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deep mysters.  Thoy had all been
Dew Kids (hemselves. once, for the
matter of that. .

“What on earth aro you driving
at?" excdaimed Jimmy. A new
kid coming on this side—"

“Yes, yos!" ;

“Well,” why shouldn't he come?"
asked Jimmy. 4

“Wa won't have him!"

's a disgrace to the school.”

“Shame!"

“Is there anything wroog with the
chap?” asked Ji Silver, in_as
tonishment. some  giddy

esca convict "
“Worse than that,” howled Lovell.

“Eb? Is ho a Pickpockvl, a
burglar, or a garotter !

“Worse—a thousand times worse,”

“Oh, crumbs!" said tho astounded
“\What on carth is he,
then?)

“He's a Hun!”

“What!"

* A German!”

*Great Scott!”

* A Prussian !" roared Smythe. “A
fithy Hun! And thoy've got the
awful cheek to send him to Rook-
wood. And the Head's ass enough
to Jet him in.”

“Botter let the Head hear you call-

ing him an ass, Smythey!” grinned
Jimmy Silver.
el a shame!” said Lovell

furiously. *“We're not going to stand
it. What’s Rookwood ‘coming to?"

“But, I say, if the Head lets him
come—""

“Don't you start backing him up,
Jimmy Silver. Wasn't your own
cousin nearly murdered by their
poison gas?”

“Yes; but—""

“Then cheese it! We're not going
to stand it. Gentlemen!” roared
Lovell, from his commanding position
on the table. “Are we taking this
lying down?”

Never !"”

“Who'll back me up in going to
the Head about it ?" s

“Hurray !"

It was a roar of approval from
nearly all present.

Jimmy Silver whistled softly. He
saw troublo looming ahead.

The 2nd Chapter.
Jimmy Silver Takes a Hand,
Jimmy Silver was surprised. Ho
was a littlo indignant, and exasper-
ated himself. But he kept his head.
A German chap coming to Rook-
wood.
It was really rather thick. -
Considering that Germany had let
loose a fearful war upon the whole
1

1

| Jimmy

tho Germans had been guilty of every
conceivable kind of foul play, it was
hardly to be expected that a German
would be welcome at Rookwood.

That there might be a few decent
individuals in a nation of treaty-
breakers, traitors, and spics, was
possible.  But the chances were great
that any Fn‘en German belonged to
the rascally majority rather than to
the very small decent minority.

And the feclings with which the
Rookwooders regarded the possible
advent of a German into their school
were very plain.

They were wild with indignation.

As a rule, Jimmy Silver took the
lead in anything that was going on.
on the Classical side, among the
juniors. But Jimmy was silent now.
Arthar Edward Lovell held the field.

Lovell was furious. And he waxed
unusually eloquent under the in
fluence of his burning indignation.

“Gentlemen—"

‘“‘Hear, hear!” .

“We respect the Head.  As a rule,
wo shouldn't think of backing up
against Dr. Chisholm. But there's a
limit. \What the Héad means by it
I don’t know, and I don't pretend
fo know. A soft heart—pgrhaps a
soft_head—" %

“Hear, hear!”

“But we can't be expected to put
up with a disgrace liko this. ~ What
are wo at war with the Germans

fort”
: “To lick "em !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Cortainly, to lick them!"” said
Lovell. “But that isn't the main
point.  We're at war with tho Ger-
mans becauso they are a race of filthy
savages, What have they done to
Belgium? What have they done to
Serbia ? " What would they do to Eng-
land if they weren’t afraid of our
Navy?”

Hear, hear
“I don’t hold with hating anybody.
But you v

Hatred isn't Britigh,
to detest a coward
skunk if you're de 2
a German fit to associate with?”

“Noil: No! No!”

“If they're fit to associate with,
what are wo killing them for? We're
calling out for every man who can
carry a gun to go out and kill Ger-

What aro we doing it for?
Becauso the beasts ain't fit to live!”
* Hear, hear!"
“Bocauso thoy're a race of dan-
gerous reptiles. -~ Didn't they swarm
in this country before the war? And
wo treated them civilly enough then.
Lots of us welcomed them. And what
wero thoy doing all the time? Steal-
ing our trade, spying out our defences,
1 h Ivcs so that they

world, that overy nation ds
with honopr and ‘courage had taken
up arms against the brigand nation,

and that during the course of the war .

could stay here and go on spying
the war—"

after thoy started the
“Hear, hear 1"

with them
“Right as rain!”
““Bravo, Lovell 1" " .
':IGseuin' quite oloquent, ain't hot

1 poso  going to
ba'i”i and cling bim s0."

“Of course, we'll put it a bi!, more
politely than that. But that's the
point.~ We'ro, not going to sf nd ity
;‘mi‘l the {_{ud'- going to know.

‘ollow mé!”

Arthur Edward Lovell jumped off
the table.

T!:’cro was a gencral surgo towards

the door.

Smythe & Co., the nuts of Rook-
wood, held back. They \\'cre'mdlg-
pant, but they did not exactly like tho
idea of penetrating into the dreaded
apartment of the %lcul and mecting
his cold and severe gaze. But tho
bolder spirits thronged after Tovell.
They felt that thoy were wronged,
and it was said of old that Britons
never should be slaves.

“Hold on!” called
Silver.

out Jimmy

“Rot !" 3

“Shut up, Jimmy !"” 3

“Gentlomen, I claim a heari
You've heard our respected friend
Lovell, now give me a chance.”

“Arc you backing us
demanded Oswald.

“T’'m going to speak a few w.nrds,“
said Jimmy diplomatically. * Gontle-
men, in the namo of British fair
play, I claim a hearing ! Don't be
Prussians !" §
cll paused.

Well, buck up!” ho said.
hear what you'vo got to say.

“Go it, Jimmy!”

R

up?”

“we'll

Jimm, Iver yumped on tho tablo
and  survoyed tho  excited “crowd.
Jimmy r was going lo utter

words of om, and the Rookwood
{_:nl;uh did not secem in a mood to
isten to words of wiedom. It was
necessary to be diplomatic.

