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Mornington looked over the crowded meeting with a rather pecaliar
MORNINGTON TAKES THE CHAIR ' smile wpon his handsome face. *“ Gentlemen,™ he began, “1 Rave
® decided that 1 am not the skipper that Rookwoed wants— -or needs!

i'm net cut out for the job. The fellows who voted for me played the silly ox, and 1 canuot help regarding them as a set of silly asses! 1 have decided
to resign, and I advise you all te vote for Jimmy Silver!”
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savagely., “He cut ecricket practice
to-day, and now he's out of gafes
nobody knows where. And you're
sitting there like an Egyptian
mummy, Jimmy Silver, and letiing
school matches go w pot, because
yvou won't do what you know you
ought to do.” {

“I've beén thinking it out,” said
Jinmy Silver quietly, *“*I've made
up.my mind, Lovell. I'm going to
take.a hand.”

“High time you did!”
Laovell.

“Morny's simply thrown ericket
over lately, and he can't expect us to
sit down while he loses matcheos for
us,” caid Jimmy Silver slowly, “If
he den't want to do a captain’s duty,
he should throw up the capiaincy.
We've got to beat St. Jim's, if we
can. We're not going to wind up
with a defeat to please Mornington.”

“Hear, hear!” said the Co., with
great safisfaction.

Jimmy Silver had come round to
hig” comrades’ wav of thinking at
last; and, as Lovell said, it wasi\igh
time,

Admmmy "

It was Kit Erroll’s quiet voice in
the doorwax." Morn+’s chum had &
troubled wrinkle in his brow,

*Hallo, Erroll! Trot in!®

“I suppose vou don't know where
}-lﬂrn}‘ 387"

‘Not likely to, if you don'i™
answered Junmy.

“1 #hmk he went out after
leisoms,”” 'said Erroll,  “But—but 1
can see what you fellows think; bLut
you're mistaken. Morny isn't play-
ing the goat.”

“You'd stand up for him. whatever
he did!™” growled Lovell.

“Well, perhaps I should. But it's
the' truth, 'Morny has been a bit
reckless lately, as I suppose most of
the Tellows know.” said Erroll, colour-
mg. ““But he’s chucked that up.”

*How do you know?”

“Well, T do know. I don't know
what Ké's gone out for now. but I
Enow 1t's nothing of that Lind."»

“Bow-wow I" said Lovell.

““He's very keen about the St
Jim's match,” said Erroll.

“I doesn’t look much like it
said Jimmy SBilver drily. “He's cut
practice again, and he's off colour at
cricket. Now he's cleared off again,
as usual. Bulkeley wants him. and
he ean't be found. It's close on
lockitig-up, but he's still out of
gates.”

i Hﬂ't""‘_“

“I'm bound to take the matter
up,” «aid Jimmy Silver. “ Some
body’s got to. We can't let St. Jim's
beat us at home because Mornv's
tired of cricket. The fact is, Erroll,
everybody is fed up with his rot "

“Ym sure that Morny could ex-
plam, if he liked, when he comes
n d

grunted

Erroll paused, and glaneed along |

the passage from the doorwav of the
end study. ‘

“*Here he is!™ he said.
along here, Moy !”

Valentine Mornington came along
the passage. 5

His handsome face wore a verv
cheery expression. He glanced into
the end study, and nodded to the
Fistical Four.

*Anythin® up ™ he asked.

“Yes!" growled Lovell.

““I'd better tell you,” ssid Jimmy

Silver. “I told vou the other day,
Morny, that I'd made up my mind
that your way of handling = things
wouldn'st do.”

“TI remember.”

“L've stood aside to give wvou g
chance as captain,” continued Jimmy
Silver. “You can't say vou haven't
had & chance.”

“1 can’,” agreed Mornr.

*And you can’t say that I haven’t
backed you up. Morny.”

“Right on the wicket. And now
vou re fed up!”™ asked Morningion
EWL!F.

*That's

“Come

—
it,

|

/A SURPRISE
FOR THE
SCHOOL !
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rather surprised at Morny's way of
taking it. *That's how it stands,
Morny.” ,

“You want me to resign?”

aa YEE.I!‘

“T'm not goin’ to.”

“Then I'm afrgid you'lt have to be
made to,” said Jimmy Silver. *I'm
sorry, but there’s a limit, and yvou've
reached 1t. But I'd rather cive you
every chanece, if yvou'd onlv play the
game, So would all the fellows.™

“Rot!"” came from Lovell.

““*Shut up, Lovell, old chap! Lock
here, Morny, it's pretty well known
that you've been kicking over the
traces, and playing the goat in your
old stvle.”

“1 suppose so.”

“Oh! You admit it?" ejaculated
Raby.
Mormington nodded.

“Why not?’ he answered coolly.
“1t's true! I had an idez in my
head—the fat-headedest idea that ever
came into anvbody's head. /I went
on a flutter. Result—stony! It
serves me right. I've got what 1|
deserve. Erroll has been talking to
me it his celebrated seventhly
manner—"*

“You ass!"” exclaimed Erroll.

“And I've been brought round,”
cantinued Mornington, unheeding.
“Now, hike the joinmy who chin-
wags on a tub at the street-corners,
I can say that I used to be evervthing
that was bad; and now I'm as good as
gald, and call on other fellows to
iollow my‘shinin’ example. See!”

*If that's the fact——"

*Are you understudyin' doubtin’
Thomas?? . L

“Well, you'seo——"

““Where have vou been nowi"
asked Lovell abrupily,

“That's my bizuey, old top.”

* Qars, too, if you're going to cap-
tain us against St. Jim's. If you
haven't been playving the goat ‘say
where you've been. No reason why
vou shouldn't, #f it will bear the
light.”

Mornmgton fushed.

*“1 see your poimt,"” he admitted.
“Youre right, in a way. But I
can t tell vou, as it happens.”

Snort from Lovell,

“Why not speak out, Morny, old-
fellow ! muttered Erroll. *You've
only been down to the village,”

*That’s go.™

*Well, then—-"

“T'm sorry. I ean's

go into par-

ticulars,” said Mornington. “1 admit

I’ve played the ox, and given wyou
fellowe & right to question me. ut,
EIE' it happens, I can't tell you any-
thin'." '

“Why not?!" asked Newcome.

“ Becguse I can’t [

Tubby Muffin came rolling along
the passage.

“Conroy says Morpy hins come in—
oh, here vou are! Bulkeley wants
you in his study, Morny.”

8 .1111 gerono [

Mornington walked away., and
Hrroll followed him slowly, leaving

the Fisti_fjnl Four locking very grim.
Jimmy Bilver’s face was set. Every

junior oricketer at Rdokwood was
thoroughly fed up with Morny and
his ways, and it needed only a waord
from ihe former skipper to bring
about the new captain’s full. Hitherto,
Jimmy had refused
word.
about it now.

The 2nd Chaptsr.,
Mysterious |

“Come in!"

Bulkeley of the Sixth, the captain
of Rookwood Schoal, spoke very
quietly and gravely, as Valentine
Mornmington appeared in his doorway,

Mormington was looking a little

grave, too. as he entered the study, |

_ Bulkeley's expression was a warn-
Ing.

“You wanted to spezk to me
Bulkeley 7 said Morny.

[ 11"95.'?

“Well, here T am.,”

“You ecan sit down, Mornington.
I've wot to speak to vou seriously,”
said the captain of the school. v

*Go ahead!”

“ Some time ago.” continued Bulke-

I

assented Jimmy, { ley, “ the juniors elected you skipper, |

| the
_ericket,

to utter that |
But he had made up his mind |

in Silver's place. I did not quite
approve of this, Mornington; but 1
did not interfere. But vou're probably
aware that it’s my duty, as Head of
Games, to keep an eye on junior
I've been taking some notice
of you lately, Mornington, and I'm
not satisfed.’

“I'm sorry for that, DBulkeley,”
said Morny, with unusuzl meckness.

“You secem to have neglected your
duties very considerably, even to the
extent of failing to attend matches,
and leaving it to others to act in your
place. You generally gef cut of gates
as soon as lelsons are over, and stay
ont as long as you can. You've been
late in for callover on several occ-
casions. You've given your Forin-
master a good deal of trouble in
clags-——neglecting  your work, and
cheeking Mr, Bootles, instead of ex-
pressing regret. I've not forgoetten,
Mumingtmi, that vou had a very bad
reputation when vou first came here,
and were. very near gefting expellea
from Rookwood. It looks to me as 1f
you've begun again in your old style.™

“Oh i smid Morny.

“This won't do,” went on Bulkeley
quietly. ‘* Apart from your position in
the Lower School, you can't go on
like this. A= Head of the Games, 1
have to see that you don't play the
fool with junior ericket. As head
prefect, I'm bound to see that you
keep the rules of the school, I require
to know now. Mornington, where it
i1s you go after lessons, that keeps
vou out of gates so constantly.™

Morningtou drew a deep breath.

* His chief feelmf. , :

was one of relief—deep relief—that
he Rad listened to the wise counsels of
his chum, and had of his own accord
abandoned the folly mto which hLe
had been drawn.

“To-day, as usual, yon have cleared
off, and noboly seemss to krnow whers
vou have been.” satd Bulkeley, 1
won't go into the past. bDut you are
to tell me where you have bLeen to-
day.’’

“T've been dowsn to Coombe,™

“There use places in Cuoombe,
Mornington, where you are not
allowed fo go, any¥..more than any
other Rookwoad. fellow. Have you

| been to one of those places 7"

aa x:.ﬂ."
“Verv good. 'Then you can tell me
where vou have been.”
Mornington was silenti
M TU'm watting for "yeo
said Bulkeleg.is 3
“ Fve done no harm.”
“T hope not.  But where have you
been ™%
No answer, : :
The Rookwood captain’s
hardened.
“You had vour allowance on Sgtur-
day, I think, Mornington?"
b E_FE'E. '
" Have you the money now 2™
“N-no,"”
“Where 15 361"
Rilence.

anawer,”

face

“How much meney did you réceive

from your uncleé?”™

“Only a quid.”

“1f vou have spent it, what have
you spent it on?”

No reply.

“You can refuse to answer me, if
vou clioose,” said Bulkelev. *Bat
vou cannot refuse to answer the Head,
if the matter goes before him, Morn-
imgton.”’

“*The — the
Mornington.

“It's my duty to place the magtter
in his hands, unless you satisfy me.
To be plain, Mornington, vou are
generally suspected of having fallen
into your old ways, for which you

Iead I" stammered

o not fail 1o regid
the entirely npew
serics of thrilling
adventures of thess
dauntiess, jnsepar-
able chums which
starts in this week's
“ Jester,"” f£300 to
b won in a simple
Footbail Competi-
tion and manvother
good things as well
in this famouds story
and picture weekly,

at that: moment, |
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came within an ace of bemg expelled
from the school at one time. If you
are innocent, sou have only to ex-
plain. T'm ready to hear vour ex-
planation.™ :

Morny's face was red, but he did
not speak.

Bulkeley waited a few maoments,
and then rose from his chair, his face
Very stern.

