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i The 1st Chapters.
{1 Morny’s Chum,
, Frvoll of the Fourth joined J]nmw.
- H!\wr; a5 the juniors camie out after
A L noriing lessons,
(o Jmnrw giave i a uhem‘y nod.
it  awas a sunny summer’s day, and
i e Jll'l’llll‘} Silvers face, always uhecrful
L s beaming w Iﬂl cofitentinent.
** Ripping, weather I he remarked.
41 “1 hope it will be like tlus when the
b Lﬂm,frfl prs ' team | comes  over on |
Tl Satar (Ll, _ ._
i 4 1{}}‘ 7 assented Hrro Mo ke
s hesitatiod o .tu)tnmlt or two. . ** Do vou
i ad et U spoak to you shout—
’ e broke off.
| o " ,
e

| COurse.

A Magnificent New Long Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of szmy Szlvsr & Co.

at Rookwood School.

e e il

“Uro anead ! 'said Jimmy Silver.
*Youre nliymﬂ' on Saturday, nf
We couldn't leave you uut

“You've made up the team?’

S Well, it’s pretty well ‘%01;111"'(‘
b-:'ll(.l Jmnnv Silver. *Raby’s ¢roc h.m[

out.”

“Of course, I'm not gmng to give
you ' advice abonr making up . the
trf_‘cll[i"“"**‘ ¥ il
Y oa can it you hike;” satd the

captain of the Fourth, lm:ghuu: gtk
get, no end of dt]\ltf_‘: abuut, b and i
little more won't burt. Besides, you
know somethnig about the game.,
Ilave | Eroyer looked SO bud ding

,_e;euul.n who could sts ggrr ROC:-L%UULI

his 'wrist, and dig ma,y have to "'-td.lld'

By OWEN CONQUEST.

on Saturday if T gave him a chance??”
" Nob exactly?
“You think we're playing too many

Moderns?” - asked  Jimmy. = " 0id
scout;  L'we  had Hmt from.  every
Clagsical ulap who's lllLlltlﬂllﬂd the
matter vo me.

*SINot ! ab a[l
Morning tm}.

“Oh, "sformug‘mn
Silver, frowning a little.

“1e's a good bowler, ]unnn
cleven isn't trm utmuh in bowlers.”

“ 10 know that,” assented Jimnoiy
Silver, wrink hnfr hig brows a lhittle.
“But Mornv is out of the guestion.
Ile never will toe the line o 2 Dlay-

I was thinking  of
- 5,

sald Jimmy

',l_’hc

ng-liald.

S PRI

There can’t be two skippers

to o team; you kmm' i

“1 know. But—-—

T pave hiim a t-r;a.-l m the footer,”
said Jimmy. * That was before you
came to Reokwood. lle ¢hucked
match away out of sheer ' temper.
Can’t be mp{,d“a to trust a fellow
after that.”

Erroll was silent.
“T don’t say Moriiy hasn't his ﬂ'ood

ponies,”’ said Junmy. Fhe way he
took up ' that Thittle vagamuffin,

‘Bebert, and got his guardian to send

E\TH
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up with him, Erroll. ' Ie’s 1&@13 'F-our
sort.” _

“He's a good sort to me,” said
Tirroll, colourmg.

“ But vou don't smoke, and don’t
play nap or banker, or snealk out of

the thunl after hghfs uuf ﬂﬂ.ld
Jimmy. * Merny,doe
knows it. I must Ed}, I umu?r eX-

pected you two to it it UI'F

“We're good friends,”” said FI‘I'D”
his colour deepening. @ * Morny's g{gt'
hig ' faults, but, he's got splendld
qualities, too. I wish you could Jeied
your way ‘o giving hun a show In

the ericket this season, Jiminy, | I
know he hasu’t always ‘been ?ellahle
But [ think he's changed a }Jli‘r---—

“Never sten any sgne of

grunted Jimmy Rilver. © He was ﬁﬂ;ﬁ
of bnuml& last night ;' I know t-l:iﬂﬁ.j( iy

showing what he can do at nmc'__f
“ He's weleone fo join th .
whenever he likes.” '4 Y1
A Well T wen't sayidny moregss
Brroll.
Jimmy, wrinkled his brows ng;y ksl .
SO lULI‘i"EzL‘ I want to be fﬁi”‘" )
Morny,’” he said. I dares

CAIL' b i Ip being & bl C’kg ﬁ“}ﬁ %
waye. L. e did liscbget,) 4&%

FEAET AR GRIT A Cotk
a( .--’HWH fllﬂwil" e g
Junm;ﬁs cliums, Lmrell nnd
and. Newcome,  came  out o
Hhool Tlouse W 1th bats undt,r
ATME, '

“Uome on,
Liovell.

.'J e hLJ.'*

Juumv”’ cullﬂd a..-.ﬂ..'.

“ Wait @ minube. I'm going 40
”-O ; _IJUtﬂL-r '\Inrumcrtm]'f (juﬁ}g%r
“Yes, come on, said Raby. “**1!‘;;»‘
Eot il youlr Vhat ' Fanmsi Al I{}w# i
| "slm“m: L2 ‘ RGO R
= U A, S.d}t] .f!nf;ﬁv
“Oh, rats ! eaid the Co, together,
and they walked away 1o the crie luut
gl‘:in,ll.ld.

Jimmy Silver smiled, :md crossed
over to \‘Inrmnrtwu who was vlmthnu
under the hooclies | With Peasle, and
Gower and LTownsend, and Lattrey
the new .juuior 1 the le&mml
Fourth. -

Lattrey svas giving. his {Jpn’:mz-t o
the stoppage of raeg-—a very un-
favourable opmion. = The nuts: of
Rookwood agreed with. him. ( No
More racing mednt nO NIors plmlgrlnf"
on * geegees’ for the merty company
of “Giddy Goeats,”

“Commg  along to the
Morny?” asked ]mamg Silver.
The nuts ]_m}l ed at hum. o

“Chricket ! syawned . Tow ﬂbﬂ‘ﬂl]
“Wlmt a fag—in this weather; too!

“Tlorrid bore i vemarked Peele.

S Rotten w ‘J:.T{" of ‘time !’ nf._lt?(!l-?.d

Latirey. 0 ¥ oure! _nut goiny,
. Marny 27

Mornington, unheeding lnq friends,.
gave fthe captain of thu Fourth  a
Curious Iuol -

“Do you want me?” he asked.

“1f vou'd like ito come.  Hrpoll's
been recommending you to me as a
recruit for the eleven on Eb-lbul‘ l"w
said Jimmy, with a grin.

V[m*mn*-fton stared,

“Youwre not thinkin’
me ?” he ejaculatod.

“Well, I waght think of 18.”

ericket,
Ay

'h

of playm’

“Oh, don’t give us any of that!
vawned Peele. . “You won’t plny a
bettor bowler than yourself; Silver.”

Artd the  nuts chortled at  that

rrernark.

“T would, if there werna one at/
Rookwood.” said  Jimny = Silver

'{:a-lmlv'. “There doesn’t ]n‘apen fo
be. Are you coming, “»Imtw

B Don’t I said Morny’s friends, with
one volice ;

him to Rookwood, was I‘II}I}IHL, e's ‘ﬂnrumfrtou Hlll‘ igeed his ﬁll(’.}lild{‘i& |
often played up toppin. gly. Mot Tm| “Why uot?’ he said. o HE R as

surpzised at thie way you've chummed

(Com;nu-sd on the newt paye.)

s {*E _'_li =<
“ Supposoey ou gaye him a r}mm;;&' S X

“You're skipper, Ji vmmwgﬁh} :

iiiiii
L e




i A,
........

thinkin' of gown’ dewn to the nets, W
any case. What 5 the good of slackin’
about 7" e

L e Ilux TRl mud szmx, “Lomc

iom 1

Bhoern.

“We can't afford to hm 0 Momy 30111-

i, sobersided  fellow
o
b o g meege .
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Wi tence, was not the Morny he wanted

g himself into the cricket practice

‘a littie too intractable.

—-as he was quite likely to do—there

he.
hands of the enemy as not.

s well 1ét bygones be bygones.’

't'_‘.i_ti!l.

Mar 11111-*‘rrm gave hlé uomp.«mmns a
ned, and  Joinod Jimmy Silver |
and L.l.mll_, and walked away with
rf]m uuts tooked vather blank |
le,i;ﬁ just like Moiny ! . ;a;id
Icm naén_d Ve ﬂ:rm]x BN ) do};:rendin'

ithe chap.”
.-_.f;}f'”‘} C‘lD‘qm] hig ]l 5. _ .
il '“_"'1- s Hrroll,” he ail:} ST haxen L |

b?—"&en' hero lulw but I’'ve noticed that

Irroll’s' got a ot of influence over
Morny, He's alwayvs trying to keep
ihe peacs betweenr him and Jimmy

Silyior, '

S Blessed ave the
gpwned Gower.

e L won® st s,

11){3&{:(:111&1&6136 uf

gard La,ttl Y

ing the goody-goody gang.