“Gentlemen, I agreo with all Lovell
has said concerning tho Huns. They
arc a race of savages, Prussia is a
blot on the oarth. All Germans ought
to bo kicked out of tho DBritish
Empire, and kopt out. FEven after
tho war it will bo an act of troachery
ivilisation to lct Germans into tho

countey

‘“‘Hear, hear!"”

“\Wo don't let cannibals or Thugs
into tho countey,” resumed Jimmy.
“\Why should wo let Germans in?
Tho war will not have been fought
for nothing, if afterwards we can
breathe our own freo British air un-
coplnmuuh-d by filthy Germans.”

i
“Well, that's all right,”” said
Lovell. ~ “Better toll that to our
measly. politicians. Thoy won't keep
the Germans out unless thoy'ro kicked
oing it."”
Hear, hear!”
“But——" went on Ji
“Thero isn't any but !
“Blow your buts !”

'i_mmy Siiver.

“But eaid Jimmy calmly, * th
B ity
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a licking. 1 *

::Ii sx::lo mnsul}: the, Fourth Form
i ing chool. X
m‘rgllzlr‘:,%n:’:lcwtn' ki ﬁrinurd Flynn.

«Tf tho Head says t (']Icul;ml(lm:\_:
o », tho cub Hun will com@ .
fgt’)o(jlmr,:nni‘::g your silly heads against
a brick wall.” o

“Look hero—

“But I'vo got a

Jimmy

good idea to Sug-

ge"‘!\Tg\:'rc a jolly long time coming
to jt!” 1 :
“I'l'lmt'n because l‘mgnlvrrupml by
gilly nsscs. My idea is, let tho cub

Hun come, and deal with him per-

Iy, 3
51‘ﬂ\l\’)cl], that’s not a_bad wheeze,
«id Lovoll thoughtfully. “\We can
rag and smash the beast llvl‘ld make
him glad to buzz off again.

“Hear, hear!”
] don't mean that.”
“Well, I mean that, anyway
“Let mo finish, you duffer!™ =
«T wish you would, by gum!”
“Listen to me. This cub Hun is
a steanger in o strango land. I's up
to us to be civil to a forcigner. The,
ill ‘feel rather rotten
Ny Give him a chance,™
him a ragging, you mean!

“Giv
roarcd Lovell.

“No, I don't! I mean give him a
chance. We're English—""

“ Britich!” bawled Flynn.

e ( I mecan
British. We'ro British, and it's up

to us to act like Britons—not like
Hune. As our friend Lovell so clo-
quently remarked, what did the Huns

o to Belgium? They jumped on it
because it was helpless, and they were
twonty or thirty to one. Gentlemen,
I submit to the honourable meeting
that we are not Huns. We're bound
to give the beast a chance. Lot him
come, and bo civil to him. If he
turns out to bo that remackable
specimen, a decent German——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Thon wa sha’n’t have anything to
complain of. On tho other hand—"

“T bolieve he's wound up!” said
Lovell despairingly.

“On the other hand, if he proves
to bo a real beastly Hun, we shall be
ablo to deal with him as he deserves.
Timo cnough to snatch him bald-
headed then. If he plays Hunnish
tricks wo'll scalp him and shove him
out of Rookwood, and I'll take a
Joading hand in that. But give him
a chance. Not giving a chap a chance
is Prussian. Gentlemen, it ought to
ba every decent follow’s aim to avoid
doing anything like a Prussian.”

“Hear, hear!”

“If you call me a Prussian—"
bawled Lovell.  ~

“My dear man, I'm begging you
not to'be a Prussian. Take it calmly,
dear boys, and give the kid a chance.
Wah! T havo spoken.”

S . ha!”

Jimmy Silver had won the day.

Lovell snorted, and stalked away.
Ho was silenced, but not convinced.

Jimmy Silver jumped off tho table,
aving gained * his
spmt. The deputation to the Head
did not
refl

como off. And when they
moc“u: more mlml& on :hg x;'mu'r

juniors wero rather glad that it
hdn"t’eome off. & e
The 3rd Chapter.

] The Boche.

3
That afternoon the Hun arrived.

Some of the fellows saw ';{rr::‘:omo
with, Mr. Bootles, the master of

ourth, who had fetched him
station.

is pame was Heinrich Clootz.
was about fifteen, considerably
and very blonde, with pale blue
it were very keen, a large

1" said Raby. '
""’Look- as if I{o cats twice
as ho_needs!” grunted Ne
“ Just like a Germa 8

“Well, they'ro brought yp
that,” said Jimmy Silver to 4
“You seco, they haven't the gy,
tago of living in a decont coup

“Well, let him keep his g
from us, nyway !

Lovell glared at his chum,
thought ho_could . guess wha &8
working in Jimmy Silver's ming,

“Look hero, Jimmy, we're o
having it.” :

«Which?"” asked Jimmy inn
“You'ro (Ili‘nking of taking D thes
filthy Boche!

“He \\:x:"g make {?mhyg friengd
here,” said Jimmy. 2 }
c’i\-il word or two to"}nm.” ek

You silly ass— ; .

« Haven't wo agreed to &ivo hin
chancoe?” demanded Jimmy.

“Yon have!” growled Lovell,

“Well, if you want to bo a P

“If you want a thick car—»
« Chooso it!"” said Raby. f'n.‘.'
Bulkeley !” J
Tho captain of Rpokwood
down on the Fistical Four. Bull
was looking rather serious. L
“] supposo you kids have heard
that Clootz is going into your Form
ho asked. 2
«Our Form!” growled Lovell. &
hoped he might be put in tho Thig
or the Shell.”
“Rotten to have
Fourth!” said Raby.
Bulkeloy frowned a little.
“That's what I want neak
about,” ho said. ““Now, I undee
<tand that nobody here likes Germany
"

1

b

him in

“There would be something wrot
with a chap who liked Germans
should say!” growled Lovell.

