A W
rit

|

; "I‘I' |

hLHT .

His Cousin in Disgrace! Terrible News for Jimmy Silver !
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THE SHADOW OF SHAME!

A Magnificent New Long Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co.
at Rookwood School.

The 1st Chapter.

From the Front!

| Tubby Muffin was regarding the
letter-rack  with disconsolate eyes
when Lattrey, the new boy at Rook-
wocd, came along.

Tubby had been looking for a
letter for himself. He did not expect
‘a letter, as a matter of fact. But he
had nourished a hope that an unex-
pected  remittance  might  have
arrivec.

|||:|

Bub 16 hodn't ! IHence the fat
Clnsion!'s  dipconsolate expression.

Ho blinked at Lattroy as the new.
jumor stopped hefore the rack.
“'Nothing for you, Lattrey!” he
ga1d, | |

“Tlow do you know, Iatty

i IT'*.'!‘ IHHLMI '1'"! n-” ' over,
course, ' said Tubby, O | 1'.}'H‘}ughti
there might bo something for me.
P’'mi shart of money, "
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askee Lattroy spronstionlly

vYat'sarotten, satd "Tubhy,
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you

untheed
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ing the question. * Blessed food re-
gulations, and grub already at famine
prices. A chap’s people ought to
send him something extra in wars
time, you know. But my pater says
he may have to cut down my allow-
ance! Think of that!”

Tubby snorted.
enormity

remittances, was an

ind of 'thing was going on.
“"You needn’t' look.

LI

M Jimmy
{to him,”’ rattled on Tubby.
expecting |
1f hé’ll* come ‘to Rookwood ?*’

| . Cutting down his
allowance, just when he needed extra
m
| Tubby eyes. Tubby’s idea was that
Eﬁanﬂ couldn’t come too soon, if this

‘em | over,

3 |‘ "'I'l.'

By OWEN CONQUES"I.

“There’s no-
thing for you. There's a letter for
Lovell, and one for Mornington, and
a card for Smythe of the Shell, and
a' letter for Rawson, and a postcard
for Jimmy Silver, from the Front!”

4 0h, dry ull)!”

Silver's

Lattrey,” he went on.

cousin’s written
‘“He's

his leave soon. 1 wonder

“Jimmy Silver would like you read-

‘g his. correspondence, 1 suppose?”

sald Lattrey.
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%1 just happened to see that on
1it,” said Tubby hastily:  *““Silver's
rgbher a beast. He kicked me for
reading a postcard once. You needn’t
mention it to him, Lattrey,
study-mates, ain’t we?”’ i
“Yes, worse luck!” said La
Tubby Muffin jgave him an indig-
nant glare. Tubby regarded it as an
honour for any féllow to bé'lis study-
mate. | |
“Well, you needn’t grumble,” he
said. “There 1sn’t a fellow in the
Fourth would have you in his study
1f he could help it.” _.
“Shut up !’ growled Lattrey.
“You jollys well know it's true,”
sald Tubby. *“You ain’t liked,
Lattrey. You're too full of rotten
tricks.’
Lattrey scowled.
** Lovell says you're the biggest cad
that  ever came to ‘Rookwood,”
pursued Tubby Muffin victoriously.
“I heard Rawson say he wouldn't
touch you with @&  barge-pole.
Cofiroy says——"" g 1)
“ Will you shut up,/you fat fool 7’
“Conroy says you're a Dblack-
guard,” grinned Tubby; “and as for
Jimmy Silver, he gave you that nosc
you've got now, for getting Flynn

to play cards with you!”
LAattrey rupped nis nose. I was
very red.

“You can be jolly glad I let you
imto my study,”  said Tubby. 1
ain’t proud of i, I can tell you.
You're a rotter, Lattrey. Everybody
says so. Junmy Silver can’t stand
you, and I——— Yarooooch!”

The fat Classical’s agreeable
marks were suddenly ecut short.

Lattrey brought his boot into the
conversation, and Tubby gave a yell
as he staggered away.

“Yah!” ' roared .Tubby. *You
rotter !  Oh, erumbs!”

He fairly fled, as Lattrey repeatoed
the application of the boot. The fat
Classical  disappeared round @ the
nearest corner, and the new junior
turned to the letter-rack again, with
a savage scowl upon his face.

Tabby Muffin’s words had gone
home, for Lattrey was well aware of
the, estimation mmowhich he was held
by dthe Rookwood Fourth.

[1é" had been littlo more than a
week at Rookwood, but that had
been ample, time for the Rookwood
juniors to learn what he was like.

re-

Mornington & Co., the “Gididy
¥ ..
(Goats” of the KFourth, associated

with him, but in rather a lofty and
patronising way. Jimmy Silver and
his friends gave him a wide bertli.
And Jimmy Silver, the captain of
the KFourth, had bestowed two lick-
imgs upon him already-—once {for
making Tubby Muffin smoke a cigar-

| otte, and once for inveigling Flynn of
| the Fourth into a game of cards.

Lattrey’s blackguardism ‘was his
own business, perhaps; but as head
of the Form, Jimmy counsidered it
was his duty to keep the rascal of
Rookwood from spreading his vicious
tastes, so far as possible. L

He had earned Lattrey’s hatred;
but but that did not disturb Jimmy's

| serenity in the slightest degree.

The new junior looked over  the
rack, and picked out the jposteard

addressed to Jimmy Silver, which
Tubby Muffin had already & read.

Tubby was not very serupulous upon
such peints. --

Neither evidently was Lattrey, for
he turned the card over, and read the
few pencilled lines on the back.

It was a hasty message scrawled in
pencil, by Jimmy Silver’s cousin at the
Front—DLieutenant Silver of the West
Yorks.

It ran:

“Dear Jimmy,—Good news! I’ve
got my leave at last, I think, and may
sea you when I get my few days in

Blighty.—Bomg.”

Lattrey looked at the pencilled
(Continued on the next page.)
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. EEB; e, and looked agai ;ﬁ_:,ﬁ-.""nml. then
he laoked round him cauticusly.
|

i

No one was 1 sight.

It was a half-holiday, and every-
body was out of doors. |

The afternoon’s post had been in
gome timo, but the letters were still
undisturbed. Jimmy Silver, he knew,
was on the river that afternoon with
his friends. = Jimmy did not know
yet that that postcard was there; an.l

he was not lhikely to be back before
nears cathng-ovey,

% 8 hesitated af..h!f_e,w 1_1'13mien-tal; and
hen, making up his mind, he slipped
the 'pos “r anto his  pocket, and

walked hurricdly awary.

' _The 2nd Chapter,
N - Terrible Blow !

Jimmy Bilver & Co. brought their
boat alongside the Rookwoo
raft, and jumped out.c
-~ The Fistical Four of the Fourth

were looking ruddy and warm, a little
tatigued, but very cheery. |

They had raced Tommy Deodd of

the Modern side on the river, and
beaten the Modern crew to the raft.
4 The four Classicals looked back, as
'1 -Y"nf?’ﬁ’ landed, and grinned at the
Modern skiff still tugging against the
current, with Tommy Dodd and Cook
and Doyle labouring at the oars, and
Towle stecring.

“Give Tem a yell I grinned Lovell.

ORIV T o vell LT ogrmned Leve

And the Classicals gave their rivala
a YingIng yell,

“Nah! Moedern duffers!”

¢ What ave wou going to do with
the crabs vou're catching, Tommy
Dodd 2"

% Ave wou trying to dig up the
bottom of the river, Cook 77

“Ha, ha, he!l'

The Modern oarsmen made no
reply; they wanted all their breath
to pull.. Towle released one line, to

Ehﬂlﬂﬁ a fist at the grinning Classicals
on the raft.

“ Beaten to the wide,” said Jimmy
Silver,”  with ' gatisfaction, ‘“The
Maderns  can’t keep their end up
agaimst the end study, my children.
My hat! I'm ready for tea!”