MENGL. can't, anyway |7 said Town-
send, with a scarcoly-c onuea,led sneer.
“1 believe you make a gﬁmd thing

out of I\[uwy at hawnlkoep 2%

"‘ThaJL my bizmey, if T do.  1It’s
jolly queer Morny L,hummmg with
like Erroll,” mld
“Chap who nevex. sumkob
Ay bdldn or puts a half- qmd Ol
Not at all in Morny’s line.
Bub 1 believe Frroll’s
tlies best in the I‘ourtlr
Bopull with Erroll .

And we
at all-—ecan we 2’
want to, either,” grunted

dg‘l@?d
ey, ‘' 1've had my 1L1bs with the

.‘".-._ d% kb ut lt Iﬂplw to :me t:'tab 3.«f 4.

.......
) -

;:.'; ,:.-as a Irttle preblem ﬁm. the ca,d
® Fourth to think’eut

with Erroll was
to all < the nuts, but
nsend & Co. contented themselyes
i sncering  and shrugging their
But Lattrey was consider-
spoke
Morny, under good in-

wheﬂ]

v

_"The 2nd Chapter.
Tibby Muffin Knows Too Much !
Jmmw Silver kept ‘his eyes

Mornington on Little Side.
The dmmdv of the ¥ourth was throw- |

- on

with great keenness and zest.

'I'llere was no doubt that Morny,
when lhie liked, was a first-rate
cricketer, and, on his best days, he
was a bowle very nearly equal to
Jimmy . himself. i

The. Rofokwood Junior Fleven was
weakest in bowlers, and Jimmy Silver
vould have thoug ht of Morny before
as o possible 1‘@0111113 if only his form
had to be considered. But Morny was

e had a passionate and unreason-
able. temper,. . and he regarded the
CAME 8§ bon}g centred round himself.

el

\m] if ho-eukup rusty during a match

Was.no tel]mg what his actions wmight
He wag as likely to play into Lhc‘-

But the captamm of the Fourth ad-
mitted to hlm'-,elf that there had been
something of a change in Mornington
of late;, and he wondered whether he
might not, after all, give him a chance.

As the Elstlcdl Four left the glolmd
after pmc’rmc Jimmy discussed that
pmnt with his chums.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome were
dubmu% | |

“He's had a chance before, and he
wrmfpd to run the team,” said Lovell.

“Tt would only be the same story over
again. Buf, do as you think best,
Jimmy. he glddv leopard may have
changed his spots. ™

VT see how he thl\b to practu,n
during the week, and decide later,”
said Jimmy. “1If he means business,
lie ought to have o show,; and we may

e Flshml Wour were entering the
Sehool-houge as Jimmy made that re-
mark, and they passed lattrey in the
doorway. | The cad of the Fourth:

Every Mionday

SC ;;'PEG RACE _J

smile.

loolmlg extremely cheory.

1 Mor mngton
has lip.

walting.”

the chap he |

'rm,a,rl::ed.
T wonder when this war will be over.”

vofladiat that ' wenel:

J
i 'W(‘,ld

i 111gt0n
any.’

/

“"Publishea

SAVING A

T

-
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({ C"onti:rmtcfl from the previous page. )

looked  after them ' with a sarcastic

“Morny in the Eleven!” he mur-
mured. T fancy that won’t quite
suit. me, my estimahle Jimmy! 1

THE BOYS’

e

e e S — b ot o e . el

of the Fourth a.-lmc:st fell into the

- rooin,

fancy it won't como tu pass if 1 can

laoking unusuallv ruddy and gopd-

help it 1" |
La,the‘, mmr‘d Murmuglml as he
came in, with his bat under his avm,

humonred. Hrroll was with him, dl:ﬁo.’

“Enjoved yourself?” ;J.“l*s.CLl Lditlt‘
“m‘rh A umplessed shoel
i Oh, rippin! e ‘1:‘{11’1 Mornington.
T noticed | your bowling—it’ was
Oppmg, said - Liattrey.
Lnow you were 0 keen on cricket,’

il | {71011 t know ‘thh.* I a tl’hw ML\Hlm']
Mornington.  “1t's one way of killin’
time, that's all.”’ |

“1 suppose you'll be playing ou
Daturday ?” i
“1 don’t know.’ T
‘¢ Bilver can lmrdlv
of the eleven, I suppose.
the Greyfriars match w gll be a prutt

leave vou tmt

tough tussle.”

*73

‘“‘"‘!ll‘v"(‘l”" will plmse himself, %ual
with a satirie al curl to
“Silver is a little tin god, zmd
all we common mortals hm to do 1s
to bow down and adore.”

Lattrey laughed.

¢ 1 ean’t qmto faney wyou an that
role, Morny,” he said. “(aoulmg up
to the study? Pecle and (zowm* are

“Right-ho !”

I.V.[ormngtou nodded to Erroll,
followed Lattrey up the big btclll{'%l*:e
Tea was ready 1n Study No. 4, Momy
pitched his bat into a coiner.

“By gad, I'm Thungry!”
“Same old kahousp fare‘

As a matter of fact, Morny’s study |

A

of 'the junior studler..-

ddglldy Of, thﬂ* . I{@ul [
money. Erostyn A

e Y vl ﬂuﬁ']., . :
hhy study-mater
HNow, ‘about 5%“1, da.y'
trey, as they sat down to tea.

afternoon, Morny.” |
“Hope you'll enjoy it,” ba,ld \florn-
““ Pass the sugar, if there is

“There isn’t any!” grinned Peele.
“Well, the saocharme then.”

'\;1011137 helped himself to: tha’r éx- "
pensive sugar-substitute.

“You don’t want to come on %dtut*
day?” asked Lattrey. -

“Wba,t Lon (7

“Welre going to the bhlp, |
Gower. *‘Rather a merry afternoon,
I think. - But it will be spoiled it you
don’t come, Morny.”

“Thauk& i

&Lé Oll
sard Lthtrey
some sporting fellows there, and
there’ll be a little game-—and a decent

shall have a good time,”

et LlLL:hl il

In all artmlf 1

AR {H“t"fhn!}‘if:]ll iufe‘i

|

1 hbcil* that |

d]id |

l '.l-l”' ]]

Liattrey grasped him by fhe collar.

“Yow!” roared Tubby, ° Leggo! 1l
—1 wag only coming 1o see 1f you were
coming in to tea, Lattmy'

“You fat, spying cad

Lattrey looked round, and caught
up Morningtan’s cricket-bat. 'lubby
Muffin - roared with apprehelmlon
There was a cruel crlcdm in- Lattrey’s
eyes. \ "

*Yarcooh I Step at I’ ' yelled r_luhb'xj.
“I haven p heard a word—I mean, if
vou touchime Ul go b’tidight to Bul:

v e

leley rllld tell him you're going to
the Bhip on Baturday.” !

“Hut him  alone, Laitrey!” mut-
bored. IPoals Thastily.

1.at: roy held lyis hand.
l‘nbln s scared voice had rung along
the passage, and several juniors, who
had heard him.
“Paith, is i geing 1o the Bhp yon
ave?” axclaimed Flvoun of the ¥ onrth.
“Bure, it 1 serve yvez right if a prefect |
drops on vou there.”
Lattrey g‘uitml g :f"f‘tll
“ Nothing of the sort!” said he ]'mr
“T1t8 only Muftin's silly rot.
i l.em] Vi for VOl }nlhr*‘tv or Neville
didn’t heaw' his silly [ rot,” satd Dick

Nan fh 0 drily.

“They're going.” =aid [llbb‘; Muf-
fin. “T heard them ----- —’
CCome on. Tubby 1P called out |
Gower. ¢ We've bﬂelj (‘\pugtmg you

to- tea, old ghapet .

Tubby Muf*ﬁﬂ 51‘1:11(31] ab once.

“Yes, T was just coming,” he said
affably. “Thanks! I say, what have
you p;ot for tea 27

The fat Classical rolled into the
study. Lattrey  closed ‘#he door, his
face dark and savage. =

Tubby dI‘U}’_‘lpﬂd into }115 chair ab. the
table.

“Jolly decent of you fellows to ask |
me to tea,” he remarked. ‘“Of cpurse,
471 not going to say a word--among |
pals, yvou kunow!”

‘Mornington glaved af him. He had
1o intention of being claimed as a pal

]19 10
d' than most |

L Wwas much better: Dro"'d.e

S \Vb U,,: ,
| getting up a little party fOl. %d,turd;t}* |

with that fa,t ca,d sneerved Morn-
angton. It you w "ant hun, 'l elear |
33
o ol here Morny, began | ¥
| Tubby hotly, with 'his :mouth full,
L% Don’t you be a cheeky rotter! I'm
wﬂtmg youL study-mates, and you

gaid

by the fat Classical. But Mornrs
companions’ laboured to be civil to
Tubby. They did not want their.in-
tended e'{pedltlon to be tattled up
and’down the schoal.,

was a pla;ée rwlth aﬁf _l"os{# un@nvmble
1éputatmn, and ! Ro ol
%omg 'th,eye ‘ga‘&'é .;.- )
shmp L T

I@Lti‘:’ii‘& cfcm ed his beny er, dnd
i WM quith  eivl f *Tubbv f.-"_;aMorny
L rose fmmdhw *1?31@ has hp _imurhx

'ﬂfmnhﬂl\ I
“ Not gomh \florm oA n&ld Peele,

“Tm not goin’, to sit. down to tea

f”

ﬁ&n shut np! bee

i Mommﬂton 1c£t the study without |
[ replying.