“Porhaps s0,” admitted Bulkeles
“But what I want to point out is thiy
—that there's got to be order, and po
raggings, or anything of that kind. 1
shall ‘be keeping an eye on C]oou;v
it's my duty to protect him from angs
thing liko that. But I'd rathor appesl
to your good feelings. Tho ki can't
help being a German, and he's dong
smnn, to far us wo know." \

no
“T supposo his father's a spy!"
“If ho. is, this kid can’t help

His father's interned at Lantham, asd
tho Hoad has allowed the kid to con
Heo oxpeets him to bo treal

don't understand
'm! Now, you four young rats
cals aro generally leaders in youb
Form. I should like you to sot a8
oxamplo to tho rest. Treat tho kid
decently. If ho turns out’a rotier,
th different.  But give hima
chance. I leave it to you as deceot
kids.

Bulkeley walked away.

“Bulkeloy's a rather sensiblo chap,®
remarked Jimmy Silver.

“T don't see it.

“I mean, ho agrees with all I're
said-——""

“Fathead! I supposo wo can let
the fat beast alone,” said Lov!
“But I'm not going to speak to himy
I know that.” 3

“Samo hero!” said Raby promptys

“Me, too!” grinned Newcome.

“What about you, Jimmy?" de=
manded Lovell, as tho captain of the
Fourth did not ‘speak. ‘

I don’t know.”

“You don’t know, you dummy?’

Then Tl tell you! If you speak (o

lnnt we'll give you a study Jicking
ou seo—"" :

“Rats! T know all you're going
to jaw about—samo as you did W
the 'l_-'orm were down on old Oswald

“Well, vasn't
one of the best? 4
““Yas, that's so; but Oswald wasn®
a Hun. You're not going to k
to that Boche. And you can mak®
up your mind to that.”
“Bow-wow !”

I right? Tn't Oswald

L , and tallow-

S NOW

7

Bo
“Then we'll jolly well give you &
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“It is teue!” mid Clootz, with o “T supposo you haven't had your | new boy, who would have been
nod of satisfaction. tea?” remarked Jimmy, changing the | utterly friendless otherwise.  Bat he

B pumping - o start  with
Lovell; in great exaspera

duffers1”
“Bump him
] say, i
r. Bootles' study door opened.
»What—what,”

geomly dist

r was suddenly

Jeased nned, and Lovell and | hi
Rsby and Newcomo stuttered.
’ “ Abom "

more

Ir said Mr. Bootles majostic-
'Pt:? ally.
W " 15d tho juniors meckly departed.
© higy The Ath Chapter,
1. « Jimmy Silver Plays the Game,
rugg wBlessed if T'don't!” said Jirmmy
Silver. :

" Jimmy spoke determinedly.

His heart was touched.

Lower Hall looking about him. His
‘d h‘ alo bluo oyes blinked through his
KRR Pl spoctactes. Ho looked very for-

lorn.

him to & couple of the Fourth Form

according to  Towny
woren't anything like the rough-and
roady manners of the end study. Bu
as soon as Mr. Bootles had gone
into his . study
Rosod i Towny Land
grimly at the German b
ono word each emphatically.
““Hun!" said Townsend.
“Boche !” said Topham.

Toppy

the German blinking
So it was that Jimmy
upon him and found him

sheep.

down on him if ho made friends with
8 Boche. He knew that, excepting
in very excoptional circumstances, a

he wasn't fit to make friends
with. But the old British spirit of
fair play was strong within Jimmy's
youthful breast. Every dog ought to
be given a chavco—and a German
was nearly as good as a dog, So
Jimmy Silver bore down upon him.
It was just like Jimmy.

“Hallo, kid!” be began.

Heinrich Clootz blinked at him.
" “Bootlés done with you?” asked

r you'ro coming into the
Fourt!
Ja wohl—I mean, yes!"
L “A bit strango hero at first,” said

immy.
- “Ja wohl! Iam lonely.”
“You don't know anybody here?”
“Nein.”

“Well, I'm Jimmy Silver. I'm in

the Fourth.”

“I am glad to mect you

otz, extending his fat hand,

~ Jimmy bad an inward struggle.

Ho had not bargained for that. Ho
d a natgral repugnance to shaking

German's hand.  But he could not
ound the foelings of a fellow who
d not offended him, and who was
Posibly harmless enough.

\Ho took the fat hand in a gingerly
manner, and dropped it as quickly as
o coul .

-1 hopo you will bo my friend, as

2 have so kindly spoken to me,”

tz simply. “I think the
do not like me because T am

Ahom 1
‘1 supposo it is natural, as there is
‘ tish peoplo don't get

1jlmmrw.Inmvpow.
Y. 1t was almost as if ho were

" said

?‘r

liked in
" hinted

shouted
. “ Collar

Hands off, you

said Mr. Bootles—
Wwhat is the mcaning of this un.
bance in the proximity

ro-

“Kindly go away, and confine your
pl to suitablo

The new boy was standing in the

Mr. Bootles had kindly introduced

who happened to bo Townsend and
Topham,. tho nuts of the Fourth.
Towny and Toppy prided themsolves
upon their polished manners, which,

and _ Toppy,

ut
back
and the door was
stared
and spoke

And they sauntered away, leaving

ilver camo
all forlorn.

Theo fellow was undoubtedly a Hun.
But Jimmy couldn’t bear to see him
blinking about pathetically liko a lost

He knew that the fellows would be

haps torn
different.”
“How is it different?"”

peopl
bia

prudence
hold his ton

il
M= 4

Germans—even regard for his own
safety could not make him wholly
disguise his bitter, burning hatred
;’qr the country that fed and sheltered
im.

In spite of himself—in spite of pru-
dence, in spite of the natural Teu-
tonie desire to be cunning and treach-
crous—that hatred would break out
in words, and looks.

“Now, look here,” siid Jimmy,
recovering himself, *that won't do,
Clootz! Of course, as you're a Ger-
mén, you want the Germans to win
in the war—you'd a cad if you
didn't!  That's all right! A chap
backs his own dog in a dog-fight. But
there's a limit. I'll try to be reasonable
with you. You just used a jolly un-
pleasant word. What is there treach-
crous in our Fleet blockading your
ofuntry?” 2
It is to starve our peoplo !"