“I've given you a chance,” he said.
“T shall have to consider what step
to take next, Mornington. For the
présent, you ¢an go.© |

Without a word Mornington turned
to the study door and opened it
The next moment there was g gasp
in the p , as Tubby Muffin
jumped bock from the doser. :

Mornington gave him a furious
look.

“You . cavesdroppin’
shonted.

ST—=I—1 ‘wasn’t" listening !"  ex-
cloimed Tubby Muffin indignantly.
*I—=1 was just coming to speaX to
Bulkeles ! Yaroooh!™

Tubby Muffin roared, as the angry
junior smote him, and he =at down
with & bump in the passure.

Mornington strode on with knitted
brows.

Tubby staggered to his feek.

“Yah! Rotter!"” he gasped.

Mornington strode on to the stair-
rase without heeding. Some of the
Fourth watched him rather curiously
as he went upstairs.

“What did Bulkeley
Mornuy * called out Flynn.

Morny did not seem to hear.

“I know what he wanted ! howled
Tubby  Muffin, coming up breath-
lessly. *“* He's going to rr-}')ort Morny
to the Head for pluying the gont ! 1

cad !” he

want,

heard him.’
In about five miutes nearly all the
Fourth knew what Tubby Muffin had
heard at Bulkeley™s door.
Meanwhile, Valentine Mornington
had gone to his study. He found the
room empty, and fulg bhimself
savagely into a ehair. A few minutes
later Erroll ‘came in.
**Oh, vou're here, 3forny i Do you
know what the fellows are sayving 1"
“Hang the fellows!” growled
Mornington. |
“Tubby is spinninz.a yarn—
“Hang Tebby I 78 gk -
“That's alb very well " exclaimed
Erroll, with a toueh of impaticnce.

I’ -

“But you refused to tell Bulkeley

where you had been——"

“*That's so!”

ia “‘hr ?l'l-

*1 had my reasons.”

“You know what be must think,
Morny "

“Let him think it!"

* And the fellows, toc

“ Blow them !”

“Then you won't explaint™

“No; I won't!”

“¥Fm alraid jt's all up vith vou
sbout the captainey, then. Merny.
It's only necessary for Jimmy Silver
to say o word-—""

* Bless Jimmy Silver !

Erroll compressed his lips and was
stient.  Valentine Mornington gave
him a dark and bitter lock.

“*You think the same as the others,
then ! he suapped.

“No!"” gaid Erroll, after & pause.
“You told me vou'd given up plaving
the fool, and 1 believed you—1 believe
vou new ! But vou can’t expoect other

fellows o have the same faith in vou. !

Why can't you explain?”

* Because—because——"
ton Aushed. “1It's not as they think,
but I can’'t explain! Dash it 2ll,
can'tl There's a reason! TFor zood-

Moming-

ness’ suke, give & chap a rest!”
“¥ory well!” said Erroll quietly. |
And the subject dropped.
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The 3rd Chapter.
Coming to a Crisis!

(19 .'3. Eiﬂ I" A

Arthur Edward Lovell made—or,
rather, snorted—that remark.

The Fistical Four were strolling in
the quadrangle after lessons the next
day, when Mornington came in sight.

Morny was heading for the gates.

He saw the chums of the Fourth,

but he did not look at them.: But the

deepening colour in his cheeks showed
that he knew their eyes were upom
him. He swung out of the gateway.
and vanished. T
“He, he, he!” came from Tubbz:
Muffin. * What a nerve, vou. know!
After what Bulkeley's said to him {7
“Br-r-r-r!” growled Jimmy Silver.
* Mauffin rolled awav to the

1

Tu
gates zler Mornington. Tubby was
mntensely curious ; it was his besetting
sin. . Morny's mysterious excursions
excited Tubby's nguisitiveness to a
polut that was almoest painful: And
the Paul Pry of Rookwood meant to
find out. : .

“That prying rotter is going after
Mormny!” growled Raby.

“Oh, bother him !
Bilver., *“Let's
some  cricked
light.”

“What are you going to do abont”
Morny ¥ snapped Lovell,

*“He's got to go, I suppose?” said"
Jimmy uneasily. “1 hate faking ‘a
hand against him;: but it’s"past the
hmit now. DBut—but it's rdtten to
turn a fellow out ‘of the captainey,
and—and I sha'n't take it.on agani.
myself. If I move against him, T
can't do that! K TI'll back upy Conroy
for the job.” R |

“Rot:"” roared Lovell. *You're'
going to be skipper again, Jimmy
Silver! Noue of your silly piffie 1"7-

“Let's gei down to the cricker?!”
was Jimmy Silver's repls.

And they went. 3 ;
. All the members of the Rgokwosd
junior eleven were at praclice, with
the exception of Valentine. Morning-
toh—and his absence was very freeis
commented upon. Bulkeley of the
Sixth came by while the cricketars
were going strong, and he called out’
to Jimmy Silver. B

“1sn’t. Mornington at praciice:™

“N-no!” :

*Where is het"”

“Gonte out; 1 think™
Jimmy Silver reluctantls. | :

Bulkeley compressed his lips, and
walked on without any further re-
mark. The practice went on. and it
was dusk when the juniors came back
to the Schiool House. Errell, some-
what to his surprise, found Morninz-
ton in Study No. £ when he game .

Morny nodded to him with e smile,

“Had some good practice?” he
gsied. %)

“Yes. 1 wish yoa'd been there,
Morny "

*“1t wasu't possible.
appomtment !’ |

srroll made no reply tu tlat. The
two chums sat down to tew, both of
them silent end thoughtful. .-

“1I borrowed two quids.of wvou
before I went out,” said Mornington,
breakinz the silence at last..

*That's all right!" b

“Dan’t vou want to know what I
did with the money ?”

suid Jimmy
et along and get
while there's some

L™

answered

1_‘1‘5:33(.] II.]”.'

|

-H-\.: -k

NO.
“You don't think I've been sanan-
L] : w - - L3 L] W i " q

| derint’ ' 1t In rictous livin'*" asked

Mornington, with a rather speering
smile.

“1 don’t know what vou'vo been
going, Morny. I think you're¢ making
& lot of mystery over nothing I

There was a 1ap at the door, as the
chums {inished tea. and 1t _opened to

| disclose Jimmy Silver. Loyell, Con-

rov, Van Rynn, and Dodd”" all mem-
bers of the Lower School ericket com-
mittee, Thoy came iubo the study
with rather grave faces, '
Mornimgton leoked at them with a
mocking rrﬁﬁfffum:z.

“Trot in e suid. Y Don’t mind
me "

“We've come to say -something
rather  unpleasant, ['m - afraid,

Morns,™ said Jimmy Silver.:
*Fire away ! D |
“*Well, the lonz and the.short of

the matter is, that we want vou to

réesign.” *

“I thought that was comih’,"” said
Moarnington, with a nod. “You don't
want me to captumn you in the St
Jim’'s match to-morrow?"

ok :.,;D."'r

“That's rather complimentary.”

“Oh, eut the cackle !™ said iArthur
Edward Lovell graffly. -*flt's the
order of the boot for you, Morninz-
ton, and you know you've-gsked for
isl”

“I'm not resignin’ 1”7 20

“It will come to the gsame tiﬁf;g,”

said Jimmy Silver. “But everything

15 going to be fair and square. A

meeting of” the whole club will be

held, and the matier put to the vote.”
*“I sna'n’t call a meetin’ [”
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“It will manage to meet wwithout :

your calling it!” Temarked Tommy
with you, Moray !”

“You want to be present, I sup-
pose " said Jimmy Silver.

** Not particularly 17

** Well, the meefine’s

at seven. Iin

the, Common-room, #f you want io
come ; bat please vourself !
*“Shut the door afier yoa!” was

Morny’s unmoved replv.
The wvisisors lefi the study with
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“That fat cad has been watchin'

: i | ' me ! he exclaimed. .
Dodd, with a sniff. *“We're fed up

“Ow, ow!™ gasped Tubby Muffin.

“Wharrer you miaking such = fuss
about, wvou sallly ass? Ow, ow!
Ooooch !

“1If you've been spying on me, hold

your fongue about if, you iat raseal!”

anguired Pecle of the Fourth.

rather angry faces. Morningion's |
manner of treating their serious de-
cision did net gratify them. The

dandy of the Fourth shrugged his
shoulders -as the door closed behind
Jimmy Stlver & Co.
“How do vou think the voie will
go. BErroll?” Le asked.
“You will gzet one vote, Morny.”
“Yours?"” said Morny, laughing.
ii.'&.*ﬂsl"i' &

“I could bagz Muffin's, too, by
standing him  some tarts!" said
Mornington, with a grin. *“ Not

worth the tarts, though, as the matter

stands. 1 wonder what those asses
would say if they knew the facts?"

“Why not tell them the facts,
Morny ¥

Y Can’t !

“You'll come to the meeting, I
suppose 77’

*Oh, vos;: may as well see the thing
through !" vawned Mornington, It
riather a_pits—I was going to play
really great game to-morrow against
St. Jim's. Now I suppeose I sha’n't
even be in the team! By gad. it's
rijther a temptation to give Ticxey

app another look-in 1™

“*You won’t do that!”

“Oh, no; I'm done with thet rot!
I'll come and watch, and give you a
cheer when you knock up a century

A ] i

against St. Jim's, old scout!”

AMornmgion’s manner was light and
careiess; bat Erroll ceould see swell
enouzh that 1t did not indicate his
veal feelings.  Morny felt the blow
io his pride keenly enough.

'“It's sotten'!” he said, after
patise. *“After—after the way I've
plaved the fool lately, Erroll, T was
begpinnin’ to undorstand that 'm not
tlie man for the job I've taken on.

"
LEH
-

Bui—but the order of the boot—and

it’s odd, too, that, as it happens, I

dont’t deserve it on this occasion.
Can’t be helped, though.” :
And Valehtine Mornington

il

i S

-

shrmgged his shoulders agam, and |

distmissed the subject.

His face was smiling when he leit
the study to zo down to the Common-
room with Erroll. Ii was rather past
seven then: it was just like Momny
to be late for the meeting that was to
decide so mueh for him.

** All the merry family there!™
remarked, as there was a buzz of
voices from the Common-room.

The room was crowded with juniors,
Classicals' and Moderns, To the sur-

ol 3 o

prise of the two chums. as they
approached, the voice of Tubby

Muaffin was heard.

= e S R E——

“Fairly knocked me into 2 cocked |

hat, vou know, it did, really!

never went to the Bird-in-Hand. He

wasgn't meetine anv old bookies! 1

can tell you where he went.”
Mornington gave a violent start.
“By gad!™

“Well, “where did he go, 7Fou
blessed Peeping Tom?!” grunted

Lovell.
Tubby Muffin chuckled.
“I1:"V] surprise you! He——
Tubby broke off suaddenly, as Morn-

He |

ington strode into the crowded room, |

and crasptd him by the shoulder.
“You fat rascal’”™ he exelaimed
fiercely. *“ Shut ap!”
The 4th Chapter.
What Tubby Knew.
“Yarooph !"
** Hold your tongue !’

'IFJ‘

* Leggo!

: |

roared Tubby Muffin. “1 |

Yow-ow! You're chook-chook-chok-
mg me! QOooooch!™

“Morny !” exclaimed Erroll, follow-
inr his chum quicklv into the room.

