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tions, had little 1o common wiin
Jimmiy -Silver,. who was healthy aund

wholesome from top to toe. -
But Jitnmy Silver had his reasons.
““T. knew yvou’d. be surprised,” he

agreed.  “But lend me your cars

instead of youc jaws for a bik

Morny's a ripping forward when ha
lllie‘l 2 5 it .

¢ And he likes when he happers to
be in ‘a good temper,” snorvted

Tommy Dodd; - “and 1if his noble
temper happens to be ratfy, he will
chuck away a game out of sheer rvatti-
Mesed’ o e o i o
“ And he's dono 1it, too,’" said
Cook. R, T i
“He can't be relicd on, Junmy,
said Rawson, with a - shake of the
Lead. - Put him into the eleven, and
ho'll try to boss the tean at once, and
the fellows won't stand it, even it you
1 know,” said Jimmmy, ut——"
“Putiing again !’ grunted Tommy
Dodd. - ) -
“Po listen a minute. 1 know
Morny’s rather'a worm, but he played
up like a real Briton over the paper-
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|- and crashing of crockery, and Jimmy 8ilver sprawled, yelling, in the midst of broken*tea-things and provender.
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S dimmy Has His Way !
S TR _ﬁp

¥ Dodd pronounced it with

iepable emphasis.  There was
takiug Lommy’s imeaning,
Hee ' began  Jimwmy

i Ak v

t8ayv, I agree - with Tommy,”
<ol “You must be
o rocker, Jimmy, to think of
Mornington in the Bagshob

F
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agnificent New Long Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co.,

at Rookwood School.
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“1 don’t see,” said Tommy ook,

(quute in agreement with the other
Yommy. * You're a howlhng ass!"”

“Oh, give Jummy his head !’ said
Lovell. — “Hdé always gets if in the
long run, so‘vou're wasting time!”

“Rob:!” '

“Bosh!” . 2

“lLiook here,” said Tommy Dodd
warmly, “youn know Mornington’s a
rotter; vou've saud so vourseltf!”

“¥Yes; but gis _

“You know he ncver plays the

“

game 1" .
“Yes; bub——". .

said Jimmy Silver,

By OWEN CONQUES"I.

“Oh, blow your yesses and buis!
Haven’t we tried hima in the matches
before, and how did it turn out?”

“Rotten!” said all the junior foot-
ball committee together.

“Hasn’t he actually tried to gwve
a game away to the enemy, because
he was in one of his ratty tempers?”’
demanded Tommy Dodd. * Why,
vou said yow’d mever play him agamn
48 long as you were skipper. If
you're thinking - of playving that un-
reliable rotter against Bagshot, it's
about time vwou chucked being
skippet, by Jove !’
 ““High time!” apresd Cook.
tell you what, Silver.. You chuck. it,

(1 Illl
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Wie M He o generally keeps
Fveazy LS00 (b T TR e D T 5 G e
rmelidden. e

| Junmy.

1
 chase last week — 1
L One  swallow doesn’t. make @
H summer,’’ - | e,

“[eo's shown sotnetimes that he's
: e wl S B . P X
got some good poiuts———-

o Y

e m{; pretty

".ll.-.:- l * |

i

oMy idea,” said  Jimmy, i3 o
oive him a chance.” Ele's had same
prefty stiff lessons, and he's got Ehe
makings of a decent chap an hum, :-11'1.(.1
he might make the best of ¢ chance!

“He might!”  grunted Tonuny
Dodd. ¢ And suppose you offend

his noble lovdship, and he decides to
chuck avway the match torspite you—

' what !’

“71 don't think he would now.”
“He did before.”

“ Well, yes.” - | ?

“ And he would again. T'll tell
vou what—if you want a new man i
the team, there are several Modcera,
chaps 1 can recommend—-" :
“0Oh, dou't begin on that!” sud
“ Do let a fellow have bis
1 won't play Morny if the
I agree o
But I'd

say out ] i
committbee’ s “against it

- - 1 - ‘
that. I know it's a risi.

| like to give Lim a chance to play up,

vory likely he would
Perhaps 'm a

and 1 think ‘
make the be:t ol it.

l ““No perhaps abouat iti

bit too trasting———

-1\:]_

- ‘---— 3
eertinted

r{ s L
Lommy Dodd. s
“Tt’s the Bawshot match, too,” said

(‘ook,- *“Pankley & Co. suill give us
a tussle, even if we're atb inll
strength.”

‘“Morny's a ripping winger, i he
chooses——"

“He may not chopan,™

“ Well, put it to the vote,” said

“ 1 don’t
Bim a

restonedly,
1'd hike te give

1y

Jimmy Silver
1nsist on it
trial, that's all.

and let’s have a Modern skipper. Tt
wiil be all the better for Rookwood !
To which suggestion the Classieal
members of the committee auswered,
with one wvoice:
S Raga o
Jimmy Silver
worrted. : ;
Ife had propesed to the commiittee |

looked a little

to give Mornington, the dandy of the |

Fourth, a chance in the next match.
The proposal came as a surprise from
Jimmy Silver. 4

He had never pulled with Morny;
they couldn’t pull togetrer. Morny, |

sportsman,” . the

the dandy and “ sportsma
smolier and ¢lapbler an-"Purt speculas |

“ Ol pats!” said Tommy Dodd.
“1f vou recally want to, I agrec for
one. I don't want to everrde you,
But 1 think" yon're a champ!™

“Same here,” gaid Uook, with a

nod, 1 think sow're a burbling
ass, and 1 agree}”

“T've agreed alrcady!” grinned
T.ovell, “It's no good arguwing with

Jimwmy. He could argue the hind
legs off a douley!”

Jimmy Silver smiled.

After all the explesive remarks on
the =ubject. there was not a  dis-
sentient voice., The junior footbali
ccmintttee agreed that Jimmy Silver
was a bowling ass, and that ho was
to have his astnine way,

“Then I'll put his name down,”
said Jimmy. - **The list’s got to go
up this evening, - The fellows want
to see 1t.”’ __

“Thore'll be some snrprize when
they do!” grinned Lovell

“And 1 hope you'll get scalped,
Jimmy  Silver,” remarked Cook,

. (Continved on the next page.)
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“\ on cant do:ny that you deserve

“’19

Jimmy Silver g‘rlnﬂoo-, and pro-

~eeceded to complete the footer list.

There were ten names down so far:

- “You ean 'go and eat oo] e!l”
grunted Tommy Dodd. “Don’t
forget I think you’re an ass!” :
Iunmy Silver - nodded agreeably,
al quitted the study toe post up the
motice on the board, many of the

~a valuable recruit for the cleven. He
“declined to admit that it was his own

Conroy; Raby, Van Ryn, Rawson,
~Jimmy Silver, Doyle, Lovell, !
Tommy Dodd, Pons, Cook.” In the |
place of the —— Jimmy -Silver now

.-\\mto in the name of Mor ningfon

“Pl go and get this on the board,”
ks sand.- -

Rookwood juniors being very anxious
to sce it. -

And the football committee turned
their attention to tea, which was the
next item on the programme. ;

The .2nd Chapter.
A Ragging for Jimmy !

“Here comes the cad!”

Mornington of the Fourth made
that remark, !

There were a good many of the
Classical Fourth gathered about the
notice-board in the hall, and promi-
zmnt among them were Mornington
and his friends—Townsend and Top-
ham, Peele and Gower, and Smythe,
Jl“l(‘V and ‘Howard ¢f the bhell
The nuh of Rookwood were i a
group, tallung together in Iow tones,

vwhen Jimmy Silver was sighted on
the big staircase.

* Yaas, hare he comes,” said
Sniythe,  “Ready, dear boy.s?”

““What-ho!”” grinned the dear boys.

“IWait 'till he gets here,’
Nor umgton. '
nhthl hé’s plnmn up the notlce
Vs I e ha e

3 \\_(, 1 “stuff the pre‘mom footor
fist down his back, an’ bump him, an’
zive ‘him “the frog’s-march along the
passage " - prinned Mormngton
“That’ll let him knew what we
“of his foothall eleven !’ '

- And the nuts chort led.
“The nuts were m & merry mood.
Mornigton © ‘had = arranged that
}lnasant e ephon for Jimmy Silver

“when: e came along \\*1th the footer
st

Morny had no idea of thie purpmt

‘of the ‘committee meeting in the end

study. It never crossed his mind for
a momeént that the captain. of the
Fourth had “decided to give him a
chance in the Bagshot match. .

J\Iowmgton with all his dandified
and slacking ways, was a keen foot-
haller, and, if his temper had been a
little more reliable, would have been
He
fault that he was excluded, and
resented his exclusion bitterly.

On occasions when he had been
plaved he had ecalmly assumed the
right to act as if he were skipper of
the team, which Jimmy Silver could
hardly be éxpected to take patiently.
There was not exactly room for the
two captains in one eleven. And if
his lordly temper happened to be
crossed, Morny had gone to the length
of obswuctmg his own - side, after
which he had been dropped like a hot
potato

But the dandy of the Fourth was
far from admitting that he was to
blame in the slightest degree.. His

- idea apparently was that whatever he
.chose to do wae to be respectfully

tolerated—an idea which he had all to

‘himsel'f.

still less reason,

Jimmy Silver glanced at the nuts as
he came along to the notice-board
and smiled a little, thinking of the
surprise the notice contained for them.
Smythe & Co. were as annoyed as
Morny at being passed over, and with

thing but footballers and never

furned Up to- practice if they could

help it
= \Tow then,
ton, as Ji immy reached the board.
There was a rush.

s

“Hallo1” exclaimed Jimmy, in sur-

With

a-yell, he went down on the floor in’

prise.
He was collar ed on all sides.

the midst of the grinning nuts.

“Yow! Owl” roared Jimmy, as he-

smote the Boor. - “Leggo, you &illy |
asses L

T - “Down him !

i3 mntterod :
L “ e’ collar- the cad |

H; 55 s

% ISl (e

think -

for they were any-

murmured Morning-

MORN INGTON S
CHANCE

o Continued from the previous page.)
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. *“Sit on him 1”
“Ha, ha, hat

ceeded to stuff it down Ji immy’s back,
while the captain of the Fourth
sty 1tzgglod furiously in tle grasp of the
res

Jimmy roared and rosxsted

But ‘the odds were too great, and.
the nuts had it all their own way:
The crumpled notlce was safely de-
poswed mside Jimmy’s shirt.