“Tho last time Fou made war on

France you besieged Paris—"
g Ach?. That was glorious "
"ﬁnd in Paris they were starved

“Servo them righti"

“They fed on dogs md cats and
rats they caught in the sewers—
we've had it in our hisioxy"clm—md

L% oxcuses for tho Rookwood
"ds on subject,

the kids died like flies—

“Woll, then, if you starved out
houldu’t we starve out

Paris, why
Gormany

different!  We are in the

Kaiser is the greatest of
He v te peace to the

m England

Any lunatics in your family?”
asked Jimmy.

Tho German boy looked surprised.
upatics! Nol"

are all Germans as dotty as

you are

“T'Vo heard before that it's no
" said

good talking to a German,
Jimmy. “‘They think that whatever
Germany d s right, and whatever

de
anybody else does is wrong. 5
sort of national idiocy. But let me
give you a tip. The chaps here don't
ike " Germans ¢ heard too
, and spies, and
children. You

glimpse into

subject.  After that
no more have

Clootz’s mind he. would

argued with him than he would have

argued with old Mack Toby.
“No. Herr Bootles said that those

boys would take me in to tea. Bu

thoy called m

mes and
aid Jimmy.

me."”
ST

* Bow-wow! Come on!”

He walked with Jimmy down the
passage. Jimmy did not feel particu-
larly proud of his company, But he
was determined to bo:kind 4o the
foolish and lonely lad. 1In spite of his
ill-concealed hatred for the land he
lived in and all its inhabitants, Hein-
rich Clootz was evidently glad to have
somobody to speak to,

Jimmy thought of the end study,
where Lovell and Raby and New-
como were frying sausages at that
moment. But ho felt that he could
not take Clootz there. The end study
was hospitable; but there was a limit
—and a Boche was the limit. The

ness of the Co. could not be
relied upon to that t.

So the captain of the
for hall with his prot There
were a dozen fellows at the junior
table in hall, and they broke into a

th headed

\

else.  You'll get ragged. - Nobody
made you come to England, you
know. I'm sure . England didn’t
want you. But while you're cating
English bread and salt it's only decent
to keep civil.” .

“I am sorry!
cautious.”

*“Cautious !” Jimmy Silver sniffed.
“Just bo decent, and show some
proper feeling, and that'll be enough.
You've just said that the fellows
don’t like you becauso you're a Ger-
man.

“Yes; it is unjust!”

‘Yot you admit that you hate the
English.  What the dickens do you
expect, then?"

“It is different. That is just.” *

Jimmy Silver looked curiously .at
the new boy. Clootz was evidently

I meant to be more

.| in earnest. ‘That proper lack of rea-

soning faculty, so strongly marked in
the German character, Wwas very
plain in Heinrich Clootz. It came
into Jimmy Silver's “mind that he,
like his countrymen, belongl::‘f to a
lower race not fully developed men-
tally, required to be treated with
tho consideration one would show to
a dog or any other animal. It was
useless to expect common-sense or &

scuse of fair play from such a being.

D
.

s -

With a how! of terror the German boy fled. He bolted up the staircase,
B rushed after him. Jimmy Silver sprang on the stairs in the way.

and with a whoop the Juniors
‘“Halt!" he cried.

buzz as Jimmy Silver came in with
Clootz. Neville, of the Sixth, a pre-
fect, was at the head of the table,
Mr. Bootles not being present to tea.

“Ho's chummin® with the Boche !”
said Townsend.

“Rotter !” said Topham.

“Let that outsider alone, Jimmy
Silver ! said Jones minor.

“Oh, cheeso it!” said Jimmy.
“Can't you be civil 2 ¥

“Not to a Hun !V

“Not to a Boche! ™

“Silence, there!” said Neville,
frowning. “You've already been
spoken to on that subject, you young
sweeps! Don’t Jet mo hear anything
of this again 1"

The Classical juniors relapsed into
sullen silence. Jimmy Silver sat
down with Clootz at the tea-table.
The other fellows ostentatiously left a
couple of chairs vacant at Clootz's
side.  Nobody wanted to sit near the
Boche.

Clootz's eyes burned as he noted
it. But he made a good tes. He
helped himself again and again, and
satisfied a most_tromendous appetite.
Jimmy Silver did not enjoy his tea
%0 much av usual.  He was worried
a little about Clootz. His kind heart

could not like him, and it badu fair
to cause trouble with fellows he did
like,

Have you been put into a study

yot " he asked bim,
X r.

" Jootles told me 1
should be 0.

“That's with Oswald, Flyon, and
Jones minor. I'll take you there,”

said Jimmy.
“My study!” said Jones minor,

with o deep breath of wrath,

Jones hurried out of hall.

Jimmy waited about ten minutes

longer for the German to finish his

tea—which was not till he had eaten

#0 much that ho could eat no more.

Then they left the hall together.

The 5th Chapter.
Not Weleome.

“This way!” said Jimmy Silver.

He led the German junior to the
big staircase. Mr. Bootles was com-
ing along the passage, and ho paused
to blink l;'nignl_\- at the captain ol

the Fourth.
“Ah! T am ploased tossoo this
said Mr, Bootles benevolently. . I
sce that you have made a friend,
Clootz 1"

sir !
look after Clootz a little, and
» him comfortable,

ertainly, sir 1"

‘I am sure, Silver, that you will
llow yourself 1o be influenced by
ahem !—racial  prejudices,”  said

Mr. es, “I am sure you: will
be kind to a foreign lad alone in a
strange countr,

“Oh, yes, sirl”

And Mr. Bootles passed on.

The Form-master’s appeal was not
without its effect upon Jimmy. He
conducted the new junior up thd big
staircase to the Fourth-Form pas.
sage. Adolphus Smythe and his
friends were chatting on the landing,
and they all Jooked at the pair,

*“Congratulations, dear boy!" said
Adolphus, in his drawling voice.,

“Chummin’ with the Boche, I see!