‘and ' slammed the door.
Tubby Muffin did not leave so long
as there was anythibg eatable lott
on thu.l:%%ble.. The fat Classical was |

L 1n lere? for once.

“There’s going to be |

feed-——regardless of grub rules—and

champagne.
whack. But, 1f you’ d
¢ricket, of course

A | dor’t know that I.w ould  said

We're all standing our
rather pla}, |

 for

of '}/

Mornington. “Ii Jimmy Silver asks _
me 1o play for Rookwood,
Course—-—"’

“He's not’ hls,elv to,” said Gower.

“1 don’t know:”
“Dash 1t all,
Saturday open,
chooses to ask you to\play,” said Lat-
trey warmly, “Let 111111 a,sla. you now
if he wants you.” " |
‘“Well, ves. But
ik i tell you Whgi

vou - can’t leave

$L [y

1'-"We shall have

in case his lordship

*¢Oh, you think so?’ saxd Morn-
| ington, somewhat ‘taken aback by |
lithis  unstinted commniendation  from |

to make the mmngements m a,dva,m,e -

for the affair on Saturday.
booked, we’ll leave it to the mllowmg
batmday Only let us know.”

“Yes, you can do that, Morny!”
chimed in Peele.

Mornington nodded.

““All serene! T’ll speak to Jimmy |
Silver about it. Ertoll thinks he may
want me, but I don’t see why he can’t

1f youw're |

| & 'bit later.’

make up his mind. Dash 1t all, T'm
1ot ha,ngln up on -a nail for -Jlmmy |
Silver to take me down When he |

pleases.”

“1 should jolly weﬁll say not!”

“1t will be rippin’ at the Ship,
went on Lattrey.
we haven’t seen much gay times lately.
I think ”  He broke off, and roge
quickly to his feet, his teeth snapping |
1,0 rether. |
. ““What's the row 1"
ton in surprise. A

Lattrey did not answer. He stepped
quickly and quw‘rh 1o thU' doar,: and
threw 1t suddenly open.

There was o gasn, and Tubby Muﬁm

asl{_ed Morning-

L tersely.

‘“* Areal gay t111n'~*-+-- '

|

P—

' latter 191’13 tho

L The 3rd Chapter.
Morny Makes Up: His Mind !
“Just a word, Silver,’” _
Tt was  the following day, and
Mornmcrton had dutitully turned up

erickot nractice after lessons.

He jomned Jimmy
ield ..
Jiramy gave him a cheery nod.
“CGo ahead!?” he said.

“What do you think of my form ?
“First rate!”’

| the captain of the Fourth.

ek YG b
“Well,
Saturday ?”
like to pla.}.-*

(xl‘evfl 1ars
me” |
Jimmy Silver looked thoughtiul.

“That depends, Mornington,’” he
said. ‘“You are—excuse me—a bit |
unveliable. You're sticking to prac- |
tice now; but 1t may be only a flash |
1 the pan. I’d rather leave {]G(?Idlllg"

“That won't do for me,” said
Mornin gton, with all his old ar rogaﬂt
manner. !

Jimmy’s cyes ghinted.

“Well, aif 'thdt won’t do for you,
your can go and. eat coke!”
“Tt’s the best T can say.”

S That means that I'm not to play
on Saturday?’

“You can take it at that.
(hOOL to keep steady at practice,
I’ll' tell you for certain on Friday.?”
s we 1ogob ) an ong&gomout for
Baturday .;1ft01110011 sald Morning-
ton, controlling his tempm. “T want
to know for certaimn.”

Jimmy - Silver stopped and looked
ol hlm

all

“*“1 Lknow

I should say so if T didn't.”
tht about the match on
asked Mornington. “1'd
for Rookwood against
J":s.ﬂ.'l}'

about . your engage-

The Ship Inn |

| ~11111es from hcre

Silver when the

you going to play |

he said |

1f you

“Prios
Orm Pemw

ment for Saturday, Mormington,” he

sa1d. “‘1 ve heard thdt lmm Tublw
Muffin.’ |

“The  tattlin®  ead!™ growled
;Ic)rlmwton. |

“There’s a good many ft,llmm keen

enough to play Greyfriars,” con-
tinued Jmmmy Silver, “It's one of
our biggest matches, and I've got to
be careful about it.
the hist finally on Friday. 1 haven’t
even decided about Lm*e]l yvet. . And
' to ask me to decide before I’m red,d’f -
because you've got an engagement
o go . out blagging with a set of
,l)laflwuardrﬁ is purg cheek. See?™
Jimmy  Silyer

words, His object was to make his “You've heard about th_a,t 111@11 "‘”; )
meaning clear, and ‘he certainly did | glmﬂ]"‘d Mormington,
‘that, AT 0 dﬁ_ieu Fr}llmsim %@ard

Bt I\{l_ta,_mi_ngtml was  1ob 1 oa ] Muthin howling it lout in thf: assage
bensonabile TB0d. He aeldom nasc vesterday,” said «Hreoll. here's | |
when his lordly will and pleasure was been  some talk  about it "“111
Cros sod. iR Common-room,  too,  It's- rather

“Vou mean I'm to keep hangin’ |

ol ‘1 case you want o me?”’ he
sneered. | Well,  that’s not  gooc
enough.’

“Mhen go and eat coke!”

And - with - «hat Jimmy Bilver

walked on, leaving the dandy of the
- Fourth alone.
his hands. For some minutes he
stood ln angry thought, and then he
went 1n ﬁ:mwh of Ml fnond.a e

rangles |

Tho nuts of the Fourth exchanged

glances as he came up, with knitted

lirmw, and his eyes gleammg under
them.

“Fixed it up
about. the match?”
carelessly.

E‘I‘.‘nl

with Jimmmy Silver

not playin® on Saturday.
I’'m comin’ with wyou fellows,”” . said
Mornington. “You can make _your
arrangements, an count me in,’

" “Good egg!”  saild the nuts
heartily. :
“Now yvou’re talkm’ Gl said Towns-

end.” “We're goin’ to have a high
old time, Morny-—a bit mare lively
than knoclun a silly ball about.” -
“QOh, rats!” said Mormngton -
| expectedl |
Tow nsend coughed.
“T'd rather plm in the Greyfriars
i mateh,”’
dtel “I’d rather, no end!”

%1(1 Townsend sulkily.

$60Only, F'm 10t h&ngm up
_ua.a.l fm J;n;;iy Sibver, that's all.
| he wants me, he can say $0—an’
| won't! W’ell I’m comin’. How are
e goin’ to get to the Shlp?

011 4

Bike at,” said Topham
ccan’t have a car out mow. 1it's not
allowed. Rot, if you like; but ther
ou are.’
“Mwht get

sa1d Mormnwtou.

a ha,p in Coembe

'blke” it ! Hang bikin’ ! What about
L a trap? Dl ﬁmnd the trap.”
“Good! T’ll see aboubt 1, if you |

like,”” said Lattrey.
it to plbk us up on the road on Hatur-
day.
mlght get askin’ questions.”

“That fat idiot Muffin has been |
(i o6 SR | influence over Mornington, and his

tattlin’  already,” gtowled Momiug»
ton.  “Silver knows already.

“Well, Silver 1sn’t llLely to sneak.
As for Tubb Muflin,
bottled up tlll after Saturda,y,"‘_’ said
Peele. "It onlv means havin® the
fat ‘beast to.tea. " .
foea L dan i vt the  cad

study !”

“You don’t want him to jaw. k‘_[
F suppose ? It would be a blt serious i
Bulkeley heard anything.

:'ui

i “Well you can have him if VOt |

like.  I'm goin’ to tea with® Erroll,”
| said Mmmngton.

i House.
Townsend drew a deep brea*lx

“ Blesgsed 1f I don’t iecl mclined tci'-'
' he remarked,
of the Fourth Wa&:

lc*t Erroll have him,’
when ti ne dandy
gone. ‘1 teel sonmtimes that 1 can’t
| stand much more of Morny’s swank.”

“Let him swank, if he stands the |

trap and the feed at the Ship,” said
Lattrey ‘“He’s  paying  tor = his /|
swank 1t ‘

“That’s all very well for you: but

L we don’t sponge on Mory,” said
 Townsend -tartly. |
And he strode away, .lewmg

Lattrey to digest that remark as best |

i he could.