“ Frog’s-march !”” said Mornington.
" “Rescue ! yelled Jimmy.

- Flynn and Oswald and Jones minor |
ran up. But they were shouldered
off, and Jimmy was dragged up 11'
the grasp of Mornington & Co.

“Up . the staircase!” - chuckled
Mornington. ' ““Buck up, or Bootles
will be out !”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Yarooh! Rescue [”?

“Up with him'!”

Bump, bump, bump ! |
Jimmy Silver, struggling wildly, |
was rushed up the big

bun]pmg on every step as he went.

“Bump, bump, bump !

“Ha, ha, ba 1"

Up the staircase went the crowd of |
nuts, yelling with laughter, and
Jimmy  Silver, - yelling in quite
another manner, ‘ ol

They reached the TFourth-Form
passage, and rushed along towards the
end study.

Conroy of the Fourth stepped out
of No. &, as he heard the din.

“ What the merry dickens
began.

“Tend me a hand!” yoﬂed J1 _mm’

“My hat I ‘

The Australian junior rushed to the
rescue. -But he was bowled over by
the rush, Jimmy Silver bumping into
him like ba.ttoung -ran as he. was
rushed on. .

Conroy went down riﬁ;h a bump and
and the yelling nuts ru.g;h o
, and Jimmy

he

A Silver, with:his
arms and legs flying wildly, was bome
along to the end study.

Mornington kicked the door open.

“Hallo 1””- shouted Lovell, Jumpmg

up from the tea-table. “\Vhat

“Great Scott !’ 2

The football commmtee were all on
thezr ‘feet, staring.”

- Jimmy Silver was rushod headlong
into the study .

“On the table 0 yolled Mormng
ton. i
i H ha ha 12705 "

Up went Ji immy in the grasp of tho
nuts, and he was brought down with'
a crash on the tea-table. There was
a terrific smaqhmg and crashing of
crockery, and Jimmy Silver sprawled, .
yvelling, in the midst of broken tea-
things and scattered provender.

“What—what the dickens——
gasped Tommy Dodd.

Having deposited the captain of the
Fourth on the table, the nuts retreated
from the study, roaring with laughter.
Mornington looked back from the
door.

“That’'s what we think of your
merry footer skipper !”” he explained.

sy

Then he followed his friends,
chuckling. : _
The foothall committee gasped.

Then they roared. The end study
| rang with it.

“Ha, ha, ha!?

The 3rd Chaptier,
, Ail the Same.
“Yow! Ow, ow, ow!” i

Thus Jimmy Silver.

He sprawled dazedly on the wrecked |
tea-table. -

The juniors in_ the study howled
with merrmlent They could not help
it.
Mormngton S outblea,lx, in reply to.

Jimmy’s including him in the eleven,

struck them as comic. Jlmmy had

carried his point, and Morny’s name

was down, in ‘spite of the adverse

inion of ‘the whole committee. And
t is was Morny’s roply‘ The juniors
roared.
Jimmy sat up in the butter
jam, and gasped.
“Oh, my hat 17
At Ha, ha, tha 1?
“Yow! Ow ow !
“Ha, ha, ha !”
Dodd. “Oh, Jimmy!
Ha, ha, ha 172
“Groooh ! There’-s- :
cackle at, you silly asses!

hurt! Yow! Ow, ow!”
" The juniors almost wept.

and

139

shrleked Tommy
Oh, you ass!

nothmg to
Ow m

.hls ¢

| Mormngton tore the paper from
Jimmy’s hand, cmmpled it, a,nd pro- .

staircase,

| made Wi

Jimmy Siko er,

then,” grinned Lovell.

into putting him  in, Jlmmy, .
Dick Oswald. 5 iy .§ :

Twith

He

Jimmy rolled off tho table,
butter and jam clinging to. him.
glared at the hilarious committee.

“You silly cuckoog——""

“Ha," ha, bal”

S Eanrhart s - ’

““Well, you can’t be used as a
steam-hammer without being hurt!”
gasped Cook., You ve smasghed all
yeur own crocks.”

“ And mucked up the tea !” gfmned

- Rawson.

“ X, ha, lgt?

“Ts that Morny’s way of shomng
gratlmd f”, chuckled. Lovell
“Oh, Jimmy !

Raby and T\e\’voome came into the

study. They stared at the sight of the
Then tliey joined in thn‘j

wreckage.

. roar,

YW ha, hal”

“Oh, erumbs!” mumbled Jimmy.
*“Oh, dear.! Of—of course, it was a
mlsundersmndmg Mornmgton didn’t
know his name was in the llbt e

“Hla, ha, bal’

“Oh, stap - o&cleg A VCHLd Jimmy 1
Silver. “This 1sn’t funnv &

“Your mistake; it 1s!”? chortled |
Tommly Deodd. ‘

‘“ Beastly ungrat ful' of "\‘Iomy
howled Lovei] “Oh, Junmy ! Ha,

1 ha, ha

“Oh, 1‘11'1 off 1 ek
* "like fhezr cheek to handle a footer
| captain like that, though !” said Raw
SOT.

“Blow them!” growled Jlmmv
“They were all ready for e in the
hall, and they rushed me.’

“Ha ha, ha!”

“ Thoy had it all cut and dried, of

course. . The silly asses! = Of course,.
Morny thought he was left out, as |
)k T

“T suppase he will be left out
now ?” grinned Tommy, *Even you
won't be ass enough to play him aitcr‘
this. Better play Towle, of our side.”

“ What are you at, Jimmy ?"" asked
Lovell. Jimmy appéared to be trying
to tie  himself into a sailor’s knot.

fmythmg down your back 9"

‘Yea, ass; the footer list, Get it

- out for:me.”’

There was a fresh explosion of |
mirth in tho study. Lovell extracted |
the crumpled footer list, gaspimg with |
laughter. | |

Jimmy Silver emoothed it out. f

“Cross. out Morny’s mame!” said |
Raby: “The rotter Bughtnt to be
pla,w ed, Jimmy!”

Jimmy Silver paused.

His a;gxlldlmg by the nuts naim*aliy

1 ver w?;a,thful L e wvas
freat]y inclined to take the adv:tue of
s chyms, and scmtch Mornmfrton 5
namnie.

But  he :paused. Mormngton
action had been cheeky, there was no
denying that;- but, after all, it had
nothing to do “with footer. If I he -had

ever beon entitled to a chance in the |

Bagshot match, he. ‘was as much
entitled to it now as befere that out-
blea,k.

- Jimmy shook hls head.
. “Youre going to play him &tﬂl
demanded Lovell.

“Yes.” .

“ After what he’s
-1 Yeﬁ.” 7

“Well, you fathead !’ G

“0f all the how ling pssos—" sa.ic
Newcome. : .

“This doesn’t mae any dlﬁ@l ence,’
said Jimmy resolutely. “We'd de—
cided to give Mornington a clwano

done 7%

[
Bt

“You’d decided, you mean.”

“Well, I'd decided. 1 don’t see
why I should change my nund
because of a silly rag.”

R Oh, you're an aes

“Tl}anhs' Morny ™ plays all the

same.’

“Fathead!”

“T shall po«:t up this notice, ]ust as
if nothing »had happened,” said

“We'd better

with “von,
“There may

come

‘be another rag.”
“ Br-v-rer-r!’’
Jimmy Silver, having made himself

a little more. tldy, left the study with

the paper in his hand. - Lovell and

Raby and Newcome w ent with him,

The nuts were not likely to attempt

another rag with the Fistical Four

all togethor

The notice was duly pinned on the
board, and it was at once e cad by a
crowd. of juniors.

Thore were general emlamamons of
surprise at the sight of Mornington’s
name in the list.

“ Morny, bedad!” exclaimed Fly nn.
“Is that \Iom} 8 reward f01 raggin’
ye, Jimmy?"?

“Rats! ‘\Iomy s naine was m the.
lisk before. :

“ Faith, 1t’s an ass l aro"’

0 ’\Iornv wﬂl think-he’s rag ged y,ou’

; eaxd

~Jdimmy snorted. -
“ Morny can think wha;t he llhes.
And he strode away.

| - “What about ca,lhng on Mornl, ?s: !

| asked Lovell,
L on their way ‘back to the end study.

liminary to plavmn in the match with |

said,

"followed

thoughtful at tea, . m the end study.

motives of “funk.”
ington hlmself would take that view;
ore at

he ourrllt not to change his settled

scowling.

} you want another man.

- seems to.bhe a To0d way of

“sneered Higes.

A Jimmy.

" Fourth, and they grasped one another,

4T think 1 o1,1ght- 0.7 |

of getting into the junior eleven by
-ragging in the end study, for he did

' the new-comer an Inquiring

. '!What 18 1677

. “What!”

‘when 1

as they passed No. 4|

There was a sound of laughter from
No. 4. The nuts of Rockw ood were
rejoicing. , 1

Jimmy S"‘ivm jieuimfed :

Never nad he felt more inclined to
“mop up ” the passage with the;
dandv of the Fourth.

But he decided not il i

If Mornington was to play in the
eleven on haturdav givine him a.
hiding was not a very good pne-

Crars

Jam,
MWith rare self- eontnol J 1mmy Sﬂwow :
decided to let the “rag ™ pass. 4
“After all, it was only a rag,” -he {
“We’'ve ragged’ \iorny often
enough. Let him a one. W 1
s Thpy 11 :think ),ou re a ftlllk"’ 4
snapped Lovell. ;
“Let ‘em!”~gaid Jimmy. .
And he went ion, and his chums

But Jimmy was Jocking a lltﬂe;

It was quite possible that the nuts
might take the view that Morny’s
name had been put into the eleven
after the rag, and not before—that,
in fact, Jimmy had done it from

It wae quite probable ihat. Morn-

and such an impression would do a
deal to spoil . the effect of
Jimmy’s concession. Yet he felt that

plans because o* a mlsunaerstandmff
on the part of wankmn ” bounders.
,T*lat was 80, but it was very unfor
tunate, all the same.

HIL_,“‘s of t‘lo Fourth Jooked
during tea,.\ Q.lfrod Higgs

in
was

"Look _ 'o, 'Suvor 1 he exclaimed.
“I see you’ve got that swanking cad
\Ionnnﬂton s, name in the list.” "

Oh; Vce‘ 1 growled Jimmy.

