve 'i
out angrily. TR Jolly acquaintance for a Rookwood | 100 ed "to worry you, Jimmy. What | matter. | L' just serewed out Jones minor’s and |
“Oh, draw it mild!” said Town- | chap! aupa i 0 Gl oas e W : i Adolphus’ face lost its genial ex- | Hooker's. Now I want yours.” |
send,  “1 couldn’t help seemng you, “It's rather too thick, Jimmy ! “Money!” pression. 7 “You'll have to wait a bit. Hang
could 1?7 You shouldn’t meet your | said Raby. *It’s rather steep to ask “Well_ you can't give him any | He was willing to stand his pal the football eclub!” said. Townsend ‘i
boozy friends so near the school, you |us to believe that you haven't been LA , e cigarottes galore. But Townsend had irritably.  *“What do 1. care for
know. Is that the chap you used to | playing the giddy goat, when' you “ He's threatened to come to Rook- | the look of a fellow who had come footer? Confound it!”

go to see at the Ship, that all the
follows have been talking about?

keep up acquaintances like that!™
“Fer goodness’ sake, drop hium,

wood if I don’t. He thought I
wouldn't have the nerve to send my

to borrow money. ‘ ; _
Adolphus did not believe in lending

Newcome stared at him.. .
“You're down as a member, and

Ha, ha, ha!” Jimmy !’ urged Newcome. own uncle to prison.” money. { yvou voted at the election,’ “he said.
“Mind your own business, con- Jimmy Silver’s face was pale. W aaan 40 Rookwood!” ex- Tt was a full minute before Towns- | ' Strictly speaking, you oughtn't to
found you.” “] -haven't kept up his acquaint- | o000 " Tovell, aghast.  “That | end spoke. He seemed to have to have voted, with your sub anpaid.”
Townsend chuckled, ance !” he said. “He’s kept up | pp konard?” ; take his courage in both hands, so to ‘““Hang the election!”
“ And you're the chap who's down | mme £ « And I've told him that if he | speak. “Well, T must say L. like your

on a fellow who has a little plunge !”
he exclaimed. * You're the chap who
is horrified if a fellow smokes a fag,
or has a quid on a gee-gee! And

“1 suppose yvou needn’t have any-
thing to g with him unless you
choose.

“T can’t help it!”

comes I shall give him away, and he
will. be arrested,” said Jimmy
quietly. ““He knows I mean it, and
[ think it will make him keep off.

b

“J-—I've looked in——"" he stam-
mered at last.
“Take a cigarette. They're good!”

““No, thanks! I—I don’t feel up to

manners !”” said Newcome, ‘Is that
the latest variety of nutty polite-
ness 7"’ ¥

“Go and eat coke!” S

vou've got frie_nds;ff that sort! You ”IPGH he's got ‘?’Dlllne hold over But, unless he molests me, I can’t do | smoking now. I’'m in trouble.” l:” 3_*‘1}’ hat! You're asking for a ..
blessed hypocrite - . yOou: exclaime e anything against him. He's my own “Sorry !” said Adolphus politely. t 11(‘]\_ ear, said the secretar?( of the
_Jimmy Silver made a stride towards “ ‘&;ns. R : . | flesh and blood. rotter as he is.” “I—T've come to you as a pal ﬁunl&u oma{ Junior Footbal L;J_{;h,- ¢
Jﬂ“gﬁﬁlld, ]IiI;'l’t l!lle ﬁtDpEe(’d.d 1t %‘nu owe | oney, pernaps: “Poor old Jimmy t**  caid Lovell 66 %1‘.f’l}‘r gﬂﬂd of m to . think of | ﬁl?(;hgﬂu I{‘t !gt}lilg lTDT get 1t, éﬂﬂb. E
‘é A | §6 NY .H : . 'S ¥, A 2 ¢ ghe q _ _:s salc A d. o'z
el et* out e_n;ut hred.'t h F'«'{ﬂ} % T]O e A R softly. e ‘ me ! _aamned Adolphais. If it’s { . rese_:l | al ?‘ﬁﬁme:h aic; 3
o't want to go mto the ditch. you d . khen, you W been -betting. - WIth it . The Clagsical © anythin’ but money, rely on me. }“gi_m ay in alarm. . Dorry. . im ¢
petter clear off.” ' | | him, “same as Smyth g _-,:-5,333,911 1 thetschool in # Money’'s rather tight: but anythin’ | feeing Ira;ther seedy,-;ﬂ;}& -matter of
Townsend grinned, and strolled on | does, with that rascal Joe; Hook 7™ e o R A Sl ¥ | fact. I e

towards Rookwood. He had an item
of news for the fellows in the Fourth,
and he was anxious to impart it.
Jimmy Silver turned back to the
man on the stile, his eyes gleaming

Jimmy crimsoned.

“I've told you that I’ve done
nothing of the kind,” he said.

“Then the man can’'t have any
hold over you, and you could drop

that had come upon { 1eir  leader;

they knew why Jimmy Silver, gener-

ally the sunniest-tempered fellow at
Rookwood. had been moody and
downcast for many days.

““It's money,’’ said Townsend.

‘““Hard cheese!”

“I—I've got to raise five quids
somehow,” said Townsend miserably,
““ That scoundrel Hook is threatening

Newcome, scanning him. “Why
don’t you chuck up smoking, ¥you
ass?”’ v

“I—I'm going to,”” mumbied Town-

“Well, you look l‘ﬂ.th{-.; ‘fs':t;éﬂy,"' said

under his knitted brows. him if you choose, What do you Their own faith in him had been | me. You introduced me to him, send. ‘‘I—I say, 1 suppose you've 4
“Vou see what vou've done for | think the Head would say if he knew | but to a severe strain: but all was Beviwidip. 2 got most of the subscriptions in, |

me,” he said savagely. ‘‘This will be | you knew such a fellow? It's enough | 3oy now. . But Jimmy Silver’s “Nou asked me to!’ eaid Smythe haven’t you ?”

the talk of the Lower School.” to get vou the sack from Rook- | shady acquaintance was the talk Gfi icily. | “Most of them,” agreed Newcome. ‘E

“Your own fault, Jimmy. Help
me to clear, and I'll clear!”

“1 don’t believe you!"” gaid Jimmy,
between his teeth. “1 helped you
before, and you spent the money in

cambling and drink. I sha’n’t agam.

wood !

“ And Townsend will jaw it right
and left,” said Rgby uneasily. “He's
up against you, Jimmy, because
you're down on his rot.”

““ Blessed cheek to be down on i,

the Fourth Form, and many fellows
had dropped into the way of giving
Jimmy curious looks, and some of
them even avoided him.

Jimmy Silver was under a cloud;
and his chums did not see how that

“T—I know I did. I'm not com-
plainin’,” said Townsend hastily.
“But I’ve had bad luck! The rotten
gepges came in about eleventh, and
I had plumped on him!"

liDeep ?11

“There’s six quid in the box.”

Townsend’s eyes sparkled for
moment, 3

“ Better take care of it,” he said.
“Six pounds 1s a lot of money.”’