Meanwhile, Mornington had goue |

to Hrroll’s study. Jones: minor and
Higgs were ﬂlere with Erroll. Both
of them were fellows whom the lofty

| Morny regarded with disdain. But
Morny constrained

that trouble

After tea, Higgs and Jones minor
| left, and Morny stayed chatting with
Errolt was looking.

hig new chum.
thoughtful, and he moticed it.
| “Thinkin’
match?” he abkod, with a laugh,
“Nes./ L think  there's. a -good
! chance of your 'getting into  the

I'm making up

care to come with me,
did not mince 'his |

SOTIONS,
- Mnrnv Lol

+ ‘auQ‘:Utg

Mornington * clenched

found Ldttr(‘y & Co. in the quad-

asked Lattrey

gald - Mornington deliber-
% P]cL}?' in it, and be blow ed then 1,

f
hI B f’fﬁh’ﬂ.ﬂiﬁi’ed \?\-

' blackguardly y €

Tt'g | Bubt there

“We |

“T’m not goin’ to |

| he kept on as he was g

“I’ll arrange for- f‘

Better not come heremfellawsf
| | the new boy

he L&Il b{-"‘ :

| some

And he walked away. io the School |

' made. up, and the lList was
| the notice-board, and Mﬂrmhgton
| name was not mcluded in it.

Couroy, i
Tommy Dodd, Tomm} Look Tomn.ty_

Morny !
himselt to be
civil—though he did not often take

t out !

"Morny 3 juapleaaaut tone.

about the Greyfriars |

And if you db vort

Filoren , Morny.
for' the rost Of

may keep in

season. ’1 hat  will  be mmlh mhlle,"fi,_;;‘
wan' G ki O SR
¢ hdjt, &H Gﬂ Sl s it

Krroll’s face fell, i :.+i
“Off 17 he repeated. i,
“Yes. Jimmy Silver wrm{PJ ms

to - hang about till ¥riday for l.n-a_

answer, and I told him T wouldnt

Trroll’s tace was yery.graves e
“* Besides, 1'm goin® out. on' f*;cbtm--
day now," said Mornmmgton. e

M,
Thew:
-0‘" il 5;1.

ot

fixed it up with some fclldwm Nou're

plaving, of course?
ANy Way.

' Not it’s to the Ship certainly

going | o a ‘place 1_1{'3 thai

not gnm to bes:]rj Ypreach-",
are vou?” asked Morny

“You know our agree:
ment w l*mn we bemmf::- pals—live an’
let hive!’

“1 know. And you need ;.'Jmt'dfé'ar--.
I shall interlere wwith vous All 'the
same, I wish vou'd look wt fhings a
bit diﬁetently, " sand Frroll qumth
“THs a mug’s gamo, really, Mm‘lw

““Mugs are: born, not md,de “saad

Y ou're

n’ to me,

Mornington. “l .um&t lrme. some
excitement |’ g

“Rather too exg ltl‘ﬂg, f %T'lmﬂd
Jthaple, Hif 8 )refect or

spotted. you t]ww’

“Pooh 1| here’s mo risks mwu
Tubby Muffin sn't a 'v,mfct}s.. Bemde
I dnnf care if there's risk, i‘_..ﬁv

1bI] 't worth livin® without some 1'1&,1
“1’d rather see yon' pla,ymg in thu
n2
Glerl‘I&l‘Sl match.

“Well, so would I but ih&t’ﬁ o
Mornmﬂtou took: . a, case from hlb
pocket, opened if, and selected
cigarette.  Then, as . he caug hL
irroll’s look, he ldughe(} and put ‘rhe
smokes. away.. . ' Sopry 1. 1 ;S
Nothin’ of thg;tg;;_.-q”i““ L heve,
be off.  Ta-tal g, TR

Alld MUPIIJ;H }l:" 1 L &Y
study, to gg; £L~ i
quarters. :

He left
wlawe L

At was E Ta

that a fell ﬁwi;n;f
steady, ‘and: tf -

Morny’s nﬁtﬁr
friend%l’up W&-,’ff”
cere, o

In Erroll s

m spite of hlmse
was bound to come in: the_; lamg
But it was likely to be*'
and success was very problem
KErroll realised, . too, that hIS
dangerous enemy would be La.ttrex.
1 the Fourth, ' -
Lattrey hd.d gained a great’ deai of-

wholly

mfluence was used for evil

' And Erroll, who could not deaoend to
{ the insidious’ ereS of the cad of the

Fourth, was at 'a disadvantage m

| dedlmg, with him, and rea,h.sed it only
' too. clearly, |

my |

o T T P S el ' ol

“The ath Chapter,
A Precious 'Pair!

Mornington of the Foux.th %ms not
seen  at crickeb practice’ &g&m IOL
days.

Huvmg had his answer J:'t*om Jimi v
bilver, as  ‘he. regarded, it,’ Mcrny

| docided that cricket wag a Wa,ste of
{ time, and Erroll could not mduce him
‘to_go down to the nets.

Jimmy  bilver  shrug ed his

shoulders when he noted ::t bu.t nmd-z}--‘-

Mo remark, M
Had Morny played up at 111@, 'beut et

Jimmy would have been glad 10 puf-li;'--.._;..

him in the Roockwood Junior: Eleve.n

but there were plenty to choose from.
i Was ﬁnallv
posted o

On Friday

the eleven

The list ran: Silver, Errolf Lovell
Van Ryn, OSWd;ld Rawwn

Doyle, and Tow]e
Mornmgton read the llst down wlth,
a sneer upon his face. .
gad ! You're loft‘ out.-
1em¢rked Lattrey, 1ea,d:m,g'
the list over his shoulder. .

“You knew I was. gqm’ to ba left..

1 snapped Morningto -

Ldttrey nodded,’ talung ?}0 notice of

He' yas
q111t 1]1"£"pd10d to  tolerate Morny's

“swanl.’ " As he, Hady :f:emarlxed
Morny 'Dd.l(] Poniatitind Bt g

“ Vsl but 1f E:-ih‘&l“ had Ifm‘f‘ 35“@“ |

i he wou]dnt leaw out a bow.iear ik

you, | Motny,” ‘he. remarkedy ,“I

Yo wmﬂdn B

mﬁst._

the =

| Mr. Bpﬂﬂ("ﬁ |
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. suppose ‘he doesn’t want to be put in
the shade. Bowling 1s his line !””
L Phat’s not true, and you know it.
Lattrey,” broke in Erroll’s quiet
volce.
Lattrey gave . the junior an un-
pleasant look.

“Why: doesn’t Silver play Morny,

“then?” he sneered. |

“*Not because he’'s jealous of his
form,”” said Erroll contemptuously.
“That’s an idea that would only occur
to a mind like yours!” .

“Thanks! ' As a matter of fact,
you've got Morny’s place in the team
yourself !’ sneered Lattrey.  “ You're
a new fellow here, and new fellows
don’t generally get asked to play m
the Junior KEleven. 1 don’t like
favouritism myself !”’

Erroll flushed angrily.

“Oh, don’t rag, you two!” broke in
Mornington. ** What’s the good of
raggin’?  I'm out of the veam, any-
way, and I dare say I'm goin’ to have
a passable time to-morrow. I hope
you'll beat-Greyfriars, Krroll!” |

Evory Vionday

“1 wish yvou werc goimg to help us

do 1t,”’ 'said ¥rroll.
“The emperor of the end study has
decided not!” grinned Mornington.
Brroll drew his friend’s arm through
his own, and they walked away,
leaving Lattrey biting his lips. Some-
how, well as he pulled with Morning-
ton, Erroll always seemed to have. the
upper-hand if it came to a contest..
At ‘that moment the cad of the
Fourth felt a savage hatred for HKrroll
surge up in his breast, and the look he
% castoafter him was savage and batter.
’}b’m; ' “ ook ‘here, 1t mayn’t be too late,
' Morny,”” said: Erroll, as he walked
avway with his friend. **Come down
/' to the cricket now ; there’s plenty of
\}E light.  Silver’s a bit doubtful about
AL Rawson, and Rawson’s not keen on
wlaying. - I mean, he’d just as soon
have an  afternoon with his books.
Yoéu know he’s working for a prize!”
“§ don’t know anythin’ about -the

\

prize-huntin’ cad!” | ;
Erroll bit his lip. |
“Rawson’s not'a cad, Morny.”
““Oh, hels an angel, if you like!”
grinned Mgrnington_. “Took here,
Iirroll, I’m%booked for to-morrow,
anyway !”’ A i,
“Oh, come down to the cricket!
You've been chucking 1t for days!”
Mornington . hesitated, but Krroll
had his way, and they went down to
Litgle Sigde- whiove Jimmy Silver & Co.
" practice betore the Greyfriars mateh,
Jimi his  men

-

AN AT -‘I'I 71-.-, Uk e NS TR e 1
. through their spaces, so to speak.
L Come and give i

?.qﬂ‘u& a ball, Krroll

§ ol LYY L
o t 3
f - N3
¥ e oL

called/ont Jimmy cheerily.
2 - Freoll, next to Jimmy Silver, was

the best bowler 41 the eleven. A
great 'deal depended on him 1  the

- piorrow’s match. i

+ Frroll went on to bowl, Mornington
watching carelessly, with his hands 1n
his pockets. - But after an over Irroll
called to him: i)

“Mey Silver’s wicketyy Morny 1

“Oh, all right!”’ yawned Morny.
"He went on, and Jimmy Silver faced
his bowling. 1t was seen at once that
the dandy of the Fourth was 1 great
form, in spite of his recent neglect of
practice.