Like poison

0 8

pi jeered Tracy.

shut up!” said Jimmy un-
comfortably. “Can’t you keep
civil tongue in your silly heads?”

A dull glow came into the German
junior's checks. But he did not
speak. Jimmy piloted him along the

ge.
stopped at the door of No. 9,
hich was the last study but one.
There was a howl as he opened the
door.

*‘Here's the Boche !”

Oswald and Flynn and Jones
minor were all there,  Oswald was
looking undecided and uncomfortable.
Jones minor and Flynn were full of
wrath.

“Mr. Bootles has put the new kid
into this study,” said Jimmy.

“Weo won't have bim, bedad!™
roared Flynn. “Take the haythen
beast away!”

*“We don’t want any poison-gassers
here!” howled Jones munor. Oswald
was silent.

*Well, what do you say, Dicky?”
asked the captain of the Fourth,

Oswald hesitated.

*Let him come in,” he said. “I'm
willing to bo civil to him, Jimmy.
Anyway, he's got to come in 1if
Bootles says so.”

“I am sorry to come where I am
not wanted,” said Clootz. “But L
have no choice.  Herr Bootles says L
must be in this study.”

*Herr Bootles!" mimicked Flynn.
“Can't you call him * Mr. Bootles * 2"

- sorry., I meant Mr,

Bootles.”

“Do be civil!” urged Jimmy
Silver, with a worried look. “'Tain’t
playing the game to be down on a
chap! Give him a chance!”

“Rats!"”

“Rot!"

“Oh, come in, Clootz!” said
Oswald. ** Make yourself at bome!"

“I intend to do so!” said Clootz
coolly. “This is my study, is it not?
It is no pleasure to mo to live among,
Englanders. I have no choige.”

“Well, I'm not an Englander!™
growled Flynn. “I'm an Irelander!
I've got an unclo a prisoner in Ger-
many, and the dirthy rascals tried to
make him desert the Old Flag,”

“You are Irigh?” said Clootr.
“Then you should hate the English
as much as I do!” i

“You dirthy epalpcen! Listen to
him!" |
“When England is conquered, Ire-
land will be made independent, with
a German prince as king.”

“Begoera, I'm not standin’ him, I
tell you !” yan. “I'm goin’

\

had prompted him to befriond the

roared FI.
to rub his head in the coal-locker!”
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" i

od | Very well, Clootz., T will proceed

 to eﬂﬁhm' "your mind upon tha
subject,” said Mr. Bootles.

nders, not approve bo‘:’ £

oy et T duties in this school by oncour-gli.:

no desiro whatever

/

: ’ betweon just
Jimmy .s:"lver ndl::o n

<in time, excited Irish
junior back. " .
“Don't mind him, Flynn, you aes.

i}

't keep your eilly tongue quin{‘!""
“naooa fhr’uxgcd his shoulders. He
was evidently surprised by the cffect
of his remarks upon Flynn. He had
his full share of Teutonic obtusences

and _tactlesgness.
“I did not mean to offend,” he
said. I will say no more 1"
“You've said more’n enough, ye
Ipeen! It's a rotten shame for
tles to stick tho Boche in hero1”
“Woll, he had to have a study,”
said Jimmy Silver.
“Take him into your own, if you're
s0 fond of Boches.”
“We'ro four in the end study now.”
“We'ro threo here, and we're
going to stay three!” said Jones
minor. “If you don’t want the
Boche slaughtered, take him away !”

“Oh, cheeso it!” said Oswald. “It
can’t bo helped. 1It's all right,
Jimmy !”

““Well, thero you are,” said Jimmy
Silver. “If you rag him, you'll have
Bootles down on you. He's told the

feots to keep an eyo on Clootz.”

“Blow tho prefects!” %

Jimmy Silver loft the study. Jones
minor and Flynn looked at the Ger-
man as if they would eat him. Clootz
was plainly nervous, and his manner
was almost cringing now.

“You've heard what we said ?” said
Flynn contemptuously. “You're not
wan! . That’s plain enough
even for a German, I should think,
intoirely !””

“T am sorry, but I must stay!”

“Then ye'll put up ye're hands,”
said Flynn. “Your precious friends
have been starving my uncle, and
thrying to make him go back on his
Flag. Put them up!”

Flynn advanced upon tho German
with his hands up. Clootz's fat and
suﬂy faco changed colour, and he

odged round tho table. :

“Let him alone, Flynn,” said
Oswald. “Ho can't fight in his
glu\w&" You can’t hit a chap with
glasses!”

Flynn paused.

“Well, that's thrue intoirely! Let
him take them off !” S

“I—I cannot sco well if I take
them off ! said Clootz.

““Oh, the dickens fly away {

Em'kd Flynn; but he
ostile demmmmm

out with the rest. He'was still sleep-
in

sh
“

tho of
el
| out bothering

?‘omo,"' said Clootz, with a laugh.
It is a good picture, nicht war ?

how the cowards are running !”
r.]r:,mmy Silver's faco becamo very
im.

“Are you fool enough to believe
that London is really like that when
the baby-killers come 1" he exclaimed.

gave a shrug.

“The best thing you can do with
that rubbish is to put it in the fire!”
said Jimmy Silyer angrily. *Or, at
least, lock it up in your box. It won't
mako you popular here.”

Jimmy retired from the study and
slammed the door. The utter stupidity
of the fellow got on his nervee.
Clootz laughed and returned to his

The 6th Chapter,
The Sncak,

““Good-night, Clootz!"

Jimmy Silver was the only fellow
in the Classical Fourth dormitory who
said . that.

The athers preserved a stony silence
towards the Boche. ‘
“Goot-night!” said Clootz,

He turned in guite cheerfully.
Bulkeley of the Sixth came to put
the lights out. He glanced at the
Classical juniors with a somewhat
stern brow.

“If there's any disturbance here
to-night, I shall come along,” he said,
in a toné of warning. *‘I shall bring
a cane with mo. Good-night !”
“Good-night, Bulkeley !