“Of course I'll take eare of it!”

a

C'ome to Rookwood if you dare!” considering !’ exclaimed me_e]l. Wond was to: be Rited: “1 owe Hook five guid."” | aai‘td Newcomie testily. “‘Y{;u don’t )
“T’ll come right enough, and show | *“ Towny hasn’t such shady acquaint- Fimv’s rotte whs . Keep armil: ““ Well, you have a whacking allow- think I'd be careless with the club D
you up, Jimmy. 1'm a man of my | ances as that chap, I'll wager!” ing.” But just now he was quite ance.” said Smythe. ““ What's all | money, do you? 1 don’t carry it i
word.” Jimmy Silver bit his lip. unable to live up to it. the trouble about? You can settle.” | about in my trousers pocket!” §
“Come. then; and you’ll go away *“We've taken your word, Jimmy,”’ The Fistical Four reached the{ I had bad luck before that— :‘ I}ett.r;lr keep it locked up.” f |
again with handcufis on!”’ saud smd_Newmmn '“_Bqt—ubut you are | gchool. In the gateway Smythe of rotten bad ! I can’t get anything So 1 ‘}'OUIKJ if there was a lock on X
Jinmy. ‘' Set your foot inside the Fu_ttmg.-: rather a strain on a fellow’s | the Shell, the great chief of the nuts, | more from home now, an ['m | my desk,” said Newcome. - What ‘}
cates of Rookwood, and I'll ask the | faith, I must say.” _ was chatting with Townsend and | stony 14 are you getting aft, Towny?  ¥on '.
Head to telephone for the police. “I know that,” said Jimmy Silver y Howard and Tracy and some more of ““ Ask Hook to wait.” don’t think there's any burglars in the i
They will be glad to see you.” miserably. “I couldn’t be surprised ] his select cirele. The nuts burst into ‘“He’'s waited a fortnight.” Fourth, do you!™ A
The man on the stile started a little, | if you fellows thought I was a bigger | 4 chuckle at the sicht of the four i 1 e |  “You've got a chap in your study ;
and looked searchingly at the school- blackguard than Smythe. TI've told | juniors. i “ And—and now he’s come down on “'1??’5, hard!up for money.,” | ;
boy's set face. : you I couldn’t explain: it wasn't my Jimmy Silver hardly noticed them ; { me,”  mumbled Townsend. 8 s ¢ " What ! _ BEn f
“You don’t mean that., Jimmy. secret. But--but now that rascal has | but Lovell cave them a glare, which | means being shown up if I don’t pay 1“J1mm}* Silver  was  borrowing }
YVou wouldn't have a gaol-bird for a shown himself here, and threatened | caused Smvthe & Co. to chuckle still | him.  Could you let me have five | right and left last week,” j
relation. You wouldn't give me | me, I-I'm going to explain.”™ more. loudly. | quid, Smythey 7" i Newcome’s eyes blazed. k
away.’ | “Time you did!” grunted Lovell. | “By ead.,” remarked Adolphus “Five thousand just as casily,” He did not make any verbal repl;;' £
“T would. and will, if you come to “But only on condition that you | Smythe Pudjusting hie eveclass and | said Smythe.  Ask Howard.” to Townsend’s insinuation. ~ HMe hit i
Rookwood !” | keep it dark.” ’r:.urflli.ug:’it upon Jimmy Silvrér,, & hasa “T’ve asked him.” : out without troubling to speak. §
Jimmy Silver turned away, with- *“ Moroe blessed secrets!™ comes the moral reformer—the chap “Well, Tracy, then; or your own Ei'ﬂﬁhl |
sut  another word. But his look | * That’s the condition,” said Jimmy | who is shocked at the sight of a | pal. Topham.” I'ownsend  caught  Newcome's . 2
showed that he meant all he said, and Silver quietly. *‘You can take it or | cigarette, and has never heard of a “7T have,” said Townsend. “They knuckles with his nose, and he went b
meant it in deadly earnest, leave 1t.” : roocee! How is vour boozy friend. can’t do anythin’. You've got a lot down on the floor like a sack of ;
“Jimmy !” “Oh, we’ll keep it dark!” said Silver? How's things at the Ship? | of ti, Smythe.” C'DEG', N
The junior did not answer. He Raby‘.‘ “What’s it all about, any- | What's the latest from the horse’s | . “I'm not a loan bank!” " said NGV, e cad, get up and say that 3
strode up the lane, and the man on way? mouth?:’ | Smythe frigidly. ‘“The fact 18, I've again, and I'll give you some more,” 6

the stile looked after him with savage
chagrin on his face,

The 2nd Chapter,
The Secret,

Jimmy Silver rejoined his chums,
and they walked on towards Rook-
wood in silence.

Lovell and Raby
were looking grim.

Townsend had gone on, and they
knew that before long, all the Classical
Fourth, and probably the Moderns

and Newcome

as well, would have heard of Jimmy “ Ho—he's really your uncle, | showing six inches or so of his purple | monpey. The pater would pay him, | juniors often contrasted him with

Silver’'s meeting with the blackguard | Jimmy?” stammered Lovell. silken socks. A gold-tipped cigarette | to keep it dark, but—but it would be | Knowles, the Modern prefect, who ;

in the lane. | : “ My father’s brother,” said Jimmy. | was between his lips, scenting the | simply awful for me!”  Townsend | never wasted politeness of that kind
Lovell broke the silence at last. “The pater won't have anything to | study with its fragrance. His eye- | groaned. "1 wish 1'd never gone | on fags. The Fistical Four were at: S
“T,o0k here, Jimmy, this won't | do with him. So he’s come to me for olass dangled at the end of its cord. |into it! You got me into if, | home, and Fhidi Uinan gt ey ARy I

15! he blurted out.

“T can’t get rid of that fellow, be-
cause-—because——"’ :
“ Because what?”’
““ Because he's my uncle.”
The three juniors jumped.
stopped, and stared blankly and in-
credulously at Jimmy Silver.
“Your uncle!” exclaimed Lovell,
stupefied. |
“ Unecle!” murmured Raby.
“0Oh, my hat!” ejaculated New-
come.
“Jimmy BSilver’s cheeks were crim-
SO1.
- “Now you know!” he said.

money.’

They-

“Ha, ha, ha!"” chorused the nuts.

The Fistical Four tramped on with-
out replying, leaving Smythe & Co.
chuckling with great enjoyment.

The 3rd Chapter.
Townsend in Trouble!

Adolphus Smythe of the Shell was
seated in his study a couple of even-
ings later when Townsend of the
Fourth came 1n.

Adolphus was in an elegant atti-
tude, reclining in the easiest of easy-
chairs. with his feet on another chair,

He nodded lazily to Townsend.

1

\
| father.”

 to lose us.’

not had good luck myself, and I shall
want all I've got to see myself ciear.
I'm sorry !”
“Then you won’t help me
“1 can’t.”
“Hook says he's

l-}‘"!

going to my

“He won’t do that.” said Smythe
confidently. “It would bust up his
connection here if he played it low
down like that, and_he doesn’t want
- ** Well, he says he will if T don’t pay
him, and—and I think he means it.
He savs he simply must have the

Smythey. and you might lend a fellow

shouted Newcome.
“Yow-ow-ow-ow !’ _
Townsend sat on the floor and
nursed his nose, and Newecome, with a
snort of contempt, left him there.

The 4th Chapter.

A Surprice for the End Study.