The junmiors crowded round, in great
curiosity and excitement. The Peep-
ine Tom of Rockwood had watched
Mormington that aefterncon, and ke
wus about to relate his discoveries,
when the dandy of the ¥Fourth inter
rupted him. And Mornington’'s
ariion made the very weorst impression
upon the Rookwooders.

Arthur Edward Lovell
Morny by the arm.

“Let «o!™ he said curtly.

“ Mind sour own business, Love!l!™
spapped Mornmington savagelr,

“Let od!”

[.ovell gripped hard, and Mominz-
ton. was swung away from Tubby
Auffin.

He tarned on Lovell fiercely, Lut
two cr three Iellows interposed. -

caugnt

*FBasy dces 1, Morninston!™ said
Jimmy Siiver.
Moramzton panted.

*1 haven't been spyving !” exclaimed
Tubby Muffin indignantly. “T hap-
pened to walk dovn to Coombe. 1
suppose I can walk down to Coombe if
I hike? Ow '™

“Well, what did you find out?”
chimed in
“It ought to be

ns that!™

Shell.

“Yes: teli
Tracy of the
interestin’.”

*Verr!” snorted Tommy Daodd.

“We don’t want to hear Tubby's
silly varns!” said Jimmy  Silver.
“Shut up, Tubby, and roll away!
Let's get to business!™

“ Let Tubby speak out!”™ exclaimed
Lovell, “We know pretty well what
Morny's been up to; but if Muffin
knows for certain, let him speak out.
Never mind how he found out. Go it,
Tubby !™ '

*“I—I was just

Tuabbvy Muffin,

(]

t going to!” zusped
“T don’t know what
Here, keep

Morny's so waxy about.
him off I”

Two or three fellows grasped Valen-
tine Mornington, as he made another
towards

angry  movement the fat

Classical.

“No, fear! Where do you think he
went?” said Tubby.

*1 don't know, and don't care two-
pence! If you've got anything w get
off your chest, get it off, and give us
a rest!” answered Jimmyv crufliy.

*T've a jolly good mind not to fell
vou at all '™ exclaimed Tubby Muffin
indignantly,

*Don’t, then® Roll away!”

“Well, 1 don'e mind tellinr you, old
ehinp,” said Tubby; who was evidently
not to be deprived of the pleasure of
making & schsational announcement.
“ It was no end sorprising, you know.
You could have knocked me down
with a feather!™

“1T'll knock wou down with mgF
knuckies if you don’t come to the
pomt!”  growled Arthur Edward
Lovell.

“Oh; I say. Lovell 2

“ et to thie point ! reared Lovell.

“Well, I'm getting to it as fast as
I can, only yon keep on interrupting
me.” sald Tubby, in an iniured tone.
“Morny turned out' of the™ Hizh
Strect into Water Lane <

*No pubs there!"” remarked Tracy,
and there was a laugh.

“He didn't go into a’ pub,” said
Tubby. “"He went into a house, and
he

“I've had enough of this!"” said
Mornimmgton savagely., “Let me go!
I won't touch the fag cad ! I'm goin’.”

#*
1
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THE BOYS’ FRIEND

{ husband had fzallen in the last days of ]. That fat rotter ought to be kicked for

i —

P~"aa

the war, the poor little woman had

Thres I-_h'ﬁpan:;u

3D

watching him—but I'm glad it’s come

sked out her pension with needlework, | Out.”

and Mrs. Chizholm. the Heads wife,
had shown her oreat Kindoess. - The
juniors had sometimes seen litile Mrs.
Wickers comine to the Head’s hounse,

1
!

and thev had always “capped ™ her |

with deep respeet. What Morningion
should have visited Mrs, Wickers for
Wwas a deep mystery.

Tubby's varn was listened to now
with much more interest.’ Evidently
it was not to be a tale of wild
*razzle."

*“ Mrs. Wickers hasn’t started poker
pariies, [ suppose?”
of the Shell.

*Bhut up, Tracy ™

*Go on, Tuabby !”

“Mrs. Wickers let him in,”
tinued Tubby, evidently elated at the
impression  he was creating. “He

remarked Tracy

con- |

only”Svent into the hall, and the door |

was open, so I sneaked up—I—I mean,

I thought I'd like to have a closer look |

at the marigolds near the door, so 1
went to look at them, and while 1 was
give her two pound notes n

“Wha-a-at?”

“Great Scott!”

“And I heard him say that would
make up what she needed, with the
one vesterday——"

[ Oh :l‘!

THE EAVESDROPPER !

him a furious look.

Mornington opened the study door, and thers was a gasp from the
- passago as Tubby Muffin jumped back from the door.
"“¥ou eavesdroppin’ cad !’ he shoutesd.

Mornington gave

.i.h

“You keep auiet, old top!™ said
Conrov. “Let Tubby go ahead!™

* Let zo, hang vou!”

“Rats!™

Mornington breathed havd with
anger; but there was no help for it.
Tubby's yarn was to be spun, and
Morny could not stop him. The fat
(Classical grinned a: Morningfon as
three or four juniors held him back.

“You needn’t mind, Morny!"” he
grinned.

“Yqu fat rascal !”

“QOh, go ahead. if we've got to
listen to 1t!” exclaimed Jimmy Silver
impatiently. * Get 1t over, for good-
ness' sake!”

*1 say, I followed Morny—I mean,
1 didn’t follow him, of course——"

“Ha ha ha!”

**1 mean, I happened to walk in the
same direction, you know, and spotied
him in the Hirh Sireet at Coombe. I
didn't know what to make of it"
salid Toubby ingenuonsly. * He passed
the Bird-in-Hand without even look-
ine at 16 o '

“*You fat Wiot 77 emowlad Morning-
ton.

“Weill. s
Jimmy S:lver,

that all*® demanded

*Let< him i he
Jimmy Silver,

Mornington swung savagely ont of
the Common-room. Kit Erroll. how-
ever, remained.  Erroll was the only
fellow present who beBeved that
Tubby's tale would disclose nothing
to Mornington’s diseredit.

“(et on with the washing, Mufhin,
if you must wag yvour chin ! grunted
Jimmyv Silver. “Cut it short!™

“*He went  into a  house ”
Tubbr,

“What house?" asked Traev.

“Nirs. Wickers' house.”

“ Mrs. Wickers " ejaculated Jimmy
Silver, in amazement,

Tubby Muffin chuckled.

“1 was just as surprised as vou are,
you bet,” he said. T thousht he was
gone ont on the razle! T'd bave

0 likes,” said

sa1d

sworn fo 1! 1 was awfanlly dis

" r - &k
appointed—I—I mean 1 was jolly
pieased

“Ha, ha, ha!"™
“What on earth did he want in Mres.

“ickers” house?” exclaimed Lovell
blankiy,
There was general astonizhment

among tie Rookwood juniors,
Most of them knew Mrs, Wickers. 2
“war widow,” of Coombe.  Since her

T

“And Mrz. Wickers said he was a
_;{:-Ed youny gentleman "'
AhY
“And she wouldn’t take it,

' lookimg at the marigolds 1 saw Morny

e

only if |

the man turned her out there was no- |

where for her children @ go.”

“Phew 1" 5

“She sutd it was noble of a
young gentleman to think of
;lrlnf'.HJ:.',“ grinned Tubby. *“She don't
xnow Morny isn’t rich now. Blessed
if I know where he got the monev
irom. Borrowed it off Erroll. 1 dare
sav. Anyhow, he had it, and he zave
it to her, and never let on a word
that 1t was all he had. Then I cut
off tn case the beast should ses me—]
mean, ['d finished lookine at the mari-
valds,” 5

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Queer, zin't satd Tubbv
Muaflin. *“Fancy Morny handine ont
hiz cazh for a widow to
wihen we all thousht——

“Well, my only hat!™ =
Dodd biiillkl}‘.

Jimmy Silver colonrad.

“We'se been rather . hard on
Morny, I think.” he said. “I—I
tkink there's a lot that wants explain-
ing about his deoings latelr; bat he's

L

certainly been misiudgzed this time.

rich

L]
il
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pay the rent, |

ard Tommnzy |
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"1 kpew he was all right,"” said
Erroll, whose face was verv brizhs
now. “It was just his pride  tha$
wouldn't allow him to explam.”

“Oh, blow 'his. pride!” growled
Lovell. * He could have explamed.”

“Well, T don’t know,” remarked
Junmy Silver. “H Morny had told
the varn, it would have sounded a
good deul HNEe blowing “his own
rompet. Sull, ’'m jolly glad we've
zot the facts—in time.”

“In time?"” reveated Lovell.

“Welil, now we know, I SUPPosSe
there’s no further idea of turning m
oni.” said Jimmy.

SO 17

Jimmy Silver took Tubby Muffin
by one fai ear.

" You prying gorm!™ he said.

LR 0‘.'.’" :.T

“You ought to be kicked for watch-
ing and hstening. Go to Bulkeley of
the Sixth and tell him what you've
told us.  Otherwise, yvou'll zet the
Kicking you ve asked for i

“Ow! All rizht! Legeo!”

Kit Erroll started for his study, and
several of the juniors followed him
thére. Valentine Mornington gave
them a very unpleasant look as they
came in.

“It's all
Jimmy Stiver.
c'ﬂ_'-'.'l'

‘“Blow the meeting !” :

“We seem to have misjudeed’ you
and——" }

“Oh, rot!”

“But it was all vour own ‘faunlt;

right, Morny!” said
*“The meeting’s called

you fairly asked for it,” said Jimmy.
“DBut as the matter: stands it's

cleared up, and you're captaining us
to-morrow agzainst St. Jim's."

“1 don’t know that I want to!™
grunted Mornington.  * Like  vour

thumpin’ cheek to take an interest in
my private affairs!"” TSR

“Look here——"" began - Lovell
hotly,

“Oh, go an’ eat coke!”

“Shush!"” said Jimmy - Silver.,
“You're groing to have anothor

chance, Moiny. For goodness’ sake,
make the best of 1t, and nobody here
will sav another word about electing
a new captain. Come on, you chaps.

And Jimamy Silver & Co. left the
sindv. Kit Erroll looked at his chum
with a smile. |

“IT'm glad it's out.” he said.

“I'm net!” growled Mornington.
“I'll joliy well kick that pzying fat
rascal!™

*It's done you zood!”

“0Oh, rot!”

Erroll smiled again, but said no
more. And Morningion, upon refec-
tion, was probably not sorry that the
junior mecting had been interrupted
by Tubby Muffin with his surprising
varn. Un the morrow, when the
Rookwood jumior team stent into the
leld agammst St Jim's, Valentine
Mornington went with them as their
captain,

The 5th Chapter.
Morny's Win.

Fom Merry & Co. of S5t. Jim's were
early on the ground on Wednesda:
aiternoon. "The St. Jim’s cricketers
looked in great form. Bulkeley of the
Sixiit gave the juniors a  look-in
before the match started. Morning-
ton eved the captain of Roockwood
rather morosely as he came up, but
Buikeley gave him a nod and a smile,

“I've been hearmmg about wou,
Mornington,” he said quite kindly.
“What I've heard doesn’t quite ex-
plain  everything—but it's enouszh.
I'm content to leave the matter alone
now and trust to vour good sense to
avoid any further trouble. 1 hope
you'll have a good game.”

“Thanks, Bulkeley.” said Momingz-
ton., and the capiain of Rookwood
nodded and went on towards Big
Side.

The first innings fell to Rookwood,
and Mornington opened, with Jimmy
Silver at the other end.

The revelation made by Tubbwy
Muitin had restored Morny to popu-
larity. Fven Arthur Edward lLovell

=3} -
was  wiling fo give him  another
chance. But a =ooa manyv fellows

had some doubts about Momy's form
for that zame. Whatever his motives
knd be=n, there was no doubt that
Morny had neglected ericket practice
for some time past.
But their doubts were speedily aet
AT TEsSE, ;
Morninston was ga  first - zate
cricketer when he was at i’.li:‘f bEII.
: =oon found that he was at
10W.
e fact that he had [ol-
low e counse! and broken off
with his shady connections relieved
his mind, and put him into a happy
and confident mood. Poesibls the sur-
prise he had planned for his comrades-
after the match made him specialls
Ecen fo put up agoodgzame. Certainly

Probably th

T !
- L3

o | 1=
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he wase at the top of his form. and
even Talbot of St Jim's failed 1o
make any impression on his wicket.

When Jimmy Silver‘went out for 10, |

Valentine Mornington was still goinz
strong. -

Lovell joined him ai the wickets,
and then Tommy Dodd, and then
Cock. And Morany was still batting
when gll three were back at the
pavilion.

Jimmy Silver watched his
with great satisfaction.

That innings looked like being a
record in junior cricket at Rookwaod ;
and Morny was swiping away the dis-
satisfaction of his followers, along
with tho leather that the St Jin's
bowlers sent down to him. Every
splendid hit etrengthened his position
as juntor captain of Rockwood—and
one splendid bhit followed another.
Erroll joined him, and retired with
only 6; then came Conroy, and Con-
roy went, leaving Mornington still
impregnable, -

“Bai Jove! Thex've gob a good
man there, deah boys!”  remarked
D’Arcy of St Jim's, as he came
breathlessly back after a pursuit of
the leather.

“Tao jolly good:!” said Torn Merry
. raefully. “TLooks like beinz not out
at the finish.” |

“¥Yasas, wathah!"

Mornington was bowled at last by
Talbot. with 50 runs fo his credit.
The Rookwood innings ended for 95;
Mornington had taken more than
half tha score.

A congratulating crowd surrounded
him when he came back {0 the
pavilion, lockinz rather fushed. and

very cheerful.  Arthur Edward Lovell

slapped him on the shoulder.

*Good man!” he said ‘emphatic-
allv.

*Not fealing so fed up?” asked
Morny.

Lovell langhed.

“BOY " MeCORMICK,

Holder cf Lord Lonsdale’s Champion-
ship Belt.

SOME ANECDOTES AND A FEW
TRAINING HINTS.

Before going into the details of
traiming this week, I thought perhaps
vou would like to know how 1 came
to take up boxing. Well, 1t 2ll came
about in this manner. 1 was witness-
Ing some bouts at the gymnasium at
Aldershot, and at the conclusion of
the competition passed an opinion
that I could beat the winmer of the
final. The outcome of this was that
I was induced to train for the next
compeiition, which T won outright,

I am afraid most chaps would have
needed an extra large size 1n hats
after listening f{o all the good things
that were said about me winning my
first competition so easily. All my
friends with one accord advised me
to stick to the boxing game, as | was
sure to make good. They must have
been wise prophets when you come
to think of 1§, and I remembered
their words when I took the ring at
the National Sporting Club to fght
for the Championship of QGreat
Britzin and Lord Lonsdale's Belt. It
wasnt exactly a cakewalk: but
after all, I won, and that's all that
matiers. ] '

And now just 3 few words about

innings
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“Keep it up like that, and we'll
never gek fed up, old scout,” he an-
swered. e

The St. Jim's innings was a good
deal briefor. Tom Merry & Co. put
up a2 good game, but luck was not
with them. They finished for 80.
And when Rookwood beman again
Morny was frst in, with Jimmy
Silver, and loud cheers from the
Rookwood crowd greeted his first it
—which was for 4. Evidently Morn-
ington was not tired by his first good
innings, and was still a rod in pickle
for Tom Merry & Co. :

Cheers rang out again and goain
round Little Side {or the  junior
skipper.

“Isn't he rippmg!” Erroll ex-
claimed, in great delight, as Morning-
ton sent the ball past the boundary.

e c;:-lp hole !” said Jimmy Silver
heartily. *“Simply it! The real
zoods, and no merry error!”

There was no doubt that Morning-
ton was the “real goods.”

Batsman after batsman joined him,
and left again, dismissed by the St.
Jim’s bowlers, But Moernington was
not out at the end ef the innings,
with 40 more runs to hig name.

“8) for the second innings!” said
Arthur Edward Lovell, with great
glee. “8t. Jim's will have to pull
up their socks to beat that!”

“And then thev won't do it!" re-
marked Tommy Dodd,

44 Eﬂ‘ fﬂ'ﬂr':”

Somethinz of the same ides was in
the minds of Tom Merry & Co. when
they began their second inmings. But
they put their beef into it, and for-
tune—always uncerfain in the great

-
-

game of cricketi—smiled upon them.
Arthur A s D'Arcy put mm a
great innings. with Talbet at the
other end; and Tom Merry did finely

for his side. Jack Blake proved a /|

tower of strength, and Figmins piled
up Tuns. And the Saints smiled
cheerily when the 100 mark was
passed.

“5 more to tie, deah bovs,” said
Arthur Augustus D'Arey, “and still
anlﬁthah wicket to fall! We shall do
it ;

“On our heads!” agreed Blake.

Levison and Fattv Wynn were

Personal Hints from the Light
Heavy - Weight Champion of

Great Britain.

m::_lnmme days. min incident T often
smule over occcurred .in a competition
in which I was 1.1&rt'i£-ip!1ﬁn;g.'m1 had
won my first seven fights in this par-
ticular affair by the knock-out route
and was chatting with my eighth
opponent in the dressing-room, pre-
vious to enfering the ring. He
turned round to me during the course
of conversation, and said: “Look
here, Boy, if you are going to knock
me out, vou muight just let me know
when it's coming!” 1 qguite forgot
to let him know in advance. as he
only stayed one minute. and then
went to sleep, On coming round. the
expression on his face was almost

comical, and his first words, more in !

sorrow than in anger, were: “1 don't
think much of you for not telling
m!:‘l

Another very amusing experience
happened when I was i"i:uinixfg for a
big fight a Iittle while back, Where
vas guite a dearth of sparring part

ners at the time, and in copsequenca

my manager sent for a couple of

chaps—quite strangers to each other

—t0 comne down and help me out |

with my training.

Well, to cut a long story short. I
happened to be out doing some road
work at the time of their arrival. and
someeng, for a little joke, led them
each to believe that the other was
“Boy ¥ McCormick. - Not satisfied
with going so far, the perpetrator of

]

| threw the ball to Jimmy Silver.

-

t |

quadrangle now,

“had long since departed in therr brake.

the wickets for 8i Jim's. Faity
Winn stone-walled through an over,
leaving the xame for Levison; and
when the field crossed, Mornington
~ “Tt's up to you!” he said. “Go
Et :T!‘ .

Jimmy Silver went it at his best.
His first ball gave Levison of St
Jim’s 2, and the second gave him 2
more. Reokwood faces lengthened;
and Arthir Augustus D’ Arcy, loung-
ing gracefully at the pavilion, gave an
expansive smile. |

“There goes the winnin® hit, deah
boys ! he remarked, as Levison drove
the bzll away, and ran,

Arthur Augustus was right; though
not exactly inifhe tense that he in-
tendesl.

The ball was whizzing, but one of
the field was running, too, with his
eve on it; runoing, bucking, twisting
—nis eve never leaving the round red
hall; and there was a roar: 5

“Morny! Morny! Good man,
Mornv [V

"Bai Jove, he's done it!”

Right on the nopes; but Morning-
ton was leaning back, and back, and
the round red ball came home, as if

to rest, in his palm, and was held; |

and there were an explosion from all
Rookwood. |

“*Morny! Moy !

*Well eaught sir "

“0Oh, well caught!™

“Dravo!”

There was a swarm of Rockwood

v fellows on the field. Roolowood had

won by a single run; and Mornington
ad made the winning catch. And
with a roar and a trample, the Rool-
wooders surrounded him.

““Shoulder high!" shoulted Jimmy
Silver. '

“Huarrah " _

“Goed old Moy ! :

*Mind my bags!" wvawned Morn-
ington. “Go easy! Yon're spoilin’
my crease !’ X

“Ha. ha, ha !V ¥

“Harrah ! -

And Mornington was borne off the
field in triumph,

 The Bth Chapter.

Morny Steps Down. .
¥ What the thump——" said Lovell.
“What's on now "

“It's Morny's fist 1"

Jimmy Silver & Co.. and & erowd of
other fellows, wore gathere
the notice board. It was da

Tom Merry & Ca.

On the board there was a notice in
Valentine Morningten's well-known
“list,” and it ordaned a mesting of

the joke tied the gloves on, and put
them together, each thinking that ha
was about to do battle with me.
They slogged inte each other for all
they were worth, and a terrific fight
ensued, until one of them caught g
nasty right on the point which put

him to sleep. The other chap made |

a bolt for his clothes, and cleared off,

| nob carmig to stop and face the con-

|

sequences, For some time after-
wards, however, he strutted round
among his friends, telling them over
and over again " how he had knocked
out * Boy ' MeCormick in a couple of
rounds,” until the joke was explained
to him, and then he was furious.
Now for a few remarks with regard
to training. In the ‘frst place, T am
a great believer in early rising, fresh
air, and, ss & beverage, a glass of
pure cold water
rising in the morning. During my
tratning I slways vefrain absolutely
from smoking, which, in my opinion,
is very harmiul to any athlete.
Although 1 am not by any means a
vegetanian, I am, ot the same time,

a greut believer in fruit as part of my |

diet at all times. Aleohol, of course,
I strictly tabeo.

I don't think T can do betier than
to conclude these serins of articles
with a few hints to the beginner on
traming and things in general.

In the first place, correct breathing
piays a prominent part in the
“wind 7 of & person, and also goes
a2 long way so far as health iz con-
cerned. Plenty of walking exercise
improves the wind, Take nice longz
strides, and throw sour chest out.
Keep the limbs nice and supple, and
walk with head erect. inhaling
through the nostrils, and exhaling
through the mouth. 3

Regulate vour breathing. and fll
your lungs to sheir utmost capacity
with each breath vou iake. You will
have the feching that vou ars FoINg
to bursf, and that will indicate to you
that the exercise s doing you goed.

It is so simple to breathe correctly,
and vet means such a lot to vour
stamina, wind, and  heslth = in
general.  When you once get into
the habit of breathing deepls, it wili
come quite ngtural to you, apd you

immediately on

|

|

~ Price
Three Halfpence
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tha Rookwood Junior Cricket Club,
for tha: evening, in the Common-
room, - o a Matter connected -with
the captainey, and “urgent.” .
* Blessed 1f’ 1 see anything to'meet
'ub?ut-l” said Tiovell.” “1 suppose
we'd better give Morny his head after
the ripping game he put up to-day.”
" Xes, we'll give him his head. cer-
tainly,” said Jimmy Silver, laughing.
* Must be something ‘on.” remarked
Tommy Dodd, “'Blessed if I know
what it’s all abount, though. You
know, Erroll ¥ s
Errcll was coming along, and he
glancad af the notice as the Modern
janior called to him. | '
“T've an idea,” he answered.
* Well, what's it abont, then?>
I think I'd better leave 1 o
Morny to tell you that!” said Erroll;
and he went on towards the Common-
room, _ l
“Jolly mysterious!”
Lovell, “Sall, we'll go!”
*Oh, we'll go, rather I” |
There was ¢ considerable amount of
curtogity about him. A dozen voices
Mornington had called the meeting
for; and there were very few fellows,
Classical or Modern, who did not de-
cide to go. The Common-room was
erowded hefore the time appointed for

yawned

the meeting, and there was a buzz |

of discussion. And there was a gencral
maovement of interest as Valentine

Mornington entered the crowded
room.

Mormngton was cool and smiling,
apparently unconscious of the

curiosity about him. A dozen voices
greeted him.

“What's the game, Morny ™

“What's it all about?”

Mornington glanced round.
- “Pm just goin’ o enlighten you,
dear boys,” he answered.

“Go ahead !V

Valentine Mornington  meunted
upon a chair, and locked over the
crowded meeting. There was a rather
peculiar smile upon his handsome
face. Erroll stood by his side, looking

a little grave.
* began Morny.

*“Gentlemen
“Hear, hear!™
“Gentlemen. vou have been cailed
together to hear an important com-
munication.” .
oo 1t
*On the balll” W e
. “Some time ago,” continued Morn-
ington, “veu did me the honour o
eleet me Junicr captain of Ropkwood
irn. the place of Jimmy Silver, whom

‘T am happs o see present.’”

“No need to ‘..,T‘EI'H about that now,
that I can =2¢,” remarked Jimmy
Stlver, rather ilihcﬂzgﬂnrtabi}.‘

will notice the improvement in your
health all round.

Dor’t go in for patent foods, Keep
to plain, wholesome meéals. Eggs
and bacon for breakfast, with bhot
tered rolis or toest, with cocoa in
réference to tes as a beverage. A

iittle porridge "during the winter

5
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| you driving at?”

L

“I was very honoured by the
selection,™ went on Mornington. “It
was really a big compliment fo me,
to_make out that I was. a better

skipper than Jimmy Silver. At the

same time, I can’t help thinking that
you made a mistake. " i

= 0h!” = '

“My bhat?? %

The Rookwood juniors stared at
Mornington.  They had not known
what he was going to say; but cer-

| tainly they had net expected him to

say that. ' And they wondered what
Was coming next, '

“In fact."” said Mornington, ““with
all respect to the honouvable gentie-
men present, 1 think not only that
you made 2 mistake, but you acted
i1 a way that can only be justiy de-
scoribed as asinine,”

. MR

“Oh!”

“You had z first-class skipper. and
you got tired of 1t." said Mornington,
with all eyes fixed on him. *You
turned him out in favour of one not
nearly so good—not a pateh on him, in
fact.™

“Great Scote!” |

“I—I—I'm dreaming this!” stut-
tered Arthur Edward Lovell.

Jimmy Silver fairly blinked at
Mornington.

“You—vyou ass, Morny I’" he ejacu-

lated. “* What the merry thunder are

“I'm coming ito the poink  Ii's
lately been borne in upon' my mind
that I'm not the junior sia that
Roockwood wants—or needs! 'm not
ent out for the job. Having made up
my mind to be candid, I'm goin’ the
whole hog. The fellows who voted
for me played the silly ox 1>

i Gh, Erﬂm]JE EH

*“I'm much oblized to them, person-
aliy; but I cannot help regarding

?

them as a set of silly asses.™

*“ Phew [ ‘
“Well, of all the cheeky duffers
ha‘ 3 s T

il N
“*He's right, all the same {7 grinned

| Tommsy Dodd.

“Hear, hear!” chackled Lovell
“Go it Morny ! This is better than
vour ericket, old top.”

* Silence for the chair 1™

i HE., h&, ha 1™ ;

As sobn as thers was an interval of
silenee. Valentine Mernington. re-
sumed, 1 the same nonchalant ione.

“Candidly, that’s what I think. I'm
not a bad capiain, but rather like the
ez in the story—good in parts. I
do not keep up the consistent level of

(Continued on page 384.)

light Indian clubs, dumb-bells, skip-
ping-rope, and punching-ball. Then
COMES v exercises and shadow-
boxing, followed with about a dozen

‘rounds of serious boxing with two or

three different sparring partners.
The evening is usually flled up
with a little recreation to while away

—

=
S ———

A terprific fight ensued until one of them uﬁqht a nasty rigﬁt on the point,
(Ses accompanying Article.)

months does you a world of goed,
whilst steak now and then, shghily
underdone, but well masiicated,
makes a pleasant change. For
dimner T usually hava roast beef or
muiton, potatoes, greens, snd a little
stale bread. Plenty of milk-pudding
and fruit help to finish off an excel-
lent meal.

A lot of work is done in the after-
noon during the bexer's frainine.
Fxercizes of all description have to

| be gone through, including the use «f

f‘

the hours before bedtime {about nine-
thirty). '

The above will give you some idea
of the trainmg that is required to
make you fit for a boxing confest:
but, of course, can bs altered to suit
your requirements and ambitions in
tha fistic world.

g
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The ‘Iﬂt_ Chapter.
News for the Cherub!

FFrank Richards & Co. balted wherc
the tratl forked on the preirie, The
sut was setting towards the far
Pacilic,

*“Here we are
Frank.

“Home =at last!
gucss I'm rather glad. 1 sha’'n’t be
sorry to see . popper and mopper
again, Coming on to the ranch,
LCherub2?

. Vero. Beauclere shook his head,
with a snfnh_-

“No; I'll keep on to the shagk.
;{ath:-r will be expecting me. Good-

ve till to-morrow, you fﬂllm\‘si I'll
ride over in ﬂ:‘lL‘ morning.

. “Right-ho !’

“*Bo-long !

Frank Richavds and Dob Lawless
Jode awey on the trail to the Lawless
“Ranch. and ‘Beauclere trotted on
towards the timber.

The chums of Cedar Creek Schaool
“had retorned together from  their
summer holiday on the Pacific coast.
‘They had had a rather execiting but
cnjoyable time by the blue Pdﬂf‘t :
but they were glad to see the old,
Familiar Thompson Valley again.

Vere Beaucliere's handsome face
was bright as he rode through the
timber, heading for the little shack
where he lived with his father, the
remiittafce-man,

He came rlong the trail under the
big trocs at a rapid trot, and the
silvery éreck barst on his sight.

* Then, he suddenly drew rain,
'-Ehm:*r nst&nrhtmmt
"Why, what " he ejaculated..

The httle imber-shack, where the
remittanice-man had dwelt with his
son, had vanished.

1o it place stood 2 sol:d-looking,
well-builf mbm of tmmber, {rom the
chimney of which smoke rose in the
cveming - air. [t was. a1 good-sized
cabin, 3uth two - Storoevs—two rooms
above and two below. Attached to it
was a lumber-cookhouse. from the
doorway of which a fat Liftie China-
man blinked at the new arrival.

Beauclere stared blanklv at the
transformed scene.

His heme—the only home he had
knewn in [anﬂdn—nn- gone,  YWhat
digd it mean?: His father conld not
have abandoned his holding during
his absence, and wet-

He pade on ag‘:*n A Drey o oa
strange uneasiness, and jumped from
his horse outside thv new cabin.

“* Father !"" he called, as be ran mto
the building.

again |7 ' remarked

said Bob. *“1

R

in

“YVere?- You are back !
Lasoclles Beauclere rose. with a
smile, to greet his san. The room in

which he stood was not much like
that in the old shark. It was large,
freshly painted, - and- furnished with
what was evidently “‘store ™ furni-
ture from the town at the ratlhead.

Futlmr and son shook hands.

“I'm giad you're back, my bov!"

“T'm giad to be back, father! But
—but this—" Beauclere  stared
round the reom. *I—I didn't expect
that—— What hes happened ?

“8it down, ‘my boy. You'll want
vour supper, and I'll explain while
you cat ik”

Lascelles Beauclere stepped to the
door, and called :

“John!”

“*Yes. Mass' Beauclercl”

“""hr pper.”

“Allee hight !’

“Weil, my hal.." murmured Beoau-
clere. “I—-! thought for a minute,
dad, that you had changed vour qua r-
tors, and somebody else had spitled

hf‘ff’

] | tl:q_{lght vyou would be sur-
priscd ! said the remittance-man,
with a smile.

“T—T was astonished! What has
happened. father? Have we sud-
denly become rich?” asked Beau-

Eit-n' langhing g little.
*Not exactly. Hut: let me show
yOuF 10 ¥OUur room.

“Oh, dJad, this beats 151™

' Every Monday

--.;;:ﬁ- —-ﬁ;

!
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In the old shack the remittance-
man's son had not had & room to him-
self. It had been very crowded
quarters. Now there was a  little
room. with the pine floor stained,
the walls painted, and a ©onple of
pictures hanging, aud two camp-beds
rﬂ.ng::d along opposite walls.

*Your room!” said Mr. Beau-
clere, watehing his son from the door-
wav, with = smiling face. * How, do
you like ity Vere?”

*Ripping |7

“The other bed is for a visitor we
may be getting lﬂh!‘r. I widl tell you
about that at supper.”

Mr. Beauclere descended the sty ir—
or, rtather, broad-stepped ladder—
that led below, and busicd himsolf
there, with the help of Jobn CUhina-
man. When Vere Beaueclerc ecame
down. with the stams of travel re-
moved, he founa & savoury supper
ready for him.

[le sat down to it with great en-
joyment.

“It's like a tale of Aladdin,” he
remarke ““And wvou've done it all
while T was away, dad!”™

Y

|
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ARTIN CLIFFORD

[ don't think I met my older cousin
at all—-his elder brother.”

“.-\h, you - do remember  Alger-
::nn"*

*0Oh, yes.’

“T have ﬂ--veral things to tell you,
Vere,”" said the remittance-mail
slowly. “In the first place "—he
pauscd—"Vere, I am no longer a

remittance-man.  When 10 fHinally
broke with my foolish way of hfe I-—
I made up my mind to that. It is
some months now, my boy, since I
wrote to my brother in England, and
informed him that T required his aid
no longer. 1 intended to tell you as
soon as the matter was settled. but

lord St. Austells’ reply was not what
‘I expected.”

Vere drew a deep breath,

His handsome face was very
bright.

“Oh, father, T am glad—glad!

Hnt what did my uncle say, thl-n n
“I had thought that he looked upon
me as hurde':. and- would be zlad
to be rid of it.,” said Mr. l'h-au:."frt't,
flushing., *“Instead of that, he wrote
that he was pleased to hear of my

THE BOYS® FRIEND

- THE HONOURABLE
ALGERNON !

good beoy,
strength “of E‘h&FﬂLﬁEl’“};’ﬂ en to slack-
mg and self-will. I rather ﬂLLl-. that
my brother 1s over-indulgent w ith
him, and realises that it is doing him
harm, and still cannot make up bis
mind to be severe.”

*(h ! said Beauclere.

“A few months roughing it in the
wild west may give him the tomc he
needs to brace him up. That 1s what
Lord St Austells thinks.”

“Yas- he besn to
Bngland t»

“No: he has had a tutor at home,
but I fancy he does very much as he
likes. . He "-"irf}'l:']x‘-; when he plensds—
and does not uftt'.... please, DBut at
Uedar Creek

Beguelere started.

““1s he coming to Cedar EIELL"”

“That is his father’'s wish,”

“My het!” muttered Beauclerc.
“He will have to rough it. The
fellows thEI‘E will bcs down on any
ronsense,’

“Which mav do him good ¥’

“Yes, that's likely enough !’

school 1n

*“1 am under too many nlmgatiﬂns '

BT

to my brother to refuse, Vere,” sud
the remittance-man, *1 should have
liked to consult wou, but vou had
stafted on your hhlldat |

“Oh, I don’t mind,” said Beau-
clere. “I'll do all 1 can for him. 1

was o thinking it would be rough
on him, poor ckap !

The remittance-man I:Lf}dliﬂi.}

* When is he coming, father?

“Lord St. Austells 1s answering by
cable. The auswer maey come any
day. If he decides to send Algernon,
the boy will arrive in time fnr the
new term—in fact, must have already
lefy Lngland. ‘His tutor will briug
him to Canada, and leave him here.
We have to meet him on the railway,
that 1s ail—at Kamloops. You and
vour {riends might ride down to Kam-
ioops to meet him, Vere—it would
Five vou an nppnrtumtv of making
friends with him,’

Aund so 1y was settled.

THE HONOURABLE ALGERNON ARRIVES!

with a thin gentleman in black. The youth was dressed in riding-clothes that looked as if they had just come
* Codar Creek will faint when

nawly pressed from Bond Sireet. ' Great gophers | grinned Bob Lawless.

it sees this besauteous vision!" |
P =

“Not guite with my own hands. | success, but urged me to keep the re-
I've Bad men at work, too,” smiled | mittances until I was quite sure. 1
the remittance-man answered him that T was sure, and

“But thint I wanted no more assistance.

“You sce, we arc not so as | That was after sou left on vour holi-
we ‘were, Vere," '-‘u,ifi Mr. Beauclerc, | day. So you were away when ° his
colouring a little. =1 have a good | next letter came,”
helding Hm‘e and it only needed work “Yes, father.”
to make it pay. We've had a good “1t was s sueprising lettor, Vere,
scason. I've had money in the bank | He has askéd me to take charge of
for a long time now, end [ add to it | Ins vounger son for a time—your
instead of drawing from it. And it's | cousin Algernon.™
all your doing, Vere!” Beauclere startod.

“M7 doing ! ejaculated the school- “ My cousin. Algernon here in the
im‘!- 1;= ;!Eiﬂ;tiﬁhm;*nt- I.l'“l‘k""-'{':lljljr :. 0o l.']u[:‘”}ﬂt{{i-

“Yes. For i{ was you that drow “Yes.," Mr. Beauclern smiled
me from my old ways—ways of waste slightly. “Now that Lord St
and folly,” said the remittance-man, | Ausialls knows the ehange in my life
hig brow 1]{“;{11“;_ “1 hase wasted | e does not ]'l"“i-lt-it-l* tﬂ t-!"l]‘t s
many vears, Vere. 1 ¢ould never | son to me.: It i8§ a- proof that he
quite forget my old life. Yeu, I | believes in me. But he always konow

suppose, have very L-l-,;ht recoliections
of the Old Country ¥’

“I remember England.”

*And yoor uncle *"

“Slightly,” said Beauclere, with a
smile,. “I remember Lord St
Austells as a rather grim, stern old
gentieman,™

“Do vou remember vour cousin 77

“Very famtiv—just o remembrance
of a httle' ki1d,” *said Beawelere.
“Little Algy—he wasn't o bad kid.

that rou were good and true. Vere.
You remember he onee offered to
take you mto his echarge, and have
vou cducated in England with s

own ‘'sou. But you reiused to leave
me.

“Buat Algernon here!" said Beau-
clere. i amazement. * Surely my

uncle does not know what it iz like
here to think of that?”

“1t 1s- becaunse he knows what it
is like; that he has thought of it,”
said Mr. Beauclerc., *‘Algernon has

The chums saw the elegant figure of 2 youth
about their own age engaged in conversation

The 2nd Chapter.
Cousin Algernon.

“*Hallo! Here comes the Cherub !

Frank Richards and Dob Lawless
were strolling catside the ranch-house

a dav or two luter, when Vere Beau-
t.:+. FC calng m.J:'_.; up the trail on his
biz. black horse.

So f Yere had pot wentioned his

ousin to the though ke had
seen them sevetal times since their
return from the Pacilic Coost. He
hatd walted for the matter to be
soitled bavond doubt, by
of the eabls from Lord St Austells.

“You'rer up enriy, Beau!” said
I:Hﬁ’h-iﬂ’d‘:’, H R

#
1

1.“1'

CULLINS,

rank
man s son distmounted.
Bob had not long had breakfast.
“Anvibhing en?” asked Bob.
“"Xes; I'm off to Kamloops to-
day,” said Beaueclere. |
Boh raised his eyebrow

“That's twop days’ rid-:.z, he said,
“And school’s i1 twe days. Forgot-
ten “--l_u..""'l old scout

Beauclerc shook his head with a

smile.

I believe, but ,.Etkmg in |

' dhap Y

—— e ———

the peceipt |

e ——— LR L L R R —— -

“No; but my father has asked Miss |

Meadows to give me leave, as I'm
going to meet & new kid.”
i i’{.‘]mrn_at & 17
“A new kid at Kamloops'!

lated Frank Richards.

" ejacu- | :
| proper place certainly was not a back-

Psias
Taras Hallpancs 3T7
1 been causinz him anxiety. He isa | * Yes; he's coming from hn-'lnud."

F n;uk Richards nﬂd Bob stared
blﬂnuy at Benuclere.

" A pew kid coming from England
to scheel in British Columbia " yelled
Boh,

* Exactly

“Wnudﬂrmg in yeur mind, old

L L

Beauelers langhed.

“I'll explain,” be said. “ My cousin
Algernon is coming to stay with us
for & few months, and he is going to
Cedar Creck School while. he's here.
I have to mecet him when he gets oif
the ratlwav, and pilot. him up the
Thompson Valley. See?”

“Oh, I see!" said Frank, -«

“What's his name ?"" asked Bob.

“ Same as mine—Deguclere. Alger-
non Beauelere !

*Stunning name !” said Bob, with
a grin. * How many titles has he
got? I believe vour nobby relations
aver the water wallow I titles,
Cherrub !

“None,” =said Beauclere, with a
smile. ** He is simply the Honourable
.'ngc-frnn, beiug a younger son.”

‘Your popper is an Honourable,
1=n't be?" asked Bob.

2, YEE; bet it wouldn't be much use
here,” said Beauclere, laughing. *“1
think perbaps Algernon My leave the
Honourable at Kamloops.™

*IHa, ha, ha i

“1 want you fellows fo come W ith
me,. if you will,"” said Bepuclerc.
“1'd like you to make friends with
my eonsin.

‘Jolly  glad—but
school 777
“ Miss Meadows has given leave for

whut about

tnree—my father asked her, '!L-:ru'!I
have to ask Mr. Lawless, of murs-a
“Oh, that's all right, I guess,’

“T'l zo und
“r{: i €oIng

Frank

said Bob confidently.
tackle the popper now.
ail right 3
*Yes,
Richards.

Mr. Lawless gave lus consent cheer-
fullv, and Frank and Bob yre;_.-dred
for the ride to Kamloops.

The three chums started together,
camping the iirst night half wav to
the railhead town, on the bank of the
TIVer.

The next day they
loops.

They arrived there soon after noon,
but the big train that came Jown from
the Kicking Horse Pass was not due
for some hours, and they had 1o wait.

They occupied the time in lunching,
and then riding reund the town, and
thev ﬁEl“-lE: :u..l at some distance from
the railroad when they caught sight of
the long line of cars swinging down
towards Kamloops.

“There’s the train!™ <aid Bob
Lawless,

And they rode back.

The cars were going oi‘before they
reached the depot. and; leaving their
harses outside the station, they
hu.r‘lmi Jn to ook for flm new aprival.
A stack of baggage—*' truck,” as Bob
called 1t—caught their eves, am.l thicy
glanced at 1t

There were soveral large an r.i very
expensive leather trunks, a numbc_r of
pormanteaux, and several hat-boxes,
us well as & number of cases contamn-
ing they knew not what.

“That lot's from the old country 1™
grinned DBob Lawless, I’azi? of
tourists landed here, I suppose!”

“There's the sume initials on the lot

rather IV said

rode mto Kam.

of them,” said Frank Richards, *‘and
Lhe initials are * A. B.' ¥
‘Algernon Beauclerc!” said the
Cherub, with a slight smile.
“d Ph':v_ 123
o "i ou—you don’t mean to say your

cousin has brou ght all this tf'ur:h from
over the pond, Lhnruh*” ejaculated
Bob.

“Looks like it!"”

“We sha'n’t get it up the valley on
horseback, tim* s a cert!"” chuckled
PBub Luwless.

The chums looked' round 'for the
owner of the baggage.

At a little distance a youth of about
their own age was standing. In cou-

versation with a middle-aged, rather
tall and thin gentleman dressed in
black.
Tha
j.b-ll'-l
Oneoc.,
80

Lo

qzth rivetted their cves at

had rivetted the mr:s of most of
people about the railroad depot,

the remittance- | O

Frank and

lie was & rather tall vouth for his
sge, of .a rather elezant figure, and
ressed with immeculate care.

H-' was dressed In riding- cipthes
that locked s if they had _lu*-tr cOme
Lew:¥y- pl't:-_-::..{j Iruﬂl B{'\‘I._Li Stroet.

A diamond gleamed in his Gie, and
in his right ere there ghtte:ed 3
rimless monocle.

H{e carried a riding-whip with a
silver Lnn’a and he was sucking tlnt.
knob as he talked to the thin gentle-
man.

The chums of Cedar Creek looked
at himn—and looked again.

If this was Algsernon Beauclers,

his



waods school up-country in British
Columba. Certainly his fine feathers
were' likely 1o get considerably tar-
nished there. :

“*My hat!” murmured Vere

“Great gophers!” grinned Bob
bawlass.  *Cpdar, Creek will faint
when it sees this beauteous vision.”

*The dear box will tone down after
a while,” said Frank Richards *““He's
o bit of a greenhorn to begin with.
20 'was 1 when 1 frst came here,
Bob.™
“You were, old chap!™ grinned
Bab. ;

“Let’s go and nab him!™

The vouth's voice came to their ears
as they approached. 2

“Oh gad! Can’t I get & cab! Oh
‘gad! © Now, lock here, Alr. Toots,
what ard we goin' to what?"

“Algy """ said Beauclerc.

The vouth started, and jammed his
monocle a Litle tighter info ks eye
and blinked at him.

*Hallo ™ he said.

“Don’'t you know me?”
Beauclerc.

“ “PDashed if I do!”

- ¥T'm your cousin Vere, and I've
ceme here to meet you™

“Oh gad!”

“Bless my soul!” said M=z™ Toots.
“1am =o glad you have come! 1 was
a2fraid we had mised you in this—
this dreadiully wild place!™

. Alzernon Beauclerc shook hands
with lis ‘tousm, and then with Frank
Richards and Bob, as they were in-
troduced. He seemed a good-natured
felldv, but certainiy a hittle vacant.

“Now. look here, you chaps,” he
said. “ Toots savs we can't get a cab
here. What's goin’ to be donel”

“You're going to be done, if you're
looking for cabs!™ grninned Bob Law-
less: * Yow're coming up the valley
on a horsa ™

“0Oh gad1” -

“You ride?” asked Frank,

“Pear bov, I can ride anythin’ on
four lers. - Bat what about my lug-
gage ke -

“You'll have to leave your truck
Bere,” =aid Bob.

Algeroonr biinked af him,

“*1f ¥ had a2 truck'I'd put the lug-
gage into it he said. “*ButJ haven't
any old truck.”™ b

* Bagzage 1s truck in this country.”™
said Beauclerc. “It's all right, Algy.
The ba¥gage can come on by the post-
waggon te Thompson.™
+ “*Thompson |” repeated the Honour-
able Algermon. “*Don’t know him.
Friend of yours?”

‘“It’s our posttown.”

“Oh gad! Towns mamed Thomp-
son {7 ejaculated Algernon, ewidently

1

& -

asked

astonished. * Pullin® my leg—what®”
“Non, no! That's the name of the
town.”

Algy smiled knowingiy.

“Don’t you think I'm green because
I'm new to this country!” he said.
“I'm 21l there, hegad! Up on the
mountains I asked the cenductor chap
the name of that pass, and he told
me if was the Kickin' Horse Pass. 1
gaid to him, * Old. man, you can't stuff
me!” Ha: hal”

“But 3t was the Kicking Horse
Pass,* said Frank.

Algy winked with the eye that was
rniot occupied with the monocle.

“PDraw it mild!” he'said. “T'm
wide, very wide! Can’t stuff me, you
know—not this mornin’, vou know!
T say, it's jolly mdod of you fellows
to come here and meet me—awiully
good! I'm no end grateful! But
Toots savs there are no cabs. They've
been stuffin’ him, of eourse. Poor old
Tooty is always bein’ stuffed, azin't
vou, Toois?”

“%’15 dear Master Algernon—

“They stuffed him on the train no
end.” said Algerncn. “Made him
beliere that the coppery chaps who
gold you beads and things were Red
Indians. Ha, ha!l”

‘““Well, they are Red Indians,”
Beaucierrc.

Another wink from Algs.

* Deoar‘old man, I'm not a green-

-

said

horn,” he said. “I'm mnoft bein’
stuffed—not this momin’! 1 sy,
where's the ranch?”
“*YWhat ranch?” > "
“Pon't you hve I» a ranch? 1
thought eversbody in Canada lived in

a ranch.” _ o
“We live in a eabin, and i's iw

!
1

paged

days’ rige from here.” said Beau-
clere, :
“Oh my sainted aunt (™
Algernon scemed quite over-
come by that information. The
chums of Cedar Creek led him
from the station. It was
arranged that Mr. Toots should
regain, and come on in the post-
weggon with the multifarious bag-
gege, while Frank Richards & Co.
took charge of Master Algernon.
They had brought & spare horse from
the rauch for him. . Somewhat to
their surprise, Maslier Algernon was
able to ride the harse, and he mounted
and rode away with the chums of

Cedar Creek in 3 very good humour.

The 3rd Chapter.
Roughing 1t!

Frank Richards & Co. could not help
siniling as they started for the Thomp-
son Valley with the vouth from®the
Cld Countrv, °

Master Algernon wus rather a new
expenience o them. e

It was, evident that there was a

considerable amount of simplicity in
Algy's make-up, though hé prided
himself upon being very *‘wide.”
. He was too-"wide 7 to credit that
1t was mmpossible to get a cab home
from the siation, buat he cheerfully
consented to going on horseback.

He rode very well, too. Boeb Law-
less had been careful to bring a quiet
horse for him. As the sun set west-
ward, Algernon rode on very con-
tentedly, talking a good deal of the
time. The subject of his conversation
was chiefly himself.

The governor had had the idea of
sending him to Canida, he explaired,
the “governor” being his father,
Lord St. Austells. Algermon mmself
looked upors the 1dea as no end of a
lark. 'The chums wondered whether
he would find 1t such a lark when he
settled down to the rough-and-ready

life of the Thompson Valley.

——

As the evening came on Algernon
looked about him a good deal, at'the

darkening plzins and the hulls grow-

ing nusty I the distance.

“*Near home yet?” he asked at last.

“Not till to-morrow afternoom,”
answered Beauclere,

*Gammon, you know.” .

“We. sha’n’'t get home il to-
morrow, reallv,” said Beauelerc.

“Ohgad! You're not stufin’ me %™

e xn‘ no :H .

“Then where are we goin’ {o put up
for the blessed night?” ~ mquired
Algernon.

**Ha. ha, ha!” roared Bob Lawless.
*“*We cthall come to the hotel at dark.™

“We carry onr hotel with us,” ex-
plained ¥Frank Richards.

“(Oh gad! 1 say, what about my
baggage? I've left all my clobber

with old Toots, you know. What
abdut dressin’ for dmmneri” asked
Algermon anxiously.

*Dressing for dinner!®
Bob Lawless dazedly.

“¥aas. 1 suppose——"'

“Wait till vou see the hotel, and |

then vou won't worry about that,”
said Frank Richards, laughing.

“T don't see any sign of if yef!”
granted Algy. _

+ The darkness was settmg in now,
but the schoolboys rode on at 2 good
pace. They wished to leave camping
as late as péssible, so as to arrive
home in good time the following day.
But a halt was made at last.

When the chums drew rein on the
border of a wood near the river the
Honourable Algernon gazed zbout
bim in perplexity. _

“What are we stoppin’ here for?”
he inquired.

Bob Lawless pointed to a big tree
with his riding-whip.

“There's our hotel,” he gxplamed.*

“Fh—that’s =z tree, ain't it?"
cjaculated Algernon, tuming his eye-
glass upon it in amazemeni.

‘“Exactly! We camp under it."

“C-c-c-camp !"

“Correct!”

“In' the
Algernon.

“1t's the only kind of air we've got
in the Thompson Valley, you see.”

“Oh gad *

Algernon seemed dazed. Af first
he had a fear that he was being
“stuffed V' : but when his companions
dismounted. and sigsked out  their
horses. he was constrained to believe.

Bob staked out his horse for him,
not trusting the ammal to Master
Algernon's management.

The scion of the Old Countrs’s

B3y

air ! yelled

open

| nobility sat on a log, and watched his

“1 don’t see any hotels,” |

¢ -l

repeated |

!

ik

cﬂmpaninns n Emﬁmﬂ gﬂm'a.g thﬂ_}"
built a camp-fre and prepared the
evening meal, -

T sav!" he ejaculated suddenly.

*Hallo ™ B3 .

“We're really campin’ gut here?”

y 2T guesssa T B

“Then what am I to do for a bath
in the morning?”

Bob Lawless jerked his thumb
towards the river.

‘“There's yvour bath!” he answered.
“Isn’t it big enough?'" '

*Oh gad!” said Algernon.

However, tha Honourable Algy
joined the chums at supper, and ate
with a good appetite. _

After supper, he looked round again
with an uncertain expression.

“Where's my bed?” he asked.

“Give him his blanket, ¥ranky!”

“Oh gad!” suid Algernon. “ What
about sheets?” = ]

“Didn't you bring any sheets jrom
Englond ?” asked Bob Lawless, very
gravely. - ;

“Nunno!” . - :

“Ah! That was an oversight!
You ought to have brought them,
and a four-poster bed, too! As vou've
forgotten, old scout. T'm afraid you'll
fiave to sleep rolled up in a blanket
an the ground !

. “Sleep.- on thé ground
Afgernon,
u..*hrﬂp re? Ahig

“You're stuffisf arain, 1 suppose?”

“Ha, ha! Not a bitt”

“Suppose I catch cold?”

“It's a frec country ; you can catch
all the colds you likeI™

“You silly ass!® shrieked Alger-
non. “*Suppose I die of it—what!”

“That's all -right, the river's
handy 1™ T :

“ Why, you—you——""

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“My dear chap,” said Beauclere,
“we're roughing it~ you know!
You'll find it all right!"”

“Oh god!” groamed Algernon. “1
say, Vere, do you always sleep on
the ground at home?” _

'-‘li]., ha! No. We're campin
out now. You could have travell
in the post-wagzgon, and put up at the
lumber hotel at Silver Creek. But this
is reallv moere eomfbrtable 1™

‘““What about my boots?”

(34 .B'u'ﬂtﬁ?” _ . '

*Yaas; there's no door for me
to put my boots outside!” said
Alzernon helplessly. = -

¥ Ha  ha, ha | e

“Well, I dare say 1t seems very
funny to yoy,” said Algernen warmly.
“But I'd liké to know how my boots
are gm’;ug to be cleaned [”

“They're not going to be cleaned
till zou get home, old chapl™ said

Beguclere. -
*Oh, my hat! They'll be rather a
But 1

corker for the servants, then,
don’t mund!” ‘

““For the what?” ejaculated Beau-
clero.

“The servants!” ° .

““We don’t keep any servaats at the
cabin, Algy”

Algernion sat up:

“You don't keep any servanis™
he articulated. ] '
* 4 None, except a Chinaman, who
does the cooking. But he's not a
servant ; he comes along to ocook and
clear up !”

“You're stufin® me, of course!
"Tain't possible to live in a houso
without sorvants!” said Algernon
sagely. ** Why, a fellah "would have
to cleéan his own beots, and make hus
own bed ! Ha, ha!”

“1 guess you'll get used to that in
the Canadian West, old scout!”
grinned Bob Lawless.

“We'll make it as comiy for you
as we can, Algy,” said Beauclerc.
“We'll manage about the hoots and
the bed. But surely your father told
vou vou would have to 'rough it'out
here®"

**Yaas: but— Oh, my hat!”

And the Honourable Algernon fell
into silence, and rolled himself in his
blanket. Frank Richards & Co. fol-
lowed his example. As they were
sottling down to slumber, the vowce
of the Honourable Algernon svas
heard again.

“Verg, old man—"

“Yes, Algy?®

“You might call me at ten, i I
don't wake up!”

There was an explosive chortle from
Bob Lawless. The Hononrable
Algernon was going to be called con-
siderably before ten in the morning.
Blissfully uncomscious of the faci,
however, Algernon went to sleep.

i -
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Tha 4th Chapter.
MNice for Algy! .