. “YWhat do you mean. bv 5.7

“Can’t you. guess?” . snapped
Jimmy. ‘1 niean by it that Morn- .
ington plays in the eleven. “A name .

in a footer-list wenor lly means that,

doosn toan?? A ¢ 4

“Oh, don’t be *'umw !” ﬂ’tsovrled the
buﬂv of the Fourth. Wi Paﬁ about
ot
me

“011, olo"f'yoa‘ i |

“1 ecan play back !’ cud nggs
angrily. ““ You can ‘put Raby in th
front line and me at 11ght back 1.f'

e S don't 1 said Wm0

“Perham voud put me in &{“ 14
‘camio -here . Witho my. friends ‘and
mrr;:,ed you?’’ qncered Higgs. “ That
cret*‘lqrv 4
into -the eleven. ™

J immy fushed.

’\/Iorm 3 nanm W

before.” he said. 3

b On, ;mte 1 said H:xggs rudely ST
1t'¢ a Magging vou want' beforo you
put ia chap in the team I shall 1 know
wna.u todo!”

as m the uwrmj

J mmy Silver Jumped ap.. .
“ Well, eome and get on with the
ragging,” he said. “You won't go

into the team, but vou’'ll go out of |
this study on yvour neck Lty ‘
- Perhaps you could put me out!”
“Perhaps 1 ooulu‘ % ass-onted
“Tlltry, anywa -
Jimmy's temper was not at its best
at that moment, and Higgs’ attempt

at bullying was the last etraw
He rushed at the bully of the

and executed what appeared to be a
waltz round the study.

The waltz ended suddenly.

Alfred Higes shot through the
doorway, and landed in t 1¢ passage
with a bump

Jimmy slammed the door after him. |

He returned to the tea-table with
a ruffied brow, which was not made |
more serenc by the chuckles of the
tea-party. . :

But = Higgs, at all events, was:
finished with. ‘The bully of the
Fourth apparently gave up the idea.

not 1etul n,

The 4th Chapter.
Not a Success.

“News for you, Morny!”’

Townsend came into No. 4 Study,
his face full of excitement. -

Mornington and Peele were there,
smoking cigarettes. Mornington gave
glanee.

“Jimmy Silver sent me a 'chal-
lenge?”? he asked carelessly.

“Ha, ha! No. Guess!”

- Mornington shrugged hie shoulders..

“ Not worth the nouble of guessm 3

“He's put you in tbe eleven i

Mornington Jumned u at that.
‘“ Blessed if I could believe my eyes
saw  it!”? eaid :Townsend.

take !” remarked Poclo. -,'7

| better of it!” grinned M.

-many of the

1 goal,” gaid Mormnmto 5

sticks; I’'m not grumblir

“to play/in every matech.

m an nnportant matc’h ®

-studv, to ¢

‘suspicious Trish’ junior a

own name in the list. Tt

| if you want my -opinion

- Gret it off your chest.”

“But it  rmight enought  ¥our

name’'s down in the 1
hand.” :
*“By pad!”’ said Mor
His eyes gleamed.
My - At exclig
“You went the right wa
after all, Morny. A ragg
cheeky cad good.”

“You're not 1ott1n 4
‘Mornington.

“ Honest Inmn"’
 “By gad! Fancy
line ﬂ{o that!” said
with & deep breath..
make him do_the rl,qht
long run, but I'm dashed if
1t so soon' He’s been
his senses after all!” .

“Looks like a funk

'Cﬁ’

“Not exactly funk—he isi
you'd call ‘a funk—but ke’

“He doesn’t want trouble,
don’t, e1ther if 71 have mj
I’'m goin’ to have my ri
Silver or no Jimmy Silve
chooses to do the right th
111111 alone,”’
“ Anybody else in?” .

He was referring to Jche_--{

Towny sheok his beau.

NG only Morny,” ¥ :
- “Let's give him another magoin
and he'll put Some moro of.f 18 m
chuckled Peele. :

“That will do For.
said 7\Iormnn“ton

say I never thourrht he’d f’r}vo,[
soon. 1 was o‘{pectm hzm %o
rao 111 hor :

g,ood hnmour, and hUlJlOd
look at the notice. He found |
Fowmth looking
too. He nrlnnnd with . grea
faction at the sight of his ‘ow n
in_the list, in Jlmmv Slher
writing. A

“Well,
marked.

“1 don’t eall it all
Flynn.  “Jimmy Silve
found a better man, C
good a goalkeeper as I am
a better forward than you.
day, Morny !

““So he’s got that (Jorrrsu

that’s all rig

the list apam, = Yo
job, Flynn.”
“Conroy’s all mght
said ¥Flynn, “A chap
7 wouldn’t stand 1t
ington. The amiable N
oppormmty of sowi
among Jimmy Silver’s
the Fourth. ¢ Like his ch
you out. Flynn!” ‘
“Well, 1 don’t say
Flynn. = “Jimmy’s ski
ought to have a chanc
“Well, vos, in a F

you hke, said Mornin

stick to a tried man.’

“ Sure, there’s sometlu
sa 1” assented Flynn u
%ure Conroy’s only a
Tve played in goal
toime, and the fellow
good nfo.'al
“First-class,” said _
concealing a smile. T only
doesn’t mean . chuckin®
away. To be. honemt I tl
It’s Tisky putting a new
in goal against a team
I should jolly Woll raise
in your place.”
B iminy’s
know
“A chap has a 1*1ght :
said Mornington. “He's
badly, and if you don’t s
yourself nobody ele(, will
“Faith, and ye're
Flynn. “T’l spa,l;e a w '
good worrud, too.’ i
And Flvnn started for aLk
‘spake ” a wo
Silver. Mornmoton ref
own quarters in a satisfie
had started trouble bet

b ]

Silver, which was Morny
showmg his gratitude for

of gratitude J1 1mmy Silve
ekpeoted %

Flynn’s face was cloudee
sented himself in the end:
was over there, and th

left, and the Fistica
settling down  to prepar
“ A worrud with ¥

Silver,” said Flynn a,br
“ A 'dozen if you like,
Silver cordially. :
“Ye've left me out of
I told you yesterda
be in this time,” said
“Sure ye d1d *? said

I don’t sp
“But you cal

¢ Well,

Jimmy.

“Tt's .o big .match,
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- nted

_L&wrni been treated badly,

mered,

N o kL@ﬁ’IH‘!j

.momem

T0O
- He could not quite think that the cap-
tain of the Fourth was afraid of him

_('tlh er’

: "elornmqton
~but he gave no eign

bheen fc:rc ool

at el
it Jlmmv was not speeially gweu to
being dignified ;' but- he ‘could  not
4 descend-to- &;*gu&sueh acmabter

3 W S8 W
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mateh,” said Flynn surlily. “1've
kept goal for Rookwood a lot of

bintes,
tor one of the blg mate}*oa an’
ouih & gc:od mnan. '

- Jimrny
took. Jlmmv was no . feol,

You've put an untried man 1N
left

and he

“conld see at u glance that the happy--
Fl_} nn

co-lucky Patrick O’ Donov*m
had not thought of grmmng &
his owi account. . .

Fiynn had taken 1t quuo {n(eulv
&'hﬁ previous day, and never thought
uf grumblmg ~ .And his present

“grouse "’ had been put into his un-

suapicious head by somebody else;
Jipmy could see that.

The hands were the hands of Hsau ;
bt the voice was the voice of Jacob
so to speak.  And Jimmy did w t
to cudeel his brains to guess
the J acob in the case..
here, Flynn,” said Jummy
“don’t be an ass.  You
but sotne
you that you
been

Ol1

who was
o ]‘1{'!(:!\
qnmtl

cad has suggested to
ha e, - Ig suppede Mornington's
h:lunff to vou.' A

(1) l},*_tm started.

* Sure lie has, but he only said——

y?

- He only said enough to lead vou.

by the nose, and make you come here

apd . rvow with Jimmy,” growled
{.avell. , _
“Bure, 11— Flynn iam-

“And Conrvoy 1sn’t untried,” qau!
Jitamy. “ He sticks to practice like
rlﬂe, and he’s a first-rate goa’laeopw

Flynn.” | -
I'm not savin’ ista't,

“Sure. he

But——-" _
HThere 1sn’'t any but,”’ said Jimmy
cneerily.- - et me give you.a tip.
When a c'hap iries to make you grouse
with vour pals, don’t listen to him.
i’unch his nose instead.”
Flynn grinned.
CYPaith, T think ye're right,” he

aaid. “‘w‘nr 1t scemed all right

beforo Morny spoko to me, avid 1 dﬂl

say he was pullm my log 'l go
and punch s nose.’
And  Plynn left the end stu(h.

leaving - the Tlistical Four grinning.

“Morny hasn’t changed his ways

vet,” said Lovell -
L

7 ‘. He ‘doesn’t seem to have,” ad-
mitted Jimmy.  “I wish the fellow
wouldn’'t be such a rotten cad. - Still,

I don’t think hc 11 get much (l ange

uu‘r of Flyun.”

WJimimy was right. Thio Thich junior

_-,ﬂ..u:l Bal dll"(‘(' ly to Moruington's
*ﬁt.udv‘% Morny ‘gave lam  a

very

(m"dzal ook as he entered. Mornv

~did'not like the breezy, open-hearted

Lrish junior; but he would have shown

iam .brotherly .affection to set- Ium
;t'-f'ai'm*t'J immy Silver, | i

“*Spoken  to Silver?” he asked
f“f‘tmmllv

M 5 ‘E‘-ur@ i have.”

%3

“What does he say?

“* He's pointed out
vou've been pulling my leg, you
baste,””  said Flynn,. unoxpeotedlv
*and he's advised me to punch ye're
wose, and faith, I'm goin’ to do it.”’

Mornington Jumpod up with a yell
a3 Flynn rushed at him.. The next
they were rolling on the
study carpet, pommelling furiously.
When Patrick O’Donovan Flynn
left the study five minutes later, he
was dabbing his nose and grinning
at the same time. He left Morning-
ton sitting on the floor, also dabbing
ma nese, but not grinning. '

to

The Sth Chanter.
Smythe Has No Luck.

Mornington turned up to practice
with the Junmor Eleven the next day.

Jimmmy -Silver was very keen on
piactice, and a fellow who mussed it
W nhouf good reason had little c:’lmnr:'
of remaining 1 the eleven.

Moruy had not the shightest doubt
hmt Jimmy had put him in the team
avorl further trouble with him.