Two balls were stopped by the
captain of the Fourth, but the = third
whipped. his leg stump out of the
ground. . | il
. “Good man!”? said Jimmy Silver,
with perfect good-humour.

“Tet him' try me,” said Tommy
Dodd.

Jimmy handed the bat to the
Modern junior. Tommy Dodd was a
mighty man with the willow, and
there were few junior bowlers at
Rookwood who were dangerous to his
wicket. But Morny was on the war-
path now. ' With the first ball he sen
'Tommy Dodd’s bails flying. g

- My hat!” ejaculated Tommy,
astonishment. |
Mornington grinned as he tossed the
ball to . Oswald, and came oftf the
ground.
" He sauntered away, leaving Erroll
with the cricketers. Jimmy cast
rather a curious look after him.,
“Tt’s a pity !”’ he remarked.
 “You might do worse than play
Morny to-morrow,” said Erroll.
- Jimmy shook his head.
“The eleven’s made up now.””
“Rawson isn’t specially keen, and
we want bowlers.”’
“Rawson’s the man, though. It’ll
do him good to get away from s
books for an afternoon, whether he
wants to or not,” said Jimmy, laugh-
ing.  “1 think, 1f Morny had becen

(- ]
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‘reasonable, I'd have decided on him
| instead of old Oswald; but I'm jolly

well not going to drop Oswald at the
last minute for Morny !

“Well, you couldn't very well do
that. 1 suppose it can’t be helped,”

o |

said Erroll: and the subject dropped.

As Erroll came back to the School
House 1n the growing dusk, he passcd
Lattrey of the Fourth in tallk with
Leggett,
of the Modern Fourth, was a tellow
after Lattrey’s own heart.

Arthur BEdward Lovell had remarked

humorously that Leggett ought to be |

glad that Lattrey had come to Rook-
wood, as now Leggett wasn’t the
biggest blackguard in the school. The
two juniors ceased speaking suddenly
as Erroll came by.

Erroll’s. lins curled as he walked
on. He had no doubt that the two
dingy young -rascals were discussing
““geegees 7 or billards.

He was mistaken on that poimnt for
once,  however.!  Lattrey’s ' eyes
gleamed after him 1n the dusk.

“Youwll do it, lieggett?”’ he mut-
tered, when Krroll was out of hearing.

“1%’s risky,”’ muttered Leggett.

‘‘ Where’s the risk?”’ said Lattrey
impatiently.. = “You couldn’t be
bowled out; 1t will be an accident.
I’d handle him myself, but it would
be a bit too palpable, considering the
terms we're on, and-1 don't want a

TH
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The 5th Chapter.
Tubby Does Not Go!

Tubby Muffin, of the Fourth, rolied

out of the School House the next day

after  dimmner with a determined . ox-

pression  upon his fat tace. He
posted himself on. the steps and

waited. |

He was waiting ior Mornington. .,

Lattrey came out, and sauntered
away towards the gates, and Tubby
grinned after him. A few minutes
later, Peele appeared, and took the
same direction, and Tubby gave

vanother fat grin. | | |
In the leaty lane, at some distance

from Rookwood, the trap was wait-
ing which was to take the nutty party
onn their excursion that afternoon,
Jut the nuts of the Fourth were very
careful. ol | |
- Had any of the prefects got wind
of the intended expedition there
would have been serious trouble—a
flogging al]l round. at least.
And the nuts had arranged to
the school one by one, and

leave

where the frap was walting—at a
distance. Iach fellow looked as if he

were going on an innocent stroll that
sunny hali-holiday.
(Gower was fthe

through the gates.

only Mornington. Townsend

FRIEND

~bis tattling tongue.

meet

| gasped Tubby.
run, you kiow.

next, about ten'|
'g car somewhere?”’

minutes later, and he also disappeared

" There remained |

3 and |

Topiama had dechned to join the
s

Price:
One Pennv

-

o

“1—1 say, Morny | .
Mornington turned his back on
Tubby, and strode on. Tubby dashed
aftor him. .

The fat junior had quite made up
his mind that he was going to be one
of the merry nutty party that after-
noo11. |

‘1t was true that' money was re-
quired for such a treat, and Tubby
hadn’t any money. But Morny had
plenty, and Tubby was prepared to
borrow sone. )

the excursion, and that a word from
him to a prefect would have meant
discovery and punishment, Tubby feit
that he held the whip-hand.

The nuts ought to have felt ever so
much obliged to him for holding his
tongue, Tubby considered. He had
extracted several small loans  from
Peele & Co. on the strength of what
he knew, and the danger that lay 1n
Now he was
colng to be a ‘‘nut” for the aiter-
noon, at Morny’s expense.

And Tubby meant business. Ie
kept pace with Mormngton, as the
angry junior strode on fast.

- “Don’t walk so fast, =old chap!”
“You're making me
I say, have you got
-~ Mornington stopped, and turned
back. gritting his teeth. |
“Will you clear off 2”° he hissed.
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¢ Yow—ow—ow ! Help! Yooop!

legs. ‘¢ Leggo, you beast! 1§ don’t want to come with you !

row with Morny. You can work it
casily enpugh; only see that he loses
his precious cricket-match!  Hang 1t,
and hang him!”  Lattrey ground his
teeth. ““He’s so keen on playing 1
the Greyfriars match, 1 don’t think
anything could cut him up more than
that!”’ '

Leggett grinned.

“P’m willing to make 1t worth your
while,”” went on Lattrey. *‘ You don’t
get o half-quid for nothing every day,
Leggett !”’ |

“Well, I’ll try,” said lieggett.

And the two juniors separated.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were discussing

|

the morrow’s match in the Common-

room that evening, when Lattrey
came 1. '

The cad of the Fourth listened to
the discussion, with a mocking curl to
his lip. ,

“We're strong enough in batting,”
Jimmy remarked; ‘ but the bowlng
will be chiefly between you and me,
Erroll, and we’ve got to go out for
hat-tricks ™

“We'll try, anyway!”
said Erroll, laughing.

Lattrey  strolled away,
smiling, with 'a mocking
light in his eyes. Jimmy
Silver & Co. would not have
been anticipating the match
so cheerily if they had
known the thoughts that
were 1n the mind of the cad

of the Fourth.
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party, after all, having had * words”
with the lordly Morny.

Towny and Toppy were not on the
list of the ‘‘ spongers,” and there was
a limit to the amount of insolence they
would stand from the dandy of the
Fourth,

Mornington = having passed the
limit, Townsend and Topham had
bestowod the honour of their company
for the afterncon upon Smythe of the
Shell-—a matter of the utmost imdifler-
ence to Morny, as a matter of fact.

Mornington came out at last, as
elegant as usuval.  Erroll was with
him, but the latter was in flannels.
He walked down to the gates with

Mornington, and Tubby Muflin rolled

“aftter them., |

At the gates the two chums parted,

Hrroll going  towards the cricket-
ground, and Mornington starting
down the road at a good pace. Tubby

Muffin broke into a run after him.
“Hold on, Morny !” he gasped.
Mornington looked round..

His face darkened at the sight: of
the panting.fat Classical.

“What do you want ?”’ he snapped.

“T'm, commg, old chap!” gasped

Tubby, joining him.

Mornington stared at him.
“You're what?” he ejaculated.
“T’'m coming,” smiled Tubby.

‘“ You don’t think I'd desert my old

pals on a half-holiday, do you? Are

you walking to the Sﬁip, Morny 7"
“You silly, fatheaded chump!”

shouted Mornington., * Clear off [

Yarocoh !? proared Tubby Muffin, as the light cane whisked round his

Yaropoh !?*?

“Pon’t you want me to come with
you, old chap?” asked Tubby, m an
injured tone. -

“No, I don’t!”

Tubby Muflin snorted;
beginning to get angry, too.

‘“1f you put it like that, Morny, 1
shall have to consider whether I can
allow this kind of thing to go on,”” he
said loftily. ““You're going to dis-

he was

grace the school, and Y aroo-
oooh !” | |
Tubby Muffin broke off suddenly,

with a wild yell, as Mornington seized
him by the collar.

The light cane the Fourth Form
dandy carried whisked round Tubby’s
fat legs.

Whack! Whack! Whack!'!

“Yow-ow-ow:! Help! Yoop! Yar-
oooh !’ roared Tubby. * Leggo, you

beast! Stoppit! I don’t want to
come! Yaroooch! Help!” '
Whack! Whack! Whack!

“Yow-ow-ow-ow-wooop !”’

“There!” panted Mornington.
“Now, clear off, you tubby little
coundrel !’

And Mornington strode on, leaving
Tubby Muffin sitting in the grass by
the roadside, gasping and groaning.

Tubby Muflin deserved his licking,
doubtless; his attempt to “‘plant”’
himself upon Morny for an expensive
excursion was very much in the
nature of blackmail. But Tubby did
not realise that himself, and he was
feeling very dnjured and ill-used. e
sat in the grass and groaned.

face, and then released him.

2 | vood, still st

} .
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“Yow-ow-ow !
Wow!”
“Hallo !

What's the matter with
(Yo o) ' X
you !

Tubby bhinked up 2t Bulkeley of the !

The captain of Rockwood had

Sixti, f Rool 1
the sight of the

paused, 1 passing, ab
anguished Mubby. S W
“Been run over?’ asked the big
Sixth-Fogzmer, with a smile.” 25 e
“Yow-ow-ow ! That beast Morny !
howled Tubby. *Yow-ow!'" Tle's

| | been whacking me—yaroogh!—just
Considering that he knew all about |

because I told him he was disgracing
the—yow-ow l-—school.”

S h T |

“T wouldn’t go with Lim if he
acked me, the rotter! Yow-ow-ow !
I wouldn’t be found dead at the Ship !
Yaroooop! I teld him so plainly-—
groogh !”’ |

Bulkeley, his! face becoming sud-
denly grim, caught Tubby Muftin by

the shoulder, and jerked him to his

feet.

“ Now, then! what's that??” rapped

out the captain of Rookwood. ™ Ilas
Mornington of the Fourth gone to the
Ship 77’ ; |

“T—I say, I-—I'm not going to
sneak, you know!” gasped Tubby,
realising that he was speaking to a

prefect, whose duty it was to see that

sportive youths like Morny & Co. did
not follow all thelr sporfive pre-
dilections. _ j

Bulkeley shook him. |

“Who's gone to the Ship?” he ex-
claimed. ‘ Now, then, sharp!”

“ Groogh ! You're
choking me! Yarooogggggsg \”

““ Answer me !”

“Yow-ow! Morny and Pecle and
Gower and Lattrey—yoooooggghh I

Bulkeley scanned the fat junior’s
| He had
been walking towards Coombe when
he came upon Tubby. He c¢hanged
his direction now, and strode away by
a path that led to thie moor. Tubby
gasped, and blinked after him. He
knew that Bulkeley was heading for

the Ship Inn—a long walk across tha
Moot | 0

** Oh,
“If they’'ve gone in a car or a trap,
they’ll get there first
and—and Bulkeley will spot “em’l. Oh,
dear !
rotiers !
Blow ‘em!”

And Tubby

4,
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rolled back fo, Roo
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chiook-chook-

crumbs !’ murmured Tubby.
an hour hrst-—

They’ll think T sncaked, the 7 ¢+
Well, it’s all Mornyls faulsl @ 1

" ¢ .
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pretty soon,” Jimmy Silver remarked .
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as he stood outside the pavilion, with -

a very cheery face.

rolled pitels was green as
smooth as a billlard-table.

topping day! « This i1s something
likell™ /e | AR
“Ripping !’ said lLovell,

Erroll” nodded.  He was choerfiil
enough, and keen on the mateh, but
he conld not help thinking of hig ¢huin
a - little. |
shady excursion——even now the nuts
of the Fourth were driving for the
Ship Inn, bowling along 1 the trap
from (CCoombe—to spend a sunny after-
noon in smoking, gambling, playing
billiards. |

What attraction they could find in
it was a puzzle to Kit Hrroll.  But for
Lattrey, and his cunning workmg on
Moruny's unreasonable temper, the
dandy of the Fourth might have becn
on the cricket-ground, playing with
his chum for Rookwood. |

Leggett of the Fourth came along
to the pavilion. ¥e had a cricket-ball
in his hand, which he was carelessly
throwing up and catching: There
was a furtive gleam in the eyes of the
Modern junior.

‘“Hallo! Are we going to have the
honour of playing under your eyes.
Leggy?” asked Jimmy  Bilver, and
there was a laugh. @ Léggeit seldom
troubled the cricket-greuwtd: with his
presence. TR B

“Oh, I'm going to see you begin!”
sald Lieggett. *‘But ['m going to do

some bowling for Cartbew of the Sixth,

over yonder, when he comes down.”
“Fagging at bowlng?” said Van

Ryn. ‘*That’s a new departure for
yvou. Don’t knock Carthew’s brains
out.!”

“T could bowl your head off !”
“T dare say you

csiHa, ha, ha'l)’ |

‘““Oh, rats!” said Leggett.  * Here,
Erroll, you're the giddy champion in
the field. T’ll give you a catch you
can’t hold.” s

“Done !” said Erroll, with a smile.

“ Loggett stopped a dozen paces from . ;
( Instead
1t, however, he hurled 1t

Erroll. to toss him the ball.
of tossing ,
with a sudden deadly aim, and Frroll
staggered back with a cry.
his right arm, and then i1t dropped to
his side again.

“Ha, ha!’”’ roared Leggett.  * You
didn’t hold that!”’

Lhe. cricketers looked on in blank

1t was a brilliant
suminer’s afternoon, and the wellsge @
emerald and

‘““What o

‘ could. =~ You I'
couldn’t bowl a wicket down, though.” ©

He raigsed

F
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[
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Morny /was gone | on: s ey
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}ﬂmwl Van Ryn.

f umou&ly
 Leggett, and belped him away with |
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You've crocked my arm'!

Then

moment.
Jimmy Pilver caught Leggeti by the

amazement for a

collar. . FHrroll's face was pale with
pain. The ball had struck his right
arm with terrific force, numbing it.

“You howling cad!” shouted
Jimmy Silver, shakmg Leggett hike

s rat. “What do you mean by
that?"

“Ow!  Let go!” spluttered Leg-
gett., ) Only a—a oke' 1 said he

couldn’t hold the vatoh
“ Ara you hurt, Brroll?’>
Frroll “tried to smile
“Yes My arm’s hurt!
$otich the sdlv fool, Jimmy.
posa 1t was meant as a Joke
“Crocking a chap with a cricket-
ball a joke !”" exclaimed Lovell wrath-
fully. “1 call it a hooligan trick!”’

Don't
I sup-

gott, “1 haven’t reaily Zhurb wm
have 1, Erroll? T'm sorry
:.-_:,crrryl” \

“Youve. bhurt me, vou idioti

113

“T don’t believe it was a joke!”
“Leggebt fairly
pztc,.hed the ball at Erroll.”
* I—1 meant it to give him a tap.”
Jimmy ~ Silver _ran  ito
Lovell & Co. surrounded

1h~eu* bats amid loud roars from.the
Modern junior.

Whether 1t was really a foolish Johe'
or an ill-natured trick, Leggett was |
/punished for it.

“Your Erroll-—"? " 'began

J 3 ;mm} o

‘arn,

rroll mmpresscd 1115 11
'I.-___,m@rry, Jimmy'; T _sha it be
- p]ﬁ this. afternoon, he said:

; M e uldn g hamﬂe @ bu,t
*b ﬁ hmﬂﬂi—‘h Tifar

A 4o *“’ ‘**‘q 5 * 1 a
m} Lm’w he ‘ﬂpecteﬂ the afrrwal

ef 't ie (rreyfriam crwkei;ers from the |-

station.  And his best bowler was
erocked on the very eve of the match.
“ You're sure?’ . he asked |
an‘uous]y | - ;
“Yes, &011?‘"” A

Jlmm‘v get his lips.

“That ruffianly
purpose to crock you‘ Yihe OXthtlll]@d

& No, 7 Trroll shool;., his head
can’t think so, Jimmy. It was 1d10tw-

but he- couldn f have meant that, It ]

can’t be helped, anyway. Let diim
alone.”” |
Jimmy Lknitied :hl‘i brows. It was

hmd lmes, on the very eve of one
of the biggest matches of the season.
to lose his best bowler,

easily.
i And that silly

‘out blagging!”’ muttered Jlmm}, Wlth

savage anger and conftempt.

Ewolls face brightened through

' 1{:5 pam

b
|

@ inches: Driver E. F., 3 inches; Mr. §

2,

* Jimmy, if you want Morny——""
“Well, he could take your place, if
vyou can't play, He can bowl.
he's wone, goodness knows where!”
“1 know where he's gone, Jimmy.

Shall T.go. after hlm"” asked Erroll :

eagerly.

“You can’'t; you're crocked.’”

“1 ¢an hlhe all right with one
'ha,nd T could run dm‘m their tra

in a jolly short time,” said Krroll. b

““ Morny would come, I'm sure of
that. lee me the chanee, Jimmy.

If sa, let the Girvan Byﬂtem help prr:
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8 Ratcliffe, 4 inches; Miss Leedell 4 B
| inches. Nodrugsorappliances. Send gzt
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AMP., 17, Btmud- Green Road,
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ceded Jimmy.

“Tt—it, was a joke!” gasped Leg-

Erroll |

A hard on
’ "bordered the Iamth ot

& W ithout, 2 pause.

Hold o1, X tell “v(}u’

brute did this’ m}[’l

O I

He could
have spared a couple of hatsmen MOTe |

fool Morny's gone |

But |

SAVING A

i L e e

Raby, old chap, get my bike out,
there's a good fellow!” i
Raby looked at Jimmy . Silver,

who nedded, and then he ecut off to
the bike-shed. Erroll was emiling
now, inspite of the bitter pain in fiis
bruised army that drove the colour
flom his cheeks.

“Morny mayn't come!” growled
Jimmy Silver.  “He's votter enough

THE BOYS'
3 [ but he paused.

1 welcome !
‘high old time!” |

Ll

the carl of the Fourth to “crock?”
him for the Greyiriars match,

He made a step towards the trap,
There was mno time
to call Lattrey to 'account; and he had
no proof. He t—urned again to

| \Iommgmn

“You're comin” with us, 'Ermll"’

asked Pecle, from the frap. “You're

We're gom to. have a
BE

J*.m*o]l did not leed' him.

“Mornv! Gebt on my ‘bike, and

8u oot back to Rookwood ” hr* said.

You're wanted m the team.”

“Oh, gad!” said Mornington.
“Xou re going  to p]av m  my
place,” explained KErroll hurriedly.

"‘Bmh up, and vou may get back to
Rookivood before the Greyfriars

1 - -F r
t(_}' C»Ut 'up 'ELIS:.}’, asliefl a't‘ ‘th_g ]aﬁt %‘; 1]0'\\ S aflll\ft i "j Oou’ Ifl d(.::llltt b{;fli?li
minute!  You .111&511‘& find him, | q i "‘”‘f’;}“{ after you for tha ou
.y ol U

either———-

“Tf Lie's not here in time you can

play another chap. Let me try.”.

“Well, no harm in tryin;:!”‘ con-
“TH play Morny if
he comes in time, Jf we bat first it
nill be all right, anyway.’

“ And af you don’t, you can put a |

mbstltute in the ﬁehl till Morny
comeas,’’

- Jimmy: laughed.

“Oh, all right!”

Kit Firroll' hurried  down  to
gates whither Raby was whecling his
machine,

Raby held it for him to mount-—
he could not use 111;-, rigcht arm. With

hig left hand gripping the eentro of |
| the handlebars Erroll pedalled away.

gommg down Loomba me at - groat
speed. .

Iis arm hurt him sev erely, bub he
hardly noticed it. He was keen to
runn down the trap., and fetch Morny

back to the cricket-ground, to play’
in the match, instead of lr.i'VI*ll”' Lhe
blackguard with Lattrey .& Cla

He knew the road the trap must
take, and he knew' that he svas
chlulg at more than double the rato
of the harse, and Morny had. not. lm,d‘
a very long start.

" He left t}m lane behind, and rode |-

“tha hi rh-»mad whme Jt
‘:ehlcle aftm“ 1
The perspiration

ran down his face in streams, and tll:(}{_

He paﬁaed

And at la&"b he sighted a trap ahead,
with four juniors Eeated in it, one of
whom ' was driving. And one of the
juniors, looking back,  spotted the
dusty 03?011313 a,nd ] acula’red

i ]wmll by . ﬁ‘id' Hold on. Pi}ele"
Smp i

i Wi e tt""i'ltib
raseal who twas (*onteqhnq with hun |

The 7th Chapter,
Well Done, Mopny !

Erroll juniped off his bicycle by the
halted tra Mornington jumped
down, and E’mlc" Gow GL and Latirey
eved "him from the 1rap the latter
with eyes that seemed to burn,

LAY 11'11, on earth are yvou doin’ here,

Erroll?”  exclaimed \Iornmﬁten in
amazement., “ What's the :matter mLh-

yout arm?"’
“Orocked ! said Hirroll brmﬂy

£ By, gad1”

“ Missing the

drawled . Lattrey. * How did
happen?” 1 |
“Teggets fooling ‘about with 'a
CI'ICICGt-b&H » said Iirroll.
“What rotten  luck!” smiled
| Lattrey. :

Erroll gave him a glance of sudden
suspicion. He _remembered the
whispered talk of the previous pair
under the beeches the previous day.

The mocking light in Latirey’s oves
seemed 1o enlwhten him, and
flashed into his mind that it had br-e‘f}
uo foolish joke of Leggett’s. It had
bheen a cunning scheme devised by

f.do it Like & bird4

L can't

| 4 Make my bllff‘ '

| at 1-?"4”!}'1
the | '

1 case,
'7'.-,.f(,allt1~;o]3 b mp . f@,ﬁ that.
pawebt ftalxkpgny yon wunfg,
i do mthoagt, N f{)*, otice. ¥
ths bmw‘f cmatch. ol tha o

| $o0.
had a imgg marah and his ‘head

pﬂdalq _-l-,".dm‘ked in the fountam.”

'ﬁ:eh]{ Ic.-

nnsmn
¢ dust rc;san round him, but lm did ngt '
..;l_he@d Without a pause lie drove dh |
at tha pedals; which whmzed raumi":’
{ at lightning speed.

THe ' lrad™
.'-;.:,111 &th M,
1ntioy
W huzed round.

- too deep for words.

through s clenched toeti.
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Morningion Iaurghed
“What-ho!"” he said at once.
t's

you to come an’ tell mo
have  been  casy

« 1]l

]"Jf""l"f}” ! Tt

riding {for

'8

you.™
L wwasn't

vou get baclk,”

But it’s all right, if
saud Krroll, ‘smiling
I can w a]h 3t
*(x0od man!

Y lwook ' here, MNorny! glioutoed
\ ou're not desert: ng us?’’

‘Morny I chorused Peclo and

| (20w e,

“Sorry !’ =n'}-il¢'-'ﬂ Bf‘ft.‘)‘i.tn::ft‘ﬂ'i.
(‘all of duty, vou know 7
“ Oh, don’t be. a fool!” hissed Lat-
troy. tterly dismayed and enraged
by this mw\pr‘(tbd owtcome of his
plotting.  *You can’t go, Morny!
"l‘lm fellows are expecting  us at the
Ship!™

"”I il Jem Pm sorry I can’t come.
'l look i another _dd', Sure you
can, get back all right hoofin’ it,
Erroll 77
4 Yes, ves.

e

Off you go!

“\/[crxwf” Lattrev's: voice
husky with: rage.  “You'y &
come, Morny !
all’ mrawremonta'
out ™

“Im paymg my whad\ L am‘
ﬂaxd Mcamm rton coo]]v “Yon
1fAbs my

':--""l*_

got to

You' ¢an’t back

m 1ot

i’il‘" . {

4

;r?. i)' 1 \

R eI

ﬁlld

i

¢ a: Jf’*‘ 353?350%"-
,ffj’ t Iﬁiﬁ ’,. -. *g' a@’wﬁﬁ' (Y
dud, "Bs 1‘*'& spoke, 11_""
i el ﬁ&ddh} ,;_,md the

Erroll drew a brmth of re]wf as the
slin ' figure of  the dand of the
Fourth, bendine low in ﬂm gaddle,
vanished down the road in a ¢loud of
dust towards distant Rockwood.

He glm,d won that round,
ife had beaten, for once, the

And he
home to

for | Mor [l]ﬂ”ti)llh honour.
started o the long tramp

“Rockwood, heedless of the hmnH pain
m his arm and of the fatigue and the |

Lot sun. .
In the halted twap. Lattrey & Co,
looked ‘&t one wiocher  with feolings

with | Peele,  shr ufrfrnw 7 his

LD,

shouldors at lagh, drove on again.

By aad!” | muttered  Lattrev.
Tl make them mffm for this, somes,
how—Dboth of them !

“ Oh, we can aet on all yight with-
out: Mfm'nv ' enid Gower. ¢ After all,

he’s paid his whack—and a bit more,

if you come to that. Morny's not |
mean.’”’ ¢

0 ¥ Tm not thinking of that. Hang

him !’ |

“ Rotten unlucky that Ervell should
have  got crocked, wasn't 2" re-
marked Peele. |

Laattrey gave him a black leok, and
did not reply. It was due to his
scheming th..n HEyroll was ““erocked
for the " aricket-matol. but hLe had
never dreamed that the outcome of
his treaclierous scheming Would bo--
this!

His face was
dark and savage
as the traﬁ) drove

Packd} o Enikaiod s} o on, and he was
. e ree, ,arrmgc a1dd, 1r¢:ct oI VWOrke ﬁtill SCOWHI'J o
! MEAD aovent”y F’Y”"s when the  three

rovstvterers
arrived at fhe
Ship and joined’
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had known that

at that moment
‘Bulkeley of the
Sixth was tramp-
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F'RIEND

for Mornington that afternoon,

| achool.

jolly good of

1N thmne to baﬁ sixth man 1n.

nas |

Why, we've made

fin

o cdn |

at &11 .

| Morny's place;

Lattrey was pale |

“By gad ! |

" Errolltand all eyes, indeed,

* suspect- that as he tra,m})ed homewaxd
1

ad done well
but
he did not know yet from what he
had saved his scapegrace chum.