The Fistical Four carried their
sliff in, and walked up the path to
the school. They were in Rookwood
hefore the Modern juniors reached
the raft. Tf the rivals had met there,
the race would probably have been
followed by another encounter, of the
fistical variety. | |

Tubby Muffin met them in  the
quadrangle, W

“There's a letter for you, Lovell,”
he said. *“ And a posteard for Jimmy
Silver; from the Front,  It's from
vour cousin, Silver.”
 “How ' do you knew!?" grewled
“Timmiy.

| “Ahem! There's ' Active Qepryico '’
winted on the front of the card, you
"}{i‘riéi'ué*_.,” stammoered | Tubby, *1
‘¢ouldn’'t ‘help seeing that.”
- YAnd you knew from that that it's
“fromt’ my cousin !’ grunted Jimmy.

“How did you know it wasn’t from
my uncle out there ?”’

" Tubby Muffin backed away.

His mquisitiveness with regard to
other fellows’ correspondence had
Aanded him in trouble more than

43 Bump him!” said Lovell  *“He's
Always hosing mto a fellow's letters.’
PR | 1 haven't,” gasped

oy .--r:.t-.i"'-in ' , F,“J}r‘
“"T‘l-ibhjr “T-—1 thought it was from
vours reousin,  Silver—of coyrse, 1
haven't read it.  Just saw it in the
 rvark, that's all. Of eourse, T wouldn’t
look at it. 1 thought you'd like to
L -know ottt was there,” added Tubby,
with an injured look,
“He's'read 1it,” said Raby. * Bump
ﬁ ri]lfﬂ“! LR
8 e Yen T havenlt vread 141" | yelled
APubby. 1 suppose you can take my
word, Jimmy Silver!"” -
Jimmy bursth into a laugh.
 “Never mind bumping him now,”
he ‘said. “Tt’s barely possible he's
ctelling ‘the truth—even Tupby tells
. the truth sometimes. Buzz off, you
- fat beetle!” i L
oY say, Jimmy, if you're going to
Have tea; I don’t mind jeining you,”
eaid  Tubby.' “I  haven’t  had
- enough--r—>"- _
;i “What about the grub rnles, fat-
. head?®” ' AN iR
“Oh, that's all rot, you know,” said

landing-
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Muffin, confidentially.  “All very
well for some fellows, but I'm in need
of nourishment, you know. I believe

|

I'm fading away already!” said
Tubby pathetically. | |
‘:H-‘:L, ha, ha! You look 1t!”
" Appearances are deceptive. TU've

k}BE weight since the grub rules came
i e G . l
“Well, you could loge a ton or two

without missing it,” grinned New-
come, and the Wistical Four went on
their way, without taking the fat
Classical to tea with them.

“Let's get the letters first,” said
Lovell, and the ¢hums of the Fourth
made their way along to the rack.
“Here's mine! That must be your
card, Jimmy."

There was a posteard m the rack,
with “On Active Service”’ printed
along the top, and stamped Field Post
Office. It was addressed to Jimmy,
and he took it  down, with a
great deal of pleasure. He knew his
cousin Bob’s  handwriting, and the
card was very welcome. Jimmy's
thoughts had been a good deal with
his cousin, out there among the shells
and the Huns. It was something to
know that Bob Silver was still in the
land of the living when go many brave
lads had fallen. _

Jimmy's face wag very bright as he
took the card, and turned it over to
read the pencilled message on the
back. |

3ut as he read it he started.

Lvery ‘\Fﬁﬁ't-ig@ c::f colouy ﬂﬁd fl;'ﬂm

| his ruddy face, and his jaw dropped, |
hmdha,n_ trembling as he ln_ﬂltij the
card.

“Ten bob for me,” said Lovell with
satigfaction, as he opened his letter,

‘”l‘..hn nater’s npndlinw A 8SLrmMon wiﬂl
Ve Pater's sending & sarmon WIoH
{

b but never mind that, Now, if 1h
wasn't for the grub ruleg---"" Lovell
broke off as he looked at Jimmy
Silver,  “Jimmy!  What's  the
matter 1"
Jimmy did not answer. |
His oves were fixed on the card,
and his face was ghastly.
Raby caught him by the arm.
“Jimmy ! ‘*-
Jimmy groaned. *
“Timmy |7 exclaimed Neweome, n
alarm, “Jimmy!  Has—has any-
thing happened to—to Bob Silver?
Jimmy nodded without speaking.
“Not killed?"  exclaimed lxﬂval}.
“ Tan't that card in his fist? He can't
be worse than wounded, then! DBuck

i ,Jll'ﬂm | i
v L L0a fallew”

“Buck up, o Wie o 1
“Tt’'s not that,” said Jimmy, m a
“It'e—1t's

low, strange, husky voiwre, B—1

warse than that! Oh, heavens!” He
gave a groan of misery, ' Bob—paoov
old Bob-—it can’t be true—1t's a mis-
take somehow——" He bhroke off with

a eateh in hig voice.
¢ Yimmy, what ig.14627
Jimmy ecrumpled the card in his

hand. 04 |

For onee he did not seem to wish
his chums to sce his news from his
cousin at the front.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome
looked alaymed. |

Jimmy's manner was so strange that
they could not understand him n the
least. It was evident that he had ve-
weived a fearful shoek,

“Worse ! repeated,

“« Worse than wounded!”
“Vea!” muttered Jimmy,
“But he's not Jilled,”

id Nﬂ; hd

“MThen what on earth is !’ ex-
claimed Lovell. *“Pull yourself to-
gether, Jimmy. Is he a. prisoneyin
(Jermany ?”

b é Nb-”

“Then what's happened!?” ex-
claimed Raby.:. ‘1 suppose you can
toll us, Jimmy. Were your pals,
a-i'ﬂ‘tf WF?H' |

Jimmy Silver nodded, and held out
his postcard.. His white face had
flushed crimson now.

“You may as well see 1t,” he said
bitterlv. T dare say several fellows
have seen it already—it's been here
a couple of hours—the postman, too,
very ﬁkal_ﬁr#am} the folk at the ngt- ..
office perhaps. I suppose it can't be

'”
L]

kﬂpt ark !’ & |
‘Kept dark! What is there to
keep dark?” asked Newcome, n
wonder. ,

“Yook at 16!’
Lovell had taken the card,
hesitated now.
. 4T there's somet
we didn't  see, Jimmy,
want to.” AR,
“Oh, read it,”" said Jimmy,
“ All right.”

Lovell,

byt 1‘16

hing you'd ra.'the;t*.'
we don't

The three junjolfs tead the card to- |

___THE BOYS' FRIEND

| gether. And then their own faces

became . grim. For the
MEessage ra

- Dear Jimmy,~-T've got bad news
for vou. I've been turned out of my
regiment on a charge of cowardice

i the field —Your miserable cousin,

Bob.’’

pencilled

Thea 3rd Chapter,
Lattrey Talks too Mush.

“Giood heavens |” muttered Iovell.
Raby and Newcome were gilent,
overcome with hoyror and dismay.
It geemed too horrible to be true.
Thev could understand now hew
that terrible ~ megsage  had struck
Jimmy Silver like a thunderbolt.
The juniors had geen Bob Silver
once, when he had run down to
Rookweod on leave to see Jimmy,

'They remembered a fine, upstand-

ing young fellow, handsome and
manly m his khaki. Thev had often
scen hig cheery pencilled mesgages
from the Front--a few worde to tell
Jimmy that he was still well. He
had ﬂ:lﬂ“&}fﬁ written as if he enjeved
the lifa there, full of hardship and
terrible peril as it was. There never
had been a note of despondency
every word was full of cheery hope-

.

7 prlee

“(Gammon !

“What ' ret !
Anerodulously .