The prefect retired, leaving the
dormitory in darkness, But there was
no intention of a ragging. Jimmy
Silver would have chipped in at once,
for one thing; and the Co. would
have backed him up loyall
disapprovingly. s
were not thisking of ragging the
Hun. He was so fat and unfit and
defenceless that it was agreed that it
would be ““rotten ” to touch him. He
could not have stood up in a “scrap ”
with the smallest member of the
Fourth Form.  Besides, Jimmy
Silver's appeal to give tho chap a
chanco had its cffect. He couldn’t
help being a Boche, but when he
began to act like a Boche it would
be time to rag . Whatever his
inward nature was like, he had had
no opportunity of showing it so far.

When the rising-bell clanged out
in the morning, Clootz did not turn

and-snoring. y

simmy Silver shook him Dby the
der, and Clootz blinked at him,
m’E:;o to turn out !” said Jimmy.

yawned, .

“Ja wohl!”
Ho turned out, still yawning. To
it “the juniors, he pro-
dress himself, with-
about his washstand.

attentive to

Clootz, who scemed an apt Fncil. He
had the German faculty of h d
ing." The juniors

keep his

nureflecting “ swotting,
had to admit that he could 1

ap in class, whatever ho was ::‘ko
11

jumiors noted, too, that
.almost fawning in his manner towards
the Form-master, Respect towards
o master was considered good form;
but currying favour was another
matter. But as Lovell grunted, it was
only to be expected of a Boche.

Clootz was evidently determined to
et into the KForm-master's good
ooks if he could. An opportunity
camo his way that morning. Flynn,
whose senso of humour was not
always kept in bounds in the class-
room, was busy during third lesson in
manufacturing a paper pellet, thick
with ink, which he intended for
Jimmy Silver. But Jimmy, who was
seldom caught napping, jerked his
head back as the inky missile flew,
and it caught Townsend full on the
nose.

The dandy of the Fourth gave a
yell. ¥

Ink splashed over his face and
spotted ‘lii immaculate collar.
“Yarooh!" roared Townsend.
Mr. Bootles spun round.
“What — what — what is that?
Townsend, how dare you ink your
faco!  You dirty boy, como out
here!” And Mr." Bootles picked up
his cane angri
“Groogh!” said Townsend, dab-
bing furiously at the ink. “It wasn't
me, sir.  Somo  beast—I—I
somo fellow buzzed it at m .
“Oh! That alters tho caso, Towns-
end. You may remain Jn your
place.” Mr. Bootles' angry glance
swept the class.  “ Which boy threw
that disgusting pellet at Townsend?
I command him to come out before
the Form at once!”
Nobody moved.
Flynn ~sat staring at. his desk,
apparently deeply interested in the
scars and gashes on tho old oak. Tho
Classical Fourth sat silent as oysters.
Nobody, of course, had any idea of
giving Flynn away. Even Towns-
end, who had boen inked, had no
intention of sncaking.
Clootz rose in his place.
. “If you please, sir—"
“What—what! It was you, Clootz
—you? Come here, instantly 1"
““Nein, pein! It was not I, sir.”
“Then th\; have you risen,
Clootz?”  exclaimed Mr., Bootles,

'"F'"{‘
“T know who it was, sir.”
“What~-what!”
“It was Flynn, sir.”
Thero was a buzz in the Classical
Fourth.
For the moment the juniors could
scarcely believe their cars.
That any fellow should deliber-
ately, without provocation, get up
and sncak about another fellow. was

mean,
ir,”

‘;m_clootz's method
nto his  Form-master's

betray one another.
methods  are un-Einglish.
boar that in mind in the future.
may sit down.”
Clootz f’ollupmd
an sat down.
'hHe was evidently in a state of the
groatest astonishment. The lmuin
proceeded, Mr. Bootles apparently
forgetting to call Flynn to account. ;
Many oxpressive glances were r::‘si
upon (lootz while the lesson lasted,
but it was not till they were out{x e
tho Form-room that the juniors were
able to givo expression to their feel-
ings, Then thero was a rush for
Clootz in the passage.
“Sneak 1"
“Rotter 1"
“Cad!”
“Boche "
Clootz, with a howl of terror, fle
Ho bolted up the staircase, and, with
a whoop, the juniors rushed after
him. Jimmy Silver sprang on the
stairs in the way.
“Got out ,of the way
Lovell.
“Halt "

boyihite Kindly

ou

on his form rather

\

fled.

su|

1" roared

rigl
young
a sticker,

And Lovell and Raby
warned him solemnly that they'
jolly nearly fed-up,
they were quite fod-up then
would hear something drop,
matter of fact,
nearly
wondered  whether he

htly in befriending the miserss

“Howly mother av Moses!

he comes?”’ g
Flynn uttered the exclamation &

No. 9 Study were at tea.
That the Boche would
nervo to stick in that study afgs

s d
and Nowg
and thay

Jimm
himself,

Wwas
fed-up

rascal. But Jimmy Sily
and be held on hig

The 7th Chapter,
Just Like Jimmy,

fury. S

have gy

rossed tones of

(Continued on the next page, =
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theworld-famous‘* Harleno Hair Drill.”
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every reader
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¥ healthy, and
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growing
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home Hair-growing  Outfit

the very moment you post the
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Every Monday

“Say, boss,” he said, “you'll have

“But he should be punished,” said to get a now watchman, I can’t
Clootz. “I should like to sce him 1 Chvuth s gl
ot "0 b Mo e | ST PC™TO TELL 1 §| it sy e © =7
it T R tnbl st “What's the matter? I thought you

Silver in disgust. ‘“My hat! Can’t
vou try to be a little bit decont?
Flynn's a good chap; but you can’t
expoct him to like & sneak. If you

lay the game here, the fellows won't
| l:m’o it up against you that you're a
German. But dirty Boche tricks will
get you no end of raggings. Look
here, make up your mind to play the

liked the job.” ; !

“Oh, I'did at first!” replied Bill.
“PBut this street’s got so noisy 1
can't sleep a wink at night now!”
—Sent in by Miss S. Bennett,
Camberwell.