—but he believed that his tactics had
cansed Jtmnw to think better of his
pohicy of exclusion.

That he had, in fact, shown Jimmy
that he waa too dangerons a
custoraer to be passed over. But
having gained ‘his point, as he re-
E;‘arded it, Mormington did not
attempt ®to “swank 7’ over the foot-
ball captain.

‘He atfend(_d pra(‘tw H(*dnloush‘
and played a fine game, and some of

66

the other fellows beg:-m to think thai

he was, atter all an aecquisition. He
could plav fuotel zmd if he had
tearned to play the “game,” too,

thero ‘was no reasgon u.hv he thmld
aot play for-Rookwood. e
Jimmy was not long in seeing how
locked at the matter'
. If Morny was
fool enough to think that Jimmy had
into pla,ymg him, he

vmild—-—thm was how Ji lmmy looked

Ot

dandy

Silver gave Flwm ] alnrp

: --fm

-use  hits- best

it Rookwood, Sm vthf“- & ('0

me that

IS my game to toe

Publficshed
Every Monday

with  a  purse-proud, self-sufficient
bounder like Mornington. If the
of the FYourth had put on

“side T in consequence, Jimmy would

have dealt -with him sha*plv enowwh

But Morny did not.
He was a good deal too Cal‘l}ﬂtlﬁ

55l tha.t_. Now that-  he - had
ik squpezed " into the elex enn, he
meant to keep there, if he could. and

efforta to undermine
J:tmmv Silver on his own ground:

So, thmxgh Morny made 1o sceret
of his opinion that the long contest
had ended i his favour, he was

careful not to display his dmagreoablp

qualities on the footer ground; and
off the footer ground Jimmy had
nothing to do with him.

Jimmy had never suppom‘d 1t pos-
gible before tnat-he and “\Iorl'liugi'on
could pull together 1n the same team ;
and the success of the experiment, %0
far, made him glad thai he had made
the attempt.

Smythe & Co., who came down to
watch the first practice in the hope
of secing a passage at arms between
the new wumt and his captain, were
disappointed.

Aftter the praciice, Jimmy spoke a
word of commendation to his new out-
side right. As Mornington regarded
himself as the best junior plaver
did not
expect him to la‘ne J immy’s commen-
dation amicably. But he’ did.

“Olad ' T've gn-(.n satisfaction,

Silver,” Mornington rephied, with
periect gravity. ' |
“You'll do!? said Jammy. . ¢ If

THE BOYS

“They say Silver had M'mmr s name
But

“PDon't you try it, Peele.
won't succeed.”
“Why shouldn’t T,
demanded Peele. , s
“Silver knows he can't keep
end up agatnst me, in the long run.
It's different with vou.” -
“Swank!” growled Peele.

if vou have?”

“1 know vou did, old -wom, but
-fha‘r was to get a gaod player mto
the team. You're not a p;(}od plavel
you're a rotten bad one. =

And Mornington walked away.

““Swankin’ rotter{” growled Peele.

“Look here, you fellows, you chh
me up. gllVE’L gave in last time, an’
he'd give 1n again.
“Of  course - he w ould,” said
Smythe. “Why should we be left
out of the footer? Ile's playir’ some
of the Modern cads. T used to leave
‘em out when I was skipper.
make him give us a show.,
do 1t if Morny can.
‘Good  egg!”  said Townsend.
on the list before he was ragged.
that’s all rot. He wouldn’t. Well, if
we rag him ag.m: we'll wmake him
u-v' ¢ us a chance.’

“Done!” said Smythe.

With that scheme in their heads
the nuts looked out for Jimmy Silver.
Jimmy had gone to the tnvlﬁhop for
supplies for tea, and he came back
with a parcel across the dusky quad-

'NuTlcE._ﬁQflE'-

/

but

“Well, have your own way ;
leave me out of your rw'gm " said
Mornington.

“1 backed you up,’ sald Pemo'
wrathfally.. f

2 T -

We’ll
We C&H_

FRIEND

i
You

[

his |

T,

because you ragged him, Morny,"”

Price
One Penny

I{e picked up his pazcri and
sauntered on, and the nuts did not
raise a hand to stop him. As a maftter

of fact, the merry band were not
much userwithout: the leadership ‘of
the resolute and reckless Mornington.
Adophus Smythe remained omn the
ground till Jimmy was gone,
“Rotten rufhian |’ - groaned
‘Adolphus, “I'm not goin' to hme
anythin’ more to-do with him. Ow !”
“Yow-ow ! said Peele i
Mommmon was in Study 1\u 4
Whon Peele came in, ﬁtll] nurqmg: htq

chin. - He grinned. .

“How did you get
Silver 7" he asked.
“Oh, rats!” growled Peele.
“Ha. ha, ha!”’

Peele gave him a savage look.

“I don’t believe Stlver's plavin’ you
o

on with ra.ggin

said. T dare say he had VOUr name
down before that, just as TLovell
said.””

Moinington sneeved.

‘“Ie’d have taken it out
should say, if he had,” he remarked.
“My dear chap, Stlwr knows it's no
good buckin’ against me. But he can
walk all over you, and you're a fool to
try to tackle him.”

‘And Pecle growled, and was Sllenl
But the cheery nuts of Rookwood did
not renew their attempt to influence
the football captain by means of
raggings.  Whether or unot it had
been a success in Morny's case, it was
evident that there was no success for
them.

atter, I

- Mornington tore the paper from Jimmy Silver’s hand, crumpled it, and proceedod to stuft it down Jimmy’'s

back, while the captam of the Fourth atrugglad furiously in the grasp of the rest of the nuts.

you play up like that on Saturday, 1
%tmll he frlad { ut vou mn the team.’
“Rely on me f ' said Mornington.
And he put on his coat and mufiler,
and walked away w ith Smy the & Co.
“ Qeerns, to be toeing the line, after
all.” Liovell remarked. *
““Oh, Le’s all right,” said Jimmy.
“Mind you don't tread on his LOCS
on Saturdav, that's all,” grunted
’iI'-c:mm},r*l-)o-dd $Af vou t“u he'll kick
the ball throu f.:ll our n-nnd!
“ Y Bow-wow I gaid Jimmy.
~Swmythe & Co. eyed }l(_nttli_iigt.m't
very curiously as they walked away

with him. * They did not understand
h'iﬂa acties. i |
“You've grown remarkably tame,
ﬁflorny,” Adol hiig Qsmstlw re-
marked. 1 C\p{}{_tc*tl ¥ou to fly out

at .Sliwt more than once,

‘““Not  betore ba‘tuu.ln;_.-." gaid
Morningtow,

“Well, he couldn’t turn you out,

He put you in against hig. will ; you

Ll )

know that.

(] | luw.f .
own chances,

but T'm not spotlin’ my
The fellows are goin’

to, see on Saturdav. that there's a
better footbaﬂerlthcm Jiamy Silver
at Rookwood,”. said. Mornington.

sure of my ground.”
“ Blessed if 1 ’rhonfrh

2aoelel
tried moro thm. Once. -
for~Rookwood:” i

= Moramghon’s h curledy cwnivviain,

the line till 1'my

“the 1 agean’]
wotld ‘turn out like tlra_t 2 wxrmrlmd
| ST hat’e a gameé that can ber
['d ke to play.§

rangle.

. :

Smythe & Co., intending to
strike -the iron while it was hot, sur-
rounded him under the beeches.

““Now collar the cad!l”
‘Adolphus.

Junmv Silver was not taken off his
cuard this time. As the nuts closed
round him, he dropped the parcel, and
put up his hands. |

Smythe, rushing ou, met with a ter-
vific drive from Jimmy's right that
laid him on his back, and the next
moment Jimmy's left caught
under the echan., and he crashed 1into a
beech-trunk with a vell of angush.

The rest of the nuts jumped lmck

“Come on!” gsaid
cheerily.

“Yow-ow-ow ! mumbled Smythe,
remainting on the ground. And Peele
nursed his chin, and groaned deeply.

Jimmy-Silver grinned. e (null
oguess that 1t was an intended Laggmg
9:1(0111‘&}2;9(] by the supp(mml sticcess of
Morny’s 1132111&, The 1dea tickied
him. |

8aicl

“Won't you have some more 7’ he
asked. “Come on, T'owny!" |
Townsend jumped.away. |
SN ow .l spolling ftor a5 o Tow,;

floward 7" 5 SV 3
“Keep oﬁ', Bcert! _'l‘}eﬁst " erowled
[Imvard Tl -

‘“What abour VO,
Tracy strolled away.
v L6 'iv'e“. GO“’E‘]‘ 51 .
« Gower baeked away. ~»
| "B’I‘-’ hﬁt 1 igaid ermv
- RIPCRI-DV Y- ﬂfT@EldV 9. qﬂ"‘ﬂ&ll' \:‘& kg !

Tracy 7

Peele

Jimmy  Silver

¢ fgithe

' "" o~ e,

The 6th Chapter.
The
“T suppose we're gom’
brake ?”
N
“T'l telephone ior a car,
hike,”

Cloven Hoof.
to have a

]

if you

“T don’t like !” said Jimmy Silver
curtly.

Mm nington frowned. -

It - was Saturday afterncon. and

the: Rookw od Junior Ileven were

‘paring . to start for Bagshot. C--(hcr_u:)i.

The distance was noi. much over
mile, and the football- -party wero LO
W ':,lk but that did not suit Morny's
ideas. Morny didn’t want to crawl
into Bagshot, as he expressed it.
Money was no ohject to Morny, and

"he would willingly have stood a car

for the whole party. ,
But Jimmy Silver had no mtentmn

of letting him do am*thmg of - the

kind. The Rookwood junior club did
not want to sponge on Mormngton

,fmd thev did not w ant a car.

“ballers to dlspcriso with

(lars for pleasure i war-tune did

not agree with Juomy Silver's ideas,
~and.

probably would .not  have been
allowed by th—e Head if he had known.
It was war economy that led the foot-
the usual

- brake.

%

amy
-Mornington angrily.

“T.ook here, wlxal s the matter with
telephonm .for.: a. car? - said

to. ad\ youi to pay for 1f 5 g ! e
rottén ‘bad -form,’ smd Ja unmv
-ﬁffheﬁrfuil'ly::-"'"_. S We'te: going to walk.”
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“I'm not .gOin’-

~time,” he amd

DBagshot with muddy boots.