Bulkeley of the Sixth, the captain
of Rookwood, stopped at the end
study and knocked. Bulkeley, great
man as he was, always knocked at a
junior’s door before entering, and on
little points like that the Classical

Bulkeley looked in.

4
.'!.

Jimmy did not reply. | “That’s what vou were borrowing “Shut the door, chappy,” hetla hand!” It was evenine. and thev were at '
“There’s been talk enough about | money for?” drawled. ‘I don’t want Bulkeley to “So I wounld if I could, though | work on their prgf}. Somle'tging of his
you already,” said. Lovell savagely. “Yes.” spot this fag if he comes this way.” . you're a bad payer,” said Smythe. old cheerfulness - had returned to |
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Jimmy Silver. It was several days
now since he had secen his scapegrace
uncle, John Silver, and he had not
heard from him. He was in hopes
that the wretched waster was gone
from the neighbourhood of Rookwood.
~ Once he was gone, the unpleasant
talk in connection with Jimmy would
doubtless die away of its own accord.

Jimmy felt it keenly, though he gave |

no sign, and his chums felt it for him
more keenly still.

Lovell & Co. were in great uneasi-
ness lest a whisper of it should reach
the ears of those in authority. Cer-
tainly, any prefect who had known of
Jimmy’s undesirable acquaintance
with the man at the Ship Inn weuld
have felt it his duty to look into the
matter, and with a very stern eye.

As Bulkeley came into the study,
the Classical Four exchanged a quick
glance that was full of uneasiness.

The thought came into each mind

at once that Bulkeley had heard some- |

thing, and that he had come ‘to

previous
page-)

question Jimmy Silver, as in duty

bound.

The Rookwood captain’s face was
very serious, and did not wear its
usual genial expression.

“Come 1n, Bulkeley!” said Lovell.
“1—1 say, will you have some chest-
nuts ?”

“Thanks, no! TI’ve looked in to
speak to Silver,” said Bulkeley.

“"Here I am!” said Jimmy cheerily,
though with a sinking heart.

Bulkeley 'fixed his eyes
junior.

“It's come to my knowledge that
there’s been a lot of talk about you,
Silver,” he said abruptly.

“It’s the penalty of fame,” said
Jimmy - flippantly. ‘‘Naturally, I
loom rather large in the eyes of the
Fourth, you know.”

Bulkeley frewned, and Lovell & Co.
gave Jimmy warning looks. The
<saptain of Rookwood was guite plainly
not in a humorous mood.

“1 dare say I'm rather unsus-
picious,”” said Bulkeley. ‘“Some pre-
fects would have heard of this earlier,
1 dare say.
day, when a couple of juniors were
chatting under my study window. Of
course, I shouldn’t, as a rule, take
any notice of chance talk not intended
for me, but what I heard made me
call Townsend and Topham into my
study and question them.”

“Ves 1"

on the

“You needn’t blame them for
speaking eut. They had to when I
ordered them,” said - Bulkeley.

“They had the choice of that, or
going before the Head. It’s not a
case of sneaking.”

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“Well, it seems that you have some
precious acquaintance who put up at
the lowest den in the county, the Ship,
on the moor,” said Bulkeley. ‘ You
meet him near the school. I don’t
like to bheliove 1t of you, Silver. I’ve
always had a good opinion of you.”

“T hope 1've deserved it,” said

Jimmy.
““I hope you have,” assented
Bulkeley. ‘““But that’s what we've

got to clear up now. Is there any
truth in 1t? Townsend says that he
saw you talking with the man three
days dgo at the stile in Coombe
Lane.”

“That’s true enough!” said Jimmy,
growing a little pale. |

“You know the man, then?”

11 YES-I’

“Is he some betting blackguard?”

“I’'m afraid so.”

Bulkeley stared

“You've got the cheek to admit
that you're acquainted with such a
man !’ he exclaimed.

“Not of my own accord,” said
Jimmy steadily. “I don’t like the
man, and I'd never see him if I
could help it. I've never done any
betting, or anything of that kind.
The man spoke to me against my will
when Townsend saw us.”

“It seems that he asked you for
money.’’

i YeE"l!

““ And threatened to come to Rook-
wood unless you gave him money.”

“That’s true, too.”

*“Oh, that's true, is it?” said

I haven’t heard till to- |
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““ And what did you

Bulkeley gruffly.
say to him?”
“That if he bothered me here 1

would call in the police.”

“Oh!” said Bulkeley, a little taken .

aback. ‘ You don’t want the man’s
acquaintance, then? You mean he’s
forcing himself on you?”

bi YES-,’

“It’s jolly odd. How did you come
to know him in the first place, if

| you've had no shady transactions with

him ?”

““He knew me when I was a kid.”

“Oh! And then—-="

“He was .espectable then, and my
father knew him. He’s gone to the
dogs since.”

Al

W/ |
\\f

\T

i kL

“It's all right, Jimmy,” said
Lovell. “I'm glad you spoke out
straight to Bulkeley. He was bound
to take notice of it, you know.”

Jimmy nodded.

“I suppose I wasn’t bound to tell
him the man was my uncle,” he said
moodily. “I’ve told him the truth.
I don't want the relationship to be
the talk of Rookwood if I can help
it.

““No need at all to mention that,”
said Lovell. “1I dare say the bounder
has cleared off by this time, too, as
he can see there’s no money to be
had from you. The rotter ought to
enlist—he’s young enough. They'd
make a man of him in the Army.”

“I’ve told him that,” said Jimmy.
“Pity he can’t be made to go.
Bulkeiey 1s an innocent old duck.
I’d bet a cricket-bat to a hatpin that
Townsend was jawing under his study
window on purpose for him to hear—
he’s sneak enough!”

“1 shouldn’t wonder.
no harm done.”

The four chums returned to their
preparation.

When it was over, Jimmy Silver
went along to the next study, to see
Oswald, and Lovell went down to the
common-room. Newcome and Raby
remained in the study—the former to

Still, there's
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box in his desk, in which he kept the
funds of the junior football club.
He was staring into it blankly.
““What’s the row?” asked Raby,
looking up from his imposition.
““The—the money!”
“What money?”’
“The “football club funds!”
“Well, what ‘about them?”’ asked
Raby, puzzled.
‘I‘{They’re——tgey’re gone !”’
aby jumped up.
“Gone!” he exclaimed
lously.
“Every cent!’ gasped Newcome.
“Great Scott!”

meredu-

The 5th Chapter.
Missing Money,

Raby ran to the desk.

He, too, stared into the chocolate-
box, which, when Newcome had last
opened it, had contained the sum of
six pounds, mostly in silver.

It was empty.

Not a coin remained.

Newcome picked up the box, and
turned 1t over 1n his hands. He
blinked in a dazed way, about the
desk.
money could have been spilled there;
but he had a faint hope of seeing
some of it. It seemed incredible that
the money had been taken away. But
not a coin was to be seen.

I

[Tt

Aewcome gasped as he opened the little chocolate box in his desk in which he kept the funds

orv the junior footnall club,

“Oh, I see; and he's claimed
acquaintance with you on the
strength’ of having known you when
you were a kid,” said Bulkeley, his
brow clearing.

i YES-?}

“Well, that puts a different com-
plexion on the matter,” said Bulkeley.
“But you ought never to have had
a word to say to a bad character,
Silver. 1 dare say he pitched you
some yarn, though.”

