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{ of the end’ study was
_ uddenly and foreibly.
Bilver & Co. stared round
: Tlm I‘lstiﬁ,&l
@vell, Raby, and Newcome
‘at home. The heroes of
1 were working hard at
i having left it rather

- 1" began

¢rashed

%he dickens—
ver, as the door
hhl’ll\.&d i surprise.

wway was filled by a crowd
—not  members of the
> Jimmy  naturally

. the captain of the Fifth, -

KFour—

exX-.

| stepped 1n, and following him came
| four other Fifth-Iormers—Talboys,
Lumsden, Duff, and O’Rourke.

Jimmy Silver & Co..jumped up
at once. It was but seldom that
seniors of the Fifth condescended to
call 1n at junior studies. And it was
casy to see that this was not a
friendly wvisit,

Hansom and his comrades erowded
into the study, some of them looking
grim, and some of them grinning.

Jimmy Silver’s hand strayed to a
ruler.
l “Hallo, Cabby !” he said, quite
cheerfully.  “ What's the game 77
Hansom frowned majestically. 1f
calways  annoyed 'him to be ca,lled

Cabby—a playful allusion to his su-

name,

| “1f you've come to tea,
late 17 1ema.11~9ed meell

vnu re too

¢ Besides,

at Rookwood School.
By OWEN CONQUEST.

| Raby

we don‘t want the Ififth to tea. We
draw  tho line somewhere, ' you
know 1’

“Our amm,” said Jimmy gravely,

“is to keep tlus study perfectly
- respectable.  Consequently, the Fifth

are barred!”
*Tako your faces away !

133

implored

“And bury them!” added New-
come,

*1 dare say you know why we've
come here,” Hansom said frllmlv

Jimmy shook his head.

“Can’t guess.  If you want help

- with  your pmp, you *will have to

wailt till we've finished ours, and then

- we'll do the best we can for you.”

| sniggered,

Lovell and Raby
It was nut really likelv

‘that the seniors had come fo the. en;l

and . Neweomso™

§

, mfr it—vou’re

| plainly,”

 study  to request junior assistance

with th eir prep.

“We've come to talk to you,” said
Hansom.
“*Sorry, old scout.  Were not
holding a conversazione this
evening,” said Jimmy Silver, “ be-

51deb-—1f you don’t mind my mention-
a bit of a bore.”
The Tifth-Formers spiggered  at
that, oxcepting Hansom. Hanzom
flLi-::rwned. He gave his comrades a
ar
“What are you gigghng d,lmut?“
he demanded.
“Oh, nothing,”
““ zet t6 business.”’
“Pon’t waste all the blessed evenin’
on these fags!” said Tmlhoys. |
W ve . come 10 talk vou,
sald Hansom, “You kids
i the Fourth have beer

grinned Lumsden,

getting !

=1 ==

|

p

saidd
1 awad a bit deastic,

the Kifth.

The Government have stopped returns of all periodicals. Beroie
the purchaser of this copy leaves vour shop vou should, there-
fore, persuade him to place a regular order with you. |
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cheekier and cheekier. This alternoon
‘»ULI 11#'11 a Lifl"id‘[ in Jni}unn = [_‘(_'Ji‘jﬂ?
and hoe walked about awith 36 for an

hum‘ or amore before he found it--—"
S 1Hu, hia, ha'lle | |
=5 X Q) e turi”\ ih!i] 1[11' ( ';H'M s

b @ hmh Iorm chap o the guad,
yesterday-——~—="

“Te was bullyvine a Vourtht-JTorm
chap,” expluined Jimmy milver, * We
thought we onght' to give him a
Iosson.  We're always witlmg o help
bring the Wifth up in the way thoy
should go. 7

“ Fags have to be Kept dn order’’

Hangom. | Povhaps  Muogzins

but faes bhave 19 toe

the lne, | Theidact is, ever sinoe yvon

cane  to _L{-u-ui—m'umh Silver, thorels

beon  foo mueh cheek | trong ! Alie

Fourth, and especially from  this

sty o Jlaving talked it mr*l, weve

decided to pub an end to af. it

really for your own sakes. Diseipline
is good for fags’

SN o' re © andalivis oeads s

Jimmy, taking a vighter grip on the
ruler, 1 “How e youl goinis to | seb
about at, Cabby "

CAoun're going to have u
all vound, j

licking
. to begin witli-—-"?
s Ny it 422

5 A your study vill be vogrged. a8 -

an  example,” said Hansom. | ¥ Lve
brought a -*="1.,n~ for the hicking, ™ _
izt E‘t o i _,Jf bl LG { o i Lafrtd .duﬁ 8

exclaimed  Lovell. Do you lhmls.

thﬁ study will stand it yuu Prussian-
headed dunnny 777

1 zuther  think =o”" ‘grinned
Hansom. *“This study will be rsther
roughly handled if it makes a fuss.
Bester take it guietly, like good hittle
bovs.”

S You come
Lovell.

“ Lo¢k the door, Talboxs I

“What-ho!” chuckled Talboys.

“Rescue, Fourth !” haulfu iovell,

“ And now collar them I

Hansom & Co. advanced to the
attack. Between fiwe big seniors and
four juniors, the combat “was de-
cidedly wunegmal; but the IJistical
Four of the Fourth were not the
fellows to take a ragging “lying
down.” They hined up at onece, with
grim faces.

on and. see!” rogred

“Hands  off 1’ sheouted ' Jimmiy
Q,'j T L “I 11_1 Tl Ny '*J 'u':a_""
Sliver, L well you, You. = checesy
asses—ol, my im’f I”

“ Collar them !

Then there was a terriic strugglé
in the end study.

The Fifth-Formers had come thore
to vindicate the lofiy dignity of a
senicr Form, and to give the cheeky
juniors a lesson they badly needed,
i the opinion of the Fifth. at least.
Hansomn & Co. felt that they were
performing a pamntul duty. Thev dad
not. expect much trouble. But on
that peint their expectations were not
up to the mark.

They received a good deal of
trouble. : i
Hansom. much to  his| surpmse,

found his hands very nearly full with
Jimmy Silver

Still more to hig surprise, ong of
Jimmy’s well- hnoun u;}pcr-um took
him under the c¢hin, and landed him
on the study carpet with a crash.

Lovell  and Raby and Newcome
were struggling desperately in the
grasp of the senicrs.

They had no real chance, but they
foufrht it out to a finish, and by the
time they were downed, the invaders
of the end study were looking very
flushed and dusty, and nunpled.

Jimmy Sailwr had rushed to help
his comrades, but Hansom was up

a moment, and rushing on. ¢

Jimuwv closed with the captain of

My hatl? ) gasped  Hansom.
““You cheeky little beast—yarooh !

Jimmy hooked his leg 1 his
assatlant’s and Iansom rolled over.
He dragged Jimmy Silver down with
him, however, and they rolled on tho:

(C'f:mtesnued on the next page.)




3333333

MINOr’ s,

| ﬂle

earpet together. Then the senior

came uppermaost,

“Ow!” gasped dJimmy, as the
heavy Fifth-Former sat on his chest.

“Sit on those cheeky cads!”
howled Hansom.

S Ow ol

**Gerrup !’

“Come and sit on this cheeky hittle
beast, Talboys, and keep him down !”
panted Ha‘nsom‘

“Right-ho !’

Hansom staggered to his feet. The
Fistical Four were on the carpet, each
with a panting Fifth-Former sitting
on him. The invaders had the upper
hand, and the end study was at their
mercy, |

The 2nd Chapter.
Hansom Comes Down Heavy !

Bhere was a thump at the study
door, and the handle was shaken
without.

““What’s
Oswald’s
Jimmy "

“Yow-ow 1"

Hansom chuckled.

*Lucky we locked the door,”
remarked.
of fags crawling over us, by gad!”

““ Rescue, Fourth !”’ st-utt-ered
IJO"QH

“Shut up,” said Lumsden, tapping
Loveil’s head on the floor, and Lovell
gave a howl of anguish.

“You checky rotters gasp ed
Jimmy Silver, *Weg'll malke you sit

the row bere?” 1t was
volce, “What's’  up,

he

!‘1‘!

up for this [

hittle
“We'll

“Still  the same cheeky
rascal !” grinned Hansom,

pocket

““Look here, you rotten bullym 1285

gasped Raby.