A LIKELY RECRUIT.

JIMMY !

game, avd forget that yow'ro.a Hun. Our weokly prize-winners. During the recent recruiting rally
Flynn won't have you in his study Look out for YOUR winning a big meeting was held on the
now—it can’t be expected.  Come POy ettes common at a littlo country town. An
into mino?” eloquent speaker was standing on the

. “yr " i “loot:
Oswald opened the door. Flynn \.nm:;!. _Mul_(lmj z;‘ AL
oom that morning was not ed to it with the stump. “Yes,” said Jimmy, with P WORTH King and Country

B Flynn's idea was that he ve spalpeen.. And re- | breath. R . g andiOonntey FEHIE S
p Y A b \Whethor | mimber, ivery timo ye show yere | ~*But—but your sticy-mates “Sixtane shillings a day did they | order t listen to the speaker. As he
Ly b s 1| Prussian chivvy in this study, yo'll| “They'll do’as L ask. ho fo my oo at, tho BoWl | orce o Thes edoe ot tho cro
9id or not, Flynn was determined ey Yy Clootz nodded. Ho did not under- | ¢harge mo 1or-my S Md‘hc,w!o approached the edge of the crowd
ono_thing—that not even a | gefthe samel G i stand the scrifice Jimmy Silver was | in Lunnon it cried  Sandy indig: | ho caught sight of a brawny young
fesing from the Head should induco | Clootz turned o face pite WO | SURC ! probably he regarded bis | nantly, o his return to Croburgh| fellow of somo  nineteen summers,
Uim o keep the Bocho in No. 9. | rage and hatred upon the Irith 8 v Burghs from a sight-sccing cxpedi- | and stopped in front of him.

shook s ho whole | own company as an honour to any A r g
el oA el et i study. tion to the great metropolis. “Say, young fellow,” ho said, *‘ you

5 . improvised platform, urging young
N S ONE (8 mon to join up and fight for their

Bagmesking ' about Flynn in the

Ylear out

. o) stud, o 0 ¢ “Ou. it wisna' cheap,” agreed ht to bo @ »
ating manner. At or this!” Jimmy led him to the end study. , ay, it o ought to bo at the Front. ’
$®Flynn laid down his eggspoon and “0}""-r‘ixf'f‘:ﬂ'f“”'é‘“:c“\’fl‘ his i o | Lovell and Raby, and Newcome | his father.” “But yo must ’e’ had a [ “#Oh, "it's all right!” ,T‘,Nl the
inJA deadly glaro upon Clootz. i Bies N stared at them blankly as they came | fine timo sccing the sichis. X boy. “I can hear quita well enough
minor tose 1o his fect | ¥/ 0 vou, and all Englanders. 1 | in together. | o Seoing the sichts!” _exclaimed | hore!”—Sent in by Miss M. Ruston,

d his shoulders. After ! ¢ “Gentlemeo: haps, J fellows,” | Sandy. “I didna sec a sicht a' the | Wolverh t
e > . day when the Germans Gentlemen, chaps, and fe sandy ¢ olverhampton.
the . in  the h"m“’.‘}’l'”" l‘?m, &::lm‘hﬂ boen and destroy this | ssid Jimmy Silver quietly, “I'm | time I was in' Lunnon. Mon, mon,
B Oewald had given him up. at- hated country as Belgium has been | going to ask a favour. I want this | yo_ dinna suppose I was going to bo SUCCESSFULLY DONE.
over his s:ud,\qna:? (h%«‘klo(hdn, 4 chap to share our study, and I want | charged that much for a room an Landlady:® “I) balieve in  lotting
i s prepared to back them andlady: “I ) 3
Oswald was prepared to coffee boil for thirty minutes. That's
up. the on‘]y way to get the goodness out
of it."
7 New Boarder (tasting his coffee
and pushing it aside): “You have

served. I—

iSo you've come back?” said

| Flyna.
: ?1”‘ wohl! Why should I not
B como to my study?’ X
“Yeo dirthy sneak ! G
" “(Get out!” roared Jones minor.

succoeded  admirably, madam.”—
Sent in by Robert B. Kelly, Belfast.

jumped up.
! g’c‘?:mlm pa txr)kkcl-ammp!" he REST FOR THE DUKE.
| shouted.

ing down to breakfast with a haggard,
7 tired appearance): “‘Last might,

ZZA | madam, you informed me the great
77 Duko of Wellington once stayed at
- this hotel. Is it a fact?”

Lady: “It is, sir; a solemn fact.
He e]opt in the werry room you
occupied last night.”

Tourist: *“Was it the samo then
as it is now 7"

Lady : "Jusnt thcbw;‘rry safne."
Tourist: ‘' Same bed in it?"

wp yer bands{” ssid Flyan, “Sure, Lady: “Tho werry identical bed.”
Pl only uso ono hand mesel, to , / Tourist: ‘““And the Duke of
make all fair. You can tie up the = . Wellington slept in it? He actually
other, Oswald. Is it a go, ye sneak- = slept in it?"

ing xhalfef‘il fight x L:;dy:T‘;‘.-\x?;( ]thnv. what \I\'m“(olling

“I—T will not fight you.” yer? e Duke o Vellington

“Ye'ro bigger than I'am, intoirely, 1 act'lly slopt in the werry bed what
) .n‘d ,,;h:lcrl,I u:,oi A"‘,‘. sufe, I'll use ! | yo’; ‘ad Llns?. mg(tﬂ."t ot 1oy

~ only ono hand to ye. 9 . ‘ourist: “Grea Scott ! No
4 “’Achl I will not— ich will nicht e wonder they " called him thé Iron
| —nioht—nicht 1" Duke !”—Sent in by Cyril Stapleton,
“Then it's n licking ye're going Newport Pagnell.

_
7
Z
i / Tourist (at an ancient hostelry, com-
Clootz backed to the door, his face /

“J§ you touch me T will go directly
to Mr. Bootles,” he exclaimed.
W¥aith, if ye're going to sneak

d

we'll give ye something to sneak
about, ye thafe of the world.”