“He did,”” said Jimmy batterly; so
bitterly that Bulkeley looked at him
very curiously. “I believed him, too.
Now I know he’s an unscrupulous
rascal, and I sha’'n’t ever see him
again if I can help it. If he should
come here, I shall go to the Head at
once about it.”

“Well, that’s all right,” said Bulke-
ley, mollified. “‘I’ve always thought
you a straight kid, Silver, and I take
your word. If the man troubles you
again let me know, and I'll deal with
him. A good hiding is what he wants,
and he’ll get it, if he hangs round
Rookwood.”’

And with a kindly nod to the
juniors, Bulkeley left them.

They were thus engaged when Town-
send of the Fourth looked 1n.

‘““Hallo, sneak!” greeted Raby.

“What’s the matter?”’ asked Town-
send.

“Do you generally hang about
under a prefect’s window to jaw about
a ehap?” asked Raby contemptuously.

Townsend flushed.

“It was quite by chance; I didn’t
know Bulkeley, was there 3

““ Oh, tell that to the Marines!”

“I didn't come here to jaw with
you, Raby!”’ said Townsend sulkily.
“I've come to pay my sub. There
you are, Newcome, and I'll have a

- receipt.”’

Newcome gave him a receipt, and
Townsend quitted the study. New-
come took up the five shillings, and
went to his desk and opened it.

“Towny must have had a remit-
tance,” he remarked. “I've been
trying to screw his sub out of ‘him
for days. All in but two now.
I—Iallg! What the thumping thunder

Newcome gasped.

He had opened the little chocolate- | same.
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‘““The money's gone!l” he cried.
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‘‘ Every cent!”

The two juniors stared at one
arnother blankly.

“Well, this beats 1t !” said Raby at
last.

“It—it’s
dazedly.

“Somebody’s taken it.”’

“I—I suppose so.”’

““Sure you haven't put it somewhere
else?” asked Raby.

“Quite sure. I always keep it there
in that chocolate-box 1n a drawer in
the desk. Somebody’s been to my
desk and taken it away,” said New-

goned’ saild Newcome

come, in an agitated voice. *‘Some
awful beast! Who'd do such a
thing 7"’

“We've got to find out,” said Raby.
“If we don’t get it back, this study
will have to make it good. You
ought to have kept it locked up.”

“Well, the lock on the desk has
been broken since last term.,”” said
Newcome. “You remember when I
lost the key, and we had to bust it
open. The drawer was locked.”

“Oh, 1t’'s rotten! Who'd have
thought 1t?”” said Raby. “Some utter
beast ! But we’ll nail him, all the
I shouldn’t have thought there

It was impossible that the ' finished the job with another blade,

- stopped him,
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was a chap at Rookwood who’d do a
thing like that. Hallo, what’s that?”
Raby was scanning the desk, and

| @ gleam of metal had caught his eye.

It was the half of a small penknife
blade. j
~ Raby’s eyes glittered as he caught
1t up.

“Look at that!” he muttered ex-
citedly. “That 1sn’t yours, I sup-

ose 7"’

“No fear!” *

“Well, nobody uses that desk
except ‘yourself,” said Raby. “That
blade belongs to the thief, then. You
say that drawer was locked ?”

“ Well, I generally keep it locked,”
said Newcome. *‘Sometimes I forget.
It opened just now to a touch. But
I'm pretty certain I locked it yester-
day. I keep the key of it under the
inkpot in the desk ; it’s safe there.” -

“Fatheaded place to keep a key,”
said Raby.

“Well, the thief didn’t find it, any-
way, or he wouldn’t have wanted to
use a penknife to open the drawer.”

“That’s so. He jabbed the drawer
open with his knife, and broke this
blade,” said Raby. ‘I dare say he

and forgot this bit, or didn’t see it
among all that precious rubbish
you've got there. That lock on the
drawer i1s no good; it wanted only &
snap to make it open.”

“Well, if a chap came here to bon¢
the cash, any lock wouldn’t have
? sald Newcome. “If it
had been a stronger lock he’d have
used the poker.”

“I shouldn’t wonder.

Anyway,
we'll keep

: this, and nail the beast,”
said Raby. “We've got to find a
chap with his penknife broken.”

“Most likely he’d chuck it away
when he found he’d lost this bit,” said
Newcome. “ He’d remember break-
ing it in the desk.”

“Well, then, we shall have to find
a chap who’s not got his penknife any
longer.”’

“Good !”’

“ Let’s tell Jimmy and Lovell.”

Jimmy Silver and Lovell were soon
called into the study. Oswald came
along with Jimmy Silver. The three
juniors heard the story of the rifled
desk, and looked startled and dis-
mayed.

Jimmy Silver examined the desk,
and looked at the fraecment of blade
that Raby had discovered.

“We ought to be able to nail the

rotter, with that as a clue,” said
Jimmy.
“Hasy enough,” said Oswald.

“Suppose we get all the Fourth to-
gether in the common-rcom, and pat
it to them? If we can find the

.miserable beast, and make him hand

the money back,” we can give him a
jolly good ragging, and keep our
heads shut about it. No good let-
ting the Modeirn cads know there’s a

thief on the Classical side:”’

“That’s jolly thoughtful of you,
kid,”” said Lovell approvingly. “The
Moderns would make no end of a
song about 1t.” |

" Better keep i1t dark,” agreed
Jimmy Silver. “The chap must be
a horrible worm, but we’re not called
on to give him away to the prefects.
We can deal with him ourselves.”

“Pretty sickening Yo have a thief
in the school,” said Raby. “I think
he ought to be shown up and sacked,
and blow what the Moderns say.”

“Oh, rats!” said Lovell warmly.
“We're not going to have Tommy
Dodd & Co. crowing over us. Lovely
story 1t would make—a thief on the
Classical side! TI’d rather make the
money good myself rather than
that.”

“Well, it’s got to be got back or
made good,” said Newcome. “I’'m
respons_hle for it, as secretary The
fellows will say I ought to have taken
more care of 1t.”

“So you ought!” growled Lovell.

“Oh, rot! There was a lock on
the drawer 5

“F¥limsy rubbish !*

“Well, if there’d been a lock on
the desk, too, the thief wouldn’t have
stopped short at that, I suppose.” -

“No good jawing,” said Jimmy
Silver. ‘“We’'ve got to find the rotter
before he’s got rid of the cash.
When was it boned—that’s the ques-
tion.”

“1 mean, when did you see it last?”

“Blessed if T know.”

Newcome reflected.

“This morning,” he answered. “T
got Flynn’s sub. in this morning, and
I make 1t a rule never to carry any
of the club money in my pockets. 1t
gets mixed with a fellow’s own tin. 1
remember now— I put Flynn’s bobs
there just after morning lessons. I
haven’t been to the desk since.”

““Most likely the rotter came here
while we were at footer practice,”
said Lovell. “He would be sure of

OUT TO-DAY!
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finding the study then, and

_ empty
most of the fellows out of doors. It

was safe enough then,”

“How much was there?”
Jimmy.

“8Six quids. I paid some away yes-
terday, but Flynn paid up this morn-
ing, and that made it up again. Just
six quidg, nearly all in silyer.”

“Well, if it was only taken this
afternoon, it can’t have gone far,”
said Jimmy Silver. “ We shall get it
back all right; and the sooner the
quicker. Blessed if I can figure out
who took it, though.”

“Some of the precious
Goats!” grunted Lovell. |
would have to be pretty hard driven

asked

Giddy

before he’d steal, I suppose. It's
some blackguard who's got himself
into trouble over geegees, and

couldn't pay up. We've got to find

some chap who is known to be hard

73

up and badly in want of money

Lovell paused abruptly.

A strange look came over his face,
and 1t was reflected upon the faces
of Raby and Newcome and Oswald.

Jimmy Silver started a little,

“Dash 1t all, Lovell, that would
appiy to me as much as to anybody !”
he exclaimed. *‘‘Every fellow in the
Form knows that 1 was borrowing
money last week, and most of the
silly asses believe that 1t went gn gee-
gees.”’

“J—1 was talking out of my hat,
of course,” stammered Lovell. *“I—
I didn’t mean that, really. Of
course, a chap might be hard up

without collaring another fellow’s tin.'
There's that broken blade—that will

settle 1t,”’

“ Let's get the Fourth together, and }

ask them,” said Oswald uneasily.

“Right! Pass the word round for
a meeting,” said Lovell.

The juniors left the study hastily.

Jimmy Silver’s brow was sombre
as he went with his chums.

He had observed that sudden look
on the juniors’ faces. That his chums
would suspect him was out of the
question ; they would hardly have be-
lieved that Jimmy Silver was a thief,
if they had seen him taking the money
with his own hands, |

But the other fellows?

The theft had been committed in
Silver’s study. He, .at least, had had
every opportunity., It was known

y

that he had been borrowing money;
it was known that his chums had paid
for him a heavy debt to Leggett of
the Fourth.

It was generally sus-

Tyres, Brooks'Saddles, Coasters, Spee |
NEROM 10/~ MONTHLY
Prompt delivery. No advance in prices.
§i Write to-day for Art Catale O:L\dw e o111 il

CY

'MEAD

#9, Maddox 8treet, Hanover Square, London., W,

Six

DO ¥YOU LACK SELT-
CONFIDENCE?
Do vou suffer from involuntary
binshing, nervousindigestion,con-
stipation,lack of energy,willpower,
or mind eoneentration? Do you feel
awkwardin the presenceof others?
Ican tell you how toacquire strong
nerves and mind concentration
which will give you absolute self-
confidence. Send at once 3 penny
stamps for partienlars of my guar-
%ntaed Eure in 12 d“’“ﬁﬁ’m'
LLIOT-BMITH, 472, Impe ldgs.,
BEFORE 7udgate Circus, London, R.C.

THE “LITTLE SPITFIRE” AIR RIFLE

The most accurate air gun. Shoots slugs, darts,

force, and is guaranteed to kill at long range. Specially adapted for
garden or saloen practice, bird and rabbit shooting, aleo for bottleand

target practice.
extra.
$urers, Hmpire Works, Carcline Street, Binningham.

No. 1 THE GREY

JIMMY SILVER'S

/Continued
from

previous
nage. )

“ A fellow

r-30 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL

&
Packed Free, Carriage Paid, No deposit required,

MEAD Coveniry Flyers

\R Warranied 15 Vears, Puncture Resisting or Dunlop

Offern, Rider Agents Want
GLE CO., Dept, 82H

11Paradise St., Liverpook
BIL.USEEIN G-.

to all sufferers, partieulars of a proved home treat.

FREE, ment that quickly remeves all embarrassment and

rmanently cures blushing and flushing of the face and neck.
close stamp to pay postage to Mr., D, TEMPLE (Specialist),

VENTRILOQUIST'S Double Throat ; fits roof
of mouth ; astonishes and mystifies ; sing like | g
® a canary, whine like a puppy, and imitate
’ birds and beasts. Ventriloquism Treatise free.
pence each, 4 for 1s.—T, W, HARRISON
<&, (Dept. 6), 239, Pentonville Road, London, N,

or shot with terrife

Securely pucked, with sample of shot; postagy 5d.
Illustrated List, ld.—B. FRANKS & CO,, Gua Mapufse

Published
Every Monday

DOWNFALL!|

the

pected that he was engaged in betting
transactions, owing to his acquaint-
ance with the blackguard he had been
seen with, ,

And even his chums knew that he
was threatened with disgrace by his
scrapegrace uncle, unless he handed
over money to him,

From the bottom of his heart
Jimmy Silver blessed the carelessness
of the thief in leaving the broken
blade in the desk. |

With that clue the rascal could be
discovered ; without it, suspicion woula
almost certainly have fallen upon
Jimmy Silver.

The 6th Chapter,
A Btartling Discovery.

A crowd of the Classical Fourth
gathered in the common-room,

The juniors were surprised
curious,

Word had been passed round for a
meeting, and it was understood that

and

the object of the meeting was ex-
tremely important.
The meeting was confined to the

Classical Fourth. The Moderns,
whose quarters were distant from
those of the Classicals, had nothing to
do with it. And the Shell were left
out.

The Fistical Four were extremely
anxious to keep the matter dark. A
thief on the Classical side! The story
would be a weapon in the hands of
their old rivals on the Modern side of
Rookwood. |

They would ost rather have let
the matter dr®® uninvestigated than

have allowed the Modems to [earn of

the disgrace that had dallen .upon {

them.. '

Tf the thief ‘was n6t'found among

the fellows whose guarters were in
the Fourth-Form passage, then it
would be time to extend the investi-
gation further. But the fewer that
were let into the secret the better,

So Wegg of the Thitd, much to his
indignation, was forcibly ejected from
the common-room, and Tupper of the
Second, who refused to quit, was
carried out by the arms and legs, and
deposited in the passage with a bump.

Then Smythe of the Shell came
sauntering in, with Howard and
Tracy, The three nuts stared as the
Fistical Four lined up in their path,
and barred ingress to the commeon-
room.

Adolphus turned his eyeglass upon
them in great indignation and
astonishment.
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“What’s the little game, by gad?”
he demanded.

“ Meeting of the Fourth,” explained
Lovell. “No dogs or outsiders ad-
mitted.”

“You can’t bag the common-room
for your silly fag meetings,” shouted
Tracy. | |

“That’s your little mistake—we can,
and we're going to! Outside!”

Wk B}T gad!ll

“Travel along, Smythe!”

“I’'m comin’ in,” said Smythe
loftily. ‘“Go and hold your fag-
meetin’s in the wood-shed or in the
aquad or in Jericho! I'm comin’ in
Yarooh!”
~ Smythe of the Shell did not come
in.

He went out,

Four pairs of hands and a couple of
boots helped him out, and Smythe

| went along the passage as if he had

been shot out of a catapult. The
cool cheek of the juniors in dealing
thus with the great Adolphus was
simply staggering. But they did 1it.

‘““Now, are you chaps going out on
your feet or on your necks?”’ asked
Lovell, with a warlike glare at Tracy
and Howard.

Tracy and Howard decided to go on
their feet.

Jimmy Silver & Co. kept watch and
ward on the door as
Formers came in one by one, and In
twos and threes.

“ Pretty nearly all in, I think,” said
Raby, as Oswald came in last.

Jimmy Silver ran his eye over the
erowd. -

< A1l bub = ¥ivan,”
“Where's Flynn?”

“ (touldn’t see him,”’” said Oswald.