Lattrey laughed. j

“Well, ‘1 can't say anything. 1
haven't seen the message.” he sard,
“But that's what some of the fellows
are saying,’

said  Mornington
.

"Who says sl |
“It's being talked about,” said

Lattrey carelegsly, “Semebody must
have taken a squint at the card while
i1t was there.”

“It's.  rot!l’  sald  Mornington
decidedly. “Tf Baeb S8ilver had a
message of that kind te send, heo
wouldn't send 1t on a posteard, for
any pryving cad to read. He would
put it in a letter, at least”

“Just  what L thought,” » agreed
Lattrev. ‘‘Of eourse, he may not
have had any netepaper at hand, or
he mav have written a card because
he was in the habit of dolng at,
without thinking. I dare say he
would want to prepare Silver for the
news before he came home in dis-
grace.’

l “It’s impossibhle I’

“Well, 1t’s not 1mpossible, 1f you
come to that,” said Lattrey. “It's
| happened more than once, 1 suppose.

cousin?’’

fulness. And now————
It was too terrible!
“Tt can’t be true!” muttered

Jimmy, huskily, at lagt,
take, of course.
Bobr—-"

“TIt's amis-
As-=as if poor old

‘“Bilver’s got plenty of pluck, any-

. ... . Ono Penny

| fears

Why shouldn’t it happen to Silver's |

Hiwr N

STIERT
The 4th ehap@.r;“_, Wl !
The Bhadow of Shame !

There was a dismal tea-party

the end study.

Jimmy  Silver was  pale  and
itl'mu'blﬂcj , and ubterly wretehed.

His  chums  sympathised  with
him keenly enough, Jimmy had had

_ ¢t his cousin's gafety out thers
imm the inferno of Flanders, and hs
had often wondered anxienusly

lewt,her peace would coms befors
Bob Silver followed g0 many
brave men who had gone down
the dark path., But he had never
dreamed of this, How  had 1t
happened?  How could 16 have

happened " | il

The woar and tear of such a dife
must be terrible, he kneiwv that., Con-
stant danger and hardship, incessant
slaughter among friends and com-
rades, might shake a man’s nerve

| sooner or later. Had poor Bob been

run down and seedy, perhaps, and in
some fearful mement, when he was
not quite himself, had he Jost his
nerve! It might happen to the
bravest of men.. Vet it scemed im-
possible that it could have happened
to Bob. There must be some mis-
take—some terribleo mistake ! Jimmy
clung to that. Yet in his heart he
realiged that there could gearcely ba

way.’
‘““ But his cousin mayn't have.”
“Well, I supposo it's possible, but I
don’t believe it, all the same,” said

Jimmy's voice failed him, znd the
tears came nto hig eves,
He was overwhelmed with shame
a-nicilln";iaery.. : 1 e
ot’'s get to the stydy,’
Lovell softly. ke
Mornington of the Fourth epame
along with Townsend and Topham,
He gave the Fistical Four the usual
supercilious glance he was accus.
tomed to giving fellows he did not

said

Mornington. ““¥Y¥ou'd better not
talk about it, Lattrey.”

The new junior gave a sneermg
lanugh.

“Why net? If it i1sn't the case,
Silver's only got to show the post-
card to prove that it 1sn't so, If his
cousin’s been sacked out of the Army
for cowardice, it’s time he carried his
head a little less high, in my
opinion,”

like. |

But ag he caught the book on
Jimmy 8ilver's face, 'Mornington’s
expression changed: He could see

t;hﬂ hbi-g'”pl‘intﬂd Wﬂl’d& ‘tOI_} A('b”iﬂ
ha Pot SR T8 TR nmn iih% ??]‘;"'ﬂ] 'i‘ﬁ I,ﬂf;ﬁ“ “

mervice 7T on
haned.
“PBad news, Silver?” he oxeclpimed
quickly. “Sorry, old chap.”
Jimmy did not even hear hm.
He moved away almost blindly
towards the staircase, :
His chums gathered round him,
and they disappeared up the stairs
together, _
Mornington's look swas contrite,
“Poor old Silver!” he said.
Townsend stared at hium, §
“ What do vou care about Hilver?”
he saild. i ,
¢ Dot be a rotter, Towny,” said
Morningten. “Can't you see what's
happened? He's had bad news from
thae Front.  Somebody knocked
over.’ | ¥
“Tt's  happenin’ to everybody,’
said Towny. ‘“‘My uncle was killed
a few weeks ago.” He glanced
down at the black band on his arm.
That sign of mourning had not de-
tracted from Towny's cheerful spirits,
however.

“ Perhaps Silver cares a bit more

As Lattrey made that remark a
grasp was laid on his shoulder from
behind, and he was swung round, It
was Erroll of the Fourth who had
grasped him.

Hevall laalad at him with eves that
ghttered with angry soorn,

“You slandering ead!” ho
olanimed fiercely, “How dave
spak  gbout  Silver's  cousin
that ?”

“MPake vour paw off my shoulder,
pleage I”” said Lattrey coolly. *“1ve
only repeated what a crowd of fel-
lows are saying.”

“1f . thay're

a

!
O\

you

lilke

saving 1it,  you've
started it gaid Erroll scornfully.
“Ti'a the kind of lie you would tell,
like the slandering ead vou are !’
“You'vre calling me some pretty
| names !’ said Lattrey, his eyes
glittering.  “Buppose you 1nquire
whether 1t's true first 7"

“1 wouldn't insult Jimmy Silver
by asking him such a question ! And
T won't allow you to repeat it!” said
Erroll angrily.

“You wen't allow |

“No. T won't! Lieutenant Silver
is out there fighting the Germans, to
proteet  vou, among others’” said
Trroll. “1f you say another word
against him, I'll knock 1t back down

for his relations than wveu de for }"ﬁlfr throat, you worm ;'-”
vours,” sneered Mornington, ‘“He | = " Hear, hear I’ ' grinned Morn-
looks horribly cut up.” ington. ik

“Well, we're all goin’ tl'irmu‘gh Lattrey's face was livid. !
it.” said Topham philr:mﬁ{r{:h_itnl I P “Let me go !’ he muttered huskily.

“ There isn't a family i the ‘;ingdﬁm
that hasn't lost at least one. \
“Poor old Silver!” said Mormng

ton, ‘ T.ook here, you chaps. We

don’t like Silver, and we're 111]
‘ b . . ’

against him and his crowd, an all

that. but we can give him a rest for
RS T G :

And Towny and Toppy could only
wonder. 'The black slwqp of the
YFourth was alwavs surprising them,
| but never so much as now.

l.attrey of #h% Fourth came along
and joined them. There was a
eurious sardonie expression on Lat-
trev's thin. keen face,

W laen Silver?” he asked,

| Wrroll's grasp on his shoulder was
compressed savagely, and it hurt.

Erroll roleﬂswf him, throwing him
aside contemptuously, and he stag-
cored against the wall.

The next moment he was spring-
ing at Iorroll like a tiger.

foreoll's  hands  went up  like
lightning, and he met the cad of the
Fourth with right and left, and
Lattrey went down with a crash.

Krroll waited a moement or two
for him to rise, but the cad of Rook-
wood lay gasping on the floor, and
Erroll walked away. Mornington
went with him.

Townsend. with a grin to Topham,

|

“ Ves.” said Mornington shortly. | helped Lattrey to his feet.
“We've just decided on lettin’ him| “Oh, gad!” muttered Lattrey
alone. 'Lattrey. He's had bad news | dazedly. " Qh, gad! 'The hpund !

| from the Front.! 1 “Beastly hard hitter !’ remarked

“He had two out there a cousin | Townsend. *' He hasn't improved
and an - uncle.” said Townsend. | your mnese, old chap. Come and

howled over.”’

heard is correct,” said Latirey.

ington.
Over.

killed or wounded,” said Lattréy.
“1 can’t say for cortain
a yarn going @-’bouf

seems to have re

while it was stickin

It's bad news, but no
“What's the yarn, then
Towngend curiously.
“That |
broke for showing
said Lattrey,

t that kind.”