~ &) -
Du }

—

“I'm not gomff to crawl into Bag
shot on foot." -

“You'll stay bE‘hTIld thon.

“ Look here- i ~

Jimmy. Silver turned awav befops
\Iormngton could finish. The (m.m%;:
of the Hourth gritted his teeth.
Up "till" now "Mornington had "beci:
very .careful. « Fven Lovell " aud
Tommy Dodd had to admit that o
the footer-ground Mornington “had
given no cause for complaint, . But
the control he had exercised over his
accustomed insolence had been an
cffort, and Morny's temper was. none
the better for being suppressed. =
It looked as if Morny had come to
the end of his prudence, - and was
roing to show the cloven hoof at least.
The footballers came out in a merry
crowd, and Mornington joined them
sulkily, A good many fellows were
Walkm& over with the team, and the
nuts joined the crowd.  Smythe & Co.
entertained the charitable hope that
Morny's temper gvould break (ml: and
cause trouble in the team. #

They thought Morny ungrateful.
They had backed him up in forcing his
way into the eleven, as they supposed,
and he had refused to do the same
good turn for them.  There would
have been dry eyes among the nuts
xf“’\fimn‘v had been turncd out, after
a

“Nice weather for walkin',’
grunted Smythe. ¢ Liook at the mud |
I used to 5mnd a brake when 1 was
JlllllOI' ‘captain.”

“I've offered to stand
growled Mornington.

**Yaas, I heard vou. Silver sat on
yvou fast enough,’” chuckled Smythe.

a car!’

“"You d better give him .another
raggm - He's gettin’ lug ears up
RZalN.

7 gha' n’g stand much more of his
rot, "’ gsaid Mormngton. '

“Dont (ﬂd chap,”’ sald Auolplmﬂ
cordlallv. il | 1vu::uldn e

Mornington strode on sullenly. Flis
uncertain and insolent temper was all
the worse, perhaps, for its long sup-
pression. After all, why should he be
sat upon, as &mvtho ‘expressed it 7
He lmdlforced Jimmy Silver (o admit
hum to the team, and that meant that
he had, in fact, the whip-hand, 1t he
chose to use it.. Morny was fully de-
termined mnot "ro stand arw more Of
Jimmy Sitver's “rot.” ¢

The R{}olmoed crowd arrwed af
The foot -
baHerq did not mmd that, but it was
dittle short of a catasbrophe m' tho
estimation of Smythe & Co. |

Lecil Pankley,. the junior captain of
Iagﬁahot greeted - Jimmy o Silver
cheerily. They were deadly enemics
and rivals, in a senge, but (]llif(‘ good-
humoured about it, and “rags!” were
‘barved on the occasion cof football
matches.  Pankley glanced rather
curiously for a moment at Morning-
ton’s su len face. : It was very notice-
able in the mldat of the other.,ﬂw
cheery crowd: -

The Rookwooders went mto their
dressing-room  and procecded Fa
Ch&ngo

“What the dlC‘Lf‘l’i’i 13 _the matter

with vou, Morny ?” Lovell asked B
patleutlv “What are you scowling
about 7"’ | YL i,
- “Go an’ eat coke!' ._ Wil
“The Bagshot fellows noticed it,
vou sulky aH‘%‘ ; 7T
“Yes, cheer up, Morny,”” said
Tommy Dodd. . * Your face would
frlp;hten a, lhm" | PR R e
~ “Oh, shut up!” growled Morn-
ington.

The Modern junior's eves m(aum(i_
{for,a moment,

“Tf you want a thick ear to begin
with——" began Tomnw Dodd.

“I-do, if you can give me one,
gneered Mornmgton.

‘““ Now, then, no ragging!” cx-
claimed Jimmy Silver, interposing
“Get into your clobber I, zmd dm;i
jaw !

“ All" serene !” said Tommy Dodd
Cheer]l“. 4 Keep your wcaol on, old-
gon !’

And Tommy turned }uq bHac L on the

sulky Classical, and procecded to
change. Mmm:mton stood with his
hands in his pochptq |

. ““Buck up, Mornington!" qald
Jimmy Silver, with rather an anxious
glance ~ at the outmdeugh"r ‘He.
wondered ,uheuhm Morny's  cvil

ternper was going to break out again.
and-half regretted that he had had his .
way with the football ccmmnttr-e afte
ail.

““ Any huir? o
tcm

[‘he Ba rahof f('llows are . v;mtmgr

for us.” i -

“Liet 'emn wal‘t"’ (0% Ao SR

“Wo can't det them: wait+" said
Jimmy sharply.  “Don’i be an - ass!
Get changed !"

~Mornington gave
W’heu his sutky
was reckless of everything clse. . "«

T .suppose 1 _can  take.
"I’m gom

g}?owiod MOFI']iilg-

himy an . evil look.

to, any- .
wav,"” R i

temper was roused he

. own it
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- “Will you get changed, or won't
vou?!” said Jimmy, his own temper
beginning to rise, “We can’t wailt
for you!”

“You'll have to!” said Mornington
t..'ﬁO“}’.

Jimmy drew a deep breath. But he
controlled his temper with an effort.

“Don’t let’s have any trouble now,

Mornington,” he said quetly, * This,
"You’ve got a:

1sn't a time for it.
~hance now of playing for Rookwood,

and I'd ike to see you make the best

of it. * I put you into the team against

the' advice of the committee, to give
33

“T know why you put me into the

tcam,” said Mornington, shrugging

his  shoulders.
history.”
“ And why, you retter?” broke out

“That's ancient

Lovell savagely.

“Because I couldn’t be kept out of
it,” said Mornington. :

“That serves yom right, Jimmy
said Lovell.  “T told you how it would
be.  The silly rotter thinks he drove
you into playing him.”

“Never mind what he thinks so
long as he plays up,” said Jimmy
Silver quietly. = ‘“That’s all we
want.”’

“It’s true,” said Mornington coolly.

122

“You've tried every dodge of keepin’
me out, of the Eleven, an’ you put me
in at last because you knew you had
“10. ;

- Everybody knows that.”’
“‘Everybody’s made a litge mistake,

then, if they know that,” said Jimmy. |

“Jf you're not ready to turn out with

the rest, you don’t play to-day, Morn-.

mgton.”’

Jimmy’s tone was very quiet, but
hard as steel; and Morningion con-

others, and the

went  out  together; But

evidently not lasted; he was showing
the cloven hoof again, and there was
no, telling what would come of it.

And Jimmy Silver, by this time, was |
feeling 1nclined %o kick himself for

having brought Mornington to Bag-
shot ab ally | % ‘

The 7th Chapter.
The Same Old Morny!

Pankley won the toss, and gave
‘Rookwood the  wind to kick off
against. -The ball rolled, and the

game started.

. There was a crowd of Bagshot
“fellows round the ropes, and a dozen
.or more Rookwooders who had come
- OVer.
" zroup near the Rookwood goal, look-

Smythe & Co. stood in a little

mg on 1 pleased anticipation. They
knew the danger-signals in Morny’s
face. |

““Morny’s in one of his rotten tem-
pers,”’  Smythe remarked
chums, “I
Morny’s eye. . Sulky cad!”

“Silly ass if he mucks up his own

.‘ H

CURES RHEUMATISM,

ailments. I know it does.

A complete

wreclk —too

crippled 2o
work.

cured sufferers already/are.

all without result.,
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MORNINGTON'S

R g e e i

- chances by playin’ the goat now,’

| generally bestowed upon a

: | however.
i eidered it best to get changed. He f'kb@l{".l.q'eqi?w{id-_ﬁ%vrban ¢ hﬂ%‘ﬂ dx?iRa Eg’
Sowas ready tor turn out only ‘w few e PRI N ey, Ldokid, ke |

amnoments  after the
Eleven
¢ Jimmy Silver was in a somewhat
. gnxious mood. . ‘ .
The improvement in Morny had

to his
know that gleam in
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’ re-

marked Traey.

“Well, Silver was fairly forced to
play him; he wouldn’t have if he
could have helped it,”” said Adolphus
sagely. ‘““Morny was too much for
him.”

“I've been thinkin’ that over, an’
I'm not so jolly sure of it,” said
Peele. ‘““Lovell said Morny’s name
was down before that raggin’,”

O, that’s et

“Silver’s kept him out all the
season,” said Gower. “‘Why should

| he let him in of his own accord?

Morny gave him too much trouble in
every way, and he saw he had to toe
the line. What surprises me is that

‘Morny has been so jolly civil to him

all the week. But he was bound to
break out sooner or later, and take
the bit between his teeth.”

“If this match goes through with-
out a row, I'll eat my Sunday top-
per,” said Adolphus. ‘“An’ if there’s
a row in the team, Rookwood will
be licked, an’ serve ’em jolly well
right.”’

“Blessed if T wouldn’t put half-a-
quid on Bagshot, if I could find a
taker!” grinned Tracy.

“You’d win, dear boy.”

And the nuts watched the game
with much more attention than they
footer-
mateh ; or, indeed, upon anything but
their neckties. '

; Mornington was playing up well, so
ar.

The Bagshot men had started with
a hot attack, which came through to
goal; but Conroy, between the posts,
kept the leather out. The game went
away to midfield, and struggled from
there towards the Bagshot eitadel,

and then back to midfield again. The
two teams seemed to be remarkably
well matched, and it looked like any-

body’s game. _
Rookwood’s chance came at last,
Jimmy Silver, at centre-

centre-forward. Tommy sent it out

to Lovell, ' inside right, as Pankley
Lovell had a
chance for a clear run in, and he |
were.
rushing in, but Lovell judged well; .
- he had time. | . --

“Pass, you fool!” shouted Morn- |

rushed him down.

started merrily. The backs

ington from the wing.

Morny evidently did
Lovell’s chance to be so
inside-right supposed.

Lovell did not heed.
ball on, beat the backs, and drove the
leather at the goal. It was a good
shot ; but Putter of Bagshot drove it
out with his fist, and Poole cleared
away to midfield.

There was a rush for the ball, and
outside-right swerved up to
‘right and shouted:

“You confounded ass!
you pass?”’

“Shut-up!”” snapped Lovell.

““1 should have put it in.”

“Will you shut up?”’ roared Lovell
angrily.