“* My dear kid, this 1sn’'t bullying,”
axplained Hansom. “It’s a much-
needed  lesson—a  long-felt
supplied, as they say in the adver-
tisements. It's ma,ll for your own

good. Roll him over, Talboys!”

Ta,lbor}s grinned and mlled Jimmy
Siiver over,

Then the captain of the Fifth ﬂ‘{)t
to work with the btrap

Whack ! whack! whack !

““Yarooh !”

“Rescue ! yelled Lovell.

There was a hammering on the
door. The voices of Van Ryn and
Pons. and Conroy were heard, and
Oswald’s  and Higgs’® and Jones
The Classical Fourth were
rallying to the rescue.

But the locked cloor stopped them
effectually.

They raged in vain outside t]w end

study, while the Fistical Four * went
thmugh 162 ‘wthin, )

Hansom: was doing bhis work
thoroughly.

Jimmy Silver received s dozen with

IeaA:hEI‘ strap,
velling the while.
Then came Lovell's turn,

wrigghng and

and he

had six. Six each followed for Ra.by
and ’\ewcomt,

Then  Hansom - surveyed  the
wrlgglmg four with a grin.

Jimmy Silver
Hunnish glares. Never had such an
?dégmty been inflicted upon the end
stu

The cool cheek of the Flfth Form

fellows took away the breath of the

four juntors; but even that was not
so bad as the strapping.

“I fanecy that's about enough”’
‘remarked Hansom.

“ Mind, we've

done this for your own gaod Silver.

It’s discipline.’
“Yow-ow !

“You hzwe to learn
Lnow. You'll be going mto the
army when youw're old enough, and
you'll find it valuable.”

“Ow, you ratter!” ._

“Now we’ll be off,”” said Hansom.
¢ We've wasted enough time on these
fags. Mind, any more check from
this sl:udy Sﬂver, amd you get a little
more of the same.”

dc Grgoh [!.’ :

4T say, there’s.a crawd of fage out
‘there,” remarked Talboys rather
unea;szly

i Rats' We’ll kmck em rlght and

THE FALL OF

(Continued from the previous page.)

“We don’t want a mobl

. give you something fo cure all that, _;_T&ke dhat o i
R < < g px‘ppm’“

‘He took a leather Strap from hlsl

want

the grinning sympathisers left.

& Ce) ga?e him

rabbit for supper.

discipline, you
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THE FIFTH!

left if they bother us,” said Hansom
dLﬁ:lalnfulln
Well, come on,” said Duff.

The Fistical IMour were released,
and Hansom unlocked the door.
Jimmy Silver & Co. scrambled to
their feet, prepared to renew the
combat at once. But Hansom &
Co. rushed into the passage at once.

“Stop them !” yelled Lovell.

The C‘la,casma.l juniors closed up
round the five seniors, but the rush
of the big fellows drove a way
through the crowd.

'lhe heroes of the Fifth went down
the passage at a run, knocking the
juniors right and left, though they
did not escape unscathed themselvm
Van Ryn was "still clinging to
Hansom’s neck when the Fifth-
Formers reached the stairs.

There he was dragged off
bumped down, and the five seniors
went downstairs rather hurriedly.
As a matter of fact, they were glad |
to get out of the hornetﬁ nest they |
had roused.

In the end study, Jimmy Silver
& Co. rubbed their injuries and
gasped. Thew had been severely
handled.

“The cheeky rotters!”
Oswald, grinning a little,
they have the nerve to come here and
lick you?”

exclaimed

“Yow-ow! VYes!”

“Tike their check!” echuckled
Higgs.

“Yow! There’s nothing to cackle

at, you chump!”

“Ha, ha, ha !”” reared Mornington.
“ Why didn’t vou mop them up, you
fistical fellows ?*

“How could we?” howled Lovell.
“Five to four—and seniors, too!”

“Well, T wouldn’t h,.awe taken a
Tickin’, I know that” sneered
| Mommgton

“You’ll take a licking now if you

don't shut up!” snapped Lovell, "‘By
Jove, you will take one, anywa,y

Mf:rnmgtbn wen_tj éa,dlmm*
the study, with Lovell's fist thumping
on him. The Fistical Four were in

no mood to endure’ the jeers of the

dandy of the Fourth.

“Sure it’s hard cheese on yez,”
said Flynn, but he was grinning, too.
“You oua{ht to make the Fifth sit up
for this, entirely, Ji lmmy ! L

“ Y w0 | We re going
Ow 1

There was unlimited sympathy for
the sufferers.
juniors, excepting the victims, seemed
to see a humorous side of the 3&&11‘

Jimmy Bilver was not sorry when

to !

Left alone, the Fistical Four
blinked at one another dolefully.

“The awiul cheek ! said Raby.

“Ow! The rotters!” gmuled
Neweome,

Jimmy Bilver’s eyes gleamed.

“W’e’re going to make them sorr‘if
for this!” be growled. * Why,
shall be cackled at by all Rookwmd
if we take 1t lying dﬂwn B

“Yow-ow-ow !

“What's sauce for the Zoose 1S
sauce for the gander,” said Jimmy
Silver. “This study 18 going on the
watrpath !’

“Hear, hear I said Raby feebly,

. Prep. was forgotten, It was no
time for prep. . For the next hour
or 80 the Fistical Four were groaning
over their injuries and laying plans
for reprisals. The Fistical Four were
not pacifists; theyv believed in re-

prisals, and plenty ‘of them.

Ww

The 3rd Chapter,
Sauce for the Qander !

“Come in !” : |
Hansom of the Fifth called out

carvelessly as a tap came at his study

door later in the evening.
Hansom and Talboys, who shared
that study, had fimqhed their prep.,
and were just finishing a Welsh
They had been
clmttmg over the raid on the end
study, which was a very entertaimng
subject for them.

hey quite - agreed that that
drastic ]e«son would have its effect,
and that the cheeky members of the
Fourth would, henceforward, treat

‘the great and ntughty Fifth with due

respect. |
. They were somewhat surpris-ed ;
therefme, when the study door

opened and revealed Jimmy Silver

& (“‘0
 fTallo, what do you fags Want'?” |

demanded Hansom.
The fags did not replsf.

“Dad |

Jimmy, Lovell, Raby, and New-
¢come marched in quickly, and after
them -came the Colomal Co.—Van
Ryn, Pons, and Conrov. Seven sturdy

juniors were in the study, and
Conroy, the Cornstalk, Jocl‘cd the
door. |

Hansom and Talboys started to
their feet,

It was surprising. after they had
taken so much trouble to reduce the
end study to a proper state of
discipline and respect for their

| e]dera but it was quite clear that this

and |

Ll

But somehow all the

visit meant war.

“Unlock that door at once!”
thundered Hansom,

“ Bow-wow !

“By gad! What do you want?”

stammered Talboys.

“We want you!” said Jimmy
Silver © grimly. * * “Sauce - for the
gander, you Luow As you're rather
big Dbeasts, we’ re taking you in
detail—two at a time, Where"s that
strap. Hansom 7"

“ That—that  strap?”  stuttered
Hansom.

“Yes. I'm going to lick you!”

“Lick me?” yelled Hansom.
*Yeal”

“Why, TOU = FOu — you——— !"
Words failed the Fifth-Former. The

bare idea of the captain of the Fifth |

being licked by a juwnier was as-

tounding—in  fact, appalling. If
such a thing happened, it ias
| time for the 5L1es to fall. But

it was pretty clear that it was going
to happen.

“ Better take it quietly,” grinned
Lovell, “We're doing this for your
own good, you know.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“You see, we think the Fifth are

| too cheeky !” explained Lovell,

“Tao cheeky by half!” said
Conroy.  “ After this, you will treat
| the Fourth with prc)pe-r respect—

what?"
Hansom found his voice at last. !
“¥Vou cheekv young scoundrels!’

he toared. ‘Cet out of my study
before 1 pitch you out!”
“You'd better begin with the

pitching,  Cabby.”

“Go ahead !”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

]':Iansom advanced on the juniors
with frowning  brow and c¢lenched
fists. Bven yeb he could hardly
| believe that the Fourth- I*ormers

e M'“. neantt to lay sageril @gpus llan;ls upcm

srj ga*eafs a perscm.
But he was quickly undeceiv ed on

that point.