¥ EF

| i _.,H

“T,00ks as if one of them has been
“Not so bad as that, if what I've

“Hilver looked like 1t,"" said Morn-
“Te was fairly knocked

“No wonder; but it's not a case of
. but. there's
Some fallow
ad that posteard
g in the rack.
7" asked

Silver's cousin has been
the white feather,”

bathe it." |

“1 say, 1t can't be  true ' about
Silver's cousin,  though,” remarked
Topham. | |

Lattrey ground his teeth.

“1¢'s true enough,” he said. ““And
Jimmy Silver’s going to know that
we know, ‘too. | It will bring him
down off his pereh a bit, when all
Rockwood knows that his eousin’s
broke for cewardice, Were going
to make the most of this.

‘grinned Townsend.

bathe his nose. Errell or no Lrrell,
it wag quite certain that the cad of
the ' Fourth weuld make the wvery
most of the shame that had fallen

upon Jimmy Silver,

| faith in his cousin.

‘“Better not while Krroll's about,”

Lattrey scowled, and went away to

such a mistake. How could such
mjustice be done? For such a charge
must have been subjected to tha
strictest and fairest inquivy. 1t was
horrible to think of ! Tt was a horrid
puzzle! Yet Jimmy Silver clung to
And why had
Bob gsent such fearful news on a
posteard ? Why had he, indeed, sent
1t at all? He could not have been
himself, that was certain, when he
pencilled that message on a card that
anyone might seo ! |

And had anyone seen it at Rook-
wood ? |

Suppose all the fellows knew !
Jimmy's heart almost died within
him at that thought. Buppose the
school knew that his cousin, bearing
hig name, had been found guilty of
cowardica 1n  the field-—-had dig
|,[|‘nl*ml |IH! PLREne, ||IH-¢'ﬂ|Hli Y, el Hhn
Iing's uniform | How could he look
tho foellows in the face of they knew |

e turned over the tell-tale card m
his hands, staring  at it with dull

eyes, He had even hoped, in his
miserable extremity, that the ecard
had come to the wrong address some- ¢
how. But there was his namey &

wrivten in his eousin's  well-known
hand., Jimmy hardly tasted his tea.
He did not feel like eating now. 18,
soemed to him that years of black
misery  had passed sipce’ ' he had
stepped on the landing-vaft after the
race with tl_m Modern jun_ir:u'sa.

He looked at hig chums at last.

“You chaps had better clear off,”
he said huskily., ““*No need for mo to
put vou in the blues. Better leave
me alone.” 4 VN

“Rot !’ gaid Lovell, |

“You'll have to stand it semehow,
Jimmy,” said Raby migerably, ‘It

can’t be helped, yoy know.”

“1 know.”

“Bab Silver must have been off g
rocker a bit,” said Newcome, with |
vague congelation, *“He can’t have
been quite steady, to have written o |
such a thing on a posteard.” ol

“Must. have been potty to do it
sald Lovell, “It's the kind eof thing
most men would want to keep as
dark as possible. 1f he was potty
when he wrote that card, Jimmy, he
was potty when he—when he-e-"
I_.m‘r*ﬂ did not finish. |

*“When he showed @ the white
feather,” said Jimmy, with miserable
bitterness., |

Lovell shifted uncomforfably.

“It’'s rotten, Jimmy ! But-but it
must be an awful life out there, with
the guns going all the tima, and
fellows he knows dropping all vound
him,  Might shake up any man's
nerve,’”’ | i |

“1 can't understand ! greaned
Jimmy. ‘““It's got to be stood some-

how, T suppose. I--T don’t like keep-
ing secrets, as a rule, but—but T den'{
want the fellows to know thiz if it
can bo h(‘*.]}'md.” e ]f‘jf}]-tt‘_‘rd at his
chums wretchedly. 1 know you ™
won't say a word, of course 1’

“0Of course not, fathead !"’ |

“ But~-but' the card may have hesn
saen,”’ said Jimmy rvestively. = ® 1t
was there, in the rack, a couple of
hours very hikely, Tubby Muffin, for
instance-——-—"" . ' A o B

“Tubby said he hadn't read it.”

“You know,  Tubby ! muttered
Jimmy.  “If he rvead 1t, 1t's all over
the schoel b this time.  He can't
| keep his mouth shut.”

“Tubby hasn't read 117" said Raby
decidedly. |

“How do you know?
worth nothing.”” ox il

Y We met him as we came 1n, and
he told wyou the card was there,
Jimmy.  You remember? .If he'd
vead 1, and knew that—-and knew

]

-
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what was on it, I mean—he would

. Ho
simply bursting

have shown some sign of it.

would “have bheen

with it
Jimmy looked more hopeful.
“That’s so,” he assented.

-—but. other fellowsg——'
“There’s
who'd read another

spondence, Jimmy.”

Lerp ' .:j‘%*l’;#
T'here are SOIe, thﬂ%ﬁgh. Leg-
gett—-—""
" Leggett’s a Modern chap. and he

wouldn’t be nosing among the letters

on this side,” said Newcome.

"“Look here,” said Lovell.
. soon see.. You stay here a bit,

Jimmy, and T'll scout round and gee
. Whether anything’s known. If there's
_any talk among the fellows, I shall
spot 1t at once.”

Jimmy Silver nodded.

" Right-ho, old chap!”’

Arthur Edward Lovell left the end
study on his mission. He had his own
doubts, but he would have been glad
to take back to Jimmy Silver the
 Information that nothing was known
~1n the school of the terrible message
on the posteard.

Oswald and Rawson were in the
passage, and they left off talking
as Lovell came by.

Lovell could not help noticing the
constraint in their manner, and his
heart sank.

Oswald coloured, and Rawson made
a movement to go into his study

but he turned back, and came
Lovell.: il

“I:’V{! got something to say to
you, lmi said. ““You'd better tell
Jummy Silver. Some measly cad has
started a yarn about his cousin. ”

““ About—about his cousin ?”?
faltered Lovell. -

His hopes that the story was not
known were dashed now.

“Yes; it’s  going round the
school,” said Tom Rawson. ‘*“It’s a
blackguardly lie, and Jimmy oucht
to ‘mquire who started it, and
lﬁ:{lmmaer him, It's a yarn that Bob
Siver’s ' run  away | from the
Grermans !

i Oh!!."

“We know it’s a lie,? said Dick
Oswald. “I don’t know who could

have started it. But the place seems

buzzing with it. Might be Morny :
biit even Morny isn't mean enough
to do a thing hke that.”

“Bome sneaking cad!” said Raw-
son. ‘“Will you tell Jimmy, TLovell ?
He ought to be told, so that he can
gcotch 1t at once.” |

Before Lovell could reply, Conroy,
the Australian, came striding along
the passage, with an angry brow. He
was heading for the end study ; but he
stopped as he saw Lovell.

“Jimmy Silver indoors ?” he asked.

“Yes,” muttered Lovell., *“ Have
you heard i

“I've got somcthing to tell him,”
salid Conroy.

He strode on to the end study, and
Lovell followed him. Jimmy Silver
looked up hopefully as his chum
‘ame in, but his hopeful expression
died away as he caught sight of
Lovell’s face.
“Jimmy !”  exclaimed Conroy,
plunging into the subject at once.
“You've had a card from your cousin
at the Front this afternoon.”

“Yes,” muttered Jimmy.

“There’s an infamous yarn spread-
ing about him. I’ve come to tefl you,
80 that you can deal with it. If you
want any help in finding out ‘who
started it, I’m vour man.

Jimmy was silent,

He  understood the generous
motives of the Cornstalk in coming
to put him on his guard about the
supposed slander.  Conroy mnever
dreamed for a moment that i1t was
not a slander.