“You’'re throwin’ the game away,”

not judge

good

Why didn’t

saidd Mornington. “A kid in the
Second Form would have known
better.” :

_ Lovell manfully resisted a powerful
inclination to plant his fist full in
outside-right’s face, and send him

recomanend it to others,
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See that every box bears the
name U-R-A-C-E.
NONE OTHER GENUINE.
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CJimmy.

spinning into touch. T was no time
for a row. 'The forwards
struggling for the ball.
of the press.

“On the ball, Lovell!”
Jimmy Silver.

But Lovell did not need the shout:

shouted

- he had seen the chance, and was on

the ball. As he ran it up the field

against the wind, it was hooked away |

from his foob, "Lovell at the same

time being elbowed off. But it was

not a Bagshot player who had robbed

him of the ball; it was ‘the Rookwood | he ' :
{ strong, and it gave them an advan-
The ‘attack came right up to

outside-right !

Lovell staggered, and almost fell,

purple with rage.
Mornington was running the ball
in, and by sheer luck he dodged the

backs and kicked for goal. and Putter
missed the leather by a hair’s breadth. .

“Goal 7
The ball was in the net.
“Goal!” roared BSmythe.
hat! . 'What a goal!”
“Bravo, Morny !” yelled the nuts.
Mornington swung round
goal, with a vaunting air.
Lovell was stuttering with rage.
Jimmy Silver had seen it all. His
brow was black as he strode up to
Mornington. A goal was a goal; but

rotten and disorderly play which, by

luck, had ended in a goal, was not
what Jimmy wanted in the Rookwood
team. :

“Yon utter idiot!” panted Jimmy.
“What do you mean?” |

“ITsn't 1t a goal?” sneered Morn-
ington. :

“Yes, it'sa goal, by a fluke

“Of course, you'd call it a fluke!”

“What do you call it?” exclaimed
Jimmy. ‘Do you think that’s how, to
play footer—getting out of your place
and -taking the ball away frem
another man?
senses 7’

“Loovell was goin’ to muck 1t up,
an’ 1 prevented him,” said Morn-
ington nsclently. “I'd do the same
again, !

Jimmy eclenched his hands hard.

“Do the same agaim, and you go off
this ground without finishing the
match !” he said, between his teeth,
“Get to your place!”

Mornington shrugged his shoulders

an

lined up after the goal. Lovell, in
his exeitement, caught Jimmy by the
arm. '- A
“Logk here, Jimmy——
“Eawy . does 7 it, -old
“T'm wmorry ‘I put ‘that rank

b2

outsider 1n the team.
now.’’ .
“But I'm not going to stand—"

R Vg 3 N % ; a2 b ATy o V,- rar ol e . 5 ;
Keep your temper, for the sake { high. But  for the uncertainty of
o - gt { the outside-right

hands off him i 14 ; £,

of the gaine.”
S T'H keep may

can ! stuttered Lovell. He glared at

{ outside-right as  they hned up, and

outside-right gave him a - sneering
smile in return. |

*“ Better let me have the ball next
time!” called out Mornington.
“You'ro not gomm’ to throw away

chances while 1 can stop you,
Lovell.” -
Lovell said mnothing:; but he

clenehed his hands till the nails drove |
He was trying to'

into his palms.
control his temper, for the sake of
the game, but it was hard work.

The goal had been a certainty for
Lovell; and Mornington had brought
it off by a fluke—and such play was
not likely to be followed by another
success. If there was any more of
it, it was probable that there would
]l)o a ‘“‘serap” in the Rookwood front
ine,

And it was pretty certain that there
would be more of it. Mornington’s
look showed that he intended to go
on as he had started.

“Morny’s breakin’ out,” chuckled

from '

Are you out of your

chap,”  said

Can't be helped

s e

were .
It came out

{ equal.

Smythe to his friends. “ Did you ever

see such play?

fancy Morny is; goin’
. 5 C A

this afternoon
“What a

sond,

to get. scalped

anticipation.

mg, at least.

Nearly spoiled a goal
for his own side through swank. 1

gamel” chortled Town-

And the nuts watched with delighted |
Mornington’s variety of 4
the great winter game was entertain-

: : 1a game!” .

The Bagshot men, with the wind |

behind
hotly.

them,

The wind was keen and
tage. . i
the visitors’ goal, and shots rained n
on Conroy. The Australian junior

was beaten at last, and the Bagshot

crowd roared:
“Goal 1”?

Then came half-time, with the score’
Mornington * came up to.
His

Jimmy Silver in the interval.
manner was insolence itself.

. “You'd Dbetter
Silver,” he said.

“What do, youn meam?”’ growled
. Jimmy. gy '

“1 suppose you saw that he was

were attacking mnow,

speak to Lovell, |

tryin® to keep the ball away from me '

all the time?
not standin’ it !”

“That’s enough!” said
curtly. “I was a fool to trust you,

I warn you that I'm

Jimmy

after what T know of you! T sha’n’t

be such an ass agam in a hurry !”

“Yon mean you won't play me.

again?”’ grinned Mornington.
that case, look out for
raggin’,
the team, an’ you know 1t!"
- Jimmy’s eyes blazed.

Mornington laughed. :

id In :
another:
You can’t keep me out of.

- “Do:you want to be sent off the.
-ground now ?’’ he asked.

“Oh, .don’t be funny!” he said."

% An® remember what I've told you—

if Lovell tries to.tpoil my chances,
there’ll be trouble.
this. match for Rookwood.”’

I'm goin’ to win |

Mornington sauntered away before

Jimmy could. reply. Jimmy opened
his lips, but closed them again.
Sending Mornington off was playing

a,man short, and that was -not to be.

risked against @ team like Pankley &

- Co., except in case of dire necessity.

znd  went to *his place as the temm | Summy felb that ‘he had bronght it

upen himself, and that it was up to
himn 4o understudy the celebrated Job

in the way of being patient. And

{1 he «id.

The whistle went for the resumption

of ‘play. The wind was behind the
Rookwooders now, and it was freshen-

ang. They had held their own with

the wind in their faces, and now that

it was behind them their hopes were

Jimmy Silver would
have counted on a win. But there
was no telling
would de next.
Mornington did not leave his com-
rades long in doubt, however. Play-
mmg the game was an idea that did

what Mornington

not seem to enter his head at all.

‘Between swank and sulky temper,
Morny was at his worst now.

The ball came out to him, and he
ran it up along the touch-line. It was

easy to see that he intended to make'

a reckless run for goal. in the hope
of bringing off another®dramatic shot,
instead - of passing in, as he should
have done. He had not the slightest

chance of getting through, as a less:

conceited player would have seen at
once. The Bagshot defence could see
it, and they were grinning. :

“Pass!” velled Lovell,
pace.

“Pass!” roared Jimmy
“Do you hear, Mornington?
Pass !”

Mornington heard, but he did not
heed.

He ran on, dribbling the ball.

keeping

Pass !

Silver.

Poole, grinning, charged him fairly
over, and the ball went anywhere.
Mornington sat down, gasping.

The leather, hited into the air by
a. Bagshet back, sailed away over the
half-way line..

Ha,

“Well cleared! ha!”
roared the Bagshot crowd. ’
““What a game !” chuckled Smythe.

“Oh, my only Aunt Matildat What

ha,

Jimmy Silver was too busy to «deal
avith Mornington for the moment.
Bagshot were attacking fiercely, and,
in spite of the Rookwood defence,
they drove through, and the ball wens
n.

Then Jimmy BSilver strode up to
Mornington, his face set and his eyes
gleaming. : : :

“Get out ! ho said.

Mornington eyed him

“Jokin’?” he asked.

“Get off the field

“Rats!” o _

“Will you go?”? panted Jimmy
Silver. “1 order you off I ,

“Goin’ to play a man short?”
sneered Mornington. i

(‘t Yes. :~s : _
“Oh, don’t be a cheeky ass!” said
Mornington.  “You can’t keep me
out! Do you want some more rag-'
gin’s before you come to your senses?:
You put me into the team against
your, will, an’ you’ll do 1t agamn.”

Jmmy Silver did not answexr.
had no more words to waste op Morn-
ington. He strode right at him, with
his fists clenched. L4

“Ah! Would you?”’ hissed Morn-
ington. ; :

He threw up his hands. They were
knocked aside, and Jimmy’s right,
clenched hard, was planted * fairly,
between his eyes. Mornington igave:
a gasping howl, and staggered over.
the touch-line, and sprawled in
touch.

“Take that ecad .away, Flynn
called out Jimmy Silver. ' :

“Arrah! T’'m ye’re man!” grinned
*Flynn. | A0 ,

He ran forward and dragged Morn-
ington off the ground.

The footballers lined up again with-
out Mornington. Most of the Bag-
shot fellows were grinning.

A man short, Rookwood put up a
gallant fight, but had it not been for
the freshening wind blowing into the
Bagshot faces, they would have fared
badly. As it was, they held their:own,
and towards time Lovell sent the ball

insolently.

1

anto the net, and the score ‘tied. ;I‘T V)
match ended in a draw, and, under};a;j,l'_‘
the circumstances, Jimmy Silver & Co.:
-felt that they were lucky to draw.

That was the last goal taken.

Smythe & Co. had walked home
with Mornington, with many ironical
condolences.

When the footballers came in, they
found Mornington at Rookwood, with
a swollen nose and a darkening eye.!
He gave them a Hunnish look, but;
that was all. Al ‘

It had dawned upon Mornington a$
last that it was not, after all, the
ragging that had made Jimmy Silver

| give him a trial in the footer eleven.:

It had dawned upon him rather too
late. He had had his chance, and he
had thrown it away. HHe was not
likely to have another. T
At tea in the end study, when the
Fistical Four were discussing the
forthcoming match with St. Jim’s,
Lovell inquired hilariously whether
Jiminy was going te play Mornington.,
To which Jimmy Silver morosely
replied, ““Fathead?!” ]
was to be inferred that he was not.
THE END. .

(Another long complete tale of the
Rookwood chums in next Monday's.
Boys’ FRIEND, entitled * Fooled on.
the First!?  Don’t miss it!)
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“B Jove 1

Junmv Silver made the exclan aa4
tion. He had been sitting quietly in

the easy-chair for quite half an hour

reading the newspaper, whilst New-
come, Lovell and myself had been
mdeavourmg to complete some two
hundred. lines which had been given
to us by Mr. Bootles. |

We immediately looked up from SERT
work. e e iy |

“What's the matter,
asked Loovell. - i it
- By Jove!” said Jimmy Siver
again, “‘W'ha.t do you think ?”