#Ach! Mein Gott!” . stuttered
as the Irish junior grasped
the shouldor and swung him
udy. “Lot mo go!”
r barnacles, and put

o have,” said Flynn grimly. . Shove /)
him across.the armchair, Jones!” 7y / HE WOULD BE ABLE TO.
SWhatlol” sid Jones. gL i i = The - Crumpleton Cinema Theatro
| Clootz struggled desperately, and I kg B U was crowded. A ‘special Charlie
 Jones * minor gave o Joud yell as S b WA A f Chaplin film was being-shown, and
* sharp nails scored down his face, : N :< 4l the whole «town had turned out in
Adr:!rmg red. 3 3 N i forco to seo it. Not a vacant seat
anogh! Ow, ow! He's scratch- \ NN { could be seen in the hall. The placo
me!” yelled Jones. \ A VRN i was packed altost to suffocation.
“Pin tho baste! Il give Mm ‘ \ p Y I ! A . One young fellow who was sitting
A scratchin' 1" 1 A} 74y \ N | f in a scat some threo or four rows
& “Help!” yelled Clootz. * Help!” 1A \ \ \ TR from the front scemed to have great
p! Tho Boche came down |\ \GA A\ ‘\ | difficulty in witnessing what was
s the armchair, yelling, and the . S LB | G boing_ shown “on, the screen. He
Jones e?d him pinned touched the occupant of the scat in
face downwards. Then Flynn j front of him on the shoulder.
operations with the cricket- ‘“Townsend, how dare you ink your face!’ exclaimed Mr. Bootles. ‘‘You dirty boy! Como out here!” “Get your head out of the light ™

ho exclaimed, “I can't sco through
‘“@rooh!” said Townsend, dabbing furiously at vne ink. ‘It -wasn’t me, sir. Someo beast—! M 1 3

some fellow buzzed it at me, sir !’

- Whack, whack, whack !
.‘A‘fhl 3 Help!  Yoop! Help!

p k, whack, whack!
Yarooh!”

Tho lad in front roso from his scat.
i “I can,™ he answered smartly.
“We'll change places.”—Sent in by
L. Pawscy, Market Harborough.

“That's for sneaking!” rvoared | ~ um!“'ﬁ no time for more; Flynn | you to be civil to him. I rely on my | then.not get the proper use o’ it!"—
. “And that's for seratohing | W38 Tuthing at him. i old pals to back me up,” Sont in by E. Ford, Peckham, S.E. SAD FOR SISTER SUSIE.
iko o cat, ye Tlpfm] And that's | o He turped and fled through the | Wha-a-at!” —— Two old ladies wero sitting round a
being & Boche!” & bm;’l'{immd ll’lynn.n boot, planted | ~ There was a long pause. Lovell, MISUNDERSTOOD. cosy fire, conversing on the war and
(Whack, whack, whack { ) ) helped him to go. and Raby, and Newcome debated in | Silas Monoybags was a woalthy sundry other subjects. Tho first old
®And that's for being s Hun! And umpl . R their minds whether to hurl the | oy ™ o kept his servants by th lady drew forth a letter and com-
bat's for being a filthy Prussian] “Ach! Ow! Ow!” w“l'“w the passage, and burl their | dozon ¢ least, ho kept them uylongo menced reading it.,
d that's for not washin' in the “Hallo, hallo!  What's the merry ’B‘I‘ yleader after him. But Jimmy | 55 they would stay, which, as a rule, This e letter from my son at
g! And that's for snoring!” | row?” exchi Jimmy -~ Silver, | poror 3 face was very carnest. ‘Thoy | was not very long B » | the:Front,” she said, lifting her head.
, ha, ha 1" coming along the passage, =+ Y p‘.‘fff- , and Lovell spoke at last. . Monoybags was 50 partioular about aridiaveitusittoyaelptingitie
1 Whack! Whack! Clootz sat on the floo igiobimmy  Silver, ‘youro & 8illy | tho clas &f servants which he kept \etEanfeocka

! 4 0 T gasping.
elp! Ach, I hate you! | Flynn shook his fist at that he al i
ity G";“m i is fist at the captain of o always made a point of en-

Chanks 1" The second old lady dropped a Y:;:

i the Fourth. And's shedk " goging them himself, Ho was now of socks she was knitting into her
e B e e g M ol o] B e
b and shot iike the Bele roared, **We don't want sneaks and And a burbling dummy !” .| applied in answor to his advertise- | giving the Germans socks ! Well, it
h! Help! Mein G’oﬂ. l?' Belgians. chbu in this study. Take him into | *“Hear, hear !” .| ment for a footman, 5}“’“'}“& case, (L aball felusd torkolt
.l:m“ h, Flyn | 70e own, if 3o like.” i (o But we'll try it,” said Lovel Do you understand your new |another pair for them if they'ro §
4 Onwald, 1o u:hw; TR ;;.l Clootz staggered to his feot, ;..B""B the worm in, and wo'll give [ “% c:m, ¢ inquired. . givindg them away. I'm not going to \
b stump !’ Kick him out 1" Acht 1go to Herr Bootles," he i chanos. e e irulnd bithe my time making eocks for

"And you know your way to | Burle H'“ev!;dedd‘ciq PR

-nuoum!y' continued ilon bags. 43 ]

Tho applicant scratched his head.
oll, sir,” ho answered, “I think

The
I kno ht to a pound »
S iy B . B L™

panted. ¢
“Go, and be. blowed " growled Once moro  Jimmy Silver

pan ;

ol f . ha
Sntipon ot mind breakin | 1y’ and ho sammed the"seuie | bis Wy, ‘The Co. loyally backed
o eIkl

‘on & gneak and & Hun,”" /
; / Jimmy Silver caught Cloots's arm,

%h Tathead | o | e ook s i e

err Bootles 1 shrieked ¢ i '

s ‘ o " Y, Ym

o

¢ him out!" sid Jones

d
. up
ndness 1o the