“They’re saying that your cousin
showed the white feather,”” said
Conroy. ‘“If you'lllet me advise you,
Jimmy, you’ll show that postecard in
publie, to knock the yarn on the head
at the start, and then find out who
started the lie, and hammer him
black and blue.”

" There was an uncomfortable silence
in the end study.

Conroy looked round, not under-
standing.

“Doesn’t that strike you as a good
idea ?” he asked. “Of course, you
might think i1t beneath you to take
notice of such a wvarn, Jimmy: but
there’s your cousin’s good name to
be considered. And you can’t think
of letting off the rotter who invented
the story.”

Still Jimmy Silver was silent.

Conroy’s face changed a little as
Le looked at him. The dumb misery in
Jimmy’s face could not fail to en-
lighten him. ‘

tJimmy 1"’
startled tone.

“*Jimmy can’t show the card, as it
happens,” said Lovell, in a halting
voice, ‘‘There are.~~are reasons why
he can’t, Contoy.”>

he muttered,

Evory Monday

| | | “Tubby
may have been telling the truth. But

not many fellows here
chap’s corre-

“We’ll {

m ‘a
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“ But—but we’d like to know who
nosed it out in the letter-rack,” said

Raby savagely.

LConroy looked fixedly at Jimmy
Stlver ; but the captain of the Fourth
did not speak. With a clouded brow.

the Australian junior quitted the
study. There was nothing for him to
say.

Jimmy Silver’s face dropped into
his hands,

The 5th Chapter.
Undoer the Shadow !

Silence fell in the junior Common-
room at  Rookwood when Jimmy
Silver entered it that evening. |
. Jimmy had remained a long time
m hjs study.

Knowing now that his cousin’e dis-
grace was known to all Rookwood,
the captain of the Fourth had shrunk
irom showing himself in public.

But his pride came to his rescue at
last. |

He would not hide away from the
eyes of his schoolfellows; and, after
all, he had to meet them sooner or
later.

And at last Jimmy Silver came
down, with a pale, set face, and
joined his friends in the Common-
roomn.

Thoe silence was general at once;
and Jimmy- realised bitterly that the
chief topic ih the room 'had been
Cousin Bob and his disgrace.

THE BOYS’

[ } 'I-'ll % i
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said Mornington. “I'm epeakin’ as
a friend. You can’t have failed to
hear 'what’s bein’ said about your
cousum. No decent chap believes a
word of it. Why don’t you knock it
on the head?”

Jimmy was silent,

" You had a posteard from him this
afternoon, and the yarn is that he told
you, on that postcard, that he’s found
guilty of funk,” said Mornington.
“Well, there can’t be anythin’ private
on a card, so why not stick it up on

the wall for all the fellows to see?”’

Jimmy crimsoned,

“That would settle the rotten yarn,
you know,”” urged Mornington.

All eyes were upon Jimmy Silver.

Kvery ear was bent to hear his
reply. If he did not adopt Morning-

ton’s suggestion, there was only one:

conclusion the fellows could come to.

And Jimmy was sient.

There was an unpleasant cackle
from Smythe of the Shell.

“ BSilver daren't show the card!” he
sald.

“Shut
Erroll

Adolphus Smythe sneered.

“If the yarn’s a lie, why can’t he
deny 1t?”’ he said.

"I don’t choose to talk about it,”
sald Jimmy Silver, with an effort,
speaking at last. “Thank you for
your advice, Morny; but I don’t in-
tend to take it. That’s all!”

“By gad!” muttered Mornington.

Jimmy expected to sce a sneer upon

cad !” muttered

up, you
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Higgs of the Fourth, * Where’s
Tubby Muffin ?”

It wasn’t Muffin this time,” said
Jimmy Silver. “I feel pretty sure of
that. He told me he hadn’t read my
card, anyway, this afternoon. I
should like to know who it was,
though.” '

“Kasy enough to nose him out,”
sald Mornington. @ “Who first knew
the yarn ? That’s the chap!”

““Kcho answers who !” said Towns-
end. *““The whole school knew it this
afternoon. You needn’t glare at me,
Lovell. "I never heard of it till
Lattrey mentioned 1t."

' Lattrey |”  exclaimed
Silver, |

“Just the kind of cad who'd read a
fellow’s correspondence and talk about
it ! exclaimed Lovell.

““Was it you, Lattrey ?”

Lattrey sneered.

“I knew mnothing about it till I
heard it mentioned,” he said,  “I
don’t bother my head 'about other
fellow’s postcards,”

Jimmy gave the cad of the Fourth
a very keen look. Lattrey was the
fellow he distrusted most. They had

rJimmy

been on the worst of terms since Lat- .

trey had come to Rookwood.

“It was Lattrey mentioned it to
me,” sald Marnington.  “You re-
member, Lattrey. Frroll' punched
your nose at the time !”

o A has hat”

“Who told you, Lattrey?” asked

|
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The microscope was laid on the card, and then it was easy to see faint traces of the writing that had been
rubbed out before the second inscription had been written in its place.

It was natural enough.
Silver filled a prominent place in the
public eye, 1in the little world =@ of
the Lower School. KEverybody had
heard of his cousin at the Kront;

some had seen him. The mere rumour |

that Jimmy’s cousin had been
“broke ” for cowardice was enough
to make the Fourth Form buzz with
excitement. Nobody believed 1t—till
it was seen that no demial was forth-
coming from Jimmy BSilver, and that
he made no effort to track out the
supposed slanderer who had started
the story. Then the fellows did not
know what to think. And most of
those who were in opposition to the
Fistical Four gave 1t their belief, and
Jimmy’s own friends did not know
what to say.

Mornington, to do him justice,
pooh-poohed the story from the start.
With all his faults, the black sheep of
Rookwood had none of the little
meanness of a nature lhike Lattrey’s.
Many of the juniors expected Jimmy's
old rival to make capital out of the
story; and they were dwsappointed.
But Morny, though he announced his
disbelief in the story. was staggered
by Jimmy’s silence. - He came over to
Jimmy in the Common-room.

Jimmy’s ecyes ghttered he
approached.

He fully expected a taunt from his
old enemy ; and dimmy was not in a
mood to endure it.

But Mornington’s manner, to his
surprise, was quite friendly, |

“Just a word with you, Bilver,”

a3

Jimmy |

the face of the dandy of the Fourth ;
but it did not come. Morny, evidently
at a loss for words, turned away. But
he logked only
cerned.

surprised and con-

“It’s true, then?’’ said Smythe.

“It’s no business of yours, anyway !”
growled Rawson. * Hold your silly
tongue ! -

“Buck up. Jimmy !”’ said Van Ryn.
“Fven if it’s true, nobody here will
think any the worse of you for it.
And very likely there’s some mis-
take.”

“That’s what I think,” said Jimmy
Silver, with a grateful glance at the
South African junior, “‘It was on
the card, but—but I hope there’s some
mistake, and it will be set right. Be-
cause—because 1t's 1mpossible, you
know !”

Smythe and his friends grinned,
but most of the juniors were sym-
pathetic.

There were very few like lLattrey
and Adolphus Smythe, inclined to
make capital out of the wretched
story.

“Well, Silver owns up that it's
true !”” sneered Smythe.
“1 'said 1t was on the postcard,”

said Jimmy Silver. “*But nobody
had a right to know what was on that
card excepting myself. Some sneak-
ing cad read 1t and spread the yarn,
I should like to know his name. Un-
less he's a coward as well as a sneak,
he will own up, and put up his hands

to me.?’
¥ Chance for Tubby,’

Jimmy Silver, with a
gleam in his eyes.

“1 forget.”

“Can’t you remember

“1 heard some fellow mention 1t,”’
sald Lattrey carelessly. ¢ Blessed if
I remember his name!”