It was a long tramp back to Rook-
wood, and Kit Frroll was almost
dead-beat by the time he reached the
He anw that the Greyfriars’
match must have- been long wunder
way. He went directly to thtle Dide
when he arrived.

He

i the sun-blaze.

“Hallo! © Been dust-collecting %"
“grinned Newcome, as he arriv ed on
the ground.

"‘Mojrn here %’

b (Jan’t fat-
head 777

““Oh, good i

‘Harry Wharton & Co.,
friars, were 1n the field.
junior, of Indian fonlplc'xion Was
howling against Mornington’s wicket.
The dand of the Fourthh had evi.
dently armwd in time to play.

“How's it going "’ ushed Frroll..

“Good, so far,” caid Newcome
cheerfully,  “Started five minutes
after you left. Jimmy won the toss.
and we batted first. Morny arrived
gnh im‘
lill]l?’lgm M(‘irn\," f{)t‘]x ton ﬂ"h,
His bikeride didn’t seem to
The darkey |

you see him ba,ttm

of (irey-

us first
them.
have tired Inm smuch,

bowled him.’

“That inky chap’s a good l}rmlﬂ
remarked Rabm

““Yes; his name’s Jampot, or some-
thing,” said Raby. “ Well, Crrey-
frmm took hftym:m for their 11111111;;&
leaving us one run ahead. Now we're
thirty up for five wickets, and there
you are !’ |

“iood ! sa1d Hrroll,

He moved on o the pavilion, @y
sat down on one of the seats. He Was

tired out, and he had a heavy, dull
m*he in his arm, but he moant to see
the mateh through. Jimmy Silver,
whose wicket was down, joined him,
with a smile. '

“I'm glad you sent Morny back,
Erroll,” ho said. “He's 1 g_}‘eat
form. He's taken three Greyiriars’

wickets 1n their nnings, and lus bat-

g I8 pretty good, too.

“VTm glad,” eaid Krroll.

"fHowg your awn?’”’

“Rot‘tui el

“Logoett’s  feeling
o thm‘ f-r:uJ Jinmy.

pretiy mtteu
€k He S

Erroll laughed.

~ “-Se-rver hin‘l vight 1" e said.
“Hallo, there goes Lovell’s wicket !”
Lovell, clean bhowled by Frank

Nugent of Greyfriars, carried out bis
bat. Van Ryn joined Morny at the
wickets.

Jimmy Silver look-(*d on cheerily,

--'Imt his ruddy face became grave as

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, of Grey-
friars, went on to bowl again.
\/Iomy s wicket fell to the first ball
from the dusky junior, and Tommy
Dodd’s followed shen he took
and Tommy * Cook,

who followed hlm m, was dismissed
*mh duck’s ege. |

"l‘hero was a cheer {rom the
{friars ‘cricketers.

“The hatetrick! Hurrah!”

““Good old Inly 17

“ Last man in !” said Jimmy Silver.

East man in was Dick Oswald, and
he and Van Ryn piled up 10 runs
between them hefore a catch from
Harry Wharten at point downed the
South African’s wicket. )

“ All down for forty !’ said T.ovell.

“You never: know: yeur ‘luck!”
said Jimmy Silver philosophically.
“ Keep smiling !”’

“How are you feelin’, old scout 77’
aslced Mmmnn’ton joining his chum.

Ol not ahl wsvs‘-'” sald Jrroll.
"\'.'o\ er mind that. You'll have fto
plm in with the bowlng, Morny, i
yowre goug to beat thom.

“T think we can do it !”’ said Mern-
ington  cheerfully, And Brroll
smiled. Morny looked mnow nothing
but a keen e¢ricketer, wvery unlike
what he would have looked had he
carried out his own intentions that
altornoon, _ |

Mormingiton nodded to his chum
when the call came to go into the
field, and followed Jimmy Silver &
(Co. Greyiriars opened the innings
with, Harry Wharton and Bob Cheuv
mighty batsmen both.

The Greyfriars fellows seemed to
be 1 a LOllfldent mood. They were
1 behind on the first inunings, but
they  had no doubt of topping the
Rookwood total for the second.

And’ the Dbatsmen started

(Grey-

well,

' Bob Cherry had knocked up 15 when

he was caught out by Tommy Dodd,
and Wharton had added 12 to the
score when he fell. Jimmy Silver
tossed the ball to Mornington.

*“Go 1t, Morny !’ he said.

And MOI‘ilj smﬂed cheerily, and
went it.

¥rroll's eyes were on his chum:

FOI |

were soon oil

- Ppice
| One Penny

A dusky |

mark that made thl_t*_‘ t"(')lxﬁt)()d(_“a
chuckle, | A R
LA T e

_old chap—what??” he

L scene,
P'm not umng‘ to sermonise vou, but
“you know it's not Homl r-uouqh* Why
" don’t you stick

Mornington. The dandy of
Fourth was at the top of his form.
And his luck, as well as his form, was
phenomenal.

Nugent, Iield, and Hazeldene,” of
Greyfrmm, fell one after another to
his  bowling, and |
crowd roaved. It was the hat-trick
tor Rookwood, and they needed it.

‘But that was not thb end. -

Johnuny Bull followed at the wicket,
and to his surprise he was Laught out
hret ball dfrom  Morny's masterly
bowling. = ‘And .Hurree &mgh, who
was next man ui, saw with dismay his
leg stump levelled with the ground.
'\nr] cven that was not the finish, for
Peter Todd, a mighty bat, was dis-
missed with a duck's thedes to wmd up
that wonderful over !

Rookwood simply |

The  ““double ~ hat-trick ? ' was.
naturally, uncommon enough on the
Rookwood ground. And 1t ‘was
Mornmgton, the dandy and slacker,
the recruit brought by chance into
the team, who had performed it !

Jinmy  Silver clapped Mornington
on the back as the tield erossed over

* Good man !
mared Jiunmy i exuberant delight.

roared.

Rather good-—what2’)  grinned
Morningion, '
“Topping ! Bravol”

Faght down for 271 was the record.
Halry Wharton & Co. eved Morning-
ton curiously.. They did not often
como across bowling hke' this. Aund
Jimmy Silver, who bowled the next
over, seemed to have caught Morny's
waonderful lueck,

He took a wicket with the second
ball, and from the third a catch was
given to Conroy in the field. |

The 1mmings. which had opened in a
way that bade foir to last out. tall
dusk, had come 1o a sudden termina-
tion, with what the Greyfriars fﬁl]mw
regarded as a run of phcnmneual ball
Tuck, but, which was, naturally, /o
garded in quite a different ltrﬂrzt' by
the Rookwooders.

“Hurrah!” roaved the Rgoanud
crowl. |
R Well! crickel’s, an Af*tmumtam
game,’’ u,umrlxed Bob Clierry to his
comrades. 3ub this heats U‘*mrds.
1t beats me hollow 1%

And Murree Singl ’meked ﬂl.t{.
the hollowfulness was: torpfic, a xe-

Jimmy  Silver
friars fellows off at thﬁ station.

As

they cary back to 'Rmk-ﬁoad A Pecits

liar sight met thew gaze, B lkeley,
of the Bixth, wag stridimg in Mb thie
gates, and after lum, with sullen and
apprehensive fa,ces “glunk | three
juniors—Peele, Gower, and Lattrey ..

“My only hat!” said Jimmy Silver.
‘Tha,b looks likke a-catch 7”7

it was a *‘eatch.” An hour later

the- échool was assembled in Hall to

witness i publm flogging. Lattrey &
Co. were the victims. . And as all
Rookwood knew that the prefeet had
caught them t the Ship, chumming
with a gang oif °
theve was little sympathy Eor them.
Mornington’s face was very grave as
he came awav from the Hd,ll aml 1“*
pu oswd Erroll’s arm.

Rdﬁh(‘l‘ lucky you came after me,
murmnred.

orroll drew a deep breath. !

"‘ThanL goodl C5S I came, a,nd that

yvou came back !’ he said, . “Vou
wouldn’t -have hlm(l to figure in that
Morny ! Look herﬂ Morny !

to the cric Kot and 19
those shady votters slide?”
“BIO‘LH.{"(, if, Lidon’t shink at over !}
aid Mernington.
And Erroll could only hopp that
Momy's thinking it over uuuld have
4 fraod result.

TTHT BX 1‘)’.

NEXT MONDAY!

« SMYTHE’S
TERRIBLE
CLUNCLERS 8
A Splendid Long Com. §
plete Tale of the
Rookwood Chums by
OWEN CONQUEST.

ANANNNNANNNA

, You must not fail to
read this uproarious
Tale of School Life!
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Bravo ! Good man | “
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