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" ONE PENNY.

and Old Joe Tremorne.

LF l‘ —a ‘"‘;‘i o |... _
L L B

BC CCCCURS U

Py =

W -

ey
e
Ly T

'
]
o

Ty’ -", W {_“hﬁhl‘\‘hﬂ\.\ﬁ‘& i i

o

'I-"-.-. 1 L

| bk s 9 N

b AL By

_.-_.a .II" T

- -' AR
;'.Jl ij FE’ :.l" "fjf 2

,-f
S, L
ARG iz

o

It
i s
) “;
;b W -
. -
-
-
Jl-l r
- i

P
oty e
s
& o .‘..I-'
/7 PTP

i
i

=T

A —

B e L

THE BL

'--

T

ACK

L

OUR MOTTO IS: “PLAY THE GAME!”

riili'ng Adventure, introducing Dick ana Frank Polruan
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BOY'S SNAKE SCARES THE

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

DICK and FRANK POLRUAN,

: and OLD JOE TREMORNE, return

to Polruan Hall one day to {ind that
“The Luck,” which consisted of an
old fag, has been stolen from the
place. Imimediately the bovs and Joe
resolve to go 1 search of the Luck,

% and to bring it back to the-Hall, for

there 15 an old tradition thai, when-
aver -the Luck is =ztolen trom the
place, nusfortune falls on the existing
Polruans.” ' | |
Together, with arblack named PIE-
FACE. théey set. ont on board the
Southern Uross, and after many ex-
citing adventures, arrive at Rio Bay.
There they pick up the trail of {he
Luck., Old Joe hires the only motor-
lzunch left 1 the place, and the
owner, an American named Trap,
swindlés them. |
But Joe turns the tables upon the
rascally  American, wiho in revenge
atbempts to raid - the station, where
the little partv arée staying, with a
horde of nagives. He 13 bealen off,
however; ayd the boys:continue there
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journey, when - Dick, who 1s grum-
bling ‘about the . heat, is suddenly
pitched from his horse far out into
mid:strean.

(Bead on from here.)

The Snake~headed Gaod,

He struck the water with re-
sounding splash,. disappeared for ex-
actly the space of five seconds, and
raose slowly to view looking hke 'a

glorified, mud-swathed edition of Rip

2,

Van Winkle. |
“Didn’t know you were performing
for the pictures!” laughed old Joeg,
the tears streaming down his hot
cheeks.  “Hurry: up, Franky, and
crank the camera! This set of pie-
tures must be taken hiehike. And
don’t forget, Dicky, that's the sort of
punishmen®a bad-tempered hittle boy
gets for being rude to hig uncle 17
Both Frank and Piétace jgi“;jﬂ 111
the hearty peal of laughter ~which
WOne 1P 8¢ e Inckless }'EJLH.)ES{EE"E
expense, but for ounce Diek ‘failed o
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see the humorous side of the situa-
t1o1. |

He helped drag the pony out of the
mud,; and, 'goetting into: the -saddle
after changing his clothes, rode on
through a depressing silence.

For several haurs they eontinued in
this fashion, the stream gradually
narrowsng, but the flow of water be-
coming swifter—sure sign that the
source was being reached.

Two miles further on, however, the
river- shallowed somewhat, with =&
stretch of mud-flat on either side.

Suddenly: Joée, who was tiding &
little in advance, threw up his hand
as & sign for the rest to draw rein.
Thew  he  jumpéd nimbly trom  his
steed,, and, bendmg down, closely

examined something in the mud.

“ Well, Joe, what 18 1£7?” Frank
asked, as the sailor  camé towards
them, making  as hittle sound as pos-
sible.

“The print of a man’s boot, and
1

1 : ol ,I ) e v Ak w2 ' (8 - - =
don’t like tne logk of 15! )¢ eaid,

[ - . & <
dropning hig voice to a whisper. A
- FRITNU S PO TR AR U SN T, e S e T e
big wan with very Dyg teef @as passed
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this way not so long age. TUd hke to
learn & little about him before we
bivouac for the night.”

“Well, what do _ you suggest?”
Frank asked. :

Jco unslung his rifle, and handed it
to the boy.

“YT sha’n't want this. Tve got a
shooting-iron 1n  my - pocket. The
prickly lianas grew pretty close to the
ground ahead.  I'm going to trail this
man till I get sight of him You
stay here. I eha'n’é be long.

A minute later they saw him cross
the little patch of mud, and on hands
and kneeg forge his way through a
vall of moist green foliage.

Evening: was drawing m on a
hushed and . sleepii.g world.. The
paragucets had ccaszed their shrilling,
and only the murmuring swish of the
stream against the oily banks broke
e tensé silence.

The three sat . toeir
statues, every now anud then
big beads of moisture from their

s P e E 0 r i - e S e 1 SRR e i :"."‘
neads. - The minutes lengthened. into
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| a cuarter of an hour. That passcu,

ancl became a halt-hour. S

| Frank Polruan shifted uncasily

- his saddle. £

I ©1 don’t like this at ali!™” he ex-

| claimed suddenly. “‘Here, old Jaoo

has had fime to trail a man for miles,

b and, with darkness coming on, there

15 .;1].1:1 'E!';’lling if he can lut the track
ck to us!”

ba"IIat'k 3 Dick suddenly lifted hi

hand and raized head.

thonght 1T heard a shoutl”

“T can't hear anything except ths
faint stirring of the leaves of the
trees,” veplicd the clder boy, shaking
his head. |

But before the words wore off his
lips “the jungle hush was broken by
throe sharp whiplike roeports very fur
BWAY. g e g ARG

2evolyer-shots | :‘=H:ﬂﬁ'§,r‘3d Yra his,
the colour draining swiftly from his
face - “Joe has mct trouble 17

¢ this they spurred forward,
takine. as thev thought, the line m
which the sailer had gone; but a
panting journey of close on & muo
onlv carrted them deeper into the
heart of the forest, and though they
raised their voices again and agail,
calling Joc’s name, 1o  answeriig
somnd came back, and only the dying
cchoes of their scarcd voices
trembled on the heavy air, mockmg
their fears.
* It's joily silly for chaps liké usito
i B e s R RN el
ruan, broashing back the cri=p brown
hair froma s molst brow. " *This
forost 15 no worsée than #‘.J'mzf:m of
others welve been n. Pethaps the
shots we heard Here ouly old Joe
keeping his end up.”

Y es: b ‘ TR ) 5 Vs s
asked, a trifie fretfulle. " 3We Keep
pushing on ghrough this sticky heat,
and we're no nearer pitting his trail
- now than we were twenty minutes
~ ﬁ.gr}l’"

Prank looked voonto Jas
cousin's face. 1o saw that the nsually
healthful brown ehecks were unduly
flushed. that Dick’s cves shone with
an unnatural brigheness, and that de-
spite his recent change of clothmmg, his
present  suit | elung to his figure,
sodden with moisture.

“TLock here, old ¢hap. you're not
fecling quite uwv 4o snuit !” he said
symppathetically. “J can see your
busted arm 15 giving you gHmger.
You'd best stay hore in charge of the
ponies, while Pisface and I push on
in scarch o1 Joe.”

“ All right. 1 don’t much cave
either way!” muttered the lad list-
lessly, as he slipped from the saddle.
“TM1 tether this crew, while »ou scout
round ; only for goodness’ sake come
back, T don’t want to get lost i this
jungle 1”7
| Eor an nstant Fraonk besitated. 1t
was uniitke Dick! eitiier 6 show 1ear or
to -be peevish, and i the cireum-
} stances he hated the thought of leav-
| mg him.

l ' The only alternative was either to
sond the black boy after Joe, or for
him to push on alone, which might

have dangerous consequences were
Ithc:: sailor found to be in a tight
COTHer,

“ 1 euess we've got to see Joe night,
| ;ili:x“‘at'ﬁ,}'f:’ he eatd  briskly. Tl
| slaze a fraidl on the trunks as we go
forward, so there ¢an’t be any ques-

tion of eur missing you. You ve got
your gun loaded, and vou're shooting
arpy’s all - right. -~ We sha’'n’t be
long 1+

‘“Which way are you going now 7’

“On a cross-track towards the river
| again.. From there we may be able
to pick up Joe's marks. So-long, and
keep cheerful!”

He waved Dick a brisk farewell,
and, signing to Pleface to follow him,
slunged into the rank undergrowth.
This in. parts was so thickly inter-
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quickly out of sight.
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The 1st Chapter.
The Food Hcgs.

“My gad, it's Bulkeley !”

Mornington of the Fourth mut-
tored the words between his teeth.

, And Pecle and Gower ejaculated
simultaneously :

“Oh, crumbs!”

The three Rookwood juniors looked
dismaved.

They were in Mrs. Wicks’ tu&ﬁ]mp
i the village of Coombe.
ton had a largé bag in his hand, mn
which he had stowed several purs
chases, the bag already containing a
good many.

And just as they were about io
leave the tuckshop, Bulkeley of the
Sixth came in sight, striding up the
village street.

The captain of Rookwood was evi-
dently heading for Mrs. Wicks’ shop.

Morpington & Co. dodged back
Bulkeley had
not seen themi. But if he came to
the shop, there was no doubt that he
would see them. ,

The bag in Mornington’s hand con-
tained “‘tuck ¥ of wvarious kinds, to
about ten times the extent of the
amount allowed to any Rookwood
fellow-since the new focd regulations
had come into force,

While nearly every feilow at Rook-
wood was ¢ playing 'up ”’ loyally, the
dandy of the Fourth had not allowed
the regulations to make the slightes®
difference to his reckless expendi-
ture.

The sche6l shop was out of bounds,
excepting for certain purchases that
were clearly defined, and Sergeant
Kettle politely but firmly declined to
exceed the amount,

But Mornington was equal to the
occasion. It was his custom to take
a long walk with a bag, purchasing
food at various shops in small quanti-

ties, ~and veturning #u Rovkwoed
heavily:laden with his loot.
The magnificent * spreads’™ for

which Morny's study was famous had
not diminished in tho least since the
new regulations had come into force,
though it was, of course, necessary to
keep the indulgence seerect.

All the Fourth Form knew, but
they could not very well give Morn-
ington away, and for public opiniomw
in the Form Morny did not care a
rap.

But it looked as if disaster had
arrived at last.

“The beast’s comin’ here!”, said
Peele, turning quite pale. “ He sus-
pects somethin’, Morny !”

Mornington set his teeth.

“Hang him !” he muttered.

“The game's up!”’ said Gower dis-
mally. “If we're spotted with a
cargo like this it means that they'l
lieep a sharp eye on our study after-
wards.”’

“We're not goin’ to be gpotted
growled Mornington. “I'm not
goin’ to starve, I can tell you that.
Blow the regulations!”

“You can't blow Bulkeley and the
Head !”

“We're not caught yet!”

Mornington turned back to the
counter.

“1 sav, Mrs. Wicks, would you mind
our goin’ out the back way?” he
asked. “There’s a fellow in the
street we don’t want to meet!”

“Yes, Master Mornington, if you
like !” said Mrs. ‘Wicks, opening the
door of her little parlour. *Go
straight through!”

“ And .you mneedn’t mention our
names, ma'am!”

Mrs. Wicks opened her eyes.

“We've been out of bounds,” said
Mornington. “Don’t give us away,
ma'am!”

Mrs. Wieks looked rather doubtful,
but she nodded.

The nuts of Rookwood hurried
through the little parlonr and down
the passage into the garden.

“f’nt it on now !” grinned Morn-
inzten.

Thev broke into a run, and reached
the towing-path. They did not pause
thero: - The - possibility  of being
caught red-handed by tfm captain of
Rookwood was too {‘Iiﬁl‘nﬂ}-‘ing;

It meant severe punishment for dis-
regarding the regulations, a matter
upon which the Head of Rookwood
was very strict indeed; and, worse
than that, it meant a stoppage of
stidy spreads.

Once suspicion was fixed on-No. -4

1?2

Every Qlendey

Mormng- 4
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study, it would be impessible to con-
tinue the reckless indulgence of old.

The three juniors did not pause till
they were in sight of the gates of
Raockwood Sg¢hool.

There Mornington drew his com-
panions to a halt.

“Hold on!”

“ Better buck up!” urged Peele.
“Bulkeley will come straight back,
looking for us very likely !”

¢ Old Wicks won't give our names,
but if he asks whether Rookwood
chaps have been there, she’ll tell
him !”7 said GGower.

“T knew that!” snapped Morning-
ton. “Come round to the back. 1f
old Msok sces us-go in with a bag,
that will give us the kybosh ™
. .'..(-)h1I ]_-HC'E]”

The nuts of the Fourth scuttled
round to the tradesmen’s entrance.

There they got in unobserved. and
sauntered round to the School House
with an unconcerned air.

From the ecricket-ground a loud
shout reached their ears.

“Well bowled, Jimmy !’ |

The Fourth-Foriners were at ¢ricket
practice, and Tommy Dodd’s wickets
had fallen to Jimmy Silver’s deadly
bDWliI’lg. :

Mornington glanced towards the
cricketers with a somewhat bitter look
on his face. It was Morny'e
“swank ”? and uncertain temper that
kept him from taking a prominent
place among the junior crickcters of
Rookwood. |

“Come on!” whispered Pecle,
“Never mind cricket now. ' We've
got to get that bag out of sight!”

““ All right !”

Mornington & Co. went into the
House.

On that fine. sunny half-holiday_the
School House was desgrted. The
three juniors did not meet a soul as

L1

they hurried up to the Fourth Form:

passage, . k. & { : 3

“ A1l serene now 7 caid Peele, with
a breath of relief, as they reached the
door of No. 4 study. . *‘ Hallo! Where
arc you going, Morny 7"

Mornington grinned.

“Pnd study !” he replied.

«“What on earth for? There’s no-
body there!”

“That's why I'm gom"
said Moenington coolly.

“What the merry thunder——""

Peele. and Gower, 1n amazement,
followed the dandy of the Fourth to
the end study. ‘That. celebrated
apartment ‘belonged to the Fistical
Four of the Fourth—Jimmy Silver,
Lovell. Raby, and Newcome—with
whom Mornington was on the worst
of terme.

The Fistical Four wére all on the
cricket-ground now, and what Morny
could want in their vacant study per-
plexed his comrades.

Their amazement increased as
Mornington opened the lower doors
of the bookcase, put his bag inside,
and closed the doors again.

“What the dickens!” yelled
Gower. ““Are you making those cads
a present of two pounds worth of
tuck, Morny 7"

“No. ass! Let's clear off !”

“But, I say—"

“Buck up, fathead !
com¢ in any munute!”

They left the end study.

“PBut—but what——"  stuttered
Pecle.

“Pon’t you see,

“Blessed if T do!”

“PBulkeley was headin’ for Mrs.
Wicks’ shop. = I saw his face, too.
Heo suspects somethin’!” said Morn-
ington coolly. ‘““Somethin’s got out,
1 dare say! Well, as he won't find
anvthin’ out in Coombe, he may
think of searchin’ the studies when he
gets back. I think it’s jolly lLikely
under the cires.”

“T shouldn’t wonder.”

“1f he does he. won't find all that
tuck in No. 4!” said Mornington.
“He's not likely to look in the end

'3

there !

Bulkeley may
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study. He trusts Jimmy Silver,
After the interferin’ brute’'s cleared
of we can get the tuck -casily
enough.™

““Oh, good ! said Peele.

“But. supposin’ he did search the
studv, an’ found the tuck?” said
Gower.

Mornington laughed.

“In that case, I thimk Jimmy
Silver will get into a row. There's
nothin’ on the bag to identily 1t, and
nothin’ to show we put 1t there. It

would 'be worth the tuck for Jimmy

s thie raatter wa

{

THE BOYS’' FRIEND

0OKWOOD ON RATIONS ! [2%

A Magnificent Long Complete Story, dealing .
with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co. il

By OWEN CONQUEST. NGy
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Silver « to el — e 1:5”1!
called up before §Er=y i
the Head an’ i
licked for disre- ,1,“::1\ il
gardin’ the merry I i
regulations.” / _ 4% ('S
“*Ha, ‘ha, ha!l” f o > 19
roared the nuts. e ki
Mornin gton " ¥ oA ‘
chuckled gle e- G
fully. Jimmy | I
Silver had been
very emphatic in *
?mmmlunug'- the \ .
ood hogging 1n o
No. 4 study. Ior 7
Jimmy to suffer /
for the sins of : &/ N LK "
the food hogs ; b )
struck  those §{. H 2 ”
cheery young =
gentlemen as an \ . 5
ﬂxi?llent joke, o
Toeningion & , - , R
Co. strolled down > ' #;;’a‘%
to the cricket- G
ground in great
spirits. They Bless myj soull?®

wanted that tuck

for a spread in

the study at tea-time; but, upon the
whole, they would have been willing
to miss tea, for the sake of having 1t
discovered hidden in ¥immy Silver’s
study.

The 2nd Chapter.
Mir. Bootles is Shocked.

Bulkeley of the Sixth was frowning
as he strode into Mrs. Wicks® little
shop in the High Strect of Coombe.

The captain of Rookwood was, as
Mornington surmised, suspicious.

He saluted the widow politely, how-
ever. Mrs. Wicks looked & hittle
worried. She had ' godd-naturedly
cetisented to let the junicrs escape,
and she did not feelynclined to betray
them. but it dawnéd upen hér anipd

sha had supposed.
fGood-afternoon,  Mrs,  Wicks,”
said Bulkeley. “I think some juniors
from Rookwood have just been here,”
“Yes, Master Bulkeley.”
““ Were they buying food?”
“Well, yes.”
“Would you mind giving me their

names?’’ ‘
“1—-I'd rather  not, Master
Bulkeley,” stammered the good
lﬂ-d}l :
“The voung rascals have -been
breaking the regulations,” Bulkeley
explained. “‘I'm sure you don't

approve of their bagging more than
their allowance of f{cod, It's come
out that a Roockwood fellow has been
going round the shops, buving stuff
at each of them, in small quantities.
Of course, he gets a lot together. The
village shops are out of school bounds
now, vou know.”

“1 know.” said Mrs. Wicks drily.

The good dame was not wholly
pleased by her little shop being placed
out of school bounds, as the Rook-
wooders had. been among her best
customers. 3

“It’s necessary, yvou know,” said
Bulkeley. “Fﬂﬂd)-hogging means
someo people going shory of food.™

“Ves. 1 know that.”

‘“‘u\']‘li't‘(a did t-hf."];’ gr}?” asked
Bulkeley. *“I didn’t see them come
Uut‘fj’

“They left by the back way.”

“Oh!”

There was evidently nothing further
to be learned from Mrs. Wicks,
Bulkeley left the shop, and, after
hesitating a few momente, started for
Rookwood.

Mr. Dootles, the master of the
Fourth. had received e hint of the
“food-hogzing ” carried on by some
unknown Rookweood fellow, and. he
had asked the head prefect to look
into the matter.

Bulkeley had been round. the
village, and at two or three shops he
bad Yoarned that Rookwood juniors
had made purchases, names unknown,

Mrs. Wicks, the last they had
visited, knew the names, but declined
to give them, from an amiable desire
not to get the bovs into trouble.

But now that he was certain the
suspicion was well founded, Bulkeley
did not mean to let it drop.

He strode rapidly down the lane to-
wards Rookwood.

As he came mto the quadrangle he
observed Mornington, Peele, and
Gower sauntering careclessly towards
the cricket-ground. He did not note
theni specially, however. “ There was

{

to  Mr.

"Toots 7%

nothing about them to indicate that
they had lately been out of gates.

The captain of Rookwood went on
ihto the house, to Mr, Bootles’ study.

“T've looked into it, sir,” he said,
az Mr. Bootles gave him an inquir-
ing look, “It’s right enough. Three
juniors are concerned in it, but they
rave me the slip. I dare say they got
hack to the school before me, as they
certainly spotted me coming.”

“You do not know their names,
Bulkeley?™

“No, eir.”

Mr. Bootles pursed his lips.

“The matter must be looked into
thoroughly,” hesaid. “‘ The boys bave
been put on their honour. It would
therefore be an insult to the great

Jore Serio | tmajoxity of them to institute a system

frvision. arn convinced that
only a few are ‘erring in this way.
They must be discovered.” |

“ Phey were certainly juniors,” said
Bulkeley. “ 1 dare say the stuff 1s
stacked away in thelr study.”

““No doubt. Please send the page
to me, Bulkeley, and ‘I will take
chargo of the matter.”

“Yes. sir,”] e

A few minutes later Mr., Bootles
started for the Fourth-Form passage,
with Toots, the House page, at his
heels, '

The Form-master intended to look
into the Fourth-Form room, and then
the Shell, and, if theése were drawn
blank. to look into the fags’ lockers
in the Form-rooms

He sincerely hoped that the un-
known food hog would not be dis-
covered on the Classical side of Rook-
wood. He would have been quite
pleased to hand over the investigation
Manders, in the Modern
quarters.

It was not & pleasant task for the
Form-master, and he was feelimg ex-

tremely exasperated.

But in justice to the Rookwood
fellows themselves, the investigation
had to be pursued.

It was extremely repugnant {o Mr.
Bootles to think of exercising con-
stant supervision over the juniors.
Most of them eould be trusted to play
the game. It was better to single out
the delinquents and punish them, and
let the incident close.

Under Mr. Bootles’ eye, Toots the
page went through study after study,
looking into the cupboards, boxes,
and other receptacles.

" Study after study was drawn blank.

Even in No. 4. which belonged to
Mornington, the wealthiest fellow at
Rookwood, no undue supplies were
discovered,

The investigators arrived at the end
study at last.

Mr. Bootles placed a very tfull
reliance upon Jimmy Silver, the cap-
tain of the Fourth, and it was mare
as a matter of form than envthing
else that he looked through the end
study. He did not expect to find any-
thing thére that was forbidden.

But an exclamation from Toots, as

he opened the lower doors of the
bookease, drew his attention.

“RBless my soul, what 1s that,
Toots?” asked Mr. Bootles.

“ A—a bag, sir,” said Toots reluct-
antly.

Toots hiked Jimmyw Silver, and was
sorry to bowl him out.

Mr. Bootles’ " brow became
stern.

very

exclaimed Mpr. Bootles, gazing intoBthe nuphbard.._“What_, s thht, ﬁ
st A.—a bag, sir!? faltered,the pageboy,

““ Open the bag, Toots.™

“Yessir.” '

The page opened the bag.

Mr. Bootles adiusted his spectacles
very carefully, and blinked into the
bag. It was a large bag, and 1t was
crammed with eatables. They were
eatables of the most expensive kind,
and the quantity made the KForm-
master stare. e

“PBless my soul!” he said. * Toots,
kindly convey that bag to my study.”

‘é Y}ESFil".”

The Form-master, frowning, fol-
lowed the page as he carvied the bag
away. 1t was deposited upon Mr,
Bootles’ table.

“Now request Master Bulkeley to
come here, Toots.”

“Yessir,”
=~ Mz, Bootles stood. frowning as he
waited for Bulkeley. The Rookwood
captain started at the sight of the
packed bag as he came .

“You have found 1t, sixr?”

“ Apparently this is the food that
wWas }).!._IIQ_]'}ELFF‘:] this  afternoon,
Julkeley., It was found in Silver's
study.”

“Silver, six!”

“Yes, Bulkeley.”’

“1 am very much surprised, sir. I
should never have suspected Silver,”

““ Neither should I. Bulkeley. Tho
bag was very carefully hidden in the
bookease cupboard,” said Mr. Bootles.
“Will yvou find Silver and his study-
mates, and bring them here. 1 fear
that T shall have to report them to
the Head for a flogging ; but 1 will
cquostion them first.™

“ Certainly, sir.”

Bulkeley left the study in search of
the Fistical Four. Mr. Bootles re-
mained in a very perturbed frame of
mind. His opinion of Jimmy Silver
had been a high one, and this dis-
covery was a pamnful shock to him.

Tubby Muffin, the fat Classical, was
“mooching ”’ about the quad, and
Bulkeley called to him.

““ Have you seen Silver, Muffin?”

“He's playing oricket,”  said
Tubby. “You'll find him on Littla

Side, Bulkeley.”

“Raght t'" "

The Rookwood captain went on to
the ericket-ground with a grim brow,
A shout greeted him as he arrived.

“Well, played!”

s Bravo.!’’

The 3rd Chapter,
The Benefit of the Doubt.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were toa busy
with their game to observe the ap-
proach of Bulkéley, but Morningtan
& Co., who were lounging near the
nets, noticed him at once.

“There ecomes Bulkelay!”  mur-
mured Mornington. ' Look at his
E]:;i(}sw;,l Looks like trouble for some-

s &
» “* Shouldn 4
Peele.

Bulkeley did net notice the smiling
nuts. He came down t6 the pitc}:
Jimmy Silver was bowling to Erroli,
the new boy m the Fourth. Erroll
had shown very good quality as a
cricketer, and Jimmy, who had an
eye on him as a recrutt for the Junior
Eleven, was putting him through his
paces.
~Jimmy was the champion junior
bowler of Rookwood, but Erroll *was

wonderi™  grinned
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keeping bhis-wickebt up in great style I

against Jimmy's bowling. Quite a
crowd of the Fourth had gathered
found to watch the contest.

i ‘ulverf > called out Bulkeley,

111 v ‘looked round.

104 want me, Bulkeley 7%

““Yes; at once [’

“All  =merene! Take
Fovell ”’

“Lovell’s vn";ff:-;, too,

the ball,
? gaid Bulke-

ey grimly 3 *also . Raby asd New-
come.”’ Gaste] et

“0L,” eaid Jimmy,  ““the. whole
merry  fanuly | _.11;1“1'.111-;: Wrong,

BH“-.F' gV /et
“Y.oull 200 001l ononah, Como

oo . $73 -
- Jimpy: Silver tossed the Tall - to
. HJUT- 1.].]'.‘(’ ,_\ u;t;d]}_ ! }_ “_1'1;"-

I ﬁul::*al Tour followed the H-rf Kwoodd
captain = frem “the :rmTff ceroind,

Mormington & Co. watched them with

&1} Il"l"" fu.*.f_.r*.

i Jc;lh' cieny' swhat's
it I'I"Uhu (_'un**n“ hes
vag n the end study, Memy.”

“Ciertain 1 said Mornington.

“T':mlhng about it to 1dentify yoéu,
Maorny. you're sure?”

“uite eure.”’

hiappened,”
-" 1 Fr!.r

Lo

fL mesns missin’ tea, though,”
remarked Peele,
“Tt ‘doesn’t,” said DMornington

coollyy **There's
and do come moie ltmrpn When
theyve mads an examble of Jimmy |

Silver, they won't  think of lookin’
any L.mher_, an’ we shall’ be safe as
houses.”

*¥a. ha, khal”

The Fistical Four looked rather less
cheery than usual as they fo]lmwd
L:]]]\Plt“ to Mr. Bootles’ siurh'

"Thab something was. “up ™
guite clear, thoug h they could not
ouess what 1t was. -BHuxQI'E'T' grim
brow seemed to hint that it was some-
thing unusually serious.

i "w:-meth*nfr s come out”
romarked.  ° What the merry dickens
is it? What have wou been doing,
Jimmy 77

“ Rlocsod if T xpow [
Sitver. ‘It can’t be on acc mmf of
ragging the Moderns 3ebter day.
That’s ancient history now.

“1 punched Smythe’s head,” ro-
marked Lovell. **That was this after-
noon. He was blinking at 1me
through his  silly eyeglass, so I
*)‘mvherl his head. But vou fellows
wouldn't be wanted for fhat

“ Well, wellysoon see ) -

“Here are the junmre eir 17 said
Bulkeley, as he ehepnerded tha un-
casy four into Mr. Bootles’ room.

'l he Form-master rose, frowning.

‘Ah!  Yes! You are doubtless
aware why you are sent for, Silver,”
said 'the Fourth Form master sternly.

“No, sir!” said Jimmy.

*J have to deal with you jor vour
*rmutgrf“:.smn of the food regulations,
Silver.’™ |

Jimmmy Silver started.

“*1, sir'!” he exclatmed.

“Yes: and your study mutes,
di.hmt]ans, are equally conce-rned in
the wmatter. I am surprised and
shoeked at vour conduct, Silver.”

Jinmimy erimsoned.

Wwas

Lovell

said Jimmy

‘What have 1 done, sir?” he ex.
(flﬂr['mﬁd‘
“Nou are weil, awarae, Stlver, that

tae food regulations are o he ubuved
most strictly. Anyone taking more
than his fair share of iood dopr.w
someone  else of his jusi portion!”
said Mr. Bootles severely.

“1 know that, sir. We a.lwat s stick
to the rules in our study.”

“Silver !

“We couldn’t do anything else, sir,
if  we ‘svanted to!” eaid Lovell.
“ We'ra only 1111011.‘8{] a ﬁxed amonnt
{zt the school-shop. and all other grub-
shops are out of bounds.”

“It 1s po:alblr:- however,
a round of shops, and purchase
i - small quantities at each,’
Mr. Bootles.

“Only a rotten cad would
gir 17 T{um

Mr. Bootles coughed.

“You necd not prevaricate,” he
said. “The food has been found in
your study.’”

“AWhat'”
Four tagether.

Mr. Roml“a waved his hand to the
wel-pa ‘-.'ﬂd. bag on the tablo.

“You kunow that bagz, Silver?”

“No, eir!”’ said ]HTLIH:L

“Do you dr_:w that 1l 1s yours?’?

“Cercainly, !+ It’s not mine !’

* It Lmon”a to a member of your

study, at a.il events?”’
% No, sir!” said Lovell, Raby, and
Neweonie with one voics,

"sh Bootles niade an
resture,

i Cease your
exclaimead,
discovered in

“M-m-my hat L’
in astonishment.

“The matter 15 very ser: e
Mr. Bootles. * I shall ¢
Dr. Chisholm fo be dealt wit

Bt sir, that bag t:}i'"- grub isn’t

fo make
food
said

do ' if,
antdl

22

ejaculated the T¥istical

impatient
foolish denials!” he
“That bag of focd was

vour study !’

mmﬂl |

time 1o gelt oub

l
l

ejaculated Lovell

]
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ours!” shouted ‘\.-ﬁwcﬁme exXCl f.u.ll‘-:’.
"‘I Ve mever seen 1* betore, for one !”
“Same herve, sir!” said Raby.
“Tt'se not ouns, ard We never had
anything to-do with it,? said Jimmy
Silver eteadily. It ean’t Lhave been
found in our study!”
*“1 found 1t there myseclf, &
’“Ol"’ said  Jimmy, tuken
aback.
. l]l
odly,
there 7%’ |
"‘131111\1;15- v found that some juniors
of this *r‘lu*ﬁl had h:*‘t }5111‘111%111”'
{ou‘_wi? against orders, in. Coombe,”
anid Mr. Bootles! * He was unablp
to | ascertain  their names.: But the
foad has been found to be your pro-

tivert’”’
quiie

I-'I 1'1 L{T‘"-.'E"“

12ve put 1o

‘-'II “dv EE
?‘-‘ Ilu 0N ) 1{1

Cun

,ﬁ‘”ﬁ It will, of COUTSe, be confis-
‘ah"u, ﬂlh] f*m rI““d

“PBPul it isn't our propur*'u sir !1”?
axciainted Jimmy  Silver. “We'va
'-"'..f"'iﬁ" geen 1t before [V |

“Thon how did 1t come wfo your

study, «Silyer ¥ |

“1 suppose it was put thera by the
¢hap who bmubht it. It cah’t J:.gw
got there any other way.”

“Why ﬂht:;ull rm purcliaser: place
it in your study
“ T-1 don’t Ltlun
“You may as well*admit the ob-
11(;’1;‘ t-l."u{-h.. bll"-!"r.”

“Ll'ye told the truth, .sir,” said
Jimmy Silver, 1 tlmlr know. any-
thng about that grub. - We'va never
by nJ en the regulations in our study.
We've been down on ' fellows who

CHIERETHINTE Y B AR THE

T '1'- y e "H
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'\lﬂrmn gton,

thls food into the ﬂc}_oel m“wﬁally,

I feel that I must give you the bene-
fit of the doubt.”

I‘hf:g Fistical Four were glad to
hear 1,
“Igive you my word of honour.

sir, thai I know nothing about it!”
said Jiunmy Silver carnﬂﬂ*

“1 ho px:—-m fact, 1T believe—zron ara
cpeaking the truth, Silver. I have
never Knowu you to speak uniruth-
fully,” said Mr. Bootles, I will
accept your expla: mfimr Can you
suggest 1o whom' this bag may pos-
sty belong?7”

Tmlmy was silent.

He had dittle denbt that it was
or one ot his friends,
who had brought the forbidden goonda

into’ the school. Morny & Co. wero
the only foodshogs in ‘the Classical
Fourth,

Tubby Muffin certainly might have

{ransgressed, b "}Jn'u,.
sufu*auﬂ money {or purchases on this

scale.

“Well, E:‘:?h'er_.” said Mr. Bootles
sharplyy: “I7 am ' *.1'aiting for. sour
ANEW AL, Tt must. hava Deecn | some
memper. of the Fourth Porm who did
this. Xou are. head boy of the
I mrrm and you must have gome
1clea.’

“1—1 dan't know, sir!" siid

Jimmy. ' Peérhaps I've an idea.
[ mean to find ont. teo. But
doi't know svho it was.”

Mr. - Bootles

noments.

e — i b L ’

Orie by one ithe nuts wont through the ordeal, and at the end of a very

elegant guests were strewn on the stud

bave. Iit's a rotten rick.: Perhaps
the rotter found that Bulkeley was
after him, and lud the stulf in our
study to save hiz own skin.  And I
can prove that I haven’t bct,n out of
gatos this afternoon, either!”

Mz, ‘Br:m‘rfcs E.I-&l"tf?.d little.

“Indeed! If you can prove that,
Silver

“We've been on the ericket-eround
over since dinner, sir!  Half the
Fourth can bear witness to that, if
necessary L

“"*Ves, rather.!” chimed in Lovell.

Mr. Bootles pursed his lips and
glanced at Balkeley. The eo plain of
Rookwood seanning fistical
Four ver r'y k"'@ll]',.

‘“If that's the case, sit, these can’t
bo the juniors who were in Mrs.
Wicks’ shop,” said Bull +‘-In1 *“1 ean
castly inquire if you wish o

o

'I"'lr!"' Li..l.l-...l'

. 1T,

“The food may have been brought
in for these _]!Iﬂlt..l:: by another per-
£011, Bu’hele

“VYesz, sir; that's possible.”
“It was found 1n  your ~study
ilver.” . Mr. Bootles hesitated r.m\'

o [1311 :wm (25, I}e{"h‘d the denial of the
tical Four, and he was evidently
i} o ‘-L te of doubt. ; ' Of EOUI'S{‘ 1t 18
possible that some boy, thinking him-
self suspected, may bave deposited
his purchases in your study instead of
bits own. 1 am very anxious not fo
commit injustice, and as it appears
that you did not, at all cvents, bring

r--FH "f_

-

L1

He understood the junior's objec-
tion to Fivi:‘;f? micrmation against a
Ef*hun“.hm. Jimmy BSilver would

ratirer have been tCn.uld guilty himselt
than ltave sneaked even about a
iellow hLike Mor: imgion.

“Well, well I’ sazvd Mr. 1¢oti=-s at
last. ““The master i3 most unsatis-

tactory. 1t 18 humiliating 'Lo me and
’ro the boys under my {j‘mrgo for a

systern of supcrvision to be instituted.
I prefer to trust to the sense oi
honour of my boys, but that is evi-

dently impossible after thiz occowr-
rence. ]‘TI 1.;3*: J[Ih‘ ‘L‘[})i'it ?:: (E""
coverced the w nu 6 Lou th Form will
be under suspicion.”

Jimmy Silver sel his lips.

S mean to look into if, sir,” he

said, :J_ml 1 can answer for it that
there won't be a.*n.hmg more of the
safhie kind. The whole Form are
down on I1t.
“Well, you may go,” szaid Mr.
Bootles.  ““This food will, of course,
trusy,

3

be confiscated. I gincerely
Silver, that the explanation you have
riven me  is well-founded. 1 h.-.ne
alw ays trusted you. You may go.’

Tho I*rstwal Four left the study
with glum brows.

=S

L

The 4th Chapter.
Tubby Comes io 1 6a,

“ Morny, old chap i’
Tubby Muffin was mmtmg in -the
school gatewey, and he addressed

never had,

ruminated a @ few.

FRIEND

Brica -
Cns Penny 62:}
\J’nrnmrﬂ{o of the Fourth in very | in the end study did not matter much

nﬂwfmmtc tones asz the latter came
1” A Ith i hlh ['ln(] (‘lﬁ‘ S

Mornington stared ab “him &uper-
ctiiously, and walked on.

Tubby toddled after him.

*1say, Morny——"

“0Oh, get mn:,” snapped Morumg-
ton,

The tinree nuiz walked on, and
Tubby blinked *1fim them, It was

past tea-time, and Tubby was hungry.

ane . fat o j&btl{.i"l was  always
hungry.
True. boe '!:';112 had his tea in Con-

CONSUMOn s

; |
1y
roy’s study, and he hac
171 fart a little

full aallﬁ'ffd-.u{..f,: L“'.H:],
iNnora,

But that made
Tubby.

ile was accustonied to expaending all
s allowance, ag well as any sums he
conld borrow, af the tuckshop. The
rtu,{] ;:t.r._lnﬂ ."fz had corme ag o crush-

little «hiffcrence to

ing blow to “Wubby Muffin.
He had  enocugh to eat—quite
enough. But the trcuble was that he

wanted too much.

Tubby knew of the glorious feeds
tnat wend an m Morny's study in
spite of the regulations; and although
his conscience i:n,:rm}wd of food-
hogging, bis inner f‘uhb? longed for
g share of the ficshpots of Lg'"pt
The spirit was willing .3, but the flesh
Wwas wealk.

(Jladly wonld the fat Classical have
joimed m Morny's ripping spreads,
but the aristoeratic Moray barred

busy half-hour Mornington and his

!
;

ly carpet in various states of sticky horror,

Tubby. Sometimes Tubby hung
about No. 4 study at tea-time, but
never by any chance was he invited
within; and when he yventured in
without an invitation ho 'was assisted
out with more promptness than polite-

P
-I i A ?.".i"'-

“ Rotters I greaned Tubby dis-
mul_E;_: “The rotters! They've' got
thor ,}mt.t,tq bulging with tuck—I

could oo that—si mpl_f bursting with

1t | _\ml thoy ever ask a feliow to
sharo. “.‘3Lf‘v’0 I 121 l.‘lghtr i 1 'told
Pootles E“

Tubby’'s eyes gleamed at the
thought. |

Certainly, Tubby wasn’t a snealk,

with all his f.:m]t", and he had never
thought of giving the {ood-hoggers

away - to the ' Form-master. The
fcllows who were "most down on
Morny's conduct would have dis-

approved of that.

But 1t came mto Tubby’'s mind—
sharpened’ by greed—ithat he heid the
whip-hand, in a way, and that Morny

could not afford to - quarrel with a
follow who could give Bim awav if Le
lilced.

After some thought, Tubby Muffin
started for the Sechool 'House, and
inade his way to No. 4 study.

There was a sound of teacum clink-
ing within, and a rattle of kaives and
forkﬂ

Morny & Co. were already at tea.

The confiscation of the supply left

“pendentiy,

tho

to Mornmgton, who had more moner
than he knew what to do with. Ha
was quite ready to sacrifice rh&f ts

get  Jimmy Silver suspeeted, and
perhaps punished.
The three nuts had come in with 3

fresh supply, as Tubby's
noted. hﬁ study
with. good thinges, most of them for-
bidden. I_ulm;. & mum] eves ghs-
tened as he stood outside and tapped
at the door.

The door was Jocked. ' Tubby
rappeda again with his fat knnckles.

“Who's thore 77 snapped Morniing-
O,

“ Me

“Cat off 1”7

“Won't von let me in

}1‘“‘ 1} rTB h"l J
tal ]t‘ was covercd

Maorny

“No, you fat idiot |
is ! ]
ok say,  are  you having tea,
;\Inrn* 7
“If vou call me hf.nnv *TH wring

your fat neck 7
‘Are you havi g tea 7”7
¥ “ Yes 12 ::lmut.e:n ~ Morningtou.
Cut off, or T'll come out to vou with
a c*rir*hrt -stump {7 R
“Am’ t you-gowng to ask me to tea.
Morny ¥’
No repls.
I‘tmb‘, Muffin knocked
again.
“Will ¥ ot cut off 7

at the door

* roared Morn-

” }Ififlll u "L‘OLI bptif‘" ]‘r'f’ mo in ?-.
asked Tubby through the kevhole.

“Bootles mizht hear e ba anging ‘at
the door. you kunow, and he might
conme up !

“(Th,ﬂ? C*Pf ';ﬂ

"l‘

Pang! Bang!
Tubby's fat f{ist was thumpiie
loudly onn the door now. The door

was suddeniy torn open, and Mdrn-
imgton appeared, hiz eyes ghitering
withv rage. He had a cricket-stump
i his lhiand.

“Now., you fat rotter!” he said
bétween his teeth.

Tubby junmu-:l baclk.

“Don't be a beast. Mor uny ! leggo
my collar! Yaroooh! T'II bell for
Bulkeley! . Yah! « Prefect! Pre-
fect ! roarad Tubbs.

“Let him  alone, for EQD[}HE‘EH
sake, Morny!” came Peele’s scared

voice from the study.

Mornington, pale with angen,
If‘*'*%ﬂ the fat Classical. |

*Will ‘von f]LRT‘ ﬂf‘f ?*? he hissad,

“Nog il won'h s'vd Fubb inde-
l"-"r t’ ;'.'.'ﬁmg 1: 3 t']r'ar
off, Morpy, Jf }' . chcose to be a
pal and ask a {fe ﬂf‘} S ! 6

“You fat porker [

“*Well, T'd rather
than a food heg!” mu} IIIUH
a disdainful soiff. “The fact
Morny, I can’t allow this!”

“What

“1 can’t allow i1t!”’ said

Y

be a {uf Porke?
with

18,

Tubbe

firmly. “I'm - sghocked at ' sou,
Morny |7

“Why, you=you—you--»-—"

“1i you were a pal of mine 1 might

Y
make allowances for yeu,” said
T is 1 1 \ ;
Tupby; “but, as 1t 13, Morns, 1 teel
bound to put my feoot down.  Ho 1

warn ¥«
tell him what's gotiig on in this
1t’s really tco dhaub?mh, you
1 veoard 1t as a duty [
Mornington ground his teeth. He
made & move forward, with the stomp

w I'm going to Dulileley to
study.

khow.

upraised, huh Peelo caught ‘his arm,
aud stopped hii.
“Don't h= & fool, Moiny! Do you

want a prefect to come here and soe

what's in the study I he snapped.
Mornington "]1{".1(3(1 back s rage.
i Fhat ot boast isn't coming to

toa ! ]w snaried.
"All right; T’ go and see Bulke-
leg 1" s’ud Tubby ’\Iu[‘fn-.

ik S5 2 Elll“'-ll VO =

“ Shut up 1V muttered Peole.
can come i, Mnuafiin.
come.”’

“'\Ve]] that
course !” grinned
choose to act as a pal,
shouldn't give vou away !

Tuby Muflin rolled into ﬂm studs.

Mornington stood breéathing hard.

He was L}.tlrmtlv inclined to begin

** You
You're wel-

aliors tht{ ‘case, ‘of
Mofhn, " If you:
of "courze I

i o

on Tubby agsin with the eric et
stump, but he knew too well that

Tubby would roar for help; and if a
Drefﬁct came up to No. 4 just then, 1t
meant serious trouble ‘01‘ the mwd
hogs.

There was no help for it.
Clazsical held the W ip-hand.

Mornington sat down with a suilen
brow.

Tubby Muffin was all smiles.

**bly hat, what a spread !’ he said
gemially, ““Iow jolly good of you
feliowws to ask me! Pass the bham,
Pecle, By gad, you've got a week's
allowance of ham on the table!
Never mind; I've got a2 good appe-
tite. .ill'“'ll\'-\t |
Tubby Muftin staried operations on
well-spread board with grea t
gusto.

He did mot seem to observe the
savage looks of Morny & Co. Their
looks did not matter to Tubby. Tie

1he fEt t
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was feeding on the fat of the land tor
once, and he enjoyed it.

- Morny & Co. had come-n hungry,
but Muffin dispotad of as much as the

three together. The pleasure of en-
tertaining Tubbzt to tea cost Morning-
ion at least ten shillings:
he did not think that it was worth it.

Tubby's fat face became redder and
shinier as he proceceded.

Morny gat in grim ailence.

Tubby has unfastened three waist-
coat buttong, and he sras breathing
stertorously, when he suspended
operations ab last.

“Havé vou finished ?”’ asked Morn-
mgton in a choking voice.

“Yes, thanks!” said Tubby, beam-
ings “So good of ‘you to ask me to
tea, Morny! T'll come again to-mor-
row it you like.”

“Get out!”

“Yes, T -may as well be getting |

along!” said Tubby, rising with some
dificulty. “Do son tnind if I take
some of the biscuits with me, and
this cake. and that box of fruits, and
some of the nuts? Thanks!” |
Mornington & Co. watched Tubby
as if they were mesmerised, while the
fat junior calmly filled his pockets.
Tijen, with - an agreeable mnod,
Tubby Muffin rolled out of the study.
Pecle grinned. |
*“The spoofin’ fat bedst !” he said.
“He’s done us, Morny., He'll come
to tea again, you bet, the sneaking,
fat yvorm !” -
“T—T-=-T’ll brain him 1f he doeg !”’
“TIe'll ‘sneak to Bulkeler if he
doesn’t !” “'said - Gower. ‘Better let
him rip!” ,
Mornington growled, buthe realised
that, exasperating as it was, thete was
nothing for:it but o let Tubby “rip.”
The way of the food hog, like that of
the transgressor, was not ¢asy.

e . —
L]

The 51!._!;4"‘ Chapter.
By Order,

There was a erowd 11 the jurnior
“( ommon-roorn afier prep.

Word had becn passed for a junior
meeting, atid the Fourth Fortm of the
(‘lassical side had turned up almost o
a Mman.

Morumgton & Co. came in i a
bunch. They did not kuow what the
meeting  was about, Dbut they were
the opposition. Whatever line Jinnny
Qilver took, on whatever subject,
thev were there to oppose him. That
was the amiable Morny's vsual policy,
and his nutty friends followed his
lead.

Lovell closed the door when the
meeting had asscmbled. Jimmy
Silver mounted upon a chair.

‘“Gentlemen ~of the Fourth!” he
bhegan.

** Hear, hear !’ said Rawson.

“Go it., Jimmy'!”

“There’s a serious matter to be
dealt with by the whole ¥Form ! cou-
tinued Jimmy Silver.  “1It’s the ques-
tion of food-hogging.” " e gt

Morny & * Co. exchanged cnick
glances. - They understood now that
the meeting ¢oncerncd themselves,
Mornington saungered to ithe door.

“* Where are you going, Mormng-
fon 2" rapped out Jimmy Silver.

w SOuE ! said Mornington,
. *“Stay here!l”

“Rats!”

"I)C}Iﬁ!-t;O;pﬁi'L;ﬂlﬁ.t door;: Lovell!”

“No fear:!¥ grinned Lovell.

et e pass!” cexclaimed Morn-
Ington haughtily.

N0 food hogs aliowed to pass!”
said Lovell.  “*Stand back !”

Raby- and Newcome, Conroy and
Pons, and Rawson had lined up af the
door. - Thera was no passage for the
nuts. _ 3

Moruington - looked nchined 1o
“runamuck ™ for o moment, but as
tKat would only have led to a severe
bumping, he restrained himself, and
turned  away with a ccntemptuous
«hirug of the shoulders.

<'Phere  are food hogs in the
Fourth !"* went on Jimmy Siver, un-
moved by the snecring smiles with
which ‘the nuts were regarding him,
 The matter’'s become gcrious. Some
of the cads smuggied tuck into the
<chool to-dav, and hid it in my study
when Bulkeley came after them. Tt
was found there, and I was called
aver ‘the coals.”

“ A likely story ! sncered Morning-
botl.

. ®Y¥'ve got a preity cléar idea who
did it 17? said Jimmy Silver., 11 was
vou., Mornington !

Mornington gave a shrug.

(Continved from the previous page.)

Probably

““Sure 1t was a dirthy thrick!” said
Elsnn.

“Got any proof?” sneered Towns- |

end. v

“Well, it's pretty . clear,”
Jimmy Silver, **Morny’'s the prize
hog of the Form, and only Moy
could spare encugh tin for that
whacking pile of tuck. Of course, 1t
might have been you, Towny——"
=0, by spad 172

“Or Topham, or Gower, or Peele—
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probably the lot of you together!

e Ra’ts I!.!_ i s

‘“But never mind that. You tel-
lows. have gone in for food-hogging,
and the-whole Form are down on you
for it!”

‘““The whole Form c¢an go and eal
coke as far as I'm concerned !” eaid
Mornington disdainfully.

There was a growl from some of the
juniors. Mornington cast a scornful

| look round hin.

“Now. it'e got to stop!’ resumed
Jimmy = Silver ‘guietly. “I’ve been
dowrn on.1it, though I've 1iever inter-
fered. Perhaps., as captain of the
Form, I ougght to have doirc g0.”

“Pve told ‘you that!’ snapped
Higgs. “Now. 1f I were captain of
the Tourth At
C “Dry up, Higes!”

“Go it, Jimmy ! |

“When it cames to sticking the
grub in my study, and neatly geiting
me_ booked for, a Sogging, it's high
time I chuppéd in. -I think !” said
Jimmy. Silver. “Now, [ put 1t to
the Fourtli. Is. the Form going to
allow it to go on ?”’ ; :

“No!"” shouted the juntors.

“Bulkeley's left it to usl We can
stamp it ont ourselves, or we oan
have the Tlead taking it up,” said
Junmy Silyer. © “That means the
whole  schoel down on us, and (he
Maodern cads cliapping us—adl hecause
three or four fellows won't play the
gonfe. DI'm willing to put 18767 (
vote of ' the Foinn l-¥
in thwe Fourth to be stoppéd:

“Yes, rather !’ ‘

‘“ Hear, hear !’

“You hear. that,
J inirny.

“Ys that all?”

““Yes, that's all.”

“Tike me to answer?”
Mornington. i

“[t's the order of the Form. Mor-
nington,”” said Dick Oswald. XN on'd
hatter do the decent thing, and make
up your mind fo it.” :

«J'm goin’ to ‘do exactly as 1
like”' said Mernington deliberateiy.
“1f this rot makes any difierence to
me, it will make me stand bigger
spreads-in my study, that’s all ¥

“Collar the cheeky ead, und bump
him ! growled Van Ryn.

Morninoton’s lp curled. _

“I'm goin’ to stand a supper 1n
my study. to-morrow,” he drawled.
“ All'my friends are comin’. We're
gf)in’ to have a toppin’ spread, and
ihera’s goin’ to be plenty of every-
thin'—about six weéks allowance on
the table. - 'I'hat’s myv answer, amnd
vou can put that in your pive, an’
smoke it, Jimmy Silver!”

And | with  that
lounged to the door.

T.ovell pughed back his cuffs. and
looked inquiriegly at Jimmy Silver.
Jimmy slicok his head.

“Lat him go!”’ he
knows what to expect.”

“Rats!' sard Mornington.

And  he sanntered out of the
common-room with his hands in his
pockets. Tt was eovident that the
dandy of the Fourih did net intend
t6. pay much attention to the order
of the ¥orm.

Morny *" said

Vi Wil E-d

Mornington

said.  *"le

S r————

The 6th Chapter.
The Heavy Hand !

Tubby Muffin- locked 1 at No. 4
study the next day at tea-time.

[1e found that luzurious apartment
vacant.

Mornington & Co. had expected
the fas Classical’s company, and they
fiad ‘eone down to tea at the bun-
aliop 1 Coombe.

Tubby gave & disappointed blink
round the study, and rolled out.

But he consoled himself with the
prospect of supper with Morny.

He had licard Mornington’s boast
i ihe common-room the previcus
evening, arid he knew that the dandy
of the Fourth would be as good as
his word. |

The muts were sure to come. 1

llﬂ.df_‘ll with _EOOL[ 1hi11gf§ for that

extra-special  spread in

sgicl |

ma

know.”

memmmm e g o e ———
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Ts food-hogkitg | drawled Pee

THE BOYS' FRIEND

the
which was to mark and accentuate
Morny's defiance of the order of the
Form.

Tubby Muffin’ decided - to Dbe

resent onh that oceasion, and all
through the evening he was revelling
in the delights: of "anticipation.

He scuffied over his prep. m 4
great hurry, and went along the
passage to investigate about ecighs
o’clock.

He heard a sound of cheery vaices
in No. 4, and a clinking of tea-things
and knives and forks.

Morny’s little party liad assembled.

Tubby tapped at the door.

“Let me tn; Morny, old chan.”” he
said, through the keyhole. *““You've

- forgotten me, old fellow.”

“By' gad, is :that fat bounder
comin’ 77 1t was the drawling voice
of Adolphus Smythe of the Shell. 1
didn't know Muffin was a friend of
yours, Morny.”

“You know he isn’t,” growled
Mornington. *“Clear off, you fat

brute !

Tubby rattled the door-handle.

“1 =av, Morny—yvarcoh! . What's
that 2’ howled Tubby, as a heavy
hand descended on his' shoulder. He
rolled round to.find Jimumy Silver's
stern eyes upon him. The Fistical
Tour had come along from the end
study,

““Well, what are you doing here?”
gemanded Jinuny. |

“ Only—only speaking to Morny,”
stuttered Tubby Muflin, * Of-—of
courte, [ wasn't gowmg i to supper
with.  him. 1=-1" ‘svonldn’t,

Conroy and Pons and Van Ryn

‘seized the fat Classical, and rolled

him home to their study.. -Tubby
rolled - along with a succession of
vells, ‘and was duly deposited in the
study, on the floor. He was left
there 1n a breathless stale, gasping
like a pair of very old bellows,

The Colonial Co. returned {to
Jimmy Silver. The Fourth-Formers
were gathering in force outside Mor-
nington’s study. Oswald and Rawson,
Flvnn and Jones minor, Heoker and
Dickenson minor, and several other
fellows, had joined up. 'Lhe merry
pote were destined “fo discover thalb
the Rookiwood Fourth were in deadiy
carnest,

Jimmy St

1 fore rapped on the door,
* Pgifor

A 3

it tius Hane
:JE $ OlCe.
“FIt°s T, Cdimmy - Silver.
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5
“Rats!”
“Have  you . asked yourself +to

supper, like Tubby Muflin?” sneered

Mornington. . *“ You can go an eab

coke, Jirnmy Silver. You're not the

Lkind of fellow 1 want at my table.”
“Rather  not. by gad!” sad

Smythe of the Shell.  “I'm sorz: od

at 'your cheek, Silver, I .. b:

"
ok 2

cad ! |
“Open this door!”
“ Borw-wow !’
“\Will you let us in, Mornihgton ™
“No, 1T won't!”
“Bring the coal-hammer here,
Lovell,” said Jimmy Silver guletly.
“*“What-ho "’ | |
Craszh ! Crash'!
The mutz in No. 4 study jumped
to their feet 1n alarn.
“By gad, that won’t dol’ ' ex:
claimed 'Tracey of the Shell, “We
don’t want the whole school here,

Iiet me

Morny. Better let the cad in.”
Crash ! _
“You roticr!” shouted Morning-

ton furiously. “You want to bring
the prefects here, you rotten sneak !”
“You can open the door 1 yon
iike,” eaid Jimmy Silver. “It's
soing to be opened, anyway =
Mornington, with e savage ex-
clamation. threw the door open. The

Tack would not have resisted the coal-

hammer for long, even if the pro-
coeedings had mot been interrupted
by the arrival of a inaster or &
prefect. | ;
Jimm~y Silver & Co. crowded 1nfo
the study with grim looks, :
A vory festive scene ' meb therr
gaze. _
Mornington had kept his word.
Qupper in No. 4 was o magnihicent
spread. which quite put Morny's
previous efforts into e shade. And
there was quite a large and dis-
tinguished party present— Lownsend
and Topham, Peele and Gower, of
the Foutth, and Smythe, Howard,
end Tracy. of the Shell. They were
all on. their feet now, looking both
exasperated and alarmed.
Tha dandy of the Fowmith fixed his
eves savagely upon the jntinders.
“Waell, what do you want, now
yoir've here?” ha snarled.
“YVou know the order of the Form,
Mornington A |
““ Blow the order of the I'orm. and
ithe Form too !” "
“Yeou cheeky cad !’ rcared Lovell,
“Oh, go and eat coke!”
*Shut the  door!” sawd

Jimmy

study

you

iy

Silver. © " We want to get through
this without any prefects chipping
i.'l'l, aif'pﬂssible."

Raby closed the door.

“Look here, thizs wotit do,. yon
know,” expostulated Smythe of the

Shell. “What right have you got to

cihip an here, Silver?” -

“Lots,” said ~Jimmy Silver cheer-
fully.” *“Tood-hogging is barred -at
Rookwood !” b

“Oh, don’t be a cheeky young
cad, - you know,” said Adclphus
loftily. ' | |

“And it’s going to be stopped!
Every food-hog is going to be made
an example. of on the spot;” said
Jimimy - Silver: quietly.  **The same
dose will. be repeated every time, I

think vou'll get fed up with hogging:

in the long run. Collar them !?

“Hands off!”” shouted Mornington
furiously. ‘

“Collar the cads!”

““Heoray !” -

“Back up!” velled Mormmngton,
putting up his hands. **Back up,
vou - fellows!. = Kieck the checky
rotters .out of tue study!”

Mornington led off with a Gerce
rush at Jimmy Silver.  1ie had
plenty ' of .pluck, and 1if lis nutty
friends had been equally endow
with that useful article, there would
certainly have been a battle-royal in
No. 4 study. But the nuts of Rook-

wood were not fighting men.

bhatnds * went up  like
and he met Morningion

Jimnry's
lightmng,
half way. |
- The two sere fighting iuriously
the next minute, SORBBIRIE Y

But © that ‘was mearly sall. theo
fighting. . Stmythe & Co. attempted
to assume an attitude of lofty con-
tempt; but. they looked considerably
less lofty when the invaders seized
them and bumved them over cn the
carpet. -

Their struggles were f{eeble, and
were soon finished. And when they
attempted to struggle up from. the
floor, they wera promptly knocked
down again, so they decided at last
to remizin there. s S

Then the juniors gathered round
Jimmmy Silver and Mornington,

The . dandy . of - the IPotirth® was
fighting hard, 21l the savage anger
in his .breast aroused,. and .he ivas
receiving severs punishmexnt. - |
A righfehsader . on the chin ssent

grimn. spmning et Test) and b fetudad
a J - i L] - - . . =
« on Smythe of the Shell, eliciting a

feariul how! from Adolphns.

“FNarooh! Gerroff!”

* Ha; 'ha, ha’l?

M Now  “pile ‘1al't . sad
Silver, a litie breathlessly. “Yon
know what you've got to do. 1If they
make any fuss, Dbang their nhappers
cn the floor!” |

“Ha, hg! Yes, rvather!”

Then the raggmg began.

Mornitston was the first victuum.
Lovell and Conrov acized ham, and
Leld the strugeling dandy of the
Fourth 12 an won grip. Ostwald took
the jam f{rom the table and pro-
ceeded to plaster it over Jts ownet.

Mornington gasped and splutiered,
and- velled and kicked, and every
time he kicked his head was banged
on the study wall as a warning. He

Junmy

ASfound it iudicious to submib cuieily
J y

at lase.

Theve was an ample supply of jam
at  Momny's supper. Morny had
reason to wish that 1t had not been
so ample, for every atom of iff was
plastered over his tface and neck and
head. and rubbed into his hair wiil
active [ingeérs. | _

Then tire ashpan was pulled oul of
the orate, and Morny's sticky head
was jarumed into it.  When 1t came
out again Mornington presented 2
most estraordinary appearance. The
juniors rcaved with laughter, and
even ths other nuts gave a gickly
grin, though in a state of great ap-
prehension for their noble selves.

“Now give him the ginger-popl”
szid Jimmy Silver. |

“Groooga !l

“Nogiw the milk that won't Leepl”

“Ha, ba, ha!l’

“T think we can use soms ik, too,
thoueh it's war-time. Ink’s 1ot on
the Food Coutroller’s list.”

Mornington spluttered and gasped
as a battle of ink drenched over him.
" The .once elegant and natty dandy
of  the Tourth was a shecking spec-
tacle now. He looked, as Newcome
vemarked, as if a self-respecting dust-
heap would not have owned him,

Under the thick coating of jam snd
ashes and ink his {ace was crimsoh
with fury, but his face could not be
seen. Morny required a great deal
of washing before his face could be
SEOIL agaln.,

He was gurgling helplessly when he
wag released at last.

““1 think Morny swill ‘do-for & bit,”
said Jimmy Silver grimly,  “Now for
the oihers.” |

. [-., I
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board was leit quite bare.
rmats of Rookwood were not thinking
aoout sSupper now.
thing else to think about.
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mered Adolphus Smythe, 11

Say————

:_'Smythe next.” ‘

‘Lemme alone !' gasped Ndolphus,

* I=l—yaroooh! Groogh! Yooop!
Gurrzeh ! |

Adolpiins  went threugh 1t with
gasps . and  howls,  Ile |
moaning ‘on’ the floor swhen the
juniors had finished. His ordeal was
not quife 36 seveére as Mornington's,
but it was severe enough for Adol-
phus,

““ Peele next !

“Keep 'off, you roétters!” rvelled
Pecle, sezing a jug and brandisinng
it. Tl brain you—yvaroooo !’

A loaf, deftly ‘hurled by Poue.
cancht Peele on the wailstcoat and
bowled him over. The jug went to
the floor with a crash, and the next
moment Peele was wriggling 1n the

grasp of the avengers.

Jam and ink - wera running short,
but Flsnn cut off to his study for a
fresh supply of k. He thought-
fully brought back a jar of treacle
with him. It was 2 waste, but: 16
was in a good causs.  Peele had the
benefit of moszt of the treacle, and he
wes pitched into a corner in'a sticky
mass. Some of the treacls was re-
served for the other victims, hoiw-

CVer,

One by one they went through the
ordeal, resisting 6r unresisting; it

came to the same thing.

At the end of a very busy hall-hour
Morny and his elegant guests were
sirewn on the study carpet 1n various

states of sticky horror.

They gasped amxl moaned, aud

-groaned and: gurgled in . a dismal

chorus; - . | |
“Take all that grub away.” said
Jimmy Silver. “ You can pack it
Morny’s " ericket-bag.  Mornington,
all that grub is going to be sent down
io Coombe to-morrow to be given to
the poor, The same will happen
every time you smuggle tuck into the
school, as long as the food regulations
last, and you will get a ragging into
the bargain Savvy?”
i "I,..-.__.”,I_‘l' ]
XLl 21 . :
That wus all Morningion could

iE b l}' J . : % Rl
I'he grinning Juniors packed the-
expensive tuek inte the cricket-bag.

The bag was pretty well filled.
“Ta-tal?  eord Jimmy  Styer
“ Always a2t vour .service,
Meorns, when vou feel in need of a
: Conle on, vou fellows!™
Jimny Silver & Co, narched our
oi the study, taking the big bag of
tuck with them. The once festive
But the

They had some-
Adolphus Smythe staggered to lus

lecet. He  blinked at Morningto:
thiough iem and treacle and ink and

ashes with a deadly blink.

“Hang you!™ spluttered Adolpbus,
“You. silly fool! "Let me catch you
askin' me to your study again, you
Greoogh 17

Adolphus limped away, and Tracy
and Howerd limped after him, gnr-

gling.

“Oh, my hat'!” groaned Townsend,
“You mnmight have expected fhs,
Momy.! We were fcols to come ™

“Groogh!” -

“ Anud you were a silly fool {0 ask
Morny—a sillv. conceited, {ut-
headed chymp ! said Topham.

“Qurrzg !’ ‘ |

NTownsend and Topham depariad.

Mornington and hiz sbudy mates
were left to themselves. Mormingion
couged iam out of his eyes, gasping.

“You : thundermn’ idiot!” said
I}'P.e].-l:"- . :

‘“You howlin’, ewankin’.ass !’ said
Gower, ' :

And all the unhappy Maorny could
say 1n reply was: |

“Groogh-hooh!  Gurrrrg I’

3

Bulkeley of the Sixth gave Jucay.
Silver a rather curious lock the next
morning. |

“T fancy there was a row in the
Fourth Form passage last mnight™
saici Bulkeley. :

“Was there?”
oently.

1 fancy so.”

“\Vell, perhaps there was.” said
Jimmy Silver cautiously. “*But it's
all' serene, Bulkeley. There won's
he any muore icod-hogging in the
I'ourth. You can be sure of that.”

And Bulkeley emiled. and did' not
a:lc- any questions. . Jimmy Silver
was right. lwven Merny, obsiinate as
he was, decided thet 1t was not goed
enough., and the nuts of the Fourth
were very careiul to ““toe the lime ™
after that emphatic enforcement of
the Order of tire Yorm,

“THE EXD.

sald Jimmy anno-

(Anotlher magnificent lowg. evn-
plete story of the Roolwood clhaums,
wbitled : . ]f'f}'?‘r,‘.z.”{,f.-'fﬂl;d Mastor-

stroloe I’ Dan't wiss 1t!)