*That's 'a bit ' too thick,”” ' said
Lovell. ‘““You could remember easily
enough if a fellow told you. Morny
and Towny remember who told them.
Nobody told you, you cad-—you read
the postcard!”

“*1've never even seen the post-
card,” said Lattrey coolly. ‘I heard
it from some chap who was talking
over it with another chap, Might
have been Oswald.”

? 22

“I heard 1t from Rawson,” said
Oswald. : ‘
“And 1 from Jones minor,” said

Rawson.

“And Flynn told me,” said Jones
minor.

“Thrue for you, and sure I had it
from Lattrey,” said Flynn.

“ Lattrey again!”  said Jimmy
Silver. “ It comes back to Lattrey
every time!”

“TIt might have been Conroy I heard
speaking of 1t,” said Lattrey, breath-
ing a little hard.

“1 never spoke of it to a soul, ex-
cepting Jimmy  Silver !”
Cornstalk directly.

you, Lattrey.”
‘“Again, Lattrey!”

: Junmy Silver
set his teeth.

“Tt’s clear enough'!

grinned | you read my postcard, Lattrey, and

| smiling a little.

- know 27

sald  they
0 . *‘1 heard 1t from®
j Higgs, who told me he'd had it from

3

*“m—__ﬁ——_——___m

started a yarn about what was written
on 1it.”’ |

“I did not !”” muttered Lattrey.

Jimmy’s lip curled. ML

“If you haven’t the courage to own’
up, you can go and eat coke!’” he
sard.”  “If you own ' up to it, I’ll
hammer you !”’ |

“Too rotten funky!”
Lovell.

“Well, you chaps in the end study
ought to know about funk !”’ sneered
Lattrey. ‘““One of you has funks in
the family.” RIS

And with that Lattrey walked out
of the Common-room. Lovell made
a furious movement to stride after
him, but Jimmy Silver stopped him.
He was pretty certain that he owed it
all 'to the mnew junior, but without
absolute proof he did not want the
“hammering ’ to ensue.
. Jimmy Silver did not remain long
in the Common-room. Sympathy was
almost as hard to endure as sneers.
under the miserable circumstances.

As he went to the stairs, Tubby
Mufhin joined him. There was a very
odd expression on Tubby’s fat face.

growled

“I--1 say, Bilver——" he stam:
mered.
Jimmy paused.

*“Well, Tubby ?”

* About—about that postcard !”’

“It’s all right,” said Jimmy kindly.
““I believe you, Tubby. Tt wasn’t you
that read i1t. It was Lattrey, right
enough !”’

"1—I don’t mean that. But—but
about. what was written on ¥ el
stammered Tubby. “J-~Pve heard
what the fellows say, and—and it's
Gx’:t;l_'ﬂ,_ﬂrdinairy_ ) y |

immy glanced at him, Tu
red and confused. bt

“ About your cousin,”
Tubby. “It—it isn’t true, you knowy
—it’s all rot! I can’t understand it \
Jimmy |” ’

“ All serene, Tubby,”

mumbled

sald Jimmy,
1. He supposed that
this was a clumsy attempt at expres-
sing sympathy.

“But—but it beats me,
stammered Tubby Muffin,
could that

Jimmy,”
“For how
be on the card, you

My cousin wrote it to me,” said
Jimmy.
‘“He

s I'I'IJJ..

he couldn’t have—
S ali e i1—L aOn' st mean

~—— l—1 say, Jimmy, let me see the
card, will you ?” asked Tubby.

Jimmy frowned.

“Don’t be an inquisitive little
beast, Tubby !”’ he said. And he
went upstairs, leaving Tubby Muffin
staring after him blankly,

The 6th Chapter.
The Mystery of Tubby Muffin,
The next day, Jimmy Silver was in

a very subdued mood. :
The affair of his cousin Bob was

| hardly mentioned. |

Most of the fellows felt for Jimmy
in this sore trial, and would not for

| worlds have added to the bitterness of

the blow.

And ill-natured fellows who would
have liked to utter taunts, forbore to
do so, for Jimmy’s chums were ready
to “mop up” Rookwood with them

“at the first syllable.

Lattrey ventured to wear a white
feather in his coat, as a ‘hint to the
Fistical Four, apparently thinking
that they could not very well inter-

| vene, if he chose to wear a white
dangerous |

feather.

But Lattrey was mistaken.

Lovel and Raby and Newcome
spotted 1t in the passage, and they
hurled themselves upon Lattrey, and
bumped him up and down the pas-
sage till he roared for mercy.

Lattrey did not bring any white
feathers mto prominence after that.

Jimmy’s chums were prepared to
take the law into their own hands at
the slightest hint of a taunt to their
leader, and Lattrey and his friends de-
cided that it was not good enough.

One fellow who seemed to be giving
the matter a great deal of thought
was Tubby Muffin. The fat Classical
seemed, in fact, quite distressed about
it,  After morning lessons he ap-
proached the Fistical Four on the
subject. _ |

““ About that postcard, Jimmy-——""
he began. |

Heo proceeded no further. - !

Lovell grasped him, and sat him
down in the quadrangle, and the
chums of the Fourth walked away and
left him there. i

Tubby sat and gasped.

*“Groogh! Yow-ow! Oh!”?

“Hallo! Taking a rest?” asked
Lattrey, stopping as he passed to look
at the fag junior, with a grin.

“Yow-ow! I've been 'bumped
over I’ gasped Tubby indignantly.,
: TE@S@ rotters, you know—~ Yow-
ow.

“Bullying you—what?® asked
Lattrey. |

[}
|
L' |
'

“Well, 1 suppose they misunder



stood,” said Tubby, gaining hig fect.
“T . wasn’t going to say anythin
rotten about Silver’s cousin. %
wouldn’t! 1 was only going to ask
to see that blessed postcard !
understand, i1t, you know !”

Lattrey started a little, and his eyes
narrowed, as they fastened upon
Tubby’s fat face.

“What do you mean?” he asked
quietly. . |

~ " About what was on the postcard,”
- gaid Tubby. ¢ Silver must be off his
rocker. you  know ! There was
nothing of the sort on the card!””
"How do you know'?”

“Of course, I didn't read it,” said
Tubby hastily,  “T wouldn't, you
know ! |
& . Then you can’t know what was on

**Nunno: of course not !?

“You'd better not tell Silver you
read his card, anyway,” said Lattrey,
t‘hﬂnfﬂuld put the yarn down to you

5} BBl 11

10, dear 1” gasped Tﬁbby, n
dismay. | *
. "I suppose you loocked at the card
' and read 1t wrong,” said Lattrey, eye-
ing Tubby with rat-like eyes. “ Silver
must know what was written on it, as
he's got it 1"
“Xt.:s. ‘But—but it's extraordinary
“Ome thing's jolly eertain-——vou'd
better. keep mum abeut 1. If vou

W1 11T M "Iﬂ‘.-’;'l‘l-ﬂ' li"hﬁ .;"'r'\..rl o ':"' h'rml-h:l‘
OWHE UP 1o having tooked ot i vou

o held to have started the yarn an
the Fourth about Silver's eousin.
That rheans a ragging.”

“I—1 sbhall keep mum, of course,”
said Tubby. *“But I don’t under-
stand it, all the same. It beats me.”

“Forget all about it,” advised
Lattrey, and he walked away whist-
ling, but with ‘a shade of anxiety
upon his sharp face.

Tubby rolled away disconsolately.
Jiminy Silver's postecard from the
Front was evidently weighing upon
Tubby’s fat mind,.

Lattrey’s advice seemed good to the
fat (‘lassical, and he tried to take 1t.
But, in spite of himself, the subject
would mnot be dismissed from his
thoughts. After lessons that day he
mllt?ﬁ into No. 3 study in the Fourth,
where the Colonial Co. were having
tea. Van Ryn picked up a ericket-
stump at once, !