“bollar them ! rapped out Jimmy

Silver, jise
The TFistical Four
Hansom as one man. -
Talboys struggled i the grasp of .
| the Colonial Co. at the same moment.
Singly, the juniors would have had
no chance, naturally, against the big
senliars. But seven to two was lozw
odds, | -
FHansom, to his surprise and rage,
found himself dragged down and
bumped on his atudy carpet. with a
mlgnty bump.

Lovell sat on his chest and Raby |

on his head, and Newoome trampled

recklessly on his sprawling legs.

“(tot him!” trilled Lovell.

Talboys was down even more

U
!1 “? O Of {'h 1 sat 011 hinl 5

pinned him down,

“This looks like buameasm 8’1‘“1“‘5'd |

Jimmy bll'ﬁff‘l" “ Are you ready, |
Hansom? Sauce for the gander, you |
know !”’

Hansom spluttered with rage and
apprehension.

“You  young roter! Lemme |
gerrup !’ ' '

“Where’ that :strap 20

_“Lemme gelrup " roared Han- |
sOMm.

g cricket-stump will do!

‘5 Weu

Jimmy Silver picked a stump from |

the cupboard.  * Roll himy over!”

“Ha, ha, ha!’

was immediately fr*;rthcommg
Struggling furiously, he wag rolled

over,

and fell.

Whack-~whack-—whack !
‘““Ha, ha, ba!” roared the Juniors.

Hansom roared in quite another
manpner.

“Go it, Jimmy!” yelled Lovell.
“(tive him two dozen! We must pay |
a debt with interest, you know A

“¥Yaht Oh! Oh! Oh' wl il

“0Oh, by gad!” gaspe d Talbovq
S What's Rookwood comin’ to?  Oh,
gad!”’ : |

“Your turn’s comingl!” chortled |
Conroy. “Wmt a bitt”

Whack-—whack—whadck !

“¥Yah! Help!”.

The door ha,ndle was trled from
without. _

“What's thc matter?”’ Qhouted
Lumsden from the passage. “Fire, |

t battle, murder. or sudden dﬁa,th 2
“YOW! HE’].P’” |

jumped at.

quickly, in the grasp of the Colonial |

and |

Then the ericket- -stump rose | d

FRIEND

= Sl

dered.
1 barely  possibil

| a senior Form?”

L a prefect, Hansom,
| fault.

| take
| master, and 1 have no doubt that Mr.

' as severely as you deserve !

12>

| lounced out of the study.

Even vr:‘*t the captain of the Fifth |
could not quite believe it; but proof |
| orin.

| and would learn that SeNIOLS
| Iifth ecould not be handled in that
manner.

| Greely

L Bootles.

Form master.
I Tifth Form ttudy and wreuhed § il

Hangom made a terrific effort, and ! need say no more.

|y

almost  broke loose, The juniors
fastened on him like cats.  They
buniped inte the table, and the table
went flying. Crockery and Welsh
ai)hﬁ were mlwd up m the grate.
Im hun ! shouted Jnmn_y
“We've got the beast!”
Lovell. *Lay it an!”
Whack—whack—whack !

gasped

There was o sharp knock at the
door. i
“What is this dlbturbanue. Open

r!!ﬁ

this door at once!

“Oh, my bhat!” ejaculated Jimmy
Silver, as he recognised the voice of
Mr. (xree]y the master of the Kifth.

The avengers of the end study had
not counted on that; but they really
might have e}.pécted it.

ln the Fourth Form passage rags
and rows frequently failed to attract
attention, but in the august quarters
of the Fifth it was quite a different
madtter.

“Hansom !” thundered Mr. Greely.
“Open this door at once !

“Yow-ow! I+-] can’t!”

“What! 1 command you to let
me in, Hansom! How dare you
create such a disturbance in a senior

study?  Admit me instantly !”’

“ Oh, erumbs!” groaned Lovell.
There was nothing for it—the
vietims, of vengeance had to be
released. |

Form-masters were  not ito be

argued with.

Hansom staggered to his feet as the
juniors let go, and unlocked the
door.

With rustling gown and frowning
face, Mr. Greely strode into  the
study.

The 4th Chapter.
Rather a Fr;ost.

Jimmy Silver & Co. stood erimson

and mleut

They waited {for tlw storm fo
burst.
Although reprisals were strictly

justifie l———-from the junior point of
vm“ at least—they did not quite

xpect the Fifth-Form master to see
t;ht”s matter in that light,

Mr. Greely stared at the disordered
study, the overturned table, the
smashed erockery, the panting Tifth-
“Formers, and the silent juniors.

“What does this mean?”’ he thun-
“;5 it possible—~1 repeat, is J,IL
St at  this 5‘611&?

been  wrecked by msubordumin
junors?  Silver, what are you doing
here?”

“Ahem !’

“Hansom, w hat has happened?”

“These cheeky little rotters

“What?"

“T~1 mean, thew ]!.11‘1101‘5:\,
wrecked the pla(m

““ Silver, how dare you!

“Tt was Git ./ for tat, s, | said
Jimmy Silver. “ Hansom licked s,
so wo licked him!”

Mt. Greely gave him a thunderous

l‘\-

517, havoe

rl?)‘

| look.

“You dare to admit, Silver, that
you came here to assault members of

“Oh, no, sipd " Not at all) | 'Only

L —only to lick them!” murmured
Jimmy, |

“Don’t use foolich, slang  ex-

pressions to me, boy! | I can scarcely

beliove my ears,” said Mre. Greely.

“Had you been administering  cot-
rection to these Jnmnr-~ Hunsom 7"

“Well, yés, sir.”

“You ‘ﬂll{)l]ld have reported them to
if they were at
But m)thmg could excuse this
Silver and
I shall |
Form-

outbrmk of hooliganisn
the rest, follow me at onee.
vou directly to your

Bottles will deal with you sev erely—
1 ?
 But—but, sir———?
“Silence!  Follow me!”
The Fifth Form wmaster fairly
The seven
juniors with grim looks follﬂm ed him.
Hansom and Talboys exchanged a
They had had a somewhat
experience ; but there was no
that the mutinous juniors
the lessons of their lives, |

of the

mu %h

W f:mld have

Jimmy Silver & Co. follmwed Mr.
0 thelr Form-master’s study.
They wenb in a doleful mood.

1t ha,cl seemed exactly the thing to

| take reprisals on the Fifth in that |
| drastic manner, but they realised now

that they had been a Tittle reckless.
Sauce for the goosge, it seemed, was
not invarniably sauce for the gander.

Mr. Bottles looked stomshed a8

| the Fifth Form master marched the
| delinquents into the study.

“Bless my soul!” exclmmed My,
- *“What 1s the matter?”
““1 have brought these juniors to
vou, Mr. Boatle » gasped the Fifth
“The have raided a

iy
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Mr Bottles

ing had fallen to the Ifat of

0N ARG (PR S
| i lea,ﬁé Jr“clﬂle ¥ *"tﬂ “*“
ou ! 14 Gy f,ﬁ:.
“.Bless miy soul!” FaiENe 'J“}?_ G ey iy |
Mpr. LTI‘OF‘IV whisked . ﬁﬁt, \Eﬁﬂanﬂ'_w-}*”‘- R e
Bootles took up his canme, &0 S RS Al
“I am surprised at you, my ba
he said severely. *“*You have aet
outrageously ! I think you ni
have been out of vour sensus"’ Al
“If vou please, sir-——stlii L
“You ".do not

c(mtra.dzcg 85 S
Greely’s?statement, . O Y S

I pr *suuw,
sternly,

*“*Nunno, wir!  But ‘E

“You need not aoqumnt ﬁi@ ?
your motives for this act of dutf

rageous 1nsubordination,” said s B
Bootles,  “The fact itself s

f ']

(_leqt. There 1s no possible Jusfﬁ;*;__'
tion. Hold out your hanr] Sll."; B 1w
“* But, sir, we i i

“Enough! Hold out your ham;i i)
cmrlcah-——-m*hh——-swmh ! N
For several minutes there’ wa,s O

steady sound of swishing ig \flma J‘t ot b

Bootles’ study, to an ac,.companmnen{i ' -? )

of zasps and mumblmg Ry
'‘Mr. Bootles was not often ﬁevér'e

but he felt that this was a ¢ case’ or *‘*""“T} o |

severity, and he did not sgafre:,, EE” R

I‘O(] AT g ” o R ‘.,

It was but seldom that sucﬁ ‘g Tk <

wilver & (o, 8T VR G D R
When he had finmlwd the !W P 4
Form master looked somewhat 'bmﬂﬂl* s
less, It had been an una.cc:us O -&d
exertion for him.

He pointed to thé c]oor wth }1&5 f?‘ﬂ’*
cane. G e *ﬂ:é.hﬁ‘--ﬁ.ﬁ
“You may go!” he qa;d sfwa:lf?‘ wmf
And the Jumms went. e Ao

Afterwards, the end atm;}y I i L
in Neo. % 111:*10 vas g uh&\'us_;; B!
groans. Like Rachel of Uld
happy sufferers mourned, andm

not be comforted. S e
Jimmy Silver was f]le':ﬁl!&@;@-}-;g
He bhnk »‘tj:’ﬁti’-f o SR

recover a hittle. A
chums as they rubbed thg}r e ARl
nium lJlf‘d i G, RN 4 i ,

"”lhdt was a bik of a
Chtip“ﬂ

“Yow-ow-ow |
happy chaps. B e

“But that isn’t the ﬁmsh%;-.:m"}" g

“Yow-ow-ow " G

" We're E‘;Omg for the Fiﬁb i U L IC

B Vt'ow W ow i J

‘And we're going to m@kq V)

squirm, |

“(Groooh!
.t ()“, 15%

6k ‘Rr()“" BE _ W R R
Ji nnmv ilver gme i q‘

i =i i TR RS
Rl g T 0 P =
#
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For thp next c]aw; m* *EQ
Silver & Co. und EI'Stlldl AL i
brated Brer F ox, and h;l,_';.;-','*

When the effects of the li
worn off, their detfenm“‘; Lon
in full force to ;
bility of the end stud?, a*
Hansom & Co. ﬂmrougf
themselves. But théy 1 Skl
they had to tread Wdrlly

It was no light matter 1101

.......

tackle :aemor fEllU’Wb in t-

lik e]v to inte rvene, as 11; had already
done 'once. e R R f

. ,".' 3' :
But 1t was a maxim 3 !

“that the end study never gayear,
' the four were only bldmg 4*;

Meanwhile, Hansom was 8.

AN

fied with ]11% drastic measures,

cheeky juniors had been putiam théw &

places for good. The Fi’ ioat Fonr oo
were giving Hamam a widesherth)

pl”f‘SC‘ﬂt [n(l i‘ 16 ("&ptﬂlll ﬁf X AT RR v
grinned when he noted ity o wf ﬁ"' A
a day or two he dhmlﬂed hem frgha o HiEa
his mind. | '*"‘*"'y i s RN

Such msignificant p{»‘*1'mt;i;'".;-_.j.', Ly faniory -
of the Fourth were not worthy of the
attentions of a high and mighty ,f:'
Former. They had bean. chast
‘and brought to their apnéesﬂ*__,f"f'},;,;;-__:;
som was done with them. Thev s
not done with Hansom, h oMb
any nieans. ‘ il A Y et L
There were many cl'i&:ouéfﬁ!”' Ty Tl
Fourth-Form S-lldl@b Mpeﬁiaﬂ NN B A L e
and the end study. It w, "“é"r%
that, as the Fifth had d;‘ﬁ,’-l rod :
fhm sheld be the first to éey
enough !’ and that the terms of peace j
should be stiff. Exactly how to make
them sue for peace, howez“;_;]F"ffﬁ," vas ven
an easy problem to solve. But Jimmy
Silver's active brain was at ‘ﬁ" e ipe Rt
Not only tht Fistical I‘ﬁrf}‘h w'- % SUA A
L‘nlonml Co.. hut Morningteon, had'
taken up the matter. Theﬁf‘ﬁ' a' f; g:?r.
the prestige of the end . Q}E dy only
amused Mornington, and ‘heé hading @ el
sympathy to wasie on Jir ﬂu ny p Aver e
But Mornington knew that i ke
could succeed In bmngmg.;_ e G
over-bearing Flfth—Formerﬂ“' rom thedr
perch, it would help him 3 m., 13
rially in his ambition te ogi
Silver from his place as J
Fourth Form. -
Morny dearly loved t;hev mel
and hmehght would fall nw ,’i
share to the fellow who sut seeeded i
making the foes of ‘bh -'j-;. o reth
bqulrm. e LA
DO Momy ciscussed it 1I1 o




if we did 1t.”

““in the senior room:.
“and Talboys will be , goin

TLeok \here,

“up to the scratch.

Every Monday

where he found a plentiful lack of
enthusiasm.

Peele and Gower weren’t enthusi-
astic. Neither were Townsend and
Fopham, and the other nuts. They
carefully avoided *‘scraps,’”” as a rule,
and a scrap with seniors of the Fifth

Wwas an idea that made them gasp.

“ But think of 1t,” urged Morning-
ton to a meeting of the nuts in his
study. “It’s up to somebody! The

Fifth can’t thrash our Form as much

as they like, I suppose. By gad, they
might give us the next turn !’

“Jimmy Silver can look after him-
self,” said Townsend. “Let’s keep
out of their rows and rags. They're
no class.” |

" Leave if alone,” said Peele. “ We
don’t want to get the seniors down
on this study.” -
Mornington sniffed. ¥e had more
pluck than the rest of the * Giddy
xoats ”' put together, and he was not
afraid of the seniors. |

“Chap who downed the Fifth would
have a chance of squeezing Jimmy
Silver out,” he said.

“Well, yon can’t do it!”’

- “1 could with some backing.”
tAsk Jimmy Silver to back you,
then,”” yawned Topham.

“Oh, rats! ILook here, suppose we
caught Hansom and Talboys outside
the school; they generally go out to-
gether on a half-holiday, when there’s
no match on. There’s enough of us
to collar them !”

' Oh)rot 1

“And tie ’em leg by leg, and send
‘em hoppin’ home,” said Mornington
eagerly. ‘““The school’d laugh ’em to
death. They wouldn’t dare to show
their faces afterwards. And it wonld

show all the fellows that Jimmy Silver

isn’t the great chief they think he is

“Too: jolly risky,” said Topham.
Mornington’s lip curled.
2 0h, don’t keep harpin’ on that.
Suppose they put up a fight, and you
got your necktie disarranged, you’d
recover in time. Look here, I know

they’re going down to Coombe to-mor-

row afternoon to see about the cos-
tumes for their rotten play-actin’.

They’ve been rehearsin’ ¢ Hamlet ’ for

heir silly amateur theatricals. They
reliearse in the wood-shed, and I’ve
heard ‘em spoutin’. They go there
to play the goat, because the other
fellows chip ’em when they rehearse
Well, FHansom
o’y lout to-
Lwe couid lay for them.
| we’ll rig ’em up in their
merry theatrical costumes and make
‘el come home to Rookwood like
that!”.

Wik tha, ‘ha 1”

Even the nuts were tickled at that
suggestion.

The difficulty was that the Giddy
Goats of Rookwood were not fighting

v, ane

~men, and had a deep antipathy to gei-

ting hard knocks.
But Morny gained his point at last.
He pointed out that even two
seniors wouldn’t have much chance

_in a scrap with half a dozen fellows:

it, would be a cheap victory, and no
epﬂ of glory to be won without much
risk.

That was the kind of glory that
appealed to the nuts, and they gave
way at last, though with inward mas:
givings. Mornington had a master-
ful character, and he generally had
his way with his followers in the long
Fuan. %

On Wednesday afternoon the nputs
were prepared to go on the war-path,
though only Morny was looking for-
ward to it. . But Morny kept his men
The merry party
were lounging about the school-gates
when Hansom and Talboys came
down together, *the former. carrying

‘a bag.

Hansomn was great on
theatricals, and rehearsals went on
almost’ every evening in the wood-
shed of the drama that was to stagger
humanity at Rookwood when it came
off. Costumes for the play were on
order, and they had been promised
for that day for the dress rehearsal,
and Hansom was going for them.

The two seniors did not even glance
at, Morny & Co. as they went out.
Fourth-Formers to them were trifles
hght as air. Morny grinned after
them as they went down the road.

‘“Come on !” he said.

“T—I say, suppose we make an
afternoon of it at the Bird-in-Hand ?”’
suggested Peele. ““We could have
the billiard-table !’

“Oh, dry up!” growled Morny.
“We’'re goin’ for Hansom.” .

“Hallo ”—Jimmy Silver came out
with his chums—* what’s that? Are
you after our game, Morny 7’
~ Mornihgton stared at him angrily.

‘“¥You’'re not going after them ?” he
exclaimed.

¢ We are—we 18!” said Lovell.

““Leave ’em to us!” said Morning-
ton. “I'm goin’ for them! I've got
a scheme for makin’ them sit up, and
I don’t want you fellows shovin’ your
oar in.’’

amateur

-
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“Rot 1" said Lovell.

Jimmy Silver smiled.

“Oh, give ’em a chance,” he said.
L didn’t know you merry nuts were
on the war-path! Isn’t there some
risk of getting your neckties soiled
or your haiv disarranged?”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”’ roared the Co.

“Oh, cheese 1t !”” snapped Morning-
ton. “If vou want to see somethin’
be at the gates in an hour’s time or
so, an’ you'll see Hansom and Tal-
boys come hoppin’ home with their
legs tied up.”

“I’'ll believe that when I see it,”
grinned Jimmy.

“ Well, you’ll see it this afternoon.”

Mornmington & Co. walked away
down the road, leaving the Wistical
Four grinning. Jimmy Silver was
quite willing to give Morny a chance,
as be was keen on it; but he doubted
very much whether the nuts of the
Fourth would stand up to the big fists
of Hansom and Talboys, however
great the odds were in their favour.

Morny was looking quite keen. He
had a strong whipcord in his pocket
all ready to tie the Fifth-Formers leg
to leg. There was no doubt that if
the scheme succeeded the Tifth-
Formers would be the victims of much
merriment at Rookwood, and would
never get over the humiliation.

But Morny’s followers looked any-
thing but keen. There were certainly

enough of them to handle two seniors.
But—but somebody would be hurt
before the enemy were downed, and
each of the merry nuts had a strong

. T he Fourth Form yelled over the notice on the board.

oy

FOR HAVING CHEEKED WAl 1/
// 1%

som, on whose broacd chest his knee
was planted. |

“No.  good  wriggln’!” he said
coolly. “We've got you! Take the

whipcord out of my pocket, Towny,
an’ tie their hands !”’

“What arc you
ITansom.

“I’ll tell you,” chuckled Morning-
ton. ““ We’re goin’ to tie you leg to
leg, and send .you hoppin’ home to
Rookwood. We're gom’ to daub

up to?” roared

~mud on your chivvies, and rig you up

with the theatrical clobber vou've got
in that bag !”’

“My hat!” gasped Hansom.

“Then perhaps you'll see that
vou'd better let the Fourth alone—
what?” smiled Mornington. *Get
‘em tied up, Towny !”

Hansom made a terrific effort, and

- almost threw Mornington off. The
"dandy of the Fourth clung to him
- savagely. |

“Pin ’em down !” he gasped.

Hansom got one hand loose, and
smote with it, and Topham rolled
over in the road with a howl. He
smote again, and Peele jumped away
in time to avoid the blow.
left with Mornington to deal with,
and he grasped Mornington, and

scrambled to his feet with Morny still |

i his grasp. |
Mornington was fighting like a cat;
but, alone and unaided, he had no
chance whatever against the
SEN1or.
“Buck up!” shrieked Mornington.
But alas for the nuts!
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Mornington’s struggles were not
much use. The big senior held him
with one hand, and turned out his
pockets with the other. ~ He found

the whipcord, and shook it loose.

“Bring that voung cad !here,
Talboys! Shove ’em together!”

“1—1 say——" stuttered Townsend.

“Shut up 1”’

The two juntors were quite helpless.
Hansom, grinnming hugely, proceeded
to tie Mornington’s right leg #to
Townsend’s left. Tle bent the legs
up at the knee, and fastened them so.
Morny and Towpy were left with one
leg each to stand upon. Townsend
submitted meekly, but the dandy of
the Fourth ground his teeth with
rage, and wriggled to the last.

“There you are!” smiled Hansom.
“Now you can hop it !”

“Oh, dear!” groaned Townsend.

“Oh, you rotter !” hissed Morning-
ton.

“Come on, Talboys!”

o Ha, ha o had _

The two Iifth-Formers, roaring
with laughter, walked on to Roock-
wood, ‘leaving Mornington and
Townsend standing on one leg apiece,
and hopping furiously to keep from
falling. Morny’s scheme had been a
success—the wrong way. It was the
unfortunate Morny himself who had
to hop home.

Hansom and Talboys found quite
a little crowd at the school gates.
The word had passed round of
Morny’s campaign, and half the
Classical Fourth dozen

and half a
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Even Morﬁington had to acknowledge that the

Fistical Four had sceored, and brought about the fall of the Fifth.

objection to bemng the fellow that got
hurt.

In the loneliest part of the lane
Morny & Co. stopped, and took cover
among the trees. There they waited
for their prospective victims to come
by on their return from the village.

They had some time to wait, which
they filled in by smoking cigarettes
in their nutty way. But the enemy
came 1n sight at last.

Hansom and Talboys came saunter-
ing along the lane from Coombe,
chatting, and quite unconscious of
danger.

Mornington’s eyes gleamed.

“We shall take the cads by sur-
prise ! he mutsered. “ When I give
the word, rush on ’em. We'll have

them down before they know what’s

happenin’ "’ _
And the nuts looked a lhittle
brighter at that prospect.
The two Fifth-Formers came

abreast of the ambush, still unsus-
pecting. Morny gave a sudden yell.
-~ “Go for 'em!” '*

He led the rush.

“My hat!” ejaculated
“What! Oh, crumbs!”

He went down on his back, and
Talboys sprawled beside him, waith
half a dozen juniors sprawling over
them. *

“Got 'em!” grinned Mornington.

Hansom.

The 6th Chapter.
Not as per Programme,
HiWhat the thinder——r-*
" Gerrup 12 |
Mornington grinned down at Han-

Topham and Peele were already in
full' flight. They had had qute

enough of Hansom’s heavy fists at'

close quarters. |

Talboys was rolling on the ground
with three more nuts; but one of
them Dbroke away and ran, and
Talboys pitched off the other two and
jumped up. Gower was hurled nto
the road, and he stayed only to pick
himself up before he burst through
a hedge and fled.

Townsend would gladly have fol-
lowed his example, but Talboys had
a grip of iron on Towny's collar.

Hansom burst into a roar of laugh-
ter.
The tables had becn turned with
startling suddenness.

Four of the assailants were fleeing
as if for their hves, and Morny and
Towny were wriggling helplessly in
the grasp of the Ififth-Formers.

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared the captain
of the Fifth. ‘““Hold that young
beggar, Talboys! Don’t let these
two get away !”

“No fear!” chuckled Talboys.

“Let go, hang you!” panted Morn-
imgton, frantic with rage and appre-
hension. “Tll kick your shins!
Yow—ow ! Leggo!”
~“*Not just vet!” grinned Hansom.
“So you were going to tie me up—
ha, ha!—and send me hopping home
—what ?”

“So I would have 1f those rotten
funks had backed me up!” panted
Mornington.

““Ha, ha! . I understand youw've got
a whipcord in. your pocket. T’ll bag-
row that whipcord,” said Hansom.

f!

i Coombe.

Moderns had gathered to sce the
luckless Kifth-Formers hop m. They

stared as [Hansom and Talboys came
sauntering up sedately. |

“My word !” said Tommy Dodd, of
the Modern Fourth, as the two Fifth-
Formers walked in. “What’s hap-
pened to Morny? The circus hasn’t
come off !

“Funked it, of ecourse!” said
- Lovell, with a sniff.
“Hallo! Here’s somme of them !’

Peele and Topham came shinking
in, looking dusty and rumpled. They
had kept their distance till the Fifth-
Formers were gone. ='

“Well, what’s happened?” asked
Jimmy Silver. “You' look as if
you've been dust-collecting !”’

“Oh, rats!” snapped Peele.

The nuts tramped in without satis-
fying the curious questioners. A few
minutes later
arrived, also dusty and rumpled and

savage-tempered. They were not
- pllowed to pass unanswering. The
Fistical: Xour surrounded them.

Jimmy Silver meant to know what
had happened.

“What did you do to Cabby?” de-
manded Jimmy.

“Oh, rats!” snorted Gower. “ We
got licked, and we bunked for it!”

“Where’s Morny and Towny ?°”

“Don’t know and don’t care !

“Ha, ha,ikalf

Gower and St. John went in. The
juniors looked down  the road, but
there was no sign of Mornington or
Townsend. . Some of the fellows
walked down the wroad towards
They were curious to know

One Pennv

‘(lear

| times  gave

‘rehearsals

| —for a woodshed. i
of room, and 1t was quiet and secluded

Gower .and St. John
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what had happened to the leaders of
the nutty brigade. vt ey
" Hallo !” roared Lovell suddenly.:

“T.ook1”

“Ha, . ha, ha!” 'yelled. Jimmy

Si]\rcl‘t i

A curious-looking object had come
into sight.

At a distance it looked like a very
fat fellow with legs very wide apart.
But jon closer view it proved to be
two juniors with a leg cach tied up
behind them, hopping, one ‘on his
right and one on his left leg.

Morny and Towny had delayed
some time, wondering how on earth
they could get out of their fix. They
had to face laughter at Rookwood, or
take their chance of being ‘‘chiv-
vied ” by a crowd if they hopped into
Coombe for help.

They wisely decided on Rookwoaod,
and started for the school. Progress
was slow and difficult, and the things
Morny and Towny said to one another
during that painful progress were em-
phatic. |

The Fistical Four yelled  at the
sight. The two crimson, furious nuts
hopped clumsily up to them.

“IT.et us loose, you
hounds !” howled Mornington.

“It’'s worked out the wrong way,
then !”” said Jimmy Silver, wiping
away his tears. ‘That was Hansom's
part 1n thee show, wasn’t 16?7

“ You silly fool, let us loose !’

“Go and eat coke!” said Jimmy
Silver cheerfully. “Keep on! You're
right for Rookwood !”

“Ha. ha, hal" |

Mornington ground his teeth, and
hopped on with Townsend, leaving
the Kistical Four yelling. |

Another yell greeted the unhappy
pair as they arrived at the  school
gates. They reeled against the gate,
and gasped for breath.

““Let us loose !” shriekéd Morning-
ton.  *“We can’t go mn like this! Let
us loose, you fools ! |

““Ha, ha, ha!” )

“Do let ‘a chap loose!” pleaded
Townsend.

let us go m like this, you know !
!?? - i

cacklin’

_;Oh,

-

““Ha, ha, ha!”
! | L - * i . .
The Cornstalk junior, weeping with

- merriment, opened his knite and cut

through the whipcord. The unhappy
twins were free at last. Mornimgton
scowled savagely at the yeiling
juniors, and Townsend shock his fist
i Morny’s scowling face.

*“¥You silly rotter!” " he shouted.
“Catch me backin’ you up again, you
silly, burblin’ chump! Yah!”

And Townsend
ously.

Morningten  ground

of laughter followed them both.

“T don’t think the merry nuts will

bother with Hansom agam  aftee
this [ chuekled Tommy Dodd.
And Tommy was right; © they

didn’t.

The 7th Chapter.
Cornering the Enemy.

“ All here?”
&k YQS,”
“Good!” said Hansom.

It was evening, and the Fifth-Form
| Thesplans were getting down to busi-

Iess, '

1 The Thespians were quite an insti-
| tution—miles
Players, of the Fourth, in importance
The Thespilans soine-

above the
and, dignity.
ohakespearian perforin-
ances, to which even the Head con-

 descended to come,

The reverend Head of Rookwood

| had been known®to sit for half an
of

b}r ,

a ~ performance

hour during _
“King 5 i

“Othello” or Lear
Hansom & Co. He never bestowed
such an honour upon Jimmy Silver
& Co., though the Classical® Plavers
had mo doubt whatever. that they

| could knock spots off the Thespians.

It was a little humiliating for the
lofty Thespians to have to hold their
in  the woodshed.. Cer-
tainly, 1t was quite a spacy apartnent
There was plenty

—away from the vulgar herd, as Tal-
boys expressed it.

In the senior Common-room, the

Sixth-Form fellows simply refused to

be bored by Thespian rehearsals, and

| the Form-room was not always at
| their disposal; and, moreover, mock-
ing fags would sometimes howl in at:
the door or the window there,. and!

spoil the effect of Hamlet’s soliloquy

or Mark Antony’s oration.
“Hamlet > was the play now, and

Hansom & Co. were going to make a

| tremendous success of 1t awhen it canie

off. And this was the dress rehearsal,
and the costumes were all ready. -
There were eight Iifth-Form
fellows 1in the woodshed, every one of
them a born Roscius, more or less.
Hansom: was the last to arrive, and
after he came in he slipped the bolt

1 on the door.  IEven in the secluded.

strode away furl-
his
teeth and followed, his face crimson
with rage and humiliation, and a roar

Jassical

/

‘“Conroy, old chap, don't -




SAL

ninutes—he thinks that is a

tHe Thes:

| woodshed, |
-{)mns had sometimes been interrupted
by cheeky juniors with pea-shooters.

precinets of the

“*Now, we've got an hour,”” said
Ha,nsom briskly. *“Get nto your
clobber, you fellows, and let’s get
gomg!™ _

Hansom, Lumsden, O’ Rourke, Duff,
Jobson, - Muggins, Talboys, and
Brown major . were very soon 1n
costume,

.There wero small parts which were
tmng to be played by other fellows,
ut - they were not present. The
oxigencies of lines,
occupations kept them away.
img through the woodshed, Hansom
being Ha,mletm—-thou h,  as  Jimmy
Silver had 1enmrked nnder the ecir-

cumstances Hamlet was not hand-
some. |
“To be.or not to be-—-—tlmt is the

question !

Whether tis nobler in the mind to
suffer

The slings and arrows of outrageous
fortune, |

Or to take arms against « sea of
troubles.”

Hansom was going quite strong.
Naturally, he did not hear some shight
sounds outside the woodshed. Indeea
it was difficult to hear anything else
when' Hansom's voice was booming
away.

“That’s Cabby’s toot’” murmured

Jimmy Silver, as he paused outside |

the shed door. ‘He’s going it!”
“He is—he are!” grmned Lovell ;
and Raby
softly.
Tﬁle Fistical Four were on the war-
pat
From the shed wmdow came only a
faint gleam of light. It was a small

window, and covored with a dark
blind on account of the lighting
regulations.  Outside, it was very
dark.

In the gloom the forms of the Colo-
nial Co. loomed up, with Oswald and

- Flynn.

Jimmy Bilver, standing close to the
shed door was fumblmg in his pocket.

“What's the game?” asked Conroy.
“We’ve come, Jimmy, but what the
merry dickens have we come for?
We don’t want to hear Hansom mur-
dering Hamlet !’’

Jimmy chuckled.

““Wait and see!” he replied.

“Well, we're ' waiting,”

Oswald.

(Ep1TORIAY.  NoOTE.—Our young
friend was cut off last week in the
midst of his combat with his chum
Barker, into which he was forced by
public opinion.)

Fore twenty minnutes by the clok
(Wilson .says they were very minute
a goak,
butt I kno it was not les than five)
the two heroik boys—that’s me and

Bark, of corse—fowt like demons (1t

wasn’t quite all that bad, butt I hit
Bark sevrel times, and soe did he
me), butt withowt result. ' |

I don’t think their ever wood have
bene a result, fore we wear strung
upp to such a pich that we shood
have gone on til we droped in our
traks, and it wood have taiken sum
time at that rait. Butt in the verry
thik of the combatt who shood bloe
in butt Watts?

- When - Watts is  a prefect—oh,
crumbs! He won’t be able to leeve
anyone aloan. Butt Wilson says itt

14 onlv wile he is an eckspectant that
he is likely to be so strick; Wilson
thinks he Wll baik o Bost) when he 1s
pmmoted I don’t knoe; ennyway,
when he’s wuns a prefect he wil be
shifted out of our dorm-—hooray !

He stoped wus, thow he sed he
receﬁed 1t wood taik us abowt a

THE FALL OF

(C’antinued'f?'om the previous page.)

prep, and other
Kre

long the voice of Hansom was boom-

anto

and Newcome chuckled,

“astonishment.

said

was fare.
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THE FIFTH!

Jimmy drew a small bundle from
hh P OGI\G‘L

| “inmlets” he said.
*Just g0,

“What on earth are you going to |

do with half a dozen gimlets?”’ asked
the mystitied Australian.

,“Screw up the door,”’
cheerfully., * It's

sald Jimmy

gimlets I could find
fellows’  tool-boxes,
They’l_l fix 1. Lend a hand, and
drive ’em right in, and don’t make a
row !”

“ But Wh&t " began Flynn,

“Don’t jaw, old chap; go ahead!”

Jimmy Silver had not inparted his
great plans to his followers yet.. He
was content to let them wait and
see.

The half-dozen gimlets were handed
round, and the Classical juniors set to
work. It was not easy to drive them
the hard wood, but they pro-
gressed steadily with the work.
There was little danger of their being
heard 1m the woodshed. The
renearsal was going great guns, and
the Fifth-Form Thesplam had
ears for anything but their own spout-
ing.

Slowly but surely the gimlets were
driven in, through door and doorpost,
right to the hllt

The woodshed door was as fast then

It was
_Just as

as il it had been screwed up.
a simpler process, hut
effective. .

“That’s done!” said Jimmy Silver,
in tones of sat‘.lsfaotfon

‘“Is that all?” asked Pons.

Jimmy sniffed.

“No, fathead! We’'ve got them
prisoners now; the window isn’t big

T”

| enough for thase fatheads to get out
With(mt squeezing, and we shall sce |
Get round the
woodsh&d and brmg ﬁhe garden hosq

‘bere !’ -

they don’t do that.

“The—the hmv‘?” %md Oswald,

“Yes. Buck up |

“But the hose isn t kept behind the
woodshed !” exclaimed Oswald, in
| “It’s kept in the
shed !”’

“1 know that, ass! But'I came
here and yanked 1t out and ld it
behind the qhed an hour ago ! 7

“Oh, I see!”

“ Time you did.” |

Oswald and Conroy groped round
the shed for the hidden hose. They
came back with it 1n a few minutes.

- Jimmy's plan was dawning upon
his comrades now, and they were

| grinning joyously.

“Where are you gomg to fix it?”’
murmured Lovell

“The tap 1n the yard, of course.”

thowsand yeers, moor or les, to do
any 'serous dammidge at our pace.
Nott a nice thing for a big chap to
say, espesherly a chap with a big
nose you wood just love to pull

Only that wood be hie treeson or
sumthmg, ass he 1s a prefect. (It
mussent be serposed that 1 don’t kno
how to spel a simpel werd like “48”

butt their is a hidden goak agalnst

-Watts theéir.)

Soe me and Bark shook hands and

glad 1t was no werse, fore we m1te
ha,ve hert eche other iff we had Zone
on.

Soe me and Bark ‘maid itt up, and.

we agrede that the neckst time we
fort 1tt should bee with Shmer Moon.
I dont meen both of us, of cors. becors
Shiner cant fite a bitt, and I ecould
lick him with wun hand tide behind
my bak-—with both hands, if buting
I meen Bark woodent fite
me nor yet me Bark, butt both 'of us
wood ' fite Shiner Moon insted, butt

not_both of us at wuns.

And we went inn to dinner, and
that was wheir the neckst ha,pemng

of that eventful day hapened. It was
- abowt potatoes,

witoh peeple | are

making soe much fuss abowt just now,
and I dont know why, fore I never
caired much)fore the things myself,

a bit awkward for |
- screwing up with screws, so I've col-
lected all the
among  the

THE BOYS'

His comrades blinked at |
&b 11; the gloom, and Conroy whistled
- soft

“Good!’ It’'s more than
enough!”

‘“ Plenty long enough-—yards over,
Come and help me fix 1£!”

The hose was soon secured, and
ready for action.

Then Jimmy Silver ecarried the
nozzle to the window of the wood-
shed. He tapped at the window with
1t.

Voices in the
suddenly. Jimmy Silver
again imperatively.

“Thctt’s some blessed fag!”

woodshed stopped
tapped

said

- Talboys’ voice.

"!?

“Keep on with the bizney !

- growled Hansom.

Tap—tap—tap !
“My hat! TI'll
him ! '”‘ muttered Hansomnl.

go out and skin
“Wait a

FRIEND

long

t with the enem

minute till I’ve squelched him, you

fellows!”

Hansom caught at the door to open
it The door did mnot move.
Hansom dragged at it—n surprise at
first, and then in rage.

“By gad! They've fastened up
the door‘” he ejaculated.

““Oh, rot!
Talboys. . | |

“Try it yourself, fathead!”

Talbo '8 tried it, but the door did
not open. T'he "l’hespia,ns were look-
ing exaspeérated and furious by this
time.

Tap—tap—tap! came the SUIMMOnS
at the window; and Hansom strode
up to 1t m}grily, and dragged the
blind aside. Through the glass he
could see the grinning fa("cs of Jimmy
Silver.

The captain of the Fifth tore the
little window open, and glared at the
junior.

“You cheeky voung rotter!  Have
you fastened wuvp the door?” he
shouted. |

Jimmy nodded coolly.

“Right on the wicket!” he
assented. | .

“T’ll come out and Yaroooop !”

spluttered Hansom, as Jimmy raised
the nozzle of the hose and let fly.

Squish—swish—splash !

“ch ha, ha!” came in a yell from
the darkness outs side.

Hansom was 1n all the

-;n

How could they?” said

glory of

Hamlet’s costume betfore the sudden

flood of water smote him. By the
tamme it had played upon him for a
few seconds lllje looked more like a
half-drowned tramp.

“B',r gad!” | stuttered Talboys

fout  young demor - anooch it
The jet of water smote Talboys, and
fairly bowled him over, and Laertes
rolled on the floor spluttering. And

from the rest of the dramatic persona

came wild yells and hoots, as the

‘water swamped right and left.

LR TreTTy ¥

The 8th Chapter.

The Fall of the Fifth.
“Groooh !
- “Gug-gug-gugg
“Yarooop !” -
Swish ~-— squish — splash ! Behind
Jimmy Silver, a crowd' of grinning
faces ]OOI{EH'] into the wood-shed, the

the little window.
To and fro in the wood-shed the
Thespians dodged and rushed, in

unles baiked under the meet, witch
is not the way we yoosooaly s;ot them
hear, butt boyled insted, a,nd lotts of

them, thow nott so manny since they

got (]ee
T'wo manny fore me, ennyway, and
they wear pretty bad wuns two,

witch maid me think somewon must
have wangled in sede potatoes on the
Head, nott that 1 know wether the
Head byes our potatoes, and I dairsay
gomewun els altogether.

Butt two my storey. +ltt has bean
my habit two taik an old envelop in
two dinner in my poket, and if tv.o
manny spuds, intoe the envelop they

go, Butt I am nott a waistful chap,

and 1 give them to the piggs.

[ putt wun lot down the bak of
Fatty Bloggs in klass, and if that 1s
nott giving them to the piggs I dont
knoe ennything. KFatty screemed out
like madd, and their was a row.
Their alwais seams to bee a row when
I am abowt, I dont know y. Butt
that was befoar the potatoes gott soe
skarse everywhear eksept on our
school taibl, whear, if you ask me,
are two - manny of them. Butt I
think I have sed this befoar.

Now I save them fore & pore family
if enny such should kum my way,
thow suny I have saved are getting a
bitt gaimey now, and if the pore
familly dont soon kum I gess I shall
have to shute them into sumboddy
elses desk,- as I dont want mine to
bee two smel

Wel, 1 ha,d putt too potatoes out of
three witch ‘wear loded on my plait
in the envelop, and then the beestly
thing splitt! Soe 1 coodent put it in
my own poket, oweing two the mess,
and the mater says she hates un-
tidiness.

Shiner Moon dont mind a b1tt

juniors cranning their necks round

|

vain attempts to escape the sea,mhmg
stream.

Hansom led a rush to the window,
with a wild idea of squeezing through
somehow, and geting at close quarters
The powerful jet
struck him fairly under the chin, and
threw him back.

The yells and splutters of the
Thespla,ns rang through the wood-

shed, and were answered by yells of

1|aughtm from outside.
s, 1t Jimmy
“Oh, my hat! What a merry family
of drowned rats! Ha, ha, ha!”
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Fourth-
Formers.
“Yow-ow ! '(J gh!”
“Grooh-hooh !
“Qh, dear ! Oh, erumbs! Stoppit !”’
; Jimmy Silver shut off the water at
ast.
take aim. The floor was swimming
with water, the actors were drenched
and  dripping, and their drenched
costumes clung around their limbs.
Hansom gouged water from his eyes,
and glared at the grinning faces in
the mndow

“I'll smash you for this!” he
roared. ‘‘I'll pulverise you! T'l]
slaughter you! I'll--I’'ll—I'll b

“ Looks as if, the Kourth are top
dogs) n«ow, grinned Jimmy Silver.
“Don’t come too near the window,
Cabby, or you’ll get some more’!”

“()h vou young rotter! Ow!”

“ Are you going to a.pologlse for
raiding my study ?”’

“No !” ;wlled Hansom. Hansom
was wet, and he was cold, but the
bare thought of the captain of the
Fifth apologising to a junior made
him boil with rage.

“Have some more, then!”

Squish ! Swooosh !

Hansom velled and rushed at the
window again, but again the steady
jet drove him back. He dodged and
ile-d round the shed, but w herever he
ran, the jet found him out.

L Stop 1 t 1" he shricked, at last. *'I

I —I'm willing — yow — to say —
yarooh—I'm sorry-—oooch!”’ Hansom

could stand no more.

“You apologise 7"
“Ow! Yes! Ow!”
“Ha, has ha l?”?

“Do you all apologise ?”’ demanded

Jimmy Sllver
The Fifth-Formers glared at him
as if they lcould eat him. But Jimmy
wag on ¥}m safe side of the window,
and the deadly nozzle was 1n his
hands. There was nothing for it but
peace terms.
“We-—we—we

apologise !’ stut-

tered the unhappy 'lheap:dns

I

written apology,
| clean up the shed so that there won't

Jkarm. Besides,

Jimmy shut off the water again,

“Good !I” he remarked. * That’s

beginning. Now, bettor get to
hlzmw, or you'll cate h cold, ] BUPPOSH
you feel a bit wet ”’

*“Hay ha, hal”

66 G}_O{)h 1!?

“These are our peace terms,” said
Jimmy Silver. “You give us a
vou tip Mack to

be a row about this swamping, and
yvou make it pax. Is that a reed gk
“No!" shricked Hansom.

Swoo-oaeosh !

Price
One Penny

gasped Lovell.

He was laughing too much to.

out to the

ta.cls.le the Fourth again !

humbly for
{ Fourth Form, and beg to be forgwen,'

' 5/5/17

The water played again at full-

force. With wild gasps and yells, the
Fifth- Formers strove to dodge it, but
they dodged in vain, Wet and shiver-
ing and dripping, they yelled to
Jimmy Silver to stop.
The captain @ of  the
obligingly shut off the stream.
“Do you accept the peace terms?”
he asked sweetly.
¥4 No—oh, my
shrieked Hansom.
‘Y es—yes—yes—stoppit 1
“Right!” grinned Jimmy Silver.
“Thero s lots more water if you'd
like to take time to think over it——"’
“Stoppit !’ howled ‘Talboys. * We
agree—we agree ! i
“Chuck in a pencil and paper
Lovell, You’ll write down @ the
apology, Hansom, and all the rest
will sign 1t. And slmrp the word !”’
Hansom simply ga H}E'd with rage.

Fourth

But there was no help for it. He -

could not face

icy water for
enough of that.
Hun
dictatmn and the rest of the Thes-
pians ground their chattering teeth
and signed, and the paper was passed
grinning Lovell. Jimmy
Silver grmned and nodded as he
looked at it.

“You tip Mack to clean up the
shed, Hansom ?”’ ,

“Ves ! hissed Hansom.,

“And 1t’s pax ?”

“Ye-e-e-ss !’

“Good! Tl mention to a Fifth-
Form chap that you're here, and he
can come down and let you out,”
smiled Jimmy Silver, ‘‘TLa-ta,
boys, and think twice before yous

199

the steady stream ot
ever; he had had
With a face like a

Later that evening a paper was
pinned up on the wall of the junior

common-room, which the ]umms read

with great glee and roars of laughter.

It ran:

the under-signed, apologise

“We,
having cheeked the

as mtnesf: our signatures :

EpwARrD Hmsom |

PaiLip LUMSDEN
Pavuvr MvUGGINS
Ton1as JOBSON

CEOIL TALBDYS b
H. BrRowWN major.”

The Fourth Form—Classical and
Modern-—read that paper, and *';(J]lnd

over it. The Shell' and the Third
read it, and howled, Kven some of
the Sixth ecame in and read it, and
chortled, And even Mmri!!ll.ritm had

to acknowled a that the Fistical Four
had scored, aml brought about the

Fall of the I‘lfth

THE END.

(Another magnificent long, 201~

plete tale of Jimmy Silver & Co. in
next
IRIEND,
Cracksman!’’

Boyg’
of @

Monday’s issue of the
entitled : ““ The Son
Don’t mrss it/ }

abowt beeing tidey, and he was [ of puting potatoes in yore puaket

sitting neckst two me, with his poket |

gaping open, farely asking fore itt.

dtt was the work of a moment, witch

is what they say in the w orks of the
verry best awthms to slip the envelop
into that gapeing receptickle., And
soe I did. |

Shiner looked rownd. He is a ser-
spishus chap at times, wen awaik,
witch is watt he is nott allways. I
think it verry loe of him to serspishun
me. Butt soe itt was, thow the deer
reeder may find 1tt uneesy to under-
stand.

“ Watt arve you up two, Perker, you
beest?™ he said few riously. “Wen
Shiner is fewrius ift is like an angery
sheep, him beeing such a sily ass.

“Nott ' up at ﬂwl-—-down ? 1 sed
karmly. I gnu that he had nott seen
watt [ did, and theirfor I was quite
itt is my nacher to
be karm in watt you mite kall perrilus
times.

“Yure a rotten fiber!” sed Shiner,
in toans of asumed disgust.

Then their spoke a voice of thunder
—qnott reely thunder, of cors, butt itt
was the Head, and my hat he can
showt sum! “‘Retched boy!” he sed
in that thundery wvoice. *“ What are

you doing ?”’ And I sed: * Me, sir?
Nc:thmg, sir ! Witech was ftru,
becors 1 had dun itt befoar he spc)ke

Then the Head kamé rownd behind
us, and if their i1s wun thing in this
worreld 1 do barr itt i1s the Head
standing behind me with that long
kane of his swiching np and down in

‘his hand, and you never know watt

neckst, and 1 wood rather have 1tt
on tho hand enny time,

“Moon ! wrapped out the Head."
““Yes, sir,” sed that ass Shiner in his

mekest voice. Haveyqu bean gilty

persewed owr tirant,
sir I wined Shiner, wearas if a sport
he mite have repled in the infirmatif¥

have bean sporty.

kwestion,
knead ha,ve
18 50 foxey.

on thiker

“Me, sir? No,

—that is saying Yes, if the deer
reeder i8 nott up two my standard of
edukashun,

Thow not strickly tru yet itt would
Butt nott Shiner,
who I despise, I reely cant help 1tt.
Soe the Head did m::wt ask anuther
and 1 dont
asked that wun, onely he

The neckst thing' butt wun was

that I gave a howl and lept up off my

seet: soe I leeve itt to you to gess
what the thing béfoar that was.

’lhmr are sum thmgs over witch it .

is diskreeter to draw a vail, and if 1.
had onely known enything'in the way

of pading saves the pane a bitt, thow
the Head hitts too joly hard for wun
towel two bee much

yoose,

After that 1 lay loe, and onely gc}tt
a hundred lines that afternoon in
klasses, and that was moor Bark’s
fawlt, Butt at tee-time I was Seng.
to the Head fore throeing bred and
buter——or what 18 =oe kalled neer, to

bee sarkastik—at Wilson minor; and

if he had nott the ingustice to drag up

the potatoes again, and after T had
bean maid to eat fhom two, out of

Shiner’s beestly poket, and to lay itt
becors of that. 1 dong
wundet they had evolushun, or what-

‘ever its naim is, it Ru%h@f’ 1 S

Tirants ought to get it inn the neck
Butt that was the end of that dav.

fore the tirant sed I was a meer kid.
and
kall lt‘

paked me off to bed. Rot, I

I paws fore a reply.

hat-—stoppit—yes |’

he wrote at Jimmy Silver's

dear

beleeve he

If 1 was a meer kid, (‘melv”
he sed sum longer word meening the
saim, why did he lay itt on like that"