“Dunno ! said Liovell. R

“Tommnhy Dodd’ brother has got
the D.C.M.,” announced Jimmy. -
- **What, Sergeant B1113 Dodd 7’
a<ked Lovell. o

“Yes. . He ‘belongs to the Mos-
miﬂi“(‘ﬁ doesu’t he‘?” |

i | beheve so,”’ said Lovell.

“Well, there can’t be any doubt

about 1t, ’,’ gaid Jimmy cheerily. "‘It"s |
jolly good though.”- o
“ What’ 5 he gob 1t fm 7% asked

Y ewoomp

“ 1t savs here that it}' for nallamn
in the field,” . said J1mmy Silver:
““ But that doesn’t, tell us much. I bet,
though, that whatever it was, it w as
aome‘thmg jolly plucky. = 1 should
havdly have been more pleased if 1y
own un("le had oot 4t |

“He'll get 1L before long
Nowcome, Vuth a laugh.
 tleet’s  hope 80,7 said
o A Now ‘look here,
ile  whole School ocught to kunow
ahouf b ATk S

“What do you pr(}poso domgr 9
asked Lovell. “I suppose you're not
going round to every studv w1th tht
116 wspap{-‘*{' T

e No,” qald Jlmm Sll‘i'CI‘ “Tlmf
would take ‘too 10110' I'm going to
cut out the pannraph and put it ‘on
tiie notice board in the Hall. - Then
¢ rﬂr} boay Wﬂl EOOI’I get to h(}dl‘ ab otk

5%
' “Good 1dea ald Lovcll
Jimmy Sllmr proceeded to cut cut

the paragraph, and to pa.ste it on a
clean piece of paper. . i
“1 veckon it can do vuth a uﬂe
don’t vou,” said Jimmy Silver.- . -
"\Vhat ho !’ said Lovell. = ¢ W’hat
‘¢ A Plucky :Britisher’” 7”7 .. .
“Too weak,” s=aid Jimmy Silver,
“All our Tommies are plucky, but
Billy Dodd’s done scmething a bit out
I’ve got it! What

1993

" ea 1{1

J 1mm v

do you.think of ¢ Our Hero |

Lovell looked at Jimmy Silver in
f%’{*‘p[‘lb@ : :

“T don’t see how we can call him
‘Our Hero,” ¥ he said. “ Billy l)odd
didn't go to Rookwond 4

“*1. know: that,” r(,ph(d Ji mmy
Silver, “ but his. young brother,
Tominy, does. There’s a sort of con-
nectmg link, you see, and I consider

we're perfectly justified in Cldll’nll‘lf"
- him as our hero. |

2y

“AH rnight,” said Lo.*-:'ell conde-:
scendingly.  ““‘It'sa pretty good title
for you, Jimmy."” ; ;

“ Bror-reer 1 said Jlmnn

And he proceeded - to  write the

words. very neatlv over the para-
eraph. |

“\m"‘ o Bald Jmmu, Wheﬂ he had
finished. = ““ Do you know whme

Tommy Dodd 187" |

. “He's over on the feoter ueld i
aaid Lovell. &

« “*That'’s ﬂ’oed " said JHT]IHY ”I I

o and put it on the notice-bbard |

now. 1t's quite likely he hasn’t heard

the news, and 1t’ll:come as a bit of a

Surprise when he sces the notice.
Jimmy Silver made a quick dart
door, and pulled it open
qmcl ly. = The next moment the fat
form of Tubby Muffin fell into the
study, and, unable to stop himself;

Jimmy Silver went ﬂymg headlong

into the passage.

He ml\ed hlmself up qumk‘v, and
dragg ed the fat junior to his feet.
- “What's .the game, Tubby, my
boy ?"". asked Jlmmy Stlvor sl
“Oh, n-n-mothing, Silver, P-r-r-
ceally;” stuttered Tubby: -~ ¢ -+ -4}

“You've taken to hstf_nmg af k@‘;’
holes, then 1’ asked Jimmy. oo v

tLu:pted SETiOUSResy. -

Jimmy 7"’

e gerrup, you rotters!

- keyhoeles 7'

Immn ! Bump AL
“Ow !t “NYowt . Lwooooo gh ! :
v (romg to prowmise, Tubbvf ‘-1‘-11~:ed
Jimmy .51'1"91. i Bt TEali
‘. “Ull ves, Dl promho whmed
Tubby, . Will really-—— Ow wawd”

i 1‘eck0n |

.bdﬁ\‘" Jimmy &1[*. BT 5 i
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“N-n-no,” stammered Tubbv. Vel |
wouldn’t Eit- Lhml. of domg g-g-such a
thmg - e

S Well, what were you domg up
against our door ?” asked Jimmy.

T wasn’t. up.against your door,
Silvep, ™ said "\‘Tubb Muffin with at-
2T happened to
be passing at the moment, and——" .

**Rats!” cvied 7 Jimmv “Silver.
“That tale won’t do for us.
on, vou fellows, collar
bounder.”
i We immediately laid hands on
Tubby  Miiffin. Jm‘:mv Silver aund
Newcome took his legs, w hllst Lmell
and { shiared his arms.

the fat

“ Bump hlm " ghouted Jlmmy
Silver. - .
' 'llubbv NLifﬁn was hmr*ped for Lh'
with, |

“Ow! Yow! Xatooqoh 1" he
yelled. -

‘““ Another one!”

Bump ! |

“You beasts!”  roared T Hllb\,’
“I'll—- Yow! Ow!'! Oooococh!’

e, cha ld,nghed J iy Sllve
“A few more ! - --
Blm'*p

Pump ! Bump ! |
“0-0-0-0h ! wailed Tubby. “ Lem-
0 0- {0+ oW &5
“{roing fo do any move ﬁpvmg “at
- asked Jimmy Bilver,

“1 didn’t 17 wailed 'lu’nbs,.

“Let him get up, sou felloweaz
Tubby Muffin struggled to hiS feot

: “You rotterq " exclaimed Tubby
Muffin. “TlU
You see if T don g

“Ha ha, ha't"”

We  roared until our sides
with ld,ughmﬂ‘ . At that

ached

to make a.cat laug h. .
{.eaving Tubby trr “aii to ?ho air,
we wended our wav to the Hall
There was nobody there, and Jimmy
Silver was able to fix the paragraph
about Tommy Dodd’s JIOﬂ”C‘i‘ on the
notice-board unseer. !
We then trooped hacl to our study,
and got on with the lines that M.
Bootles had so n..lllle given us.

II

There was great excitement in the
ITall about half an hour later. I was
not there to see neither was Jimy
Silver nor Lovell nor Newcome,
I had it all afterwards from
Oswald.

About a

Dick

dozen ¥ourth Tormers

were ‘looking at the notice-board, and
| amongst. them were Mormngtnn and

Townsend and Smythe and the other
nits.

“By gad!"” exclaimed Mornington,

a3 he looked at a notice which was

on the board: - “That's
tlxlf‘l' S

- Hean

a bit too

hear!” gaid Townsend.

__ “'lommv T)odrl 3 bmther a thxef :.mtl

a deserter.

“Phew !’ exclaimed III”‘U'S
“That's otie in the eye for Dodd v, at
any rate.' '

““Y bet he'll lie iow for' a blt aftel
this,” satd Townsend. ‘‘He's been
coming 1t a bit too much just lately,

{ and ﬂm it take him down a peg or

two.

“ What ho!”

;ome’

a» O back fcn"' tl..lf" |

Imi'

, moment |
:Tllbbx’ was a very funny sight. 1In
fact,' as Lovell.said, he sﬁ.as e-ncmrrh

returned

-self,
-Lee p it dark.”

‘of a certain Private W. Dodd

ton.

wish to infer—-

juntor,

. board,

Muffin 7°

1, you needn t;’

“Hallo! Ilere he comes!”

At that moment Tommy Dodd &
Co. entered the Hall. . They had just
from- . footer  practice.
Tommy Dodda brows were knitted,
and there was a look of deep annoy-
ance on hig face,

‘““Here, - what's this about my
brother ?'! he asked, striding towards
the crowd of juniors round the notice-
board.

“(;‘Ome and read it
Doddy,” said ‘\Iorningtm}
“Read vshatf ; 'e_;amtlated Tommy
Dodd <
~““This notice on- the board,’”’ said
Mornington. “I reckon the olmp who
put it there is a rotten cad. I, my-
would bhave done my utmost to

yourself,

Tommv Dodd =wead the notice,
which, by the way, gave particulars
who
convicted " of theft and
Then the Modern junior

had been
deqortiom
gasped. A
“You mllv' asses !”  he
“That’s not my brother L
“*Not your bmther said Morning-
“But vou've got a brother in
the Army, haven’t you 7
«Yes, ‘but he’s a wrgmut E;uid
Tominy Dodd. .
“His '‘name is William, though,
isn’t it?” said Mornington. - -
25§00k here, © Mearnington,’” said
Tommy Dodd wgorouslv b vcm

"

roared.

“1 don’t infer anvthum Doddv.
said Mornington. **All I say 18 that
it’s vather strange.  Of course, T knew
that your brother was a sergeant;

but it’s pretty evident that the felloyw

who put this cutting up thought that

‘the. ehap referred to was '?0111_
brother,” i~ .o - bk

er ] o Tl ) 0 E‘Xfﬁ]&-lfﬂ@d Tum}m
Dodd earnestly. “1'd hke to get

y i

hold of the rotter who put it there.

- “Would youreally 77’ asked Tubbv
Muffin, mdlmq towmdq thf- \Iodern

would ' snappod

“Course I |
“Do yvou Lnow any-

Tommy Dodd.
thmg about 1t ?"
“Well—er—I don’t Wﬁh Vou to
flleL ['m telling talpa, ! hﬂld Tubby,
¢é Hﬂ_—_‘,'
“ 4 Come on,
Tommy Dodd. ,
“You'll be awfully surprised,” said
Tubby Muffin. “1, myself, never
thm:ght the chap would be capable of
such a thing.  But, there, vou don’t

out with 1'1:, ordered

lknow .ﬂnvh{)dv untll you find 'em
ot '
“Well, who 18 1t, then?"”

“Jimmy Silver!”

Tommy Dodd gasped in amazc-
ment.
Ol nonsense !"” he said at length.

think of

You're off

“Jimmy Silver wouldn’t
doing anything like that.
the track, Tubbv e

“Am 1I?"” exclaimed Tubby.
“Don’t you be so sure of that. W hy,
[. saw him pin. the cutting on the
and 'he said something about
that he was glad you weren't there
at the tune, as 1t would COMme as a
greater sur prise to you.
~Tommy Dodd looked the fat junior
straight in the eyes.

"‘Aro- you sure of what
he exclaimed.
“W ell if you dc:n t want to believe
" sard Tubby. “ But
I -can tell you this, those rotters in
the end Btl.ldy are going to try and
make a 1ot out of this. I believe
Silver thinks vou’ll get elected cricket

you say,

FRIEND

T T P et e i et A L R PR, - A————— T T I T T R Tt

bucked, ought {7

' %ilw T Oon

| Prica
Dne Penny

pCi—— e Ty

captaiu, and he wants to 1)1’101\6-11 you
i1 the other fellows eyes.’

By  Jove!” (’xdmmod Tommv
Dodd “I'm p:omg to sce Silver

abont tlm - Dyou E{imw where ho-
19

RS

' said "Fuﬂ_}by. ‘L’,H@ s in the
Possibly he thinks he 13 bound

oY es!
Tym.

to have a ﬁﬂ‘ht with you, and he 13-

ﬁai_d

mto form.”

trying to get
about

g \“'e’ll sea’ thd,t

| iomm v Dodd.

_With that,. the Modem
tracks for- the- - gym, and a crowd -of

at least a dozen iuniors, Modern and

L‘laqsmal followed at hlﬂ heels,  ‘io
many, the idea of a fight betwecn
Jimmy :Silver and’ ”Icummv D(+dd WAS
Very mtere‘atmg |

ITL

Jimmy Silver was punching away
merrily at the punching-ball v.hen

Tommv Dodd and the other juniors |

rushed into the gymnasium.

Tommy Dodd, with a determincd
light in his eyes, strode over to the
Classical captain,

P I, "‘-&'& 9 &ll?er lii‘-" ﬁ']‘[["l ¢s d id :‘VO“
put  that (*uttmg_ on the notice-
board ?"’

“ What- Lo'” said the Classical
captain, with a grin. “I'm jolly glad
to hear about it, and+——-""

“Jolly glad?” ejaculated Tommv
Dodd, exa%pcmted

84 Ratherf” sald Ji m‘m’w Silver, not

quite understanding the lool—. on
Tommy Dodd’s face. ¢ Y; Wi anust feel
awfully bucked about it.’ .
“You totter!” exclaimed Tommy
Dodd.  *1 ought vwo feel
Well, take that,
you cad i |
Smack ! '
Tommy Dodd’s fist swunq ouk lilw
lightning, and catching Jimmy Silver
on the nose, sent him staggermg 0
the floor.

Some of the lookers-on were greaﬂv.

amazed, some were lughly interested.

Tmmav had put the cutting on th('

board.

Jimmy  Silver rose to his wet.

“I say, Dodf:i,, he said, “ what's

the game?’’ | | |

“T'lL soon show ‘vou, ,

I\Iodern junior paqsml*atm 7,
, put vour fists up’ i

K But—"". .

- “Put your hands up, d you he £'r"

cried Tommy Dodd.

The Modern junior drew his left

back ready to strike, and Jimamy

Silver had tn pu't his ﬁqts np 0 aefend

satd the
“(ome

| himself.

Smack !

Tommy .Doda’s lefi fist came
ward quickly, and caught Jimmy
the chiun. - The
junior etaggered ;J[lf"'hll‘;», but next
momont he returned the blow with
interest, and Tommy Dodd was sent
reching. | L

f Of-

“Good old Silver!” yeiled the
('lassicals. AARIER S Al

“Go it, Doddy!” shouted the
Moderns. - | dosail) -

And .the two cempatants  went .it

with a vengeance. There was
little to choose between them,
managing to give
took. :
“Take i:ha‘r you <¢a d‘” shrieked
Tommy Dodd And, lunging for-
ward with his right, he sent Ji 1AMy
Silver to the floor of the gym.
iy (ﬂ‘(hat Scott ! exclaimed Morning-
ton.  Silver's done. Ha, ha, ha {"
But Jimmy Silver was not done.
tle was on: his feet again in a
twinkling,. and  pounding Tommy
Dodd for all he was worth. -

Jimmy rained  a hurricane of
blows on the Modern: juuior, Tormmy
Dodd ducked and dodged, but he
could not avoid them all. ‘
he caught on the eye, and another
came in contact with his nose, and
Tommy Dodd snorted.

The Modern junior's eves were
rearly closed, but he stuck to his task
manfully, He felt that he' had an
insult to avenge, and he was deter-
mined not to let the (laqsxcal }1113101

both
as good as they

off lightly.

For his part, Jimmy Silver could
not fathora what had come over
Tommy Dodd,

L L o ] - -
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gwayed.
Silver on the

u*.‘mm maqa.

awfully

cutting ’

it We koew very
‘had not put that outtmg on the board.

Mornington & Co. were jolly pleased.

to see Jimmy  Siver and Tommy
Dodd come to blows, vet, all the
same, they could ha,xdlv belic wve that

on the board.”

“board. .
-partwulars of wvour bmther wmmug

Claidiil dabbing his cut lip.

fing
1 know I did, " said Jimmy Silver -
- ruefully,:

Very

- Tommy Dodd.

Serg eant Billy

said - Jimmy (*h(er'ilv
helped. Giive us yvour fist, old son.’

One or two |

‘| Jimmy Silver.

He would not have {

‘questioning the fat ]

"iﬂewt

e

mm

arearcd of provoking a fight between

‘himself and the Modem junior, but

the latter had not given him time to

~explain, and he was therefore com-

pelled to dofend Iumqelf or else go
under. .

Smack ! Thud‘ | mack‘

Backwards and forwa-rdq the two
Tommy Dodd hit Junmy
‘mouth, - and Jlmn,r
Silver smashed his left  fist full in
Tommy . Dodd’s half-closed eyes. .

[t was just at . this momernt that
Newoome,
pened to enter the gym. . We had
been 'grinding ab -our-lines, and had
only just finished them. .

To say that ‘we weie ﬂurpmsed at

the scene that met our eyes is to puu |

it mldl
“Ha 0,

what's the vow?"

claimed Lovell.

“Haven't you heard 7"
Rawson. ..

“ Heard what?”

“Why, Jimmy Silver's ‘:pposed to
have put a notwe on the board about
Tomwmy Decdd’s brother,” explained
Tom Rawson, ‘““and Tomm Dodd 3
fighting him for having donc s0.”

i W’ell there was nothing wrong
about the notice, was there?’
claimed Liovell. :

“1 don’t know so
that,” said Rawson.  “But would
you itke 1t to be known all over
Rool-..wood that your brother Was a

thief 27 &«
“No: hu{-—---

asked Tom

much about

‘_‘ W’Lll you - can't wonder that
Tommny Dodd took offence at the

cutting,” said Rawson.

1 don't quite catch on to this,’
said Lovell, * H'we vou got
oW TR ety |
md £ ownsend.'
the (_"tittu‘lg to

“Here you are,’
And he handed

IJG Vf’l].

The three of us gEWped as we read
well that Jimmy

The one he had -afixed there con-

tained par tlf‘ula,rs of Bﬂlj, Dodd gmu—-

ing the D.C.M.

S Hold on, you mllous 22 (‘1(‘13.1!11('{]
f.ovell,

ants. - ““There’s somethnm here that
‘wants | explaining. W hat are you
- bifing Silver for, Doddv‘?’” A

i Bec ause he. put that rotten mttmg:
said lommv Dod(l
with: mehams. Filio:
. Ha; hd,~ha!’ .laughed ’Lm ol
“Jlmmv didn’t pllt this notice on i’hc'
The' one’ he 'put there’ gave

the D.C.M.”
By Jove ! ;
. Tommy Dodd gd?cd 1ncreduleush
at his opponent. -
H“Why (11(lnt you say 60
“ﬂm}dtd ' 2
40 di%e that! ) sald ]lmmv Sllvm,
e N ow T th:d at
me like ‘a bull ‘going for a gate.””
2 'Vell " said Tommy Dodd, ‘I
a,‘aked you whether you put the cut-
on the board; and vou said ves.

'.i”

as he read the cuttmg to
which Tom my Dodd had taken justi-
fable offence:
Why, 1
gave it a thoug ht
that it could refer to yeur brothor

“Well, it  doesn’t!” fsnorted

“1 know that,” said Junmy Sllw: T,

“The cutting I put on the board re-

ferred, as Lovell said, to your hrothm
Dodd

D.(}'. M. |
“(ereat Scott!” exclaimed Tommy
Dodd.  “Then I've been knocking
vou about for nothing, -Silver; old
scout.
hope you don’t bear any malice.”
“Don't worry about that, Doddy,”
“C‘ouldnt bo

shook hands and all

Tho two

signs of bad feeling ‘between them had .
‘entirely disappeared. ;

“1 wonder who put that OthE‘t
cutting ~on the boeard, then?™ aa*d
Jimmy Silver.,

“Well,” said . Tommy I)odd
l“ ']Eiu!h;bv Muﬂiu told me that you -
a | Mgk, g
i “'Iublw Muffin ! exclaimed

““The rotter !
what ‘he calls revenge ? BV Jove.
I'!l make him sit up for thig! 17

And Jmmmy Siver did, - too.
sooin got on Tubby’s tmcks and after

seconds. he goon bouled him cut, and

made him (onfoss that he had mado

the change.in the cuttings.

~Needless . to say, the
moments were very anxious ones for.
the fat junior, who "had 5110(*09(1@(}
although for a short space of time, in;

‘putting Jimmy Sllxer and ’lomnw
‘Dodd on lmd terms.

THE END |
(Anaﬂwr 3p33ﬂ(l¢d Racal’#dwn m
Monday's ‘Bovs' “FRIEND,' ‘en--
nﬂed 5 i"h?t*artﬂd by T?t'o’ I)ont
mass el ) -

Jovell--and myself hap-

.

CN-

'ihP-_'

ruqhmg between the combat--

116 de-‘

S But 1 didn't, kiltW'
vout were referring to this.’

flead this, and never

Winning tha .

I sav, I'm bcastlv sorry. 1’

.« Is.that j

te

junior for a few’

next fP W
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