“Oh, don't be an ags, Dutchy!”
said Tubby Muffin. ‘1 haven’t come

»3

to tea. It’s about Jimmy Silver—-"
“What about Jimmy?” asked
Pons.

I can't
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(Continued from the previous page.)

‘“ About that posteard ! said Tubby

distressfully.  “T--I don’t believe 1t,
yvou know. Jimmy . Silver's gone:
potty ' |

“What!”? exclaimed the three

(Jolonials together. LA e

“Y1 ean’t understand it, you know !”
stammered’  Tubby. ‘“I've been
thinking it oyer, and it beats me.
1t's all rot, vou know!”

“You can't know anything about
it,” said Conroy. |

“Nunno, of course not. I--I
wouldn’t read a chap’s posteard!”
groaned. Tubby Muffin. " Jimmy
will be ratty if I tell him T read it,
won't he?”

“Very likely, you fat bounder! I
hope he’ll kick you along the pas-
gage !’ said the Cornstalk.
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say anything 1f he's going to be
| the passago for it, can
he 7" gaid I '

*You fat frand! So 1t was you,
who started the talk
about Silver's cousin?”

“No, it wasn't!” wvelled Tubby, 1n
alarm.  “ 1 don't mean that. 1 never
read that on the posteard.”

“Did you rmcf} it or didn’t you?”
demanded Conroy. |

rTINnnG L

“Then what are you driving at?”

“N-:m-nothing !”

“Well, of all the howling asses!
Are vou off yvour chump ?" exclaimed
Conroy, in astonishment.

Tubby Muffin rolled out of the
study without replying.,

About an hour later Mornington
found him in the passage leanming on
the wall, with a decp wrinkle in his
brow., The daundy of the Fourth
grinned at the sight of him.

“Mrying to think out a dodge for
gettin® out of the grub rules, Tubby 77
he mquired.

HiNo W granted. . Tubby.  “I'm
thinking about Silver’s posteard. It
beats me. Rither he’s potty, or else
I am, Morny!”

“Ten to one it's you, Fatty !”’ said

Mornington, and he walked on,
laughmg.

“Oh, dear!” mumbled Tubby, I
sav, KErroll——"

Frroll, who was passing along the
passage, stopped.

“ Anything up?” he asked, .

“TLook at me !" said T'ubby.

Frroll looked at him 1n wonder.

“DPo you think I look offi my
rocker 7" asked Tubby. _
‘“Not more than usuall” soid

Erroll, laughing.

]

“T don’t believe T am. But of J'm
not, Jimmy Silver 18" said Tubby.
“1 can't go and tell him, or the beast
will kick me along the passage., But
he's dreaming, you know. He's
worrying over nothing, and I know
it. I—1I say, Xrroll, do you think he
would cut up rusty if TI—if 1 told
him Y'd read his postecard ?”

Krroll became very grave.

“Was it you, Tubby, who told
about his cousin?” he exelaimed,

“No!” yelled Tubby: |

“But yvou read the card?”

‘ Buppose—suppose I said T did.

I'm only putting a case, mind. Sup-
pose I read it.” said Tubby. * Sup-

pose there was nothing on i1t about
Bob Silver being turned out for
cowardice—nothing of the sort. Sup-
pose it's only some extraordinary mis-
take of Jimmy Silver's?",

Frroll started. Tubby's words
were so extraordinary that he won-
dered for a moment whether Muffin
really was quite right in the head.

“What would wou do?” asked
Tubby. ‘‘Suppose that was the case.
I'm only suggesting it might be, you
know,”

“1 think wvou'd better come with
me to Jimmy Silver,” said Xrroll
quietly. -

Tubby backed away.

“N-n-no! He will be ratty at my
reading the postcard!” he howled.
“TMe said he would bump me, you
know ; and—and I only read it really
by acecident—-"

“You read it?” said Erroll.
“Yeo-e-08 " faltered Tubby.
out at last! |

“ And vou say there was nothing on
it about Bob Silver being disgraced
for funk ?”

“Nothing at all.”

“ Bither you're potty, or Jimmy
Silver 19! exclaimed Erroll, m utter
amazement. “This had better be

It was
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oleared up. Come with me, Tubby.

Jimmy won't eat you.” ~
 “You'll see me through?” asked

Tubby anxiously.
.“ Yﬂﬁ-”
“All right ; T'll come.”
And Tubby Muffin rolled after Kit

- Erroll to the end study.

by o s s i i

The 7th Chaptoer,
Light at Last!

Jimmy Silver looked up from his |

work with a clouded brow as Erroll
came in with Tubby. Jimmy’s cheery

face seemed to have become years
older i two days.

“Hallo!”'  said Lovell, ' rather
gruffly.  Visitors were mnot “very

~welecome in the end study just then.

“Tubby’s got something to tell you,
Silver !” said Erroll quietly.

“1f he promises not to be ratty!”
put in the fat Classical anxiously,

Jimmy smiled.

‘“1 won’t be ratty, Tubby. What
18 1t, kid 7"’

“I I I* b e
i Y{L"Fi ?!3
“I I 12

132

“Get it off your chest

“T—1 rcad your posteard yester-
day in fhe rack!” stuttered Tubby
Muffin, getting it out at last,

“You fat rotter 1" growled Raby.

Jimmy Silver frowned.

“You told me you hadn’t, Tubby !”
he snid.

“1—T1 thought you'd rag me, you
know !  stammered Tubby., ““I—1
didn’t exactly mean it.  1t—it was
really a figure of speech, you know.”

“Well, never mind,” said Jimmy.
“1 suppose you didn’t go about start-
ing the yarn concerning my cousin,
did you?”

“No! Nunno! Certainly not!”

“Then somebody else read it, too,
and I think I know who 1t was.
Never mind, Tubby. Den't do such
beastlv mean things any more, that’s

all )l _ .
“RBut that 1sn't alll”? said Kit
Frroll, “Tubby says there was no-

thing on the card agamst your COUSIN,

Jimmy.

“What 1" : .
“ 1o thinks you've read it wrong,

or something, [ suppose you can't be

making a mistake about 1t, can you g

Jimmy stared.
“Hardly !” he said.
.“Bub——lmt you are 1 stuttered

Tubby. “I-T've been feeling rotten
about it, Jimmy; but you wouldn’t
let mo see the card, and—and 1 was
afraid of vour being ratty at my read-
it-—quite an accident, 1oo. - Therere
there was nothing on that card to
worry about, Jimmy. Youre dream-
it 7y
ing, old chap!

“1 know what was on 1t!1” said
Jimmy drily.
. “"Sn?r do 11’ said Tubby. ! There
was onlv one line, and I remember 1t,
and-—and anybody might have seen it.
You've simply dreamed that there
wag somiething else on it, and you
ought to show it to the fellows, and
show them there's nothing in the
varn apout your cousin.” i

“He's potty!” said Newcome, m
wonder.

“You're

potty I exclaimed Tubby,
oxasperated.

ST tell you what was
on the card if you like. T don’t see
anything to make a fuss about. Why
can’t Jimmy Silver let all the chaps
soe it? What does it matter if they
know that Bob Silver’s got his leave,
1'd like to know ?” :

¢ His leave !’ repeated Jimmy.

«“« Vos. that's what was on the card,”
g21d Tubby. |

“ You must be out of your senses !
said Jimmy. ‘“There was nothing
about Bob having leave.” S

“Didn't T tell you so, KErroll?”7 ex-
claimed Tubby triumphantly. “He's
dreamed it. The card was about Bob
Silver coming home on leave.”

“Tt wasn't !” shouted Lovell. " i've
gseen 1t.”’

“Then you're potty, too! It was.”

“Hold on !”
said FKrroll, very

metly. ‘““Was
ﬁhn card written 1in
pencil, Jimmy 7"

iy Yeg -~
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before you eame in?” .
“A couple of hours, I think,”
“Ah! Tubby, can you repeat word

for word what you read on Jimmy's |

card?”