“T,ook here, what the dickens is all
this about?” exclaimed Townsend
irritably. ‘“What are we all called
in here for? I'm not going to stay!”
said Lovell.

“T.00k here——"" began Topham.

“Cheese it! Semebody go and
look for Flynn,” said Lovell. * Ob,
here he comes! Flynn, you ass—"

‘““ Sure, I’ve b&n looking for you,

he said.

Jimmy Silver!” said Flynn. “I've
found something that belongs to
},Our_____"ll
~ “Don’t you know there’s a meet-
ing ?!? roared Lovell.” .. . A

“Sure, how should T EKflow, when
T'va been lookin’ifor Jimmy Silver?
T've found something of his th my

study, and—"" !

“Blow what you've found in your
silly study!”  Lovell slammed the
door. “Now we're all here.”

“ And now what the thunder are we
here for?”’ demanded Jones minor.
“That ass Oswald rushed me off be-
fore I'd finished my prep!”

“Blow your prep!”

“7T can’t blow Bootles in the maorn-
“IE HW's
get to

ing!” hooted Jones minor.
a meeting, why don’t you
business?”’

“So we will, when s=silly asses
have stopepd jJawing!” said Lovell.
“For goodness’ sake shut up a
minute !’

“Is it something up against the
Moderns?” asked Harris.

“Hang the Moderns?”’

“Then what
the merry deuce
1s 1t 7"’ exclaimed
Topham,

“Shut up, and
Tl tell you!”

Lovell mounted
upon a chair.

“There’s
something hap-
pened,” he
announc ed—
“something that
we've got to
keepdark
among ourselves,
or the rotten
Moderns will
never let us hear
the end of it.
There’'s a thief
here !”

“What !”

““ A thief I

1 Rﬂ.t's !!l

“Drsw. 3t
mild, Lovell [

“Do you think
I'm joking, you
thumping
asses ?””  roared
Lovell. “’Tain’t

1/3]

Pretty Gold-mounted,

I1lus-

Now is your chance to

Alberts, sent carriage

having a thief

We expect §

be surprised if
there were lots

the Modern

1 to be true, but send
, faulfil simple con-

{
Y ill be amazed, §1 ©!
i | ! side, but——"
: “But what’s
i happened?”

howled Topham.
. “Some dis-

FRIEND

the Fourth-

a joking matter, |

on the Classical
side ! 1 shouldn’t
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gusting beast has been to our study,

and taken the club money out of New-

come’s desk !’
“But what’s

Topham.
“Some disgusting beast has been

happened?” howled

to our study, and taken the club
money out of Newcome’s desk !”’
“Phew!”’
“Six pounds,” added Lovell im-

pressively. |

“Oh, scissors!”

“We've got to {ind the villain, and
scrag him,” said Lovell. “ But we're
not going to have any masters or
prefects on the job. We're not
going to let the Modern cads get
wind of it. We're going to scrag the
filthy burglar, and make an example
of him, and keep mum!”

“Rot!”’ exclaimed Townsend
shrilly. “He ought to be shown
up, I say!”

“Yow-wow!” came in a yell from

Townsend, as Raby bumped a
cushion on his head. *Oh, you
rotter! Yoo-oop!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Order!” shouted Lovell, “Kick
that silly idiot if he won’t keep quiet !
If anybodyv says a word of this out-
side this room, he’ll get the licking
of his life. It’s got to be kept dark.
We're not going to let a beastly thief
disgrace us!”

“Right-ho!”

“Well, I think ' began Town-
send again ; and then he had to dodge

Raby’s cushion, and he held his
peace,
“Now we're all® agreed,” said

Lovell, with a glare at the dandy of
the Fourth; “and now we’ve got to
find the thief. 1f he’s here, T call
on him to own up, and hand the

Penny

|  “What offers?”’

| suspicion more than any
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money back. Then we’ll let him off
with a ragging!”
grinned Topham.
“Shut up, Topham! This ain’t a
time for your funny: remarks, you
ass "’
“*No takers!” said Hooker, as no-
body showed any sign of accepting
Lovell’s offer. “We've got to find
him out somehow !”
““Rotten cheek to put it to the
whole Form like this!” howled Town-
send.  “The money is missing from
the end study. Well, most Iikely
some of the fellows in that study
know what’s become of 1t !"
“Hear, hear!” chimed in Top
ham. '
Lovell turned searlet.
“Why, wyou—you worm!” he
gasped. ‘Do you mean to in-
sinuatoe: W |
“Order!” said Jones minor, push-
ing Lovell back, as he jumped down
from the chair and made for Town-
send.  ““ You say there’s a thief here,
and I suppose your study ain’t above
other.”
““That’s right enough,” said Jimmy
Silver. ‘““Hold hard, Lovell! Be-
sides, we've got a clue!”
“Did -you make it yourself?”
sneered Townsend.

“Tet me get at the cad!” roared
Lovell.

‘“Shut up, Towny

““ Order, for goodness’ sake!” urged

"!‘!

Oswald. “We shall have a prefect
here if there’s so much row. Get on
with the washing!”

“That poisonous cad——'" gasped
Lovell.

“Shush! Get on!”

“Well, we've got a  clue,” said

(Continued on the next page.)

HOW ‘TOMMY’ DOES
HIS ‘HAIR-DRILL.

OO OO O

The Most Welcome “Duty” Amongst

Qur Brave Boys at the Front.

T is universally agreed by friend and

I foe alike that there is no soldier the

world over to equal, for smartness

of appearance, ‘* Tommy,” the British

Soldier on whom to-day the fate of the
World depends.

“Tommy” at this time certainly
has a hundred and one duties to per-
form and undoubtedly one of the most
welcome to him is the morning toilet
rask, when he can not only have the
‘“ clean-up,”’ as he calls it, that makes
him , feel fresh and ready for any call
upon his energies, but can perform,
as he nsed to at home, that wonderful
and delightful task that adds so much
to his smart eppearance, ‘° Harlene
Hair-Drill,” g.?
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AMOTHER MILLION “ HARLENE”
FREE CIFTS.

It would surprise those of us who
are forced to stay at home to learn
the huge number of supplies of
““ Harlene '’ that have gone, not only
to Tommies at home and civilians the
world over but also to ‘ Somewhere
in France.”” The splendid efforts that
Mr. Edwards, the Inventor-Discoverer
of *“ Harlene Hair-Drill,” has put for-
ward has made Hair-Drill a great
NVational Institution, the extra need
for which is proved conclusively In
these altered conditions and these
strenuous times, &

As readers of thizs journal will know
Mr. Pdwards in his great plan to
each everyone how to gain beautiful

ouT

.......

- T - e iy v . - A S a", .
Tl Pl g H + R e PP T T i e e T T e
- T .J Pyt = 0w e -rr"'l".'."g' L e ¥ S ' i s A e
e SN 'y e e S I - 1 e '-"r""'ir' - o oy

1,000,000 “HAIR-DRILL’ GIFTS FREE

hair has placed no limit to his mag:
nificent gifts of ‘‘ Harlene Hair-Drill
Outfits, and to-day, so that everyone
who desires to possess a rich, healthy,
luxuriant head of hair may ecommence
his rational system of hair culture, be
has decided to repeat his offer of one
million pareels, containing the com-
plete ‘“ Harlene Hair-Drill ”* Outfit,
with all necessary materials to ecarry
out a Full Weekly Test Free to the
publie.
The Splendid ‘‘ Harlene Hair-Drill **
parcel that will be forwarded immedi-
ately you send the coupon below eon-
sists of : ! ?
1. A Trial Bottle of *“ Harlene.™
2. A packet of ‘* Cremex '’ Shampoo
Powder.
3. A bottle of Uzon
Brilliantine. |
4. A Copy of the specially
written *‘ Harlene Hair-Drill ™
{ Manual.
% Send for your free supply,
1 - using the form below and en-
o closing 3d. stamps for return
. 9% postage, When you know the
242 5 splendid change it will make
& 7« in vour hair you can always
s obtain larger supplies ° of
§ % ¢ Harlene ” in bottles at 1z,
b s, 6d., and 4s. 6d. Uzon
“#8 Brilliantine, 1s., and 28, 6d.,
. a8 and ‘‘ Cremex ” in 1s. boxes
e of 7T Shampoos (single 2d.each)

Ko 28 from any chemist or direct

4 post free on remittance from
s dwards’' Harlene Co., 20-26,
Lamb’s Conduit St., London,
- W.C. Postage extra on foreign orders.

THE FORM BELOW. SHOULD BE
FILLED IN AND POSTED AT ONCE.

FREE ‘‘ HARLENE HAIR-DRILL” GIFT FORM.

- Fill in and post to EDWARDS HAR-
 LENE CO , 20-26, LAMB'S CONDUIT
ST.. LONDON, W.C.

Dear Sirs,—Please send free of
' charge your ‘ Harlene Hair-Drill”
- Qutfit. 1 enclose 3d, stamps postage
. 1o any address in the world, (Foreign
. stamps accepted.)
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JIMMY SILVER'S

{Continued

Lovell, swallowing his wrath.
beast who burgled Newcome’s desk
broke his penknife in fercing the
drawer.’ We want every chap here
who has a penknife to show 1t!”

“Ripping 1idea!” said Hooker.
“Here’s mine !”

Quite a large collection of pen-
knives and pocket-knives came into
view at once. Nearly every fellow
had one.

“Where’s yours, Jimmy Silver?”
asked Townsend, with a sneer.

The dandy of the Fourth was dis-
playing a handsome. silver-handled
penknife, which certainly had both
blades intact.

Jimmy Silver was running his
hands through his pockets.

“1 haven’t mine with me,” he said.
“T left it in the study this morning,
and I haven’t seen it since.”

“Howly = mother av
ejaculated Flynn. :

The Irish junior was staring open-
mouthed at Jimmy Silver.

His jaw had dropped, and the look
on his face was one of dazed astonish-
ment and dismay. .

Jimmy looked at him in surprise.

“What’s the matter?” he asked.

“Oh, Jimmy!”’ gasped Flynn,
“Oh, tare an’ ’ounds! Didn’t 1 tell

Moses !’

you'd I'd found something of yours-

in my study? Here it 1s!”

Flynn held out a penknife.

“That’s mine,” said Jimmy Silver,
taking it. ‘I don’t see how it came
in your study. I left it in mine this
morning. after sharpening a pencil
with 1t!” ;

“1 supposed you'd dropped it there,
when you came in to see Oswald,”
said Flynn. *“ But—but—but 54

“Well?" 8

“ Look
Silver.”

Jimmy, in utter wonder, opened

the penknife.
There was a shout from the fellows

lookiag on. Jimmy stared blankly
at the penknife,

One of the blades
short !

was broken

The 7th Chapter.
Condemned by the Form!

Jimmy Silver stood with the pen-
knife in his hand, rooted to the
floar.

There was a buzz round him. All
eves were fixed upon Jimmy.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome
were dumb. Oswald looked thunder-
struck. - An unpleasant cackle was
heard from Townsend.

The clue of the penknife had been
regarded by the chums of the end
study as an unfailing means of tracing
the thief.

As soon as they found a fellow
whose penknife was broken, they con-
cluded that they would have found
the thief. :

They had found him'!
Jimmy Silver ! _

“ Well, that settles 1t!”
Townsend who spoke.
know it all along, Lovell?”

L.ovell started violently.

“ Know it all along?” he repeated.

. And 1t was

It was
“Did you

“Know what, you crawling cad?
Do you think that it’s Jimmy
Silver 7"’

“You've proved it,”> said Top-
ham.

iiIl?’

“Yes, you,” said Topham coolly.
“Vou said the thief had broken his
penknife in Newcome’s desk.  You
said the fellow with @ broken pen-
knife was the thief!”

“ J—] meant i

“You meant if it hadn’t been one
of your own pals—what?” said Top-
ham scornfully. “Suppose you’d
found that my penknife had a broken
blade, what would you have said
then?”

“Yes, what?”’ jeered Townsend.

Lovell was stricken dumb.

There was justice in what Topham
said. If the broken penknife had
been found to be his, Lovell would
have condemned him at once. There
would not have been a remote shadow
of a doubt in his mind.

If he did not condemn

Jimmy
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DOWNFALL!|

Silver on the same evidence, it was
because Jimmy was his pal.

But that consideration did not
appeal, naturally, to fellows who were
not Jimmy Silver’s pals. |

There was condemnation in nearly
every face.

Even Oswald, who was one of
Jimmy’s most loyal supporters, had
nothing to say. He looked pale and
stricken.

Back 1nto every mind came the
black suspicions that had been afloat
of late concerning Jimmy Silver—his
secret visits to a’ low publie-house,
his known acquaintance with a black-

| guard of evil life, the fact that he

had been fearfully hard up, and had
had to borrow money right and left.
Lovell strode towards his chum, and
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Jimmy Silver stocd with the

shook him by the shoulder., His own
face was almost haggard.

“ Jimmy, old man-——"’

Jimmy looked at him.

“Speak up, old scout! How did

your knife get broken?” said Lovell.
“ Accidents like that often - happen.
Of course, I know jolly well that the
bit in the desk never came off your
knife !”

“Fit them together,
jeered Townsend.

“T1l jolly soon do that, and then
I’ll hammer you for your beastly
insinuations!” shouted Lovell furi-

199

and see

ously, *““Give me that bit here,
Raby !”
Raby, 1n frozen silence, handed

Lovell the fragment of blade that had
been taken from Newcome’s desk in

the end study.

Lovell, with all eyes upon him, took
the fragment, and took Jimmy
Silver’s knife from his nerveless hand.
He fitted together the fragment and
the broken blade—hoping and be-
lieving that the two would not fit—
that the fracture would prove that the
fragment was not part of Jimmy’s
knife,

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

Then a strange pallor stole over his
face.

The fragment fitted exactly.

It was evident to all eyes, even to
Lovell’s own, that the fragment was
the missing portion of the blade of
Jimmy Silver’s knife,

Lovell stood dumb. d

“Doesn’t 1t fit?” came Townsend’s
sneering voice

“1t does,”
almost a scared voice.
of Jimmy Silver’s knife.
deny 1t!”

“1 don’t deny 1t!” said J'nmy
huskily. “It’s  mine, I know that.
My knife must have been used at
Newcome’s desk.”

“Jolly well proved !” said Topham.
“Now you can get ahead with the
raggiig, Lovell; now that you’ve
found the thief.”

“Sure, I wish I had chucked the
knife away when 1 found 1t!” said
Flynn miserably. “I’'d never have
thought this of you, Jimmy Silver!”

“Why don’t you tell some more
lies, Silver?” jeered Topham. *“ You

said Jones minor, 1n
“That’s a bit
He can’t

said you left the kmife in your study |

“So I did,” said Jimmy.

“And Flynn found it
sneered Topham.

**Sure, it was on the flure, and 1
knocked me foot against it,” said
Flynn. “I’d been looking for Jimmy
Silver to give it to him—I knew it

i his,”’
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- penknife in his hand, rooted to the fioor.
found—and' that thief was Jimmy Silver!

was his from his initials on the
handle, besides, I’'ve seen him  with
lt 27

“We all know 1t’s his,”” said Town-
send. ‘‘Unless perhaps he'll accuse
Flynn of boning his knife and bur-
ghing the desk with it.”

“Phwat !” gasped Flynn.

“I don’t accuse Flynn of doing any-
thing of the kind,” said Jimmy Silver,
trying to steady his voice. *‘ Flynn’s
as square as I am. 1 i

“A jolly good deal squarer,” said
Smith  miner. “The  matter’s
settled !

“Quite settled !”” gaid Topham.

“Lovell’s got nothing to say,” said
Townsend. ‘‘He was so jolly sure of
his clue to the thief, Now he’s found
the thief he’s not satisfied !”’

“I—1 can’t believe 4
Lovell,

“You can’t believe !” shouted Top-
ham. *“You'’d have believed it fast
enough of any other fellow here.
Jimmy Silver’s the thief, and it’s

stuttered

proved. And you're the chap who's
proved it.”
“Bravo, Lovell!™ said Townsend
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mockingly. ‘‘Sherlock Holmes beaten
hollow, by gad!”

“Now you can get on with the rag-
ging !” went on Topham. ¢ Only,
first of all, Jimmy Silver’s got to hand
the money back. Where’s the tin,
Silver 77’

Jimmy started.

“l don’t know where the money
18,” he said. ‘I can’t hand it.back
when I’ve not taken 1t. I don’t know
anything about 1t !”

There were wrathful exclamations
from the crowd of juniors. '

“Blessed if he 1sn’t denying it,
after i1t’s proved—proved by his own
pal, too!” ejaculated Hooker.

“Collar him ! Make him shell out!”

“He's got the tin 1n his pockets
now !”

““Shell out, you thief !”

“T’'m not a thief!” panted Jimmy
Silver. ‘Somebody’s planted this on
me—some awful cad i -

““Oh, cheese 1t.!”

“Rats!”’

“Tell the truth, you rotter!”

“Hand over the tin!”

There was a threatening movement
towards Jimmy Silver. Instinctively

| Lovell & Co. lined up to defend their

chum. Jimmy looked at them with
haggard eyes. They avoided his
glance.

“There’s going to be no ragging,”
said Lovell savagely. °‘‘As for the

money, 1t will be paid back, every
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The thief had been

HThat setties it!” said Townsend,

cent. Our study will make it good !”’

“He’s backing 1up the thief!”
howled Topham. |,

Jimmy Silver looked at the furious
juniors, and looked at- his three old
chums; then, with an unsteady step,
he went to the door. There was a buzz
of derision and contempt as he went.
The door opened, and closed again.

“Thief!” yelled Topham.

Lovell clenched his fists, and un-
clenched  them again.
dragged the door open, and shouted
the word agam after Jimmy Silver:

“Thief !” :

It rang in Jimmy Silver’s ears as he
went—alone !

THE EKND.

(Next Monday’s grand, long, com-
plete tale of Jivmmy Silver & Co. is
entitled ** Shoulder to Shoulder.”
This yarn will be a magnificent one
from beginning to end, and no loyal
Friendite showld miss reading it.
Tell all your ¢hums about ** Shoulder
to Shoulder,” and get them to order
their copy of nert Monday's Boys’
FRIEND to-day!)

Topham

405

e ]
TALES TO TELL!
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Our weekly prize-winners.
Look out for YOUR winning
storyette.

REVISED FOR CONVENIENCE
SAKE.

“And what did my little boy learn
about this morning 7"’

Thus the fond father to his young
hopeful.

“Oh, a mouse!”” explained the
latter. ‘“ Miss Willcox told us all
about mouses.”

“That’s gaod!” said his father.
“Now, tell me how you spell
‘ mouse.” ”’

Theé young hopeful thought for a
moment, but did not show any signs
of answering his father’s question.

His father repeated his question,
but still no reply.

At last the youngster gave it up as
a bad job, and broke out with:

““Father, I think I must have been
wrong. It wasn’t a mouse teacher
was telling us about. It was a rat!”
h—Sent in by H. Silverberg, Notting-

am.
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NOT LIKELY.

A goodly number of the young men
of Hodgetown had responded nobly to
Lord Kitchener's call for recruits,
and in honour of their patriotism the
kindly old squire had invited the
Tommies to dinner.

During the proceedings one young
fellow, having.cleared his plate of all
that had rested thereon, removed his
serviette and unbuttoned his tunic to
make room for more good things
which he hoped would appear.

One of the waiters, noticing him,
hurried forward and whispered in his
ear. '

“ Dossert, sir—dessert?”’

“Desert !” cried the Tommy. “No
jolly fear! Not while I can get a

',n

good feed like this for nothing
Sent in by E. Hosie, Belfast,

——

QUITE WILLING.

The recruiting-sergeant was looking
very miserable as he strutted along a
street in the suburbs of London. His
efforts to obtain recruits for the. Army
had met with very little success, and

he was verging on a state of despair.

Would a, likely recruit never come
along? Hallo! Who’s that over
there ? Yes, he looks a possible man.
The recruiting-sergeant buttoned up
his tunic, and quickening his pace,
marched towards a lad who was push-
ing a milk-cart along the road. -

“Say, young man,”’ said the
recruiting-sergeant, with a broad
smile on his face, ‘“wouldn’t you like
to serve your King and country?”

“That I would!” said the boy,

opening his milk-can. - “How
much ?”’—Sent m by Basil Bower,
Bradford. :

TOO MUCH OF A JOB!

Jones was taking singing lessons.
He had one great ambition—to pos-
sess a really powerful voice which
would enable him to sing in public.
For this purpose he had put himself
in the hands of Professor Topnote,
musical instructor.

Jones -had just struggled through
a new song rather well, as he thought.
The professor evidently did not think
the same, for he turned to his pupil
and said:

“That won't do! Not nearly loud
enough. If you want to make a suc-
cess of that song you must sing louder
—much louder!” |

“T’'m singing as loud as I can,”
said Jones resentfully, ‘“What else
can I do?”

“Be more enthusiastic, my man,”
cried the professor. ““Open your
mouth more, and throw yourself into
it!”—Sent in by Dennis Knight,
Wolyerhampton.

3 MONEY PRIZES OFFERED!

Readers are invited to send on

! posteards storyeties or short interest-

ing paragraphs jor this feature.

For every conlribution wused the

sender wnll recetve a money prize.

All postcards must be addressed :

The Editor, THE BOY S’ FRIEND

and ** Gem” Library, Gough House
Gough Square, London, E.C.

OUT TO-DAY!