“Yaroooop .

Thus the Honourable Algernon, at
six i1y the morning.

He had awakened suddenis.

The suddenness of his awakening
was due to the fact that Bob Lawless
had grasped his blanket, and zelled
hitn out of "1t inic ithe grass.

|

The |
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Hooaieabla,

I can get up at six in the m
roared, Algernon. “I asked you' to

‘Jess.

the sleep of the just.

=% Gerroff 1

Priea

Aloernon sprawled in ihe
grass. and blinked, ‘F = '
“Wharrer marrer? What's hap
pened 7 ]
earthquakes in Canada! Oh gad!”
“*Time to
Bob Lawiess.
sun over the pinesf”
“Ohgad! It'secarly, am’tit?”™
“No fear! It's past six1”
Algernon sat up in the grass,
*Si1x!I” he shrieked. A2
*Six I'" assented Bob.
“*You thunderin’ ass! Do you

-

1Y E

’t you sce the

call me at ten!”

“We're starting in an hour, old
chap!” said Beauclere. ** We've got
to get home to-day, you know ¥

“T1 sup a fellow’s got to have
a night’s rest, hasn’t he?”

“You'ye had it!”

“I've never been up at six in my-

life, and I assure you I'm not gomt’
to bezin now!” growled Algernon.
*1su vou're stuffin’ me. I don’t
like these jokes in the middie of the
night. Be quiet!™ _

And Algernon rolled himself in his
blanket again. and closed his weary
eyes. Frank Richards & Co. looked
at him. - _

“Well, by gum!” said Boh Law-
“We've. got a handiul in your
cheery cousin, Cherub.* Shaill 1 jump
on him " _

“No,” said Beauclerc, laughing.
“I'lt wake him!"

I—I didn’t Enow .you hed
get up, dear boy!™ said |

He shook his cousin by the shoulder, -

and Algeruon’s exes opened again,

“Lemme alone!” he murmured.
“Wanter sleep!”

“But it's time to get up, Alzy !”

&k ME I."l

“We're starting soon!™

- M !l'l

Alsernon snored.

“Foave him till brekker's ready,”
szid Frank Richards

The Honourable Algzernon was left,
while breakfast was prepared. Even
the appetising scent of fresh fish,
newly caught in the river, and broiled
over the camp-fire, did pot causze
Algernon to move. He was sleeping
When all was
veady. Beauclerc shook him agaimn,

.

! and was answered only by an-irate

gruni.

1,k
Frank Richards & Co. afe ibeir
breakfest, and then prepared the
horses for the journey.. Hono
able Algernan continued ie . sleep
peacefully  im his blankei., Frank
Richards 16oked at his chums with a
perplexed grin. Y
- *YWhat are we going to,do with
him *” he queried. - .
“T guess T know whst I'm gomng
to do!” said Bob Lawless. *“We

®
N

The Honour-

»

:

think |

.

T — i ——

)

cap’t hang about here all day while |

]

that slecker snores !’

He secized the blanket, and rolled
Algerrion out of it again- This time
hé rolled up the blanket, and strapped
it on the herse. Algernon scrambled
to his feet in great wrath.

“You siily ass!" he roared.

“We're ready to start, Aldh.” said
Beauclere mildiy. “ We've really got
to zet on the trail, you know!”

“Well, I'm pot ready!”

“Here's vour brekker !” :

“T haven't had my bath yet!” said

| Algernon suddenly.

“You'll have to cut that, now !

*Can’t "

The Honourable Algernon welked
down to the river. He had gonsented
to zet up, though it was barely seven;
and he evidently considered that he
had made concessions enoagh. Frank
Richards & Co. stood in silence, while
the cheerful Algernon stripped and
plupged into the water.

Bob Lawless had rather an exasper-
ated expression; 'but he forbore to

epeak. from consideration for the
b el
* After

 don't tarn

all, he's new here!” said
Frank at last. *“*He will shake down

in time ! :
Algernon ecame, back from his

plunge in & good-humoured .frame of

mind, and did justice to the break-
fast—not even remarking on the
absence of silver forks for the fish!

After breakfast he mounted his
horse, and the party were able to
start dgain by half-past eight.

Thes pushed on at a good rate that
morning, and camped at high noon
in a clump of timber, for lunch and
rest. ¥ :

Algernon was standing the rough
journey well, thodgh he was now

——

Fes

' Ire

i

| faintiv.
| there?

showing & good many signs of |
fatizue.

“You fcllows startin® agamn?™ he
asked. when the chumz of Cedar |

(reck began to saddle-yp.

“Yes. We ought to get home be-
fore derk,” answered DBeauclerc.
““ Ny father will be anxious if we

*0Oh gadf"P.g*:‘mrmd Algernon. *1
can tell you Pm gettin’ preity sore
from that saddla! This is rouzhin’ if,
an’ no mistake] Isn't your paler

pea

410719

goin® fo'send.a trap -or zomethin’ 1o

“1I'm afraid not.™

COhgad't? &5~ e L ' -

Algerncn jerked himee!f upen his
horse, and-the chums resumed (heir
way. But the Honourable Algy was
not 50 ' now. The chuns
came out” on the trail ithat ran to
Cedar Camp =and Thompson, and
sighted the posi-waggon ‘coming
south. Algernon’s fucg brightened as

he saw it : , |
get a lift in that?” he

il =

“Couldn't we
inguired.
*“1t's gaing south, 2nd we're going
Horth,” answered ¥Frank Richards,
*That's the post-waggon.”
_“Perhaps the man would turn round
if we zsked him.”
~ *Oh, my bat! He wouldn’t!”
- “Suppose I offier him five pounds ?”
S1a, ha! I guess that wouldn’s
wash I  chuckled Bob Lawless.
*Keep your pecker up. We're nol
far off home now.” . |
Algernon suppresfed a groal.
As they came nearcr to the post-
waggon, the driver looked at them
and grinned. A mght's camping-out
had dimmed Algernon's lustre o litile
but he still looked a picture that would
have delighted a tailor’s heart. He
seemed to move the waggon-driver to
risibility. As they passed the waggon
the driver curled his whip, and jerked
off Algernon’s handsome Panama hat.
- "The hat fluttered into the traik and
the driver gave a loud guffaw as he
drove on. o
“Why, what—what——"" gasped
Algernon, ; 1
“Only a little joke, old chap.” said
Beauclerc, jumping down into th
trail to pick up the hat. -
“Checky rotter, by gad!” ex-

' claimed Algernon wrathfully. * Why,

he's marked the hat with his thunder-
in' whip! I'm goin® after that chap
to-speak to him, by gadl”

“1 sa¥. hold on——"

£k Hﬂtﬁ!" ., .

‘Fhe Heonourable Algernon wheeled
his horse, &nd dashed up the:trail in.
pursuit of the post-waggon. His com-
rades rode after him, expostalafing.

The rough joke of the posidriver

meant no real offence; but Master

Algernon evidently tock it seriously.
The driver looked back af the thun-_

dering of hoofs in the trail, and
erimned at Algernon. e |
That wrath vouth rode alongside

the waggon, and fixed 2 lofty and in-

| dignant glare upoen the driver through

his gleaming monocle.
“T say ™ he shouted.
“Haw, haw!”

“Yoar de fellow !”
You're a rtude O

-

roared

1 Algernon.

“What ¥’ '

“A rode fellow—a verv _rtude fel-
low !" shouted Algernon crushingiy.
And he wheeled his horse, and rode
back, leaving the driver staring after
hin as if transfixed. :

The Honourable Algernon smiled a
satisfied smile as he rejoined Frank

Richard & Co. 52
“1 fancy that settled hun!™ he
remarked. g
“Qattled him!” murmured Bob
Lawless. et |
“Yaas., Took the wind ount of his

sails a hit, T think,” said -Algernon,
with a chuckle. “You donlt think I
was t0o hard on hiru—whati7 .

“Oh, Jerusalem! Too—too hard
on himi!” stuttered Bob. “Nunno!
I—I guess the man will sutvive that!
iﬁ}‘ guess he will!”

The chums rode on, smiling; Alger- .
non evidenily in a satisfed frame of
mind., feeling that he had. quite
“settled ”’  the river.-» rrank
and Bob iocok leave of their com-
panions on the Cedar Camp irail, and
Beauclere and his cousin rode on to
the remittance man's home together.
They came in sight of the handsome
new cabin—which had surprised and
pleased Beauclerc so much when he

- ¥

' saw it for the first time, on his return

from his holiday. But it did not have

the same effect on the Honourable

Algernon. _
“What are we stoppin’ for:” he

asked.
“Home!"” said Beauclerc.:
Algernon blinked. 12

He glanceds-at the

* Home ™" 3
cabin. *I see, this shed belongs to
vour place. But  where's, the
house ¥*°

“That's the house I”

“Eh? What?"

“That's the house, old fellow.™

“That—that shed!"” said Algernon

. “You—you—vou don't live
ad ETES‘F‘

“Oh gad !” .

That was all the Honourabia Alger-
non said. It was all he could sav.
He almost iottered into the remit-
tanos-man’s cabin.

iHE END.

(Dox’t miss mexrt week's grand story of
Frank Richaords & Co., 2atitled “* 4 Babs
in the Wood!” By Mgriin Citfford.)
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(Continued from page 376.)
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hlg‘} quality displayed by our honour-
able friend Jmmrs' ‘m]'. er—Uncle
James of Rookwood !’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, cheese it, Fou ass!”
Jimmy Silver.

SCHOOL ! §

growled

“"I'u ke to say that I've done my
best,” resumed Mornmgion, “but
\r;i.n proper regard for the facts, 1
can'tsay it. I haven't done my best—
only sometimes, when the spirit
moved Ime. At other times, I've
followed false prophets. to put it
poetically. To come down to business
1 feel that I'm mot the man for the
job, and have -consequently decided
to resign.”

*Great pip!”

"“Tm very much obliged to the

fcilu"\s who -put me into Jimmy
Silver's place. without  having any
rrent admiration for them intellectu-
ally. Finding that the job doesn's
fit, 'm steppin’ out of it My last
act as junior captain of Rookwood will
be to advise you te vote for Jimmy
Silver. T'm not standing again as a
candidate, You've got z chance now
of gettin’ back the captain you really
wane—an' as a common or garden
member of the club, I'm goin’ o vote
for him ! That's all I”

There was & buzz of voices in tha
Common-room,’ mingled- with a good
deal of laughter.  Morny was always
Morny ; it could always safelv be pre-
dicted that he would never do any-
thing - quite like any other fellow.
.\ud certainly he had chosen a rather
unique Way of handing in his resigna-
tion,

**Look here .
“I m not

*You “:are!

“Shut vp, Jimmy !

" began Jimmy Silver.

grinne-d Lovell.

“And Jimmy Silver gave in.  Morn.
ington’s was the first voie for him,
and ~when the meecting broke up,
Jimmy Silver was onece more junior
ceptain of Rookwood School. Which,
as Morny declared, and as most of the
other fellows agreed, was exacily as it
should be.

TEE END.

tNext Monday's long, complete
story of Jimwy Sirver & Co. is
entitfcd ' Lying. Low!? % Don't

miss 1£.))
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