“Of course I can—only a line,”
sald Tubby.

‘" Tell us, then,” -

* PDear Jimmy,—Good news! 1've

got my leave at last, I think, and may |

gee you when 1 get my few days
Blighty.—Bob I’ . quoted Tubby,
triumphantly .

“That wasn't en the card!” said

- Raby.

“It was, word for word!” howled
Tubby. i

It wasn't,” said Jimmy.

“T think it was,” said Yrroll,
“when Tubby read it. It was some
time later that vou read it, Jimmy.
It's written in pencil, you say.”

i Well?"?

“1t must have been altered.”

Jimmy Silver jumped to his fect.

“Altered!” he shouted.

“That’s the only explanation,” said
Erroll quietly. *'T'ubby can’t be mis-
taken like that, Jiunmy. He read
what he says he read. And before
you got lmlj of the card, some fright-
fulﬂcad had taken it away and altered
1t.

“But—but it’s my cousin’s hand!”
stuttered Jimmy Silver, groping in nis
pocket for the card.

“Let’s see it again,” said Lovell.

Jimmy Silver laid the postcard on
the table. Tubby Muffin stared at it.

“That wasn’t written on it when
I saw i1t!” he exclaimed, as he read
the message which had brought such
shame and misery to the captain of
the Fourth. *‘'ls this another cuard,
Silver?” |

“T've only had one,” said Jimmy.

“Then it's been altered, as lrroll
says.”

Jimmy's lips trembled.

He bent and scanned the card
closely., The words were written in
{}ﬂncil, in a hand that was closely like
his cousin s, if 1t was not the same.
But now that he examined it with
minute care there was something he
had -never thought of notimng before
that caught hin oye,

The surface of the card waos
abraded in a way that could only
have been caused by the use of an
indiarubber,

“Hold on!” exclaimed Newcome
excitedly, “Let me get my micro-
scope. *

The microscope was laid on the
card. /

Then it was easy to see faint traces
of the writing that had been rubbed
out, before the second inscription
had been written in its place,

The juniors gazed at it silently.
There was no turther doubt now.

Jimmy Silver sank back into his
chair, pale as death, almost overcome
with the shock of the relief,

1t was a foul falschood that was
written on the card. After it had
been delivered at Rookwood some
rascal had taken it, rubbed out Bob
Silver's cheery message, and written
over it the coruel words that had
caused Jimmy so much suffering—
carefully imitating the handwriting
of the lieutenant—not a difficult task,
for Boh Silver wrote a big schoolboy
hand.

“PBy gad!” said Lovell, between his
teeth. “Who could have done it——
who ecould have been beast enough
10 ph such a trick?”

“chfl’y lucky Tubby read the card,
as it turns out!” said Raby, with a
deep breath.

Tubby Muffin beamed.

‘“ Yes, isn’t it?” he chirruped. . *1t
was quite by chance, of course. 1'm
glad I didn’'t keep mum after all, as

5

Lattrey advised me-——-7"

“Oh, Lattrey advised you to keep |

mum, did he?” said Erroll.

‘“ YVeos—he said Jimmy would be
down on me for having read thesward,
you know,” said Tubby unsus-
piciously.  “ Lattrey meant well—
but 'm glad I didn’t take his ad-
vice.”

“ Lattrey knew the card was there,

no doubt. while we were out on the

river vesterday,”” said Raby.
“Of eourse he did,” gaixd Tubby.
Jimmyv Silver rose to his feet, his
eves glittering.

o

- Pries
One Penny

“It-was m the rack a long: time |

_pr

1 should have found out the truth
in a few days,” he said. ‘I shall see
Beb when he comes home on leave,
and, of course, T should find out then
that this was a lie. The cad who
did this only meant to make me
suffer . until  then—and, goodness
knows, I've felt pretty bad since 1
reacd that card. I know who 1t was—
Lattrey.. It eouldn’t have been any-

- body else Sl

kJimm}t Silver caught up the eard

and left the study. He kicked open
the door of Lattrev's study, and the
latter jumped up from his table.

Jimmy Silver held out the card.

“There’s vour - handwwork, Lat-
treyv,” he said. “I didn't know you
were a forger, or I might have
guessed.”

Lattrey's teeth came together havd.
For a moment he shrank from Jimmy
Silver’s glance, but he recovered lis
nerve quickly,

“T don’t quite see what you're driv-
ing at,” ‘he began coolly.

“That card was taken from the
rack, the message on it rubbed out,
:w}’l a new lying message written on
it. |

“What a yvarn!” said Lattrey, “1Is
that the best one you can think of,
Silver?”

“And you did  1t!”
Silver,

“(Got any proof of that?” drawled
[Latirey. |

“Enough for me!” said Jimmy
quietly. *“‘I’'ve come to hear you own
up, and to make you answer for it.”

“1 don’t think vou’ll hear me own
up to anything of the sort,” smiled
Lattrey, |

“Then I shall take this card to the
Head! Somebody has forged my
cousin’s hand on this card, and that's
serious. If yvou did not do 1t, you
have nothing to fear. But the forger
will be expelled from Rookwood, even
if he can't be sent to prison, which
is quite possible. Do you want me
to take this to the Head?”

said Jimmy

Lattrey drew a quick, panting
breath. His eyes glittered like a
rat’'s.  There was no actual prool.

though suspicion was strong-—bui he
knew how stern and striet an ingquiry
the Heod would hold, i the matte
was brought to his notice, 'I'he plol
ter dared not risk it. “There was too

~much at stake for that. Jimmy Silver
was already turning to the door when

Lattrev spoke—in a husky voico.
“Hold on! T—I may as well own
nup—it was a joke, of course. I knew
vou'd find it out when your cousn
comes home, Tt wag a joke.”
Jimmy turned back
“1t's not the kind of joke that can
he plaved at Rookwood,” he said,
Heo tore the card in pieces, and threw
them into the grate. *‘T'here goes
the proof of what you've done, you
plotting, forging cad. Now put up
yvour hands.”
The mext five minutes was vory
busily occupied, lLattrey put up a
zood fight—he had to. But Jimmy .
Qilver, burning with indignation and
scorn, could have thrashed two or
three Lattrevs at that moment. 'The
cad of Rookwood was knocked right
and left. under a rain of blows, and
when Jimmy left the study at last the
rascal laid on the floor breathless and
groaning. He had made Jmmmy
suffer—but he had paid for it, and as
he lay groaning after the captain of
the Fourth had left him, it was prob-
ably borne in upon his mind that the
cume of rascality was not worth the
candle.

Lattrey had suffered for his sing—
and he had wyet more to . endure
in the contempt he met on all sides
among the Rookwood fellows whep
thev knew the truth. Kven Town-
send & Co. scorned him openly. And
when, a week or go later, a handsome
voung officer in khaki came to Rook:
wood to see Jimmy Bilver, tlhie cad of
the Fourth was very careful indeed
to keep out of sight. -

THE EXD.

( Another magnificeni fong, eohi
plete tale of Jimmy Stlver & C'o, .
next Monday's 1ssue of the BOYE
FRigxD, entitled : ** Saving a Seape:
grace!’’ Don't miss it!)

"

Sl ool el oo Joolloofofok
OUY THIS FRIDAY !

No. 385. TREASURES OF THE DEEP!

i
An Amazing Story of Under-Water Peril and Adventurs.
| By MAURICE EVERARD. gias iy
Py

No. 386.—TOM GARTH OF HOLLOWFIELD! -

i A Magnificent School Tale.
'?;L'By the Authar of ““* The Airship's Quest.’’

oL o No. 387. -PRINCE OF THE CIRCUS!
3d. LIBRARY | ™ No. 388. FIREMAN JACK!

A Splandid Yarn of tho Railway. By REGINALD WRAY.

oy
ool eleololsio oo ool Lok 3

:



