OUR MoOTTO IS: “PLAY THE GAME!”

[Week Ending April 28th, 1917.

New Series.] " ONE PENNY.
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CLARENCE CUFFY PRESENTS HIMSELF!

- at Rmkwaod Schoof
:By  OWEN ﬂoNQUEST

‘\‘x haf i
“Tilyat llﬂnln-ff dufier !
hoay 111 L

['unnm Dedd with a
lugubrions

fuutnl :
| lmnl i his nanag and
1[}1*“‘”11‘1*1 on s fade.
It poiten!
. “\’fhv couldin’ s
ihh o1t somaebody elwe. e
I;t hf‘j dNEWars '[]'I WY
“Wirite and
suggestad Cook.,
Dodd snorted.
can 1. fathead 7
- Lhe }_}fm'ling 188 W iH b¢ hete this after-
9 been delayed in

("‘hl'u'L 1t anto the fire.
'\’i ere waiting !
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bBagshob}
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S Wait,
“ What
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i that helf-holida
and the three
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v& hdf
hmm” Silver.
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_f_h.l trap
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Poyle?

Do,
spring

a1l ’anrlln*
]}u(h!

11£tqd-'s- .’" A ;-!L)t.}i..]tl

1‘.:5 “You \Imim*n hounders
w Jimmy Silver asked the question a

£ canie mito Tommy Dodd’s study.
Tommies--Dodd
7 :;::L. fmu Dovle—svere there.
S odd was IO:JLIII;’ TOrose ;md ox ﬂ:-
4 1{agh Jtt‘td
5‘-"{}mmy Doylsﬁ were 'Jooking sy IT][M
| Jinikoy  Bilver grlmlte{l from

T_ nele

ook
apphies fo«bhoth 1”7
Sfc] ])u*'l“ -

ihl(:*:}
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IO‘TUP‘HILJ{{‘*
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Iummm* Im:l d”“ﬂﬂ‘d
lorces, for the prapose
of ]M‘t‘i‘li!" Gff some old SCOVES m"ra*n-d
_ihm. rivals at I"jw%rji 'mh:ml

Jiovell and
Were w .m:mc* m iLu l[l.'hl{.h anc Jimi;z ny
] wmm i
Wils tilm,

}'0 e
grecable
(‘Iu ssical 311*1101‘
“How

l{}mln\

(.«UOI'L ¢ L
I can’t.

Tommy :
Beosides,

fathend,
how hny;

: l COlne
‘:'»hr'n lﬂe ""{Jf 10 meet Lhu
and bring him to Rookwood
hEHCOG\'”

;-} a-et.m.-

e 1o another,

3 'nni}nng, up ¥ ha

R Y os ! J“OWIPL] Tommy Dod:l,
R ¢ | ses vor'te not rmdx
Ty, . i 'H\ ba A.

noo |

Jq‘[‘-“d P IH \E’”- {'Cull“. ]

owleel

howlng A Tonnny

Daodd, i
“Whio?” yvellod _’H;];JH Bilver
“Clarence Cufly.”

_ ’}1?111 L""in{"}
o F‘ﬂi.i?ﬂ.e{:,l !
“I:‘l}.f’ LG

i H:'r'!-;f',.?fj

speaiking

Emsion
t's that'miage !

‘H] {\ [_‘r\]:
“Moad mm 1_

AL
1t-—lattor

Jmnm

“Ye  godst? qat‘*uldtw Jimumy
Silver) i s tlmt 2 name’
| “18s a shrieking ass!  Read that
letter, fathead!” said Tommy Dodd,
throwing it across the table ‘tf.} Jmnﬂ}
Silver.

Jimmy Silver picked up fnL letter
cand  rvead it ’.l‘h('n e understood
why the Modern jmnr.n was worried;
but, instead of looking  serious, his
grinped.  The Classical appeared to
| <o something  humorcus  in the
matter  which  had guite  ‘eseaped

Tommy Deodd., The letter van:

\flv dear . Ne plwn LYo wald
remember meetling Clarence  Cully,
the %on of my old friend and neigh-
bour, Obadiah Cuffy, swhen you weie
staying with 1me 13% vacation.  You
will he very pleased to hear that
‘Clarenco has becn entered at Rook-
wood, and will arrive at the schonl
on Wednesday. He will belong to
the Moderit side, and vou | will, of
course, see 2 great deal of him. 1
am sure, my dear Tommy, that yon
will do m*urti,hmff vou ean to help
| Clarence on, and malke a special friend
of him. He remembers you very
k'i'ndﬁf Hé will arzvive by the three
oelock train al Cooinbe on Vvu‘,tl"t‘-‘-
day,” and ‘1 an stibe yeu svill) meet
him st the station! mul take hint to
the c]n}n], and make his reception st
Rookwood as  pleazant &5 possible.—
Y our atfectionate mw?r- .

‘Joux Dobp.

GRS Chrrone s L G e 3 E
enclosed.”™ | ‘

TWell thate s dollyinice pustsasipt,
ATV f‘(‘ Saicl ?nmm hn]i"‘ﬂf el

don’t see anvihing toerumbie at i
that!” R R b B et il

S U, hot grumbhing ol the post.
seript, ass! o OF course, 1 can i refuse
Unele DodH.  He's a goord soct. smd
always whacks ont a tip!7 groaned
Tommy Dudﬂ “ But—but-=but that
asel (afEyes

W hat’s the matter with Cufiy
cAtHeT e i Phior:adiol Lrumml
Tommy.,  “The howlingest sss vou
ever saw!  When 'l was staring with
my uncle, I' saw him evers an Al
[ was pul]mtr has leg ail the time. | He
never knew 1t, | He's got the braing
of a ]ﬂi]‘ll"n rabbit, and not a very
intolligant bunny rabbit. - His tather
intends him for the Foreign - Office
when he grows un, and that's exactly
the lrlawﬂ for him! ’V{ﬁmmhllﬁ e
ought 1o be in a hame for idiats !

* W H it “amounts  to  the sane
thing, 1 _Im comes into the Modern
side hfru, satd Jimmy  Silver coni-
fortipgly.

“Oh, don’t be ' o funny ass!’
growled “Tommy, Do going to
have him planted o e, and  he's
gzrw:ner than mbh;f*& {and can’t say

*Bol’ to.a goose!

“Dao you fellows Want. 1o say

*Bo !’ to you??

“Chuck 16! roared Tommy Dodd.

“Can’t yon be serious, you silly ass?
PP'm not going to stand 1t, only-—only
I've got to!”

- GJimmy! Silver grinnmed, and lookesl
ati his watch. |

X op'd llf* ter. cut otk, af you're
goang to meoet him at the station.) he
remarked. “("H;tr NP *n:]nmn 5 ofk
for this afternoon, then?’

“ I suppose g0,

UL rell yoie what? sard oy,

“T'I} go and mecet Inm if sou ke, and
save vou the trouble.’ |

P t"‘!‘hE’E[:*- Jimmy Silver expected an
Coutburst of gratitude for that kind
offer. If so, he was ‘disappointed,
Tommy Dodd snorted.

“You won't do anvthing of the
sort, you r otter! 1 know Mot bt
game! You think yoi're gu[ng £
1ape him ‘at the 'ahut begause he's a

verdant ass!  Yah! |
Jimmy chucklegl.

“Welll I'wish vou jev of him.! he
said,  *Tés pretiyv rotiony 1 admat.

L

but matters ml_{.‘}hh have been worse !

(Continuwed on the next puge.)



- “How could they havo been worse,
fathead?”

“They might have put Clarence on
the C‘l&smca.l side, you know !’

“You burblmg ass!” roared Tommy

Dodd.

“Here he’ H be

ment,” said Jimmy consolingly.  ‘“If
he’s an ass, as you say, he’ Jl hnd lotis
of asinine company, If he’s an 1diot

—well, this side of Rookwood is
,pzac'tu*:a,lly a home for idiots. If he’s
a  howling duffer, he’ll be quite at

home among the othors! In fact,
you'd bette}* ask him to stick in this
stud: g, IOSE appmpuat&} place for a
howling duffer! ' ¥Yarooooh!” |

There was no appreciation | of
Classical humour in Tommy Dodd’s
- study just then, The three Tommies
made a sudden rush at J: nny Silver,
and cc:llpred him.

Jimmy’s flow of humouy came to a
sudden stop, and he yelled.

“Yarooh! Hamds oﬂ' I I.’ll-’----'-—
Yah i ' f , |
Bump' | . - “
“Oh, my hat! I\’ll-—wl’ll-._-—-*-w Yah!
Oh p2Y |

Bupmp—bump!

“I‘vow zoll him c]ownstalrs " said
Tommy Daodd,

“011, crumbs! Yah! ALY |
 With arms.and legs wildly flying,
"-Jlmn‘ly Silver was rushed out of the
Cstudy by the '~ three exasperated
Moderm and rolled over the landing,
atid bambled down the stairs, three
‘boots he]pmg him to start.

L . rolled  down, ,grasping.
Cwildly u,t the banisters. |
: “Hﬂ ha, ha " roared the three
_T-Ttm‘mmlea frﬂm the landinfr |
45 Y&I‘OGBE”’ A .

: “‘_Hallﬂ M‘There’a‘M nders' Cuf"’
jacul gi,terl Jook,

aWay;.fm Sty
Ny ”'ﬂ;éé”TéN oA AUP a8 Jmimy
%I‘f*m:;_mght: d himself on the stairs.
'ﬂwn mmter had & M}a
id ﬁt tha C
Junw S R
£ U\i’lk F*l‘ g?f *1‘2\11{””}
A oo R

L5 8o you Aro nob cm;tm}t to keep |
vqur horsema»v ta your uwn side of ]

Grﬂﬁg'j_;i ‘ﬂ ' e
“Cloase thmn ridieulous noises,

Silver, and . hold out your hand at
rma!” |

$O0h, dmr"’

“Do you hear me, Silver?” thun.
dered Mr. Manders.

Swish-—swish—swish !

Ml
with his cane, and Jimmy Silver
Jimped, out 111to ‘the sunny quad
rangle

< The 2nd Chapter.
Ji‘mmy Silver Has an ldea.

i H&, h ,ha, !n .
That was the greeting Jimmy Silver
received from 111'-; devoted chums, as
he limped cut of Mr. Mander’s Hou&ﬁa

mdusty, dlshevclle«d and squeezing

hig |

his hands, |
- Jlmmys hair was like 2 mop
wailsteoat buttons had burst, and his
jacket was covered with dust. He was
crimson and untidy. All his chums
did was t0 roar:

T Hpﬂ-,-\,hﬂ hal” Wity
The captain of the Fourth glared
at them, \

“You cackling asses, what are you |

cackling at?!

Lovel] and Raﬁby and Nowcome

' only cackled the more.
| “I thou ght yon were going in to

call Tmmny Dodd ! gurgled Lovell.

“Did you meet an Larthqua,l«te on the |

f!"l

CTOr wild, un'mmpd cyclone‘?”
gicoled Raby.
lic s merry

W 3

Hun on the war.

pa%;h i ;yelled N’ewcomp £ Ha,, ha,
ha !l | j
“OR, 1‘&1:5"’ ._
Jimmy Silver draggéd AN collar
straigcht, and smoothed his ruffled |

hair. Then he strode away to the
Classical side to cet a brush-up. He
neoded it. Lovell and Raby and New-
COme followed him, still grinning.

Jimmy Silver was quite a humormﬂs
fellow . but the humour of the situa-
tqon: v.a
hwme

L Héillq! Is that a wild Hun you

Every Monday

quite in his ele-

iﬁfiﬁﬁ fhree Mnderm melted:._,
' ] A 11‘0'0? h

| frain, Tr:amm Dadd § goi:w 0.
| zhlm
“an hl."’z __ ,_'j:i |

h&:”‘lﬁ&l B

. cack]mg

| rangle Jimmy stopped to f:peak to
- Conroy and Pen.s a,vd Van Ryn. ﬂw..
three Colonial

| coming out of the tuck-sho
‘Manders pointed to the door | CE-SR0P,

| wanted!”

| the station to mpet a new Modern
Jepeltamat?

- “ And we don’t want Tom Dodd to

I want you fellows tt:: lay for |

‘him, and see thmt he doesn’ t come.
| Savvv" |

| 1o gates.
request, and by the arrival of Clarencs

~as he was requested.

| of the Fourth.
- h‘m with erinning faces.

- Tommy
 the st&tlﬁn'”

for the moment ]03’6 on |
1 walky
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(Continued from the previous page.)

Afellows have caught?” asked Conroy

of the Fourth, as the four came in.

“By gad! What a picture!”
clumed i Mornington.  “Is  that
Jimmy Silver or the \Vﬂd Man from
Borneo?’?

0 o & e AR O il b
J:tmm} Silver strode on 1o cgardless,

‘him on the stairs, Peele and Gower
cackied on the L:mdmg Oswald and
Flynn roared at the sxght of him in
the Fourth Torm passage. . Even
Rawson, generally a serious Youth
looked out of his study and grinned.

Then Jimmy shut himself in a ba.thﬂ |

room for repairs.
He had finished towelling, and wag
combing and brushing, when the door

in.

Jimmy met him with a wlar Lovall
tried to look repentant, but his oeyes
were dancing.

“Too bad, old chap I( he said, with
much sym athyv. ,

.: ()b ratﬁ }22

“We're awfully sorry--—"

“ Brorerara !

“And we'll come with you and map |
if vou hke - |

ul:'» the Modern cads,

stead of going for Bagaho‘r caid

| Lovell.

Jimmy Silver's i'ar'e, broks 11:1{0 a
grin as he combed his hair. |

“lNever mind the Modern cads,” he
saic

ugehing like a set of geese!”

Anv old thing!” Eald Raby, over {
Lovell’s shoulder.

“What was the row about, anyway,

| Jimmy?”

Jimmy, 6tplmned
His chums listened to the descrip-

| hpn of Clarence Cuffy—secondhand

from = Tommy Dc}ddﬂ——mth daep

{ interest, | é*
“My hat!” said Lov#l] o Wha,t
Ian:Ls - We'll get no eénd of fun out |

of a mérchant Tlike that! He'll b@ 1
prize-packet to  us!  That’ 8§  why §
Tommy Dodd was so wild, of course,”
“UThat’s  the ‘idea!’ said Jimmy |
“He's. Goming b*«' the three |
maet |
LoV 1d£m s th ab e -ﬁhm ld,
f’.*'*’f.? h'f‘_;,; instead, anc
liiEE . the Jkird of

’%‘

therec ...’
| “Thf*ﬁ’ W nn{ bo i can ﬁwg thatit'
If you're quite sure yowra done
' well get off I’ gard Jmnn:? |
sam&sﬁu&ll

Jimmy put on his

jacket, and 1l1e
Fistical Four started.

In the euad-

juniors, who weré:

“Halt!”  eaid Jlmmy “Yon'ra.
“(oing for Ba;gshot"” asked Pnns.-'

“Bother Bagshot! We're going to

“ Uh

crumbs 1"

COIme.

It’s a jape!”

“Right-ho!” " said Conroy gt
eall Oswald and Flynn and we’ll collar
them and sit on them!”

e PI )Ing 1”‘

The Fistical Four hurried out Of the
gates, and took their way to Coombe.
About three minutes later the threo
Tommies came sauntermg dovwn to

F xasperated as he was by his unele’s

Cuffly, Tommy Dodd mtended to do
But his kindly
programme wag not destined to be
carried out.

As the threa Moderns walked van |
i the lane,

siz. Classical juniors de-
tached themselves from a fence by the
roadside. They were the Colonial Co,,
and Flynn, Oswa]d and Jones minaor

They lined up in the path f:af the

“None of your larks now !” growled
Dodd. **We've got to get to

“Not at all necessary!” smiled
C'omc:-v S dmmy Bilver’s cone for
Song

e {‘*lzm,ky ass ! roared 'ZI’(.‘}rm'n‘i?r

Dodd, “If he begins any japes on
Cuffy, I'll elanghtor him ! Let us
pass, you jabberwocks !’ |

“Wonr’t ye come for a litile wally.
with  us  mtirely?? grinned

{

Flvnn

FRIEND

“And when 1 reproached hLm.
thinkmg that it was a foolish practical
joke, he told me that he was only
thmkmg of the frog’s comfort, ancl
wished to placo him 1n a nice, warm,
cosy place,” said Clarence.  “Of
course, this was exceedingly kind of.
Tgiomaa Dodd, but--now you speak
of 1t

BOYS'

“No, vou howhng ass !
pass!’

“ 1 think yvou will!” smiled Conroy.
“ Come on!”

“Look here, you kangaroo-——"

“Collar them!” |

There was a scene of great excite-
ment 1 Coombe Lane for a few
minutes. But two to one were long

Lemnie

Price
_0 ne Pe.nny

Townsend and Topham ca,ckled at

was pushed open, and Lovc:ll grinned |

| * There’s something beﬂter Ot~ |
if ‘you are quite sure you've dfme

| ome who, II?

' looked all

was whaty tlm

bl Tl dag, 1 A0
, | "ae‘*ﬂ‘}dﬁ‘i* "’”"' i o ﬁ
f Tommy destribed, Ulé\{‘& 5 o oRd

4 fun ig him.” :%ﬁ'
L& Bab? 15 e ’\t‘[odbm wtfex‘s ate |

odds.

The qcufﬂe ended with
Classicals.  Bach of the Tommies had

a Classical on either side of him, mtll

i a firm grip on his arm.

““ Now will you come walky-rwalky"”

- grinned Conroy.

“Leggo, you chump-——->~
"‘\Imch’” said the
junior. " |
Tommy Dodd & Co. had to march.
And the Clamma«lq turned their backs
on Coombe, s6 the three Tommies
had to ma,rc'h in the opposite direc-
tion. It was only too painfully clear
that ’Iommy Dodd would not meet

Australian

Clarence Cuffy at Coombe Station.

that afternoon..

- The 3rd Chapter.
Greeneér than Qrass!
‘Lots of time!” remalked Jimmy
“\1lver
The Fistical Four had arrived at the

station, and the train was not vet in.
| They nodded to the ancient porter

and went on the platform,
' The train was, signalled, howerver,

and they had not lon to wal’c

th*n it rolled. in the four Classicals
They y were

watched for the new boy.
very curious to sée the youth of whom

| Tommy Dodd had givén o unﬁattnr~‘.’

ng a {lesprlptmn

If Tommy's deseription was any- |

thing like accurate, Clarence Cufly
muld be, as Lovall remarked, a gold
mine 'to 'the Classicals.

There were a good many passengers
who alighted fram the train, but only

the new fel ow for Rookwood.
That was a youth of about their

own age, in Ftons and an overcoat.

who stepped from - the train) and

blinked up anc down  the plattorm'

oW lishly.

The juniors blinked, too, as they
looked ‘a4t hini. |

The new-comer had a round, open,

Cinnocent face, with big blue eyes, that

looked almcsi: like  saucers.  They
the lareer, becauaa he wors
big  rouird, spectacles. 7 Has
werg plomp and msy and Tis pnrson

rench politaly call in-

aﬂ lm‘*t

o k ';q-qu bﬁyﬂ f@rn} ﬁ“d: l 33
N * oo 'I-_'-.’-"v?"f} ﬂt s :

nmmm*em a:nﬂ SxE an..

sives Psmilel! upon his face, . which
bezgmed like. unto a full moon,
A B 010 1 ST P I Lovell, in 'an,

“That must be the
merchant ! My only Aunt ‘Selina
Ann!' You can always hear the hay-
seed growmg in his hair!”

“*Shush ! said Jimmy Silver. * Put
on your sweetest smiles | Remember,
we’ ve come here qpc,mally to meet
im0 -

Jimmy stepped towards the guile.

ocsfahc* whzﬂ By,

loss stranger, and raised his school-cap |

very wolitely.

“Master Cuffy?” he asked.

The youth blmkﬁd at him. i i |
Are

“Phat is my name.” he said.
you Tommy Dodd |
“Ahem!  No, not exactly! But |

we've come to meet you and welcome
you to Rookwood,” said Jimmy.

Clarence Cuffy beamed upon him.

“ How exeeeﬂlnglv kind of you!”
ha exvlaimed. ' “My  deéarest auntio
?}"1“1136 so pleased whnn T tell her of

138 '

Lovell / and Raby and Newcome
turned their faces away. But Jimmy
%ﬂver smiled gravely.

“Our chief object is to please your
dearest auntie, Cuffy,” he faid, ' By
the;;:vas’, does you aunt l«mow vou’re
out?’’

*Oh, yes, indeecd !
at the station,” said Cuffy innocently.

ey undcmtood that Thomas Dodd
would meet me here, but—-""
“You ‘haven't heard" &
Jimmy sadly. =
“(toodness gracious !
thmg has happened to
Dodd,” exclaimed Glaruma
i Dont be alarmed !
well,” eaad Jimmy.

Thomas

i Onlympprhaps

1’d better tell you at once—he’s just |

a httle—— You understand !’ Jimmy
tapped his forehead in a mgmﬁcant-.

wWa
yOh gracious !’ g ._.ﬂlrl Clar@nm
i | understa.nd that it rurs in the

Dodd family,™ said Jimmy, with owl-

like seriousness. “ Hadn’t you heard

oFlat 272 |

“Oh,  dear!”? mld Clarence, in
groat dxstress “Now 1 come to
think of it, I remember many strange

actiong of ’I‘hmmas Dodd whc:*n I saw
him last.  He actually put a frog
down my back on one occasion'!”.

“Oh, ey vhatl)))

tl‘nee
Modern juniors arm-in-arm with six

MR b

any possibility, could be

“the chap .;mtl

' Raby, 3
'Arthm N étﬁ‘:ome the. chap. with the*__,,g

cheoks § _
Cean' leave votin! box witl

"1;""honpc:m P what | the |

¥,
' hand and shook it cordially.

She saw me off |

asked |

I hope no- |

He’s quite |

. 'thexr new friend, as they

"but his face was. otherwise grave.’ i
“ Now, about your arrival at Rook- |

anything like gmt 7 said Jimmy
assurmgly “Only a little bit potty
in the crumpet, you know.

to deal with him when you see him.
He's pretty sure to ask you to tea,
and you want to know how to troat
him. At present he's being actually
held by force, to prevent him from |
committing a violent assaul’r upon
me, his be%—--—ahem ’-—-—-pal

“(zo0d gracious !

“ But hes only
times.  You’ll ﬁnd him quite calm
when you get in. He always calms
down at tea-time. You simply have
to humour him. You don't mind my
‘giving you the tip?” |

“1t 1s exceedingly kind of you.”

“Right-ho! Waell, Tommy Dodd’s
chief mania is a desme to be treated
affectionately.” Jimmy watched
the simple face  of Claresnce Cuffy
keenly as .he made thig statement.
But there was no sign of Suspicion

there.  “When vou see him, don’t
simply ‘shake hands with h}:m Put
your arms round his neck &nu kiss
him.” .
“How!'' wvery " odd ‘£31at:*:ulat9d
Clarence. |
Lovell and Raby  and I\J#Wﬁomﬁ

appeared to be mf’fermg from internal

spasms.  But Jimmy bilver was as |
grave as a judge.
“Unless., Fyou. do that, he may think {
‘ =~
you unfriendly,” said J immy. . * You

don't mind my telling vou?'

“I am' ex@oodmwl? obliged, my

dear, kind Hriend,” said C‘laaf-nre
'gtatefully “M}; dear ammtio would
be so pleased %

blinked at Lovell. “Have you a

cold, my dear fellow 27

“N-nnot at all 1 gasped. LOYF‘“

‘“ By 1110 way, I hm on t mtraduced
m caelf gaid LJimmy. Ay ||
Silver—that's . me,  Arthur. ‘t'} sovell,
Ahe  ears, Gom’gﬁ
the fellow  with nose,

ﬂ‘m

feetw
X oW tﬁly ass

in unison, ... _
Sﬂld | J m*‘ l
h'the

1‘51

ﬁa1d thwe vmces

b e Wa?,.

Better shakoe hdnds with, hlm
'dm:ftdmmw bl 5y e
W WNot lat all. 'my 'deqr Jamﬁig.. )
Vtaﬂ call youtfames. Ty 1ta f“}-’l“;‘]t
E_ii"l e "'('J- ""hu Ko lm Ll el ww lﬂl

HNell, af wen c]ont mmd Wcre_

rather Socialistic’ here, rou know,’

sald Jimmy calmly. “Of course, if
you  object—" ¥
“0Oh, no, not at all.” B
Clarencs Cluffy crossed  to « the
porter, who was trundlmg &Wd‘?’ bis
box on a trolley. | ..

I'm
warning you 8o that yow’ll know hosw

“Vou mustn’t think he 8 v:d»lent or
re-

lll{e that some- |

He pansed ﬂﬂd Lvexplained Olarence.

y and tieds NG
o onder hifs arm,
,; lrt James fm hisy

e MR MR ) Tatign
Sl o qh‘*xpwsmn 1TOW,
e "-:"-E[*ﬂ*'i ‘i te
“porter ! ik

L exactly

The Fistical ]?om watc‘*hed hun as |

if fascinated.

If Clarence did shake hands With
the porter, what the porter ' would
think was a very interesting prablem.
And certainly it would prcrm that |
Clarence was as green as) grass, or
greener, and that f1e would be & n-old

mine to the c¢heory Classical juniors
of Rookwood. |

‘“Please hn,ve m box sent to, Rcok-
wood School, 'my good man.,” said |

{ Clarence, blmkmg at old Willinm.

“Yeseir.
Clarence held out hlS hand

take it,
The

expression upon old William’s face at |

that moment was simply extraordi- |

nary.

Clarenep rejoined the IMistical Four, |

old William blinking after ]1111‘1 as if |
mesmerised,
“My heye!” murmured the pc»rter

al’jd :
- William, supposing that 1t moeant a |
stretched out a horny hand to |
The new junior clasped his |

- exp lained Jimmy,

i "\Iﬂd Mad as a atter ! My heye 17 ;

Jimmy Silver' & Co. walked |

Clarence out of the station,

with |

happy smiles on thmr taces. (‘larem‘e .

wore a happy. smile, too. Hea was
thinking how exceedingly lucky he |

| was to have met these exceedmgly

nice boys on hlS arrival.

“The 4£h Chaptar.
Exceedingly Hind !
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The Fistical Four halted 'wi'th
Mrs. Wicks® little .shop in the 61(1
ngh Street of Coombe.

Jimmy Silver’s eves were dancing,

T under.
the  Modern

friend,

wood,” he said mubmg,I

stand  that you're  in

Fourth, Cuffy.” -
*“Yes, WIth

Thomas Dod |

dear

4 butt-—~—-—”

] can’t be tod ¢a relnl,

were p&nbll‘l o |

? Lmtk of you.”’

h,ﬁat,hf- tanner.y’

{ was

".Iﬁorts, s0 to speak.

‘arrival at school, might b supp0

Roolkwaood.

from his pocket. and proceeded to fil

' He crayoned his nose o bright blndl
thie Modern colour, and he made hif
b checks a brnlmnt pmk zmd hlﬁr c¢hil TR

s
"You’ll be . Mr. Mandem I}ous
Do you know anything abcmt
Manders 7% .-
C‘lalence shook his. h{'-ad 1
V" Hels a bit!.of la Ta,rtar' ol Sb] .:,--;.H';.
Jimmy. " But there are W m‘s g
gotting round him. The ques 101 |
whether you'd like to spend 2 {ithee :
money in making My, Manders ‘afif s
present? In mct I'd stand the t
with pleasure, for the sake @f--afge i
—-seeing you please Manders.” i &k
foctspsshould 7 e exceedmg’ly ¢ h,,;
lighted, my dear James.”

“Manders dotes on cauliflowers:
| said Jimmy Silver. “Owing to wi 11
economy, he docsn’t get . all the canli g.-,
flowers he would 11]-..e A new né‘#éfg ;%.’
‘lﬁ;“'\‘“ ":-.|1.
couldn’t do better than take him' o
really ' first-class cauliflower  as -g-:,‘.,;'
pwscnt 1 L
“‘Ha, ha, ha !’ yelled Lovell a i AN
Raby and Neowcome involuntarily. #r
Jimmy looked at them severely *:} il
“What are you cacklmw ut"” e 5
demanded.
)lea..

“I—1 was thmlunﬂ' how L
Manders would be,” gm oled mtf.fj%"f-—'f
“I can just imagine his si&w |
gasped Newcome. . . SN
“Pleased as Punch, of course, *,F.f;__-;_
said Raby. “It’s 8 very ihoughtful L5 i
vou, szm}’, to givo the new nf‘»:-f' 0
valuahle tip ILke ehiah A
“NVell, m thinking  of ﬁm
Dodd chiefly,” explained J:mmma g
know what he wi 1 feel liké, Wl’lé‘n
knows we've been kind to C‘uﬁm
“Ha, ha! He will be rlehghm
““1 an sure it 18 exceedingly k
of you.” said Clarenee, boaming, %
shall eertainly expend bwo: pence’ m ’*""’* '
cauhﬂcwer for' Mr. Manders.” |/ 4
“Ahem!  Cauliflowers’ haw g
up, you know. ' ¥You 'may llav
spring a tanner for a good one.’
“Dear met They are mop
each at Gander's Glten
Claretice. . R y{ i k 3¢
ER L Where | (i (NN
“ That s my dear na«twe uﬂa’&' b

“‘ Oh ! 11 see. W ell hprﬁ“ st
greengrocar, and you (i'an Jeave ;g:_'j‘” FaiedE
‘purchase tq,me. I’m gomg to sta

F‘Jfﬁfr.'., N
!’ gl '.r.’-‘_l-'u )

“Not at sl my dpar Jamﬁs, I-r-m e
“My dear l?"h?}), I 111515f AR
“ But, veal] vl
“ Leave it tt:.: me, Cuffy, ald cha I
And Jimniy stopped at the gr{}

Barocer’s next door o Mrs. Wicks, a ot

the purfbhaae was wracle fmﬂzmth. ,

a really llaudsom? m}hhﬂt}w "

Wrappec 1‘:111 Va1 RS

ﬂtﬁl‘l}(:‘}fl? Chaflly _'f"',-:1??1.‘;;5";" ]

and  a gd m thaﬂ' S

;’.111;'111@5@ e 3

Py \M‘*rﬁ tn‘.t '!

But ﬁnh

moderate 1?114%» Abrans

4] [ at uIlV ’fﬁll

could be so green as thid was g

covery to them. . It was evident t}

ut the rural seclusion of (}and@

Green, the innocence of the dme

anid xw.s 111(301_-_1. ._

{ outw mglwed the: wisdom of 367
EeRpenty < | !;3*
b was an 111t01“eshng questz e

how far the chesry, chub
Cla,wﬂce could be ““stuffed.?
tainly a fellow who would present ﬂ
master  with  a  caunliflower' on h

to be capable of anythind. _-,_;‘
By s 0 the way, what about yo 1 g
| school colours?” asked Jimmy S '?E'i*.*-"i"7"' -‘
| denly| as he walked down the lane
. “(oodness  gracious, what
that 7" asked Clarence. -
“You know the sides at Roo]m*cr b
have diffevent colours~red f A
Classical,  and  Dblue' for T\{Iode PR
School colours, pink and white,” "
Jimmy seriously. “ You hm‘e
show your solours when you arriv,
I suppose you haven’t any colour
ribbons about yon?” | it
“Nunno ! A
<« All serene, I've got some - ?‘._-a,.;-;:"-* 0T
in my pockets.  You see, 1t dr.:aes oy
roally matter where you ,
| colours, =0 long a8 vou show them, i
“0On your facer %
ber":t d | = ' it
“(Foodness gracious!” - R
“If you'd like me to see to mf iy
you. It might save you from—ahem
«being : called over the ‘coals fou r_..,_ i |
neglect. That would be hardly f&l vt s,
a8 you're a new chap.,’ But Manda
15 very strict, It’s not true that
| slaughtered 4 Fourth-Form chai
once, and hid the body in the wate

“D-d-d-dear me 1?* | R
4 Put he's i bit of a I.I'I.U'I dnd ‘5» *-
The caullﬂow i
‘will set: you right with him, pet*ha, :
but you ‘can’t be too careful. Shall
fix you up with the crayons?’” = &

N ’\dy dear James, it i exceedmg

t Dome, thenll il i .
Jimmy Silver mtraumﬂ the c*mym g

up Clarence in the Rookwood ¢olours



;_:"hlte with dlallx-—-pmk and’ “Oh 1 pcwene that you u,]luae to

the school colours.
Cufty’s aspect, when he

a ﬁmred was PLtraordumr} if

looking-glass at
'\muld have buzn

anr] \ewomn@ ooughed }mtd
here I’ said J,111.t.my. " Now
kro sl rightl) - Nosw, . there’s
% ,":""m »00(] and you go btra,zght o
0 L ga,tes and walk .  Ask any
ﬁ?fﬁ’f bw yvou meet to show you to Mr.
hiiders’ House. By the way, don’t
."@et to bow to Mt Mandua when
itro. kaEll to his study !’ .
" Thank you so much ! e |
_’Yéu will have " to baw twi Ice
11},g y@ur hand on ;)om* hbart-—hhc
4 177
will temember.t LA
fAnd,; to show you mean fo be
=X dl;r, Ju&t ask Mandera 1y a civil
v why he 1sn’t in khaki. He Wll,l
» that very kindly.”
) (Ju*t(mﬂ i e
Vol
";-’;' Jlmmy aﬁ&bh

4 Keep right

'l?'l

: -_@;ﬁenf::@ mar{*hed on, with his bag
il mbrella in one’ hfmd and the
hﬂmwr under the other arm.
S :'g,' o Clas ‘alGr{,I Four watched him.
T - renc-e suddenly ‘turned back; and
e panning towards them. '
H}allo' “What 1s it now ?” asked
v all
e  must really thanh you once
fitro,”” said Clarence.  “‘1 hope you
erstauJ my, dear James how ex-
dmg]v gmteful L am for your
:_c‘-edl‘ng kindness 1
& Don’t mench,” gasped Jimmy
_re,rf. it ﬂh(}dd old geont 1’y
M nd Clarence & tarted for Rookwood
;_J:fé llL
dinimy S‘llver & (lo. controlled their
S e cony ulswns tall ho had pa,sm,d
s '. ) r,]'b the c’ttt S
g cdd hon the threw themselves down
i th@ grass by the wadside, and
i f‘d up ishem heels d,nd roared..

i

'Tha Eth Oha ter.' !
Mandera Geﬁa a Shock.

-ii' ’\'IV Hese, b
W01 Mack, the orter ef Rookwood
ety foll dcm 1t as he ga,sped out that
~cul&tmn A
l Had soen a.ll ;aorts and
_;_'_Zf; uhtm,n..-,. of ivilmm arrive at Roolk-
i 31 miim rat he had never seen dnythm
e s t;u.* e mth to Wa]L in a,t thé
L:."'I"-I"l;"ﬂ-' hl“- '”L{r |

Wiko, wnds his nose erayonad. blue, .
h()ﬂ‘l&tf“llllg qutite,  novel. Old’
___;..b.. ut:ued at lum as 1f h(, could

aioq

‘ﬂmgh his ]arge spectacle% a8 lm
#ioe within the gates. 0Old ]\1-:1{,11
I_';'-:? ggered out of his lodge. ¢
% Who the-—--—whdt tbe-m-—- gasped
b .sla,rencn bh!lls.t‘?d A hlm
pi MV zood man {4

clenr hout‘ 3

mlld Mack.
‘la,renep lJlmkecl serwmlv at him.
e seemed supprised..

11118&ppl"9h@1151011 my good man,’
8 said. . 1 am a new pup11 for tlus
tholastic establishment !’
"‘Mrence had app&rent]
flow of Enghsh 1

learned a

Gander’s

-" “ 111 301,1 %ame the B‘CCeOdlIlg Lmda
s to direct 1110 te Mr. Ma11cle£sl
'tnely fa,xl to see, my good man, to
that to attribute this e;atraordmary
’Ebrealx of risibility !’ i

¢ Oh, ’old me !”’ gamtd Mack.

g DE‘JI‘ me' I fear the man has been
tinking !’ said Clarence. f‘I must
dirsue 1y inquiries elsewhere.”

' 'r.f_'f"H walked on, leaving old Mack
ThQIO wct-:, &

i to the groun d

-hted
Ulassicals and Modeim came  up
th a rush from ail directions to

eheld this unique new specimen.

g By gad!  What 1s 182"  yelled
Mornington. ' -

o ¢ CSomethin’ quite mnew!”  grimned
1&11%*111] 3 1 say, what are you?”’

-----

:-.; am delighted tﬂ mect }0“ my.
e

e ar schoolfu]lo,us_”’ began.
i Oh. crikey !

’-tf’ft”" “Will you have the exceeding good-
”if ss to direct ine to Mr. Nldnde:t:,
House?”

B Are You a new \Iodein‘m yelled
i L)lmm |
e Yes, my deur friend. My name is
@larenco Cuffy,”” said the new junior.

i

&1 have just (.omc, from my home at
(tander’s Green.’
% “Ha. ha, ha!”
'-';"7'- i W’hau [;. tbe ma{fm' ﬂith your

.", t r.l"’
e e

a.:hcd Clamme.. in smpuﬁt.

good bye for the. pre%em!” |

ctayomed *nme and ":-_-f;

‘Yﬂu appear to be labouring under |

Pub!mhed
Euary Monday

THE .

the school colonrs 17

A iha s hast??

' My dea,r iriend. James Silver,
Kind ummrh to do this for me
R & T h.-_l Y 1
i by m‘der to plmse Mr. Manders.”
The juniors yelled.

!?

“Are you going in to Manders llke

that?” roared Tracy. :
“Certainly 1”7 - |

dil e ) bhOW you the way ! chortled
’\/Iornmcrtom \ *‘(“‘ome ‘with  me,
Duity

ks (‘llff 8 15!
e Vg, T mean Cuffy.
in fo Manders 17
q B hank i vou so nmch’
ceedingly kind 17’
| Chrence gratefully followed
| dandy of the Xoucth into
Manders’ Housoe.
wood yelling behind him.

Avas

I'll show you
This 1s ex-

the
Mr.
He left half Rook-

& My dear schoolfellows appear to
be in a somewhat merry mood this

afternoon,” Clarence remarked,

“ Oh, don’t mind them!”’ said
Mornington,  “They're taken like
that sometimes, This way!”

o Thank yow so much 1’ f
. “There’s Mandy’s door,  Knock at
it, and you’'ll be all right ”’

“How exceedingly Lmd of - yeult i
. Mornington  retreafed,  gasping.
He would " have liked 'to' see’ My.

My name is Clarence Cufiy,’’ said,the new iuﬁior;

presented himself; but he pmdently
decided not to be on the spot. There
was no telling what might happen.
Clarence trotted on to the Modern
master’s door, and tapped.
“Come 1n!” suid the thin, acid tones
of Myr. Manders.
Clarence opened the door and went
N
Mr. Manders was busy at his table.
He glanced up in lus usual irritable

WAy,

He was cxpecting a new boy. and
did not want to he bothered with him ;
but certainly he iwas not cwpec*hng'
anvthing like Clarence.

As h}% cyes ifell upon the youth fr om
Gander’s  Green, Mr. Manders’
features became h\{*d as 1f petrified.

His eyes almost ¢ tdrtad from  his
head. Clarence stood before him
with a meeck smile on his crayoned
face., | 1
I,MF. Manders found ' his voice at
st il |

“Boy ! he gasped.
éé ch‘ ' qu 2.7 .
""‘W’hﬂ——*wuohnhaf are }mlf’
“Ularence Cuffv. please, SiE,’
he new jupior mf*ﬂlxlﬁ
‘*f[‘IJJ vou are Mr. Manders?”
BIP*ﬂ. nty rantld T Ard oy
7 shouted My, Julaudmn

Si *leaid
“1 under-

mad,
Iy QY

| Manders’ face when  the new Jumor

P are e‘!c(oedm ly

| ~“"Oh no, sir l” Said Clarenec,
SUrprise. -

“Why 18 '3’{}111" face Damted n that
ridhculous wayg?”? |

“They are the s¢ 11001 {"010111'5. si 47
sald Clarem*o simply. ames Silver
was o exceedingly Lmd as to m"ango
it for me!”’ .-

“Upon my word !”

. My, Manders clared  and gamed_
Then Clarence, remembering J anIes 4

mstructions, proceeded to bow twice
with his hand on his heart,
proceeding seemed almost £ hypno-
tise Mr. Manders.

“May ¥ have the plea,suro
presenting you——"

“Wh.a,t‘” |

| lith this: cauliffower, siv?’”’
Clarence. *
“Wha-a-a-at!”’

sa1d

and laid the handsome cauliflower on
Mr. Manders’ vrﬁmg -table,
beaming smile.

Mr Manders gasped for br mh

fond of that mc-(,ulent

vegetable,” ?a*d (larence.

eq| nal to the caulifiow ers we produce |
| at (Gander’s Cf'eenm .

13 BOY y*?

“But I trust 301,1 wﬂl like tf

o

|
1

* Mandezs.  *
_pm’tment trick.”

friend James had forgotten to warn

’l‘hat; |

g, of i

Clarence -ripped cipen the paper '

W lth )

3-—4 a~—a cautiffower!” he stui- |
tered. ; -
Vs Y § R | under%iand that VOu

““ Tt 18 hotdd

§
g T A
a4l

gy d oli Al B

s Price
Or*e Pennv

the cane in the air. Clarcnce did not
wail for him, He fled down the
 passage. | |

i Come) back ! shrieked ¥ M.
Manders, from the study doorway.
- But Clarence ‘did: not come  bhack.
'He might be green, but he was not

Teveen enough to come back just then.

‘He. 1.;1111shed i i
The G6th Chapter.
A Burprise for Tommy Dodd,

“Ha ha, ha! 17
“"Here he 1g i
iddoy ha, ha T

A iroarofy “laughter greeted

| .-.( larence’s reappearance in the gquad-

rangle.  The Fistical Four had just
eome in, their faces w.tea,thed
smlle% and a little breathless.
 #Seen Manders?” gasped Jimmy.
| “Ye-,.,.,:T stuttered Clarence. * He—
he is a most extraordinary man.
did not seem pleased when I presented
him with the cauliflower :
st g tha Lda/l

“In facf hie became wolent and I
left him rather hurriedly. I had no
‘time to ask him why he was not
Jkhaki, as you %lwgesied James. Per-
haps that would have 1estored him to
: 'good tempel
| “Pmlm
it 7 ]lﬂ ha! -
4 Who on earth is this?” ex clammd

gasped Lovell.

127

, ‘ﬂ vie { i W

i —

“(Good
Manders.

heavensf” exclaimed Mr.
“Either the boy is mad,

or this is a ., plece’ of the most un-

exampled 1mp{>rt1nenoe L

CUlarence looked dismayed.

“I—-—-I trust there has been no 1Mmis-
take,” he faltered. *‘ My dear friend
James Silver assured me that you
were fond of caulilowers 7

“Silver!  Oh, now I wunderstand!
You incredibly stumd boy!” gasped
Mr. Manders. “You——vou——you ex-
traordinarily idiotic dolt

el T 5 N |

1. refuse to 'believe: that such [
stupidity 1s matural!” roared Mr.
“1 believe this 15 an nn-

“(Goodness gracious!”

Mr. Manders jumped up and seized
his cane. The dismayved Clarence
backed to the door. Jlmuw Silyver
had warhed him that Tommy Dodd
was not quite right vin the head,
('larerice lu“‘l"’t“l {o hmh that his dear

him that Muv. ‘Vla,ndem was 1n tlm*
same unhappy mental state, |
here !’ shouterl Ml }-1;11'1.-

Come
forﬁ flourishing the cane, |
“Bibibut——"" stammes ed Clarence.
backing through the doorway.
Mr., Manders rushed at him,

with |

‘1| have just come from my home at Gander-’
‘““ What’s the mattar with your face 27’ exclaimed Adolphus Smythe.

captain of Rookwood.

Jnent,

Bulkeley  of the Sixth, up.

“What the dickens % '
It you please, I am the new boy !”
“What h..-n'e you heen doing to

your'tace?” roa ared Bulkelm -.
Clavence blinked at him. "

# 1t you plmqe they are the school
colours

“MThe—the

coming

what?? gasped the

“The school colours, please, James
Silver was so e\:voedmglv kind i

“You young rascal, Silver! Take
the young 110t Jaway and get him
washed at once,” said Bulkeley, try-
g to frown. ‘“‘What's your name,
you young ass?”

“(‘]a,rence Cufty, please.’

" You seem to be a green ‘».(mng
idiot,” said Bu]lxeley “Don’t believe

oV -{"“'5‘“111]}3 you're told. Uet_ your
silly face washed at onc €. -

“boodn{?% gracioust’”

Jimmy  Silver marched the new
junior into the House to a bath-room,
leaving the Rookwood juniors howl-
mg with mervitaent.  Jimmy left him
there, scrubbing his highly-coloured
features, 10 a state of great astonish-
Marnington met him as he
camme downstairs,

“Bootles wants
U Manders 15 there.”

you,” he ;‘flmncd

1

He

587

my haﬁc?” omd Jlmmy
Ll f)C(HPl‘Pd to the captain of the
Fourth that there was a serious aide
to his little joke on Clarence.
He was in a less merry mood ' as

| "‘Oll

he presented himself in Mr. Bootles’
study.. . The master of the Fourth
gave Tivn Ve, severe. look and Mr.
Manders scowled.

i Sthver:? rumbled My
“ Mr. Manders informs me that you
' have played a most absurd and rep; -
| hensible trick upon a new boy
b Ok a ) hbtte) joke, sir,” ,pleadec}.
‘Jimmy Silver. '

“Mr. Manders does not zegard ﬂ
as a joke, Silver; he regards it as am
act of disrespect “towards himself.”

6l Oh

TmE

“ Mr. Manders Lnows how much we
all respect him, sir.’ i
M. Manders | oyes gleamed. He

could see the double meaning of that
remark, though 1t was lost upon the.
UNsuspicious For m-master.
“You may hold out your hand,

- silver,”  said ’\«Il Bootles takmg up
hils cane.

Swish ! SWlsh!. Swish ! SWlsh?

“Yow-ow-ow-ow !”’

“You may go, Silver.”

Jimmy went, with his hands tucked

f under his arms, and his face (;Dntorted
| 'into a

most extraordinary esxpression.
‘Hallo‘ 7 exclaimed Lovell, as he
came out into the quad. “Ts that a

WJimmy had
1 Lovell hadn’t, and th f.Lt acw&ﬂted f‘:?'f-ﬂ. |

1%
]

ftellows

new thing in gymnastics, Jimmy?”
“Yow-ow-ow 17
£ Llched.f
" Yow-ow-ow ! Yes Manders has

been grousing to Bootleawvow—ma P

about that little—vow-ow '~—joke.”

“Well,” said  Lovell, after gome -
thought, “vou might 1'Lall'y have’ ex-
perlvd that, Jlmnn I wonder you

didn’t think of it
“Yow-ow-ow !”
“(‘ome to think of it, (uffy might

have been licked, and that 'wou]{ |
..hz-m*e, been a ahame remarked
Liavells i So.iatisvall dto the gﬂod
really.

“Yow-ow! You silly ass!? gru-nt-‘ed

Jimmy Silver.

*Well, ‘better you th'm (Llﬁv vou
know, under the _eires i iaaid Love‘l_
i argumentatively.
| “TFathead!” was Jimmy Slhm
| reply.
A1 No doubt Lovell was mgnt ‘but.

it Ju'nnw Silver was not able to see eve

to eye with his chum foi ‘rhﬁ' noment.
had the llckm L and

the fliﬂeiem*e polst A A T
“Hallot.) (Here a,'omey.: '1011111'1 il
L Dodd ! Egt*mnea} H'aln‘-.._,_ '“’e lgglng_

srathy.’ ol | &
J'immy _-mh ar Cf-*z:'!-'-“d_ }uhbmg Mﬂ»
hands..  anid  gripge [ '111"" ﬂ‘ll"@
Pommiies ad come inlat iig a:'auz*-
}oekmg verly red and e*ml‘hr& S oy

had had quite a long w alk th,rt m‘ter
noon wath Conroy & Co., and thev
had not enjoved it. "1"011113*1»‘ Dot
came wtathfully up to. the Lla&ﬁm&l
Four. e

“Where's Uuﬂ A
“All 'serene;’
*"He's all right.

B 1 ¢
-.-.1"'.‘-:.!:l |

he r'oared' A
cm.-ud Jimmy Silvor.
We've looked after

im0 He' 3 just udslﬁng the s@hmol
colours oft.”

“The .  what?? howled Tmmrm
Dodd.

e didn’t ""now a chap hd,d {g
arrive at Rookwood in tlw sch(}ol

colours, so 1 crayoned his face for
- ’
hitn- ="

“Ha ' ba) hall ro-ared -(f-ook and
Dovle. |

To mmy Dodd’s face was a study.
“And he took in a caulifiower as a
present for \fImulel S, lommv It was

my . suggestion.”

“You—you—vou (Jlasgswal rotter !
roared Tommy Dodd, while his chma..zs
yelled. = ¢ Y011---—-}, ou—-you——  Oh,
here he ig!”

(larence Cufly came out of the

School' House thh his face newly
swept and garnished, so to speak.

His face lwhted up at the sight of
Tommy ])odd his old acquaintance,
and he came towards him smiling ex-
pansively. A erowd of Rookwood
gathered round Clarence.
They were quite interested in him.

“My dear Thomas!” exclaimed
Clarence effusively. el

Tommy Dedd runt@ﬂ

Mindful of JII"I’II]’IV Silver’s instrue-
tions, Clarence did not neglect to

greet Tommy Dodd in an ﬂfftCtIOIlatE
IManner.

He | threw hiq arms
astonished junior’s neck.

“What the " Spluttered Tommy
Dodd.

Smack! Smack!

Clarence kissed him on both cheeks,
with reporvts like a pistol., There was
a wild howl from the juniors.

*Ha, ha gl

Tommy Dodd struggled *mld] yioin
Chreme S nﬁovtmna’re embrace |

round' the

“* Leggo!” he roared. |
“H'L, lm hat”
Tommy D{}dd shoved f;la,ience off

S0 ‘niolent] that the new!' junior sat
down in tl‘m quad with a bump. He

sab there looking astonished, whila

L]

‘Bootles,

sir!”  said  Jimmy meeklm,



the enraged Tommy glared down at

him. -
“You silly
Dodd.
ing me lhke a sﬂly schoolgirl,
silly guy?”
“Glooogh‘ gasped Clarence.
“You howling jabberwock, what do |

you mean by it?” yelled Tommy
Dodd. g

idiot!” raved 'Tommy

(Continued from the IZ?TE’!??:OU-{!'@QQ@_-)'

Fub!iahed
Every Monda‘y‘

what remained of their pocket-money
4 6
in a

- to do honour to the occasion.

“W’hat do you mean by kiss- |
you |

 Dodd  was exa,sperated
. Doyle
| humorous in it.

They knew all about the semsation
Jlarence had made when he arrived
at Rookwood, and though Tommy

(.J()Ok

seemed ' to | see
be so green was a mystery
Modern youths,
could only hope that Clarence’s eyes

would be openecl at Rookwood.

Clarence was eyeing Tommy Dodd_ |

‘3 Little dubiously.

“(G-g-goodness gracious!” stuttered

(larence. = ““James told me that 1t
would please vou, my dear Thomas.”
CHh? James' Who's James, you
'owl‘?”
“Vour dear friend, ¥ aImes

““Ha, ha; ha!?
’10mm“ ‘Dodd  turned a Humn&h

look upon Jimmy Silver.

o) Youmvaw—*you spoofing Llaaqmal
rotter——""

“Ha, ha, ha! E |

“I~—I’11—--~I’ll~—---~—- ’ Tommy Dodd
made a rush at Jimmy Silver, his
ﬁﬂtn thrashing out.

Clarence Jumpc*d up and rushed
bet\;t Gen. |

“My déar Thomas, do not quarrel
with dea,z; James ! Yaroaoh' Yooop‘

Silver.”

Yah 122 |
Peacemanels ‘are bloswd SO -

tinres. 'Clarence chd not sce where

the ble=smr:-* came in, however, as he

received the terrific pmmhes fhat were

meant for Jimmy' Silver.) He was
bowled over like a qk.lttle d] .
SV ow:ow ! Y'lh Oh ! de !

‘o 1Ta, ha,'ha !’

s Noonl mﬂv ass ! 5hrmked Tommv i

Dodd
for 2’

4V oW -0 -0W- ooop
| The Fistical Four strolled awa?
leaving Tommy Dodd gathering up |

“What fhd you get in the way

"}5

. the unfortunate vouth who had been [

gonfided to his pmtochou Tommy
 Dodd led him' away anid a hlnmkmg

mob of juniors. | -
Jimmy Silyer o '1bbﬂrl s fnands_

CETE L was worth e licking
| Rﬁ(?l'li?‘f'” he ramatked. . Al T’gty YO |
Adidn ekttt h_chmg, T_;mr{'h‘ But 11}"

waa et 0t
Andi the Co. agreed h@ar nlv that it
W a»s--ﬂespecwlly as they hadn’t had the

licl xlng

The 7th Chapter.
Dangerous !

ol "-‘~1t down, fathead !” it

“Thank you, Thomas!” -

Thomas snorted, -
- "The three Tommies, had hrought
(larehce Cuffy into their study on tho
Modern si.de. - He had interviewed
Mr. Manders -a,gam, and that gentle-
man, having “taken it out ”’ of Jimmy
%ilver had let Clarence down lightly.
Indeed, Mr. Manders w as almost
frrateful to Clarence for having been
the means of getting Junmy “Silver
licked. Clarence had been assigned to
Leggett’s study, which was a greéat

relicf to the three Tommies. - They
had dreaded having him inflicted |

upon them.
. Partly from a desire to carry.out
his Uncle Dodd’s wishes, and partl‘s?
from relief that Clarence wasn’t
planted in his study, Tommy Dodd
determined to do the best he could for
the wverdant youth \from Gander’s
Green.

Clarence was brought mto the study
to tea, and the three chums expcnded

Perker and his bosom

(Masz'm*

| Tommy Dodd’s

. 4

fl“om 8 o i

| follow the. Jumps.

friend Barlker were left last week on

the verge of combatl.—HKDITOR S NOTE, )

fWe fa,iced eche othe:r Bark and
me, down behind the p&mlmn on the
junior grownd, ' that being the
apointed pla.me and the howr of
“doom being now at hand, |
| My miad had gone down for good,
it semed ; butt in its plaice their had

<ome wab I can only deskribe as a

4

t{pf&gainl for @

He had not forgotten
Silver’s kindly warning as to Thomas’
mental state. Tommy Dodd’s out
break in the quadrangle was taken b
| Clarence as a signal proof of Jimmy’s

statement-—if proof was neceded. But
| proof wasn’t needed for Clarence.
In  that delightful rural spot,

Gander’s Green, practical jokers and

japers were unlmom; and Clarence
had hitherto lived under the care of
‘his dear auntie, and a mild, benevo-
lent tutor, and the ways of the w 1cked
world were hidden mysteries to him,
His tender heart was touched by

dition, and he wouldn’t have hurt
Thomﬂ,b
reference to it.

He remembered, too, that Jimmy
Silver had Wamed him  to ‘Thumour

Tommy in everything, as the safest |

way of keeping him calm. Besides,
Clarence had heard that hmrmurmgr
lunaties was the best way of dealing
with them, and he was prepared to
' humour Tomm Dodd to any extent.
- He only hoped fhat there would be no

more violent outbrea,ks and he dld his

best to conceal his nervousness.

. He started up from his chair when {
Cock and Dovle loft  the

visit. the tucks hap for tea sapplwq
- Affectionate he ! felt

‘being, oft alone with him. .
“Ynu stay. here, i ey

Tﬂzmmy Dodd, .

%md

b1 You'so musw!
e HiHE'gglﬁ* I B B3

! 3

A ertainly. Thomas !

.ff' oo sate down ag'mn._ {vmlm,
I%ﬁ'i :&H th: Aoy 1‘11 {‘ 'u
G*rn jﬂhlor-' laid “the fﬂlﬁ@ T

%art.ui nervously as Tommy broun'hf

the bread-knife out of the cupboard,
**“"Hallo, what 5 the matter F’” aslmd

Tommy |
SN-n- nothmg, Thomas.
* Got & Dam anywhere 77

“ Nunno.’
““Well, keep

22

_stlll, and don t gno g

Y e-e-e-e-e8.

“You' are a howling ass,
Tknow,”  said Tommy Dodd
sciovsly keeping the big knife in his

yon

‘hand while he addressed Cufty acmsa"_-
the table, blissfully unconscious of the
‘tervor that the knife was causmg

Clarenee. “1 suppose you can’t help
. but you must learn better.
beheve everything i chap tells vou.”
“NWN-n-no, Thomas.’?" ",
““What are you stutfering for T
“ Nun<nun-nothing, ‘
“ Well, don’t ! You
Rookwood ' much  like Gooseberry
Greédn—s it Gooseberry Green you

camo from?”

“Gug. - gug - Gander’s = Green,
TPhomas. 71 i
“Well, Gander’s Green. If you

‘don’t learn to keep your eyes open,
youwll be japed right and left, and
that will be up against the Modern
side—see?  We're at war with the
(‘lassmal bounderb all the mme.”.

cold, karm hawture. 1 felt that
William John Barker was a despik-
abel person to kworrel mth one who
had ever bene his trewest frend, and
that sum day he wood cone to no

1t

Butt I desighered o spair him
pane, and soe I toled him hawtily
that if he ofered me a ful,
and compleat apollogi I wood nott
procead to eckstremmuties.  And

Wilson tertius, who was an asg and

THE BOYS’

 howling duffnr on our Sld(*
“Jimmy Silver 1s a J&[Jl]l‘f" |
beast.

Tommy

spread ”’ of unusual magmtudel

{ Clarence.

and
something'
How any chap could
to the
and Tommy Dodd’

Jimmy

unhappy mental con-

feelings at any price by a |

g

study to '“I ommy Dodd.

a towards
Thmﬁms e waq a little uneasy at

“You neadn’t show | tb;'ead Jenife 1y ing about, with a 1111'1*1’( i

b head 1 ?

uncorﬁ'- |

Dow’ r |

wml‘t find"

I

a.knplc-_ |

“Oh dear 1’
“They’ll get at us no end, W ith a

Tommy.
He was stufﬁng you up.’
““(roodness gracions!”

“ Always do as I tell you, and never
think for yourself, and never believe
anything anybody says to you,” said
Dodd, rather largely.
voull bp all right.”
- Ye-es, Thema%
o hunwur you.’

Tommy Dodd stared.
“You're going fo whqi il
SH R humour you,

“ Blessed if ] Lnow what' you mean !
If you mean yow're going to do as
you're told, that’s all 1‘1gh’c ' Next

time you meet J immy Silver, punch
“his nose.’

¢ Good gracious !

“If vou don’t, I shall have to do it
for you—see?”

(4 01,1 ]!? |

Tommy Dodd flourished the bread-
knife to express his feelings towards
Jimmy Silver and the Classicals
generally.  Clarence watched him,
wide-eyed  with terror,
{flourish, however, Tommy only cut
the bread for the toast,
Clarence’s relief. e had been half
expecting a rush.

Clarence did not breathe freely till

Jook and Doyvle came back 111t0 the
study with supplies.

“Yere ye are, bedad,” said Tommy
Doyle. “Sure you can make the
toast, young ’un.’

““1 shall be LXCOP(]IH gly pleased.”’

- “Well, don’t burn 1t.. or wg sha'n’t
he emoedmgly plazed.”

said

\
%tammered-._

much to

F‘RIEND

“Then |

I—I'm gomng to

After the |

Tommy ‘Dodd held out the bread- f

| knife towa,rds Clarence, who jumped

back with a howl.
“D-d-don’t1” he velled.
“Kho

“Pttake it 77

“¥Yes, ass. «You have to toast the
hremi on 1t. We haven't a toasting-
fork. |
- 20h, I gee ! gasped Clarence.

“Did you think I iwas going to
chuck 1t at vou. vou ass?” erowled
“For goodness’ sake,
make the toast, and don’t be a bls.r;.‘;'oz
boru idiot than you can help !

Clarence was' glad to ‘get that

dangerous weap(ﬁn safe 1n his own

hands.

Tt was no joke to have a big

i the shod S Thp youth from

-.-'-‘-Ga'imlm g ern pmw{‘*dm] to make
the _tfr¢1Qf,¢\gw*@1

vove and/ ' then, blink-

1%_' sholder to

A m};f This

li‘(_'h(}ﬁ

4 What ate  you bhukmg about

Towl?? | laskead Tommy Dodd  im-
patiently. “You're burning  the
toast I | |

oo 8T — T'm  exceedingly  soiry,
| Thomas,’” | | |
S Well, keep your eyes on it, fat-

¥ Neees, 0 Thomas,” groaned
(Hapence.  Ho felt that he ‘must
{ humiour Tommy Dodd, but he felt

extremely. nervous when he had his
evoes off that youth.

The toast was finished at last, how-
cver, and the four Moderns sat douu
to tea. Clarence wondered how Cook
and Um*le could be so easy and care-

| loss in their manner, with an insane

study-mate.  Perhaps they were not
aware of Thomas’ snd condition, he
reflected, or perhapq they had grown
acoustomed 1o it.
whether he, too, would grow accus-
tomed to it in time.

Tommy Dodd recovered his good
humour over tea, and even chuckled
over the ineident of the cauliflower.
Clarence was greatly relieved to see
him in good humour.

“ You are feeling better,
he ingmred.

Thomas etared at him,

Thomas?”’

is his- sekond—no, the other way
abowt, for Wilson has nott left of
being an ass by any meens, and no
wun thinks he ever wil—lafft in a
snearing way, and sed:

-““Perk meens he won’t LICI{ you,

B&l i

Soe I ofered to fite Wilson insted,
fore such an insult as to say that I
wood not kick. Butt he meani 1t sar-
kastik, wich made it insulting no end.
And Bark semed to think it was
quite a gowl idecr. DBut Wilson
diddent, and I never thowt he wood.

I think Bark’s mad had gone down

. by this time, for he 1(41’11:111&{*1 m
qm:e frendly akkense that he diddent
mined aksepting an appology from
as long as I admited that T had
]o::.t Ly bm; abwt the fountain.  Wich
T sed T wood if he admited that he
had lost his | |

Then 1 cood give him r:ny | B8 0 e
and he cood give me his, and it wood
be all rlght Soe he u,gred. But

ascertain

*“' r%“ )f}x‘lﬂ Ayas behind

jrn,'o thv hro 113 i sualdex: mad Ilwll of
{ the lunatic.

Whats the matter? Take __

- Are you dotty ?

| talkked about humourmrr

5T am ) 80 oxoeedmnlv pled&od to
heal at; Thomas !’
“Look here, if you call mo Thomas,

Ul biff the Ja,m pt‘)t at you !l said

Tommy Dodd. **Can’t you call me
Tom, or Dodd, ]ﬂm 4 sensible chap?”’
“Yes  certainly,
mean Tom !’ stamm

ered Clarenes.

Rl wall do anythmg to humour

yvou !’
reiitirad g ﬂm second  time you 'veo
me,” /said

Tommy Dodd, staring at him, * W hat
do vou mean b ptI e

““* Nun-nun- nothmn' Thomas ik

“There you go agmn"’ howled the
“Do you want this

Model‘n junior.
jam-pot at vour napper?’”
1 \I-P 1100 !

that 15 . to  say, Doddf” casped |
(,‘{_la,rence. “Pray——-prav do not be:
violent ! I--1 know you cannot help

it, my dear frlcnd but—but try hard

";Cdnnof he]p g lmt you Embbhnw
ass?’ |

¢ N-n- nothmrri” babbled Cla.rence

“Blessed if T don’t think vou're off
vour rocker!” said the
Tommy Dodd. “Are there
lunatics in your family, Cuffy 77

Clarence groaned. The
approaching the subject himself!

Clarence cast a wild eye on the bread-
knife. -

any

““ Pass that knife this way, plp-p:p |
| please!” he whispered to Tommy

Cook, who was next to him.
e 4 !
“You don’t want a bread-knife fto

| stir your tea with, do you?”

“Nunno ! Bufﬂ-b b- TT AL

“Ts 1t wandering in yere mind 30
are?”’ asked ’lommv Doyle. ¢ Chuck
him over the bread- L.mfo, if he wants
it, Doddy !’

Tommy Dodd picked up the knife.
Clarence could bear it no more. He
kicked his chair away behind; and
Jumped jcLa R |

“Take it away from him! 172, e
yelled.

“ Phwat !

“D.d-don’s lot him have ﬂle Lrufo'
[.~T can’t stand it  There'll be
murder done«-—-"".

Tommy Dodd stood pf*fnﬁed

Tels lm mad?”’ he gasped, at ]nst
“ What’s tho matter with you, Cuffy

il Hcrn, s tha lmlfe 1f
you want it 1’7"

He came round the fable Knife in

hand LClarence fled wildly mund the

Clarence wondered

1

tahle: in the oppeeite dirocction,

M Keep him crﬂ‘ 1" he yellad.

“ Ph“ Elt fllﬁ 1101? MO‘SG‘S“’*"“W .; _'.*:-;1
. What's the matters” yellad Cool
S Keep him off © Help‘

[&oo hlm ofi I'" yelled Clarence, )
VI-m- mad!” ejaculated Tommy
Dodd.

He bfc::ppod rooted to the floor witl
astonishment and rage.  Clarence did
not lose the opportumty He bolted
to the door, tore it open, and rushed
into. the passage.

“Come  back, vou
roared  Tommy Dodd

dotty
ru»~h1nn~ out

| after hlrn

“*Help ! shrieked Clarence.

“Como on, you chaps!” panted
Tommy.  “Collar the babblmg idiot
before he alarms: the Houge—ai??

i hel) tithree Tommies,  utterly
ﬂstmmded dashed in pur.smt of tho
terrified C'larmlc'e Clatence went

down the stairs like a deer, sprinted
along the passage, and sendded into
the quadrangle. Fear lent him wings.

The thrco Tommies were first-rate
sprinters, but Clarence beat them
easily.

e Tooked biok in the qua,drangl(,,
and his eyes almost started from his
head at the sight of Tommy Dodd in
pursuit. The furv of the lunatic had
evidently been aroused.

Clarence dashed off towards the

School House, and rushed into the
Again he looked

building for shelter.
back, to see the three Tommies rush-

ing in after him. |
In desperation, Clarence tore open

\M/\MNV\M/\M/WW\WMNV\/\NWJ

Wilson and TLoseby, who was mv
sckond, and Shlner Moon who has
never been knone t0 ﬁte and the
wrest wood nott have that, and sed
we wear both funking the
issue—nott that it wood be dedly,
Wilson sed-—-—-he 1s a sarkastik beest:

Soe we fort—we,
menny yeers, orr at enny rait since
the term befor last.

Werds  fale moe to deskribe that
combatt. (Wilson sed he wood not
deskribe it as ennything off the sort—
butt = Wilson 1s ful off beestly,
sneeking sark.)

Bark got home on my broad chest
with 2 left-hander: aund the Balham
Chicken retaliated in game fashion.
(The last bit comes out of a book,
lmtt I think att is all right hear, bar

me, not reelly being 1.1.10 Balham
Chicken, and my home 1s at Streat-

ham. wich is not farr olt.)
heavier weight  (that’s
skales a pound and seventeen ounces

| Bn]lw]ov

’TrhOm ﬁaS"“"" I:

The three Tommies arrived breath' ”
“in the study doorway.

I—-I mean, Thomas—

| Fommv Dodd

a,et onished |

lunatic was

The qpooﬁnq bounder-
What knife?” asked Cook.

S Jimmy Silver was pulling vour

et a licking

among the Tommies.

| were brmnd for the end studw

""-fhe end ﬁt.mh, and still (‘*hucﬁnm VoL,

4 dnor, burst ‘siddenly open,
He's mad !

idiot 1”2

wreck, gasping.

| -cheelfu]]y, after all.

dedly _

-to werds falsing me.:

the frends of

Then the
Bark-—he

. Price
One Penny -::I
A | | R
5 ‘“Tll Ly all  right! \emr | & study dom*., and dashed i ,
| better !’ | . Was an. e*cclamatmn of angty qur ‘g ik

from Bulkeley of the bmhf}s
tne study of the Rockwood ¢
terrified letrenm had mslmc’-'

“What the dickens—’’ Aql

) Hol
i Wh.;u,‘*‘” . WG e o

“He's after me!” ¥ oﬂod C‘lai i e S b
dodrrmn behind the stalwart captainie
of Rook'ﬁ ood, as fomstepﬂ 1‘anﬂ“ Q e
passage. “ Keep him off ! He's hid !l
He's got a' me&’ Oh o f‘”g*“
ﬁra,mouq Rl

The ' astounded Bllllxe]ﬁ wo el v
him by the shoulder, and sshook _h 1 "4,

“What dees this meau &
thundered Bulkeley. | i i;}fﬁ”ljf-? R
“I-~I'm blessed if T know ! panted
“T1 think he S po'__;';;ﬂ'i.af AT e
i I_{e’s mad ! Iu}e y him oﬁ' 19 R
SRh 1 Who's mad 27 demanded i
Bulkeley, shaking Clarence 1:1;::01-011'}" Bl
oy ’Ihomas Dodd-—poor dear Thonias
—lye’s danrrerous 1" sobbed Clarerice:
‘“Ho can't lml
to be! mumm"ed

k) buf I don’t w m&'f”';.{'
N dear Il 'f”*l'“"‘i
AN R oA lg,nﬂ' ]dlc}f'” L ToaTe
Tommy Doddy’ ]1 it breaking @
lum it IL{«S aﬂybod,’y told you.! I‘ (2l R
“Ym doar o E‘lll‘léﬁ Warned o Sus
“Oh, m

*ﬁ‘

hat ! TNl dear Janies h11 i
vy -;..:"". Wbt
L "*‘-f"-'-ﬂqt }-

0 s ve]h,d COGL a, J .

i 2 Bk
Doyle.

]in. en Bulkeley trrmned
Clarence another shake, s

“Your ntter little aes?”j

he 5“1 u a*f‘:t

you crass young idiot! = Dodd's  ASSESEEIE

sane as you ar em——sanor,_b? Jove”’ y“ ;' L;-;, e

JrOhedear 1od de i

Clarence. ﬁ}.,::H
““Hajiha! Get out of my s’mdy, m

if thm‘ﬁ 5, any more of Llns ;ycm, g

abl

And Bulﬁwﬁey p]fched Clcmrence n _~=

T’l W
“gasped Glaro:nu, “”ff-
to have made a misus e
take! I am' sure he meant uvH
Where are you rromg,'
Thomag?’’ ) '}, ¢
Thomas ‘made no reply. He vuw '
scudding up the stairs, with the ofh@ “F'q e
two Thomases after Jim.  The ﬁ

Lty exceodmrrly sorr;y
dmr Thomas !
“James seems

J [ | .! R . -
L ' o & _i £ ,' v ¥

J:mmv °:‘>1h er & Co. were gﬂt tod i T% su_'

” i, lq.
the adventures of C‘Lzroncﬁ, when th M L

ﬁlﬁ]*
'ﬁ-' ,j
1#

Then an earthquake ocotrr e, Pl
At all ‘events, it seemed 11ke ar ff Y
carthquake to the Fistical Four. 4.' .*’*”f i
The three excited yvouths burst i ’,,"_ il
the table was whirled over, and thet \
four Classicals knocked rwht and leffEiERiE
by the charge. LA
Four roaring vouths iere strew (G
upon the ot ralled’  over “f'f
bumped and punche-d and the tabl ; RO AR
and the chairs were pitched upon W”}"L,", b
them, almost before they knew wh'1~"
was happening. e h s
Then the three Tommiecs ﬂed e
Jimmy Silver sat up amid  the@

“Wha-a-at-
“*“Oh, yow!”
“Yarooh*” il
““Those Modern boundew~—~———- (Jmo MR
hooogh !

e sﬁluttered}.

T 0‘11 crumbs!”’
8¢ After | them ! ﬂ'afsped Jlmm .M 7
Siher *“ b "’*

' But the three Tommles were gondy i -’1-.

They had taken Clarence back to their ‘
Houae with them at a run.  And te:—fg«
in Tommy Dodd’s study ﬁnmhed qmt

THE EXD.

(Another ~magnificent long, mm
;ph“fc tale of Jimmy Silver & ('u
m next Monday's issue of the BOYfm
FRIEND, entitled: “The Fall of 't
Fifth.”’ ])oﬂ { mss it o

Mmoot than me, fuly dressed but h
wares heavier boots, soe’ I'm  nof o it
sure) tapped his opponents clare
with a lusty swinger. . 1"‘57 i
That’s out of the book tf:) oweing
But I shal S

not kwote any moor, oweing to thay s
man who rote the bc}oh being a ba
speler in my, oppinion, and moorover
the akkount does not fitt evervwarawz
and . sum of it is wat I 'shood laa.{fé“ i
unintligibl. i -*r"' '?‘ :
Enny way, me and Bark went ath il
it. like two boys of the bul- dog hreadf’ *
and . sumtimes we quite hert  ona ir??j."'
another, fore wich we ware serwl ’*a*'
laiter, becaus ag Bark sed itt w D(I{U'
have been much moor sencible tol 1
have hert Wilson orr Shiner Moo, ‘J‘*“J ;
nither of them being clos: chuma O o
{, Uurs. ?‘”g SO
i ot 14.} 1-:.-:4"

(dorry we cannot lel Pevker (!0 nnv“'ﬁ
Jurther this week, but space
—DITOR’S mn,_